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Goe,  little  Booke  1  thyfelf  prefent, 
As  child  whofe  parent  is  unkent. 
To  him  that  is  the  Prefident 
Of  Nobleneffe  and  Chivalrie— — 
And,  afked  who  thee  forth  did  bring  ? 
A  Shepieheard's  fwaine  fay  did  thee  finj , 
All  as  his  ftraying  flocke  he  fedde  tj 
And  when  his  Honor  hath  thee  redde. 
Crave  pardon  for  thy  hardy  head 
And  when  thou  art  paft  jeopardie, 
Come  tell  me  what  was  faid  of  mee. 
And  I  will  fend  more  afcer  thee. 

SPENSER  TO  HIS  BOOKE. 


EDINBURGH: 
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THE  LIFE  OF  SPENSER. 


The  authentic  materials  which  hlftorjr  has  preferved,  concerning  Edmund  Spenfer,  arc  by  no  meang 
Jfufficient  to  enable  us  to  give  a  full  account  of  his  life,  or  fuch  a  defcription,  either  of  his  perfon  or 
of  his  fortune,  as  will  completelygratify  the  admirer  of  Englilh  Poetry,  or  of  real  genius. 

He  was  born  in  London,  and  flourilhed  during  the  illuflrious  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth ;  but  what 
rank  his  parents  held  in  fociety  is  very  uncertain  :  A  circumftance  which,  of  itfelf,  renders  it  proba* 
ble  that  his  defcent  was  obfcure. 

The  time,  both  of  his  birth  and  of  his  death,  has  been  difputed.  Concerning  the  firft,  we  are  not 
jn  poffeflion  of  any  circumftance  which  can  authorife  us  to  hazard  even  a  conjedlure.  The  latter 
eyent,  in  all  probability,  happened  about  the  year  1598. 

But  while  the  accounts  of  his  birth  and  family  are  fo  obfcure  and  imperfe<St,  and  while  many  of 
the  events  of  his  life  are  loft  in  oblivion,  Edmund  Spenfer  is  well  known  by  his  works,  which  have 
been  read  with  admiration  and  delight  ever  fince  their  firft  publication. 

He  had  his  educatioH  at  Pembroke-Hall  in  Cambridge ;  where,  after  he  had  remained  for  fome 
frime,  ftoring  his  mind  with  ufeful  knowledge,  he  ftood  for  a  Fellowftiip,  in  competition  with  a  Mr^ 
Andrews,  afterwards  Biftiop  of  Winchefter ;  bnt  without  fuccefs.  This  djfappointment,  and  the  nar- 
rownefs  of  his  circumftances,  obliged  him  to  retire  from  the  college.  He  took  up  his  refidence  with 
fome  friends  in  the  north.  And  in  this  retirement  he  became  enamoured  of  the  beautiful  Rofalind, 
whom  he  celebrates  with  fo  much  elegance  in  his  paftoral  poems,  and  of  whofe  cruelty  wC'  find  hinx 
uttering  fo  many  pathetic  complaints. 

It  was  in  this  retirement  that  the  genius  of  Spenfer  firft  began  to  dlflinguifh  itfelf;  and  the  Shep* 
herd's  Calendar  was  the  firft  fruit  of  his  unfuccefsful  pafljon.  This  firft  effort  of  his  genius  he  dedica  * 
ted  to  Sir  Philip  Sydney,  who  was  regarded  as  the  moft  accomplifhed  and  rcfpedable  gentleman  of 
the  age  in  which  he  hved.  Sir  Philip  was  himfelf  a  poet  of  no  inferior  talents,  and  foon  difcovere^ 
the  merit  of  Spenfer,  whom  he  continued  to  countenance  and  protedl  till  the  end  of  his  Hfe. 

By  the  advice  of  his  friends,  Spenfer  in  a  fiiort  time  quitted  this  retirement,  and  went  to  London, 
that  he  might  be  more  in  the  road  of  preferment.  Here  he  experienced  the  judicious  and  generous 
patronage  of  the  amiable  Sir  Philip  Sydney,  wlio,  on  reading  a  few  ftanzas  of  his  Fairy  Queen,  which 
Spenfer  had  at  this  time  begun  to  write,  was  fo  ftruck  with  the  inimitable  defcription  of  fome  of  the- 
charadlers,  that  he  ordered  his  fteward  to  pay  the  author  two  hundred  pounds ;  and  prepared  the  way 
fo;-  his  being  known  and  received  at  Court. 

Although  nothing  could  have  been  moj-e  aufpicious  than  this  introdu(9:ion,  yet  Spenfer  did  not  dc 
riye  from  it  any  immediate  benefit.  He  was  indeed  created  Poet  Laureat  to  Queen  Elizabeth ;  but 
for  fome  tim:  he  poffeflied  only  the  place  without  the  penfion.  His  generous  and  noble  patron  was, 
frpm  the  nature  of  his  employments,  and  the  adive  fliare  he  had  in  the  campaigns  of  the  Low  Coun- 
tries, obliged  to  be  much  abfent  from  Court ;  and  the  Lord  Treafurer  Burleigh,  who  did  not 
hold  Spenfer's  merit  in  the  fame  eftimation,  inftead  of  promoting  his  intereft  with  thg  Queen,  is 
j&i,d  to  have  intercepted  her  favour  to  this  ingenious  and  unfortunate  nii^g, 

Ay 
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This  misfortune  flruck  the  elegant  mind  of  the  poet  fo  deeply,  that  the  imprefTjon  fcems  not  to  have 
been  effciced  during  a  grf.at  part  of  his  life.  And,  as  might  have  been  expedted,  we  find  him  in 
many  parts  of  his  works,  indulging  himfelf  in  the  mofl  tender  complaints  of  this  ungenerous  and  un- 
deferved  treatment.  In  his  poem  called  the  Ruins  f  Time,  which  was  vwitten  feme  time  after  Syd- 
ney's death  ;  in  the  fpeech  of  Calliope  ;  in  the  popm  intitlcd  the  Tears  of  the  Mufes ;  in  his  Mother 
Hubbard's  Tale  i  and  at  the  end  ©f  book  6.  of  the  Fairy  Queen  :  there  are  feveral  lines  which  carry  a 
moft  pointed  allufion  to  the  repulfc  and  oppofition  of  the  Lord  Treafurer.  This  conduft,  on  the 
put  of  the  pocr,  naturally  widened  the  breach  between  him  and  Burleigh  j  till  what,  at  firft,  was 
perhaps  only  negleA  in  the  Treafurer,  was  converted  into  a  fettled  hatred. 

Notwithflanding  this  violent  and  illiberal  oppofition  of  the  Treafurer,  however,  the  Queen,  upon 
Spenfer's  prefentiag  her  with  fome  poems,  ordered  him  a  gratuity  of  an  hundred  pounds;  and,  feme 
time  after  his  appearance  at  Court,  his  uncommon  abilities  gained  him  the  efteem  and  acquaintance  of 
the  nioft  eminent  men  of  that  time, 

His  firft  appearance  in  adtive  life  was  in  the  year  15  79,  when  he  was  fent  abroad  by  the  Earl  o* 
Leictftcr;  but  on  what  particular  fervice  he  was  employed  is  uncertain. 

He  was  next  recommended  as  fecretary  to  the  Lord  Grey  of  Wilton,  upon  his  being  chofen  deputy 
of  Ireland.  In  this  fituation  he  acquitted  himfelf  with  great  fkill  and  ability,  as  may  appear  from  his 
difcourfc  on  the  ftate  of  Ireland,  in  which  are  to  be  found  many  folid  and  judicious  remarks,  that  re- 
flect as  mucl^  honour  pn  his  talents  for  public  bufinefs,  as  his  other  prcdu(5tions  do  on  liis  genius  for 
poetry 

Our  author  feemed  now  for  ever  exempred  from  the  difficulties  and  embarraffments  of  his  former  life. 
His  fervices  to  the  Crown  were  rewarded,  by  a  grant  from  Queen  Ehzabeth  of  3000  acres  of  land  in 
the  county  of  Corke.  His  houfe  was  in  Kilcolman ;  and  the  river  MuUa,  which  he  has  more  than 
once  fo  beautifully  introduced  in  his  poems,  ran  through  his  grounds. 

About  this  time,  Spenler  contracted  an  intimate  friendlhip  with  the  great  and  learned  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh;  and  the  poem  called  "  Colin  Clout's  come  home  again,"  in  which  Sir  Waiter  is  defcribed, 
after  the  palloral  manner,  in  the  ci.aratfter  of  the  Shepherd  of  the  Ocean,  is  a  beautiful  memorial  Of 
this  fncndftip,  \yhich  originated  at  firft  from  congeniality  of  fopl  and  fimilaricy  of  tafte  in  the  polite 
zits.  Sir  Walter  did  Spenfef  ennfiderable  fervices  at  Court,  and  rendered  the  Queen  better  acquaint- 
ed' wi' h  his  writings  than  Ihe  had  ever  been  before. 

In  this  deligfitful  retirement  he  was  a  more  fuccefsful  lover,  than  when  he  paid  his  addreffes  to  Ro- 
faslind.  'Ihv.  hiftory  of  the  progrefs  of  his  new  amour  may  be  traced  in  the  coUedtion  of  his  fonnets ; 
aod  the  excellent  epithalamium  which  we  find  among  his  writing",  was  occafioned  by  his  obtainincr 
the  obit- ct  of  his  afftclif-n  in  marriage. 

It  was  here  too,  that  he  finiihed  his  celebrated  poem  of  the  Fairy  Queen,  which  was  begun  and 
continued  at  different  intervals  a{  time,  and  of  which  only  the  ihree  firft  books  were  ar  firft  publifhed. 
In  a  following  edition  he  added  three  more  :  but  the  laft  fix  boi.ks  (excepting  the  two  cant  s  of  Mu- 
tability) v/ere  unfortunately  loft  by  hie  fcrvant,  whom  he  had  fent  before  him  in  haftc  to  England  ;  a 
circuinftiincc  which  the  admirers  of  genuine  merit,  and  of  this  moft  admirable  poem,  muft  for  ever 
regret. 

Spenfer,  however,  was  foon  driven  from  this  ferene  and  tranquil  fcene.  In  the  rebellion  of  the 
Eai  1  of  Dcfmon*!  he  loft  his  eftate.  And  upon  his  return  to  England,  the  weight  of  his  misfortunes 
was  doubled,  from  the  want  of  bis  beft  fnend  the  brave  Sir  Philip  Sydney,  who,  a  few  years  before 
had'  died  of  the  wounds  he  had  received  in  an  atftion  in  the  Netherlands,  univcrfilly  lamented,  as  the 
oriiamenf  of  the  Englilh  nation. 

The  reinaindcr  of  Spenfcr's  life,  were  it  better  known,  would  probably  be  little  elfe  than  the 
mournful  detail  of  affl:dion.  His  fortune  was  now  broken  ;  his  heart  was  wounded  with  calamity; 
and  the  evening  of  a  day,  in  whjch  he  had  feen  but  few  bright  hours,  was  fpent  in  the  deep  gloom 
of  advcrfity. 

He  died  in  the  fame  year  vyifh  his  powerful  enemy  the  Lord  Burleigh,  which  was  in  T598,  and 
about  twelve  years  after  his  beloved  patron  Sir  Philip  Sydney  He  was  buried,  at  his  ov/n  requeft, 
in  WcftnUnftcr  Abbey,  near  the  famous  Geoffrey  Chaucer.  His  obfequics  were  attended  by  the  poets 
' '  of 
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of  that  time.  Several  copies  of  vcrfes  were  thrown  into  his  p;rave;  and  a  monument  to  his  memory 
was  eret^led  at  the  charge  of  the  famous  Robert  Devereux,  the  imfortunate  Earl  of  Effex. 

Befides  thofe  pieces  of  Spenfer  which  have  been  prefcrved,  we  find  he  had  written  feveral  others, 
of  which  the  titles  only  can  now  be  traced  Among  thefe  the  moft  confiderablc  were,  nine  comedies, 
infcribfed  with  the  names  of  the  Nine  Mufes.  The  reft,  which  are  mentioned  in  his  own  letters,  and 
thofe  of  his  friends,  are,  his  Dying  Pelicane,  his  Pagetints,  Stenimata  Dudleyana,  the  Canticles  pa- 
raphrafed,  Ecclefiaftes,  Seven  Pfalms,  Hours  of  our  Lord,  Sacrifice  of  a  Sinner,  Purgatory,  A  Se'n* 
night's  Slumber,  The  Court  of  Cupid,  and  the  Hell  of  l^overs.  He  is  likewife  faid  to  have  written  a 
treatife  in  profe,  called  the  Englifh  Poet. 

As  for  the  Hpithalamion  ThameOs,  and  his  Dreams,  both  mentioned  by  himfelf  in  one  of  his  let* 
ters,  it  is  probable  they  are  ftill  preferved,  though  under  different  names.  His  dreams,  there  is  reafon 
to  conclude,  have  been  publifhed  under  the  feveral  titles  of,  Vifions  of  the  World's  Vanity,  Bellay's 
Vifions,  Petrarch's  Vifions,  &.<..;  and  che  fubftance  of  the  Epithalamion  '1  hamefis  has  been  prtferved 
in  Canto  XI.  of  Bonk  IV.  of  the  Fairy  Queen,  in  that  beautiful  epifode  of  the  marriage  of  the 
Tham.'s  and  Mcdway,  which  is  fo  great  an  ornament  to  that  book. 

We  are  equally  ignorant,  what  family  Spenfer  left  behind  him,  as  we  are  concerning  many  of  the 
events  of  his  own  life.  The  only  circumflance  that  feems  to  merit  any  credJl.is,  that  a  perfon,  in  the 
reign  of  King  William,  came  over  from  Ireland  to  folitit  the  lands  wliich  had  belonged  to  his  an- 
ceftors,  and  brought  along  with  him  letters  of  reconunendation  as  a  defcendant  of  Spenfer.  His 
claim  was  allowed  to  be  good,  and  he  obtained  his  I'uit.  He  could  give  no  account  ■whatever  of  the 
works  of  his  illuftrions  anceflor  which  are  wanting ;  and  in  all  probability,  therefore,  we  miifl  con- 
clude, v\rith  regret,  that  they  arc  irrecoverably  loft. 


A    LETTER    OF    THE    AUTHOR'S 

Expoanding  his  lobole  intention  in  the  courfe  of  this  Wbrke  ;  which,  for  that  it  giuelh 
great  light  to  the  Reader,  for  the  better  under/landing  is  hereunto  annexed. 


To  THE  RIGHT  NOBLE  AND  VALOROUS 

SIR    WALTER    RALEIGH,    KNT. 

tord  Warden  of  the  Stanneryes  and  her  Maie/lie'^s  Ueftenaunt  of  the  Country  of 

CornewaylL 


Sir,  knowing  how  doubtfully  all  Allegories  may 
be   conftrued,  and  this  booke  of  mine,  which  I 
haue  entituled  The  Faery  Queene,  being  a  conti- 
nued Allegory,  or  darke  conceit,  I  haue  thought 
good,  as  well  for  auoyding  of^ealous  opinions  and 
mifconflrudions,  as  alfo  for  your  better  light  in 
reading  thereof,  (being  fo  by  you   commanded) 
to  difcouer  unto  you  the  general  intention   and 
meaning,  which  in    the  whole    courfe  thereof  I 
have  faihioned,  without  exprefling  of   any    par- 
ticular purpofes,  or  bye-accidents,  therein   occa- 
iioned.     The   general   end,  therefore,  of  all  the 
booke,  is  to  fafhion  a  gentleman  «r  noble  perfon  j 
in  vertuous  and  gentle  difcipline  ;  which,  for  that  i 
I  conceiued,  fhould  be  moft  plaufible  and  pleafing,  | 
being  coloured  with  an  hiflorical  fiflion,  the  which  i 
the  moft  part  of  men  delight  to  read,  rather  for  ' 
variety  of  matter,  then  for  profite  of  the  enfam-  , 
pie,  I  chofe  the  hiftorye  of  King  Arthure,  as  moft  ' 
fitte  for  the  excellency  of  his  pcifon,  being  made 
fami^us  by  many  mens  former  workes,  and   alfo  ; 
f  urtheft  from  Uis  daungcr  of  enuy,  and  iufpition  I 


of  prefent  time*  In  which  I  haue  followed  all  the 
antique  poets  hifloricall;  firft  Homere,  who  in 
the  perfons  of  Agamemnon  and  Ulyffes  hath  en- 
fampled  a  good  gouernour  and  a  vertuous  man, 
the  one  in  his  Ilias,  the  other  in  his  Odyfleis;  then 
Virgil,  whofe  like  intention  was  to  doe  in  the  per- 
fon of  ^neas ;  after  him  Arioflo  comprifed  them 
both  in  his  Orlando;  and  lately  Taffo  diffeuered 
them  again,  and  formed  both  parts  in  two  per- 
fons, namely,  that  part  which  they  in  philofophy 
callEthice,  or  Vertues  of  a  private  man,  colour- 
ed in  his  Rinaldo ;  the  other  named  Politice,  in 
his  Godfredo.  By  enfample  of  which  excellentc 
poets,  I  labour  to  p»urtrai(ft  in  Arthure,  before 
he  was  king,  the  image  of  a  braue  knight,  per- 
feded  in  the  twelue  priuate  morall  vertues,  a« 
Ariftotle  hath  deuifed ;  the  which  is  the  purpofe 
of  thefe  firft  twelue  bookes  :,which  if  1  finde  to  be 
well  accepted,  I  may  be  perhaps  encouraged  to 
frame  the  other  part  of  politicke  vertues  in  his 
perfon,  after  that  hee  came  to  be  king.  To  iovw 
I  know  thi»iBethodc  will  fgem  difpleafaunt.wlUCl 
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had  rather  hane  good  difcipline  deliuered  plainly 
in  way  of  precepts,  or  fernioned  at  large,  as  they 
life,  then  thus  clowdily  enwrapped  in  allegorical 
deuifes.  But  fuch,  me  feeme,  fhould  be  fatisfide 
ivith  the  ufe  of  thefe  days,  feeing  all  things  ac- 
counted by  their  fhowes,  and  nothing  efleemed 
of,  that  is  not  delightful  and  pleafing  to  commune 
fcence.  For  this  caufe  is  Xenophon  preferred  be- 
fore Plato,  for  that  the  one,  in  the  exquifite  depth 
of  his  judgment,  formed  a  commune-wealth,  fuch 
as  it  fhould  be ;  but  the  other  in  the  perfon  of  Cy- 
rus, and  the  Perfians,  fafliioned  a  gouerment  fuch 
as  might  heft  be ;  fo  much  more  profitable  and 
gratious  is  do6lrine  by  enfampk  then  by  rule.  So 
hane  I  laboured  to  doe  in  the  perfon  of  Arthure  : 
■whom  I  conceiue,  after  his  long  education  by  Ti- 
Taon,  to  whom  he  was  by  Merlin  deliuered  to  be 
brought  up,  fo  foone  as  he  was  borne  of  the  Lady 
Igrayne,  to  haue  feene  in  a  dream  or  vifion 
the  Faery  Queene,  with  whofe  excellent  beauty 
rauifhed,  he  awaking  refolued  to  fceke  her  out ; 
and  fo  being  by  Merlin  armed,  and  by  Timon 
throughly  inftruiSted,  he  went  to  feeke  her  forth 
in  Faery  Land.  In  that  Faety  Queene  I  meane 
glory  in  my  generall  intention,  but  iu  my  parti- 
cular I  conceiue  the'  moft  excellent  and  glorious 
ferfon  of  our  foueraine  the  Queene,  and  her  king- 
dom in  Faery  Land.  And  yet  in  fome  places  els, 
1  do  otherwifc  Ihadow  her.  For  confidering  fhe 
beareth  two  perfons,  the  one  of  a  moft  royal 
Queene  or  Empreffe,  the  other  of  a  moft  vertuous 
and  beautifull  lady,  this  latter  part  in  fome  places 
I  doe  exprcffe  in  Bclphoebe,  falhioning  her  name 
according  to  your  owne  excellent  cnnceipt  of  Cyn- 
thia :  Phoebe  and  Cynthia  being  both  names  of 
Diana.  So  in  the  perfon  of  Prince  Arthure  I  fette 
forth  magnificence  in  particular,  which  vertue  for 
that  (according  to  Ariftotle  and  the  reft)  it  is  the 
perfedion  of  all  the  reft,  and  conteineth  in  it 
them  all,  therefore  in  the  whole  courfe  I  mention 
the  deeds  of  Arthure  applyable  to  that  vertue, 
■which  1  write  of  in  that  booke.  But  of  the  xii 
other  virtues,  I  make  xii  other  knights  the  pa- 
trones,  for  the  more  variety  of  the  hiftory :  of 
which  thefe  three  bookes  contayn  three. 

The  firft  of  the  Kright  of  the  Red-crofle,  in 
■whom  I  exprcffe  Holyneffe  :  the  fcconde  of  Sir 
Guyon,  in  whotn  I  fette  forth  temperaunce :  the 
third  of  Britomartis,  a  lady-knight,  in  whom  I 
picture  chaftity.  But  becaule  the  beginning  of 
the  whole  work  feemeth  -.ibrupte,  and  as  depend- 
ing upon  other  antecedents,  it  needs  that  ye  know 
the  occafion  of  thefe  three  knights  fcuerall  aduen- 
tures.  For  the  methode  of  a  poet  hiftorical  is  not 
fuch, a«  of  anhiftoriagraphcr.  Foranhiftoriographcr 
difcourfeth  of  affayrs  orderly  as  they  were  donnc, 
accounting  as  well  the  times  as  the  adlions;  but  a 
j)oet  thrufteth  into  the  middeft,  cuen  where  it 
moft  conctrnqth  him,  and  there  recourfing  to  the 
thingcs  forepafte,  and  diuining  of  diinges  to  come; 
Itiakcth  a  pleafing  analyfis  of  all. 

The  beginning,  therefore,  of  my  hiftory,  if  it 
■were  to  he  told  by  an  hiftoriographer,  fhculd  be 
the  twelfth   bookc,  which  is  the  laft,  where  I 


deuife  that  the  Faery  Queene  kept  her  annual 
feafte  xii  days;  uppon  which  xii  feuerall  dayes, 
the  occafions  of  the  xii  feuerall  aduentures  hap- 
ned,  which  being  undertaken  b  y  xii  feueral  knights, 
are  in  thefe  xii  books  feuerally  handled  and  dif- 
courfed.  The  firft  was  this  ;  In  the  beginning  of 
the  feaft,  there  prefented  himfelfe  a  tali  ciownifhc 
young  man,  who  falling  before  the  Queene  of 
Faeries  defired  a  boone  (as  the  manner  then  was) 
which  during  that  feaft  fne  might  not  refufe ; 
which  was  that  he  might  haue  the  atchieutnert 
of  any  aduenture,  which  during  that  feafte  fhould 
happen.  That  being  graunted,  he  refted  him  on 
the  floore,  unfitte  through  his  rufticicy  for  a  bet-  • 
ter  place.  Soone  after  entred  a  faire  ladye  in 
mourning  vi'eedes,  riding  on  a  white  afle,  with  a 
dwarfe  behind  her  leading  a  warlike  fteed,  that 
bore  the  arms  of  a  knight,  and  his  fpeare  in  the 
dwarfe's  hand.  Shee  falling  before  the  Qu:ene 
of  Fasries,  complayned  that  her  father  and  mother, 
an  ancient  king  and  queene,  had  bene  by  an  huge 
dragon  many  years  Ihut  up  in  a  brafen  caftlc,  who 
thence  fuffered  them  not  to  yfiew  :  and  therefore 
bcfought  the  Faery  Queene  to  sffygne  her  fome 
one  of  her  knights  to  take  upon  him  that  expioyt. 
Prefently  that  clownifh  perfon  npftarting,  defired 
ti-at  aduenture  :  whereat  the  Queene  much  won- 
dering, and  the  lady  much  gainefaying,  yet  he 
earneftly  importuned  his  defire.  In  the  end  the 
lady  told  hiai,  that  uniefTe  that  armour  which  fhe 
brought  would  lerue  him,  (that  is  the  armour  of 
a  Chriftian  man  fpecified  by  St  Paule,  v.  Ephes.)- 
that  he  could  not  fucceed  in  that  cnterprife : 
which  being  forthwith  put  upon  him  with  dew- 
furnitures  thereunto,  he  feemed  the  goodlicft  man 
in  al  that  company,  and  was  well  liked  of  the  la- 
dy. And  eftefoones  taking  on  him  knighthood, 
and  mounting  on  that  ftrange  courfer,  he  went 
forth  with  her  on  tthat  adventure  :  where  begin- 
neth  the  firft  booke,  viz. 

A  gentle  knight  was  pricking  on  the  playne,  &c. 

The  feccnd  day  there  came  in  a  palmer  bear- 
ing an  infant  with  bloody  hands,  whofe  parents 
he  complained  to  haue  bene  flayne  by  an  enehaun- 
trefle  called  Acrafia  :  and  therefore  craued  of  the 
Faery  Queene  to  appoint  him  fome  knight  to  per- 
forme  that  aduenture,  which  being  afligned  to  Sir 
Guyon,  he  prefently  went  forth  with  that  fame 
palmer  :  which  is  the  beginning  of  the  fecond 
booke,  and  the  whole  fubiedt  thereof.  The^third 
day  there  came  in  a  groome,  who  complained  be- 
fore the  Faei-y  Queene,  that  a  vile  enchanter  called 
Bufirane  had  m  hand  a  moft  faire  lady  called  A- 
moretta,  whom  he  kept  in  moft  grieuous  tor- 
ment, becaufc  fhe  would  not  yield  him  the  plea- 
fure  of  her  body.  Whereupon  Sir  Sciidamour  the 
lover  of  that  lady  prefently  tooke  on  him  that  ad- 
uenture. But  being  unable  to  pcrforme  it  by  rea- 
fon  of  the  hard  enchauntmcnts,  after  long  forrow, 
in  the  end  met  with  Britomartis,  who  fuccoured 
him;  and  relkewed  his  love. 

But,  by  occafion  hereof,  many  other  aduentures 
are  intcrmedled,  but  rather  as  accidents,  tlwn  in'* 
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as  the  loue  of  Britomart,  the  ouer-  \  uing  the  continuance  of  your  honourable  fauour 
-   —    •      "     '        towards  me,  and  th' eternall  eflablifliment  of  your 
happinefs,  I  humbly  take  leaue. 


tenements .  __      . 

throw  of  Marinell,  the  mifery  of  Florimell,  the 
▼ertuoufnefs  of  Belphoebe,  the  lafciuioufnes  of  Heir 
lenora  ;  and  many  the  like. 

Thus  much,  Sir,  I  haue  briefly  ouerronne  to 
dlreA  your  iinderftanding  to  the  wel-head  of  the 
hiftory,  that  from  thence  gathering  the  whole  in- 
tention of  the  conceit,  ye  may  as  in  a  handful 
gripe  a!  the  difcourfe,  which  otherwife  may  hap- 
pily fecm  tedious  and  confufed.     So  humbly  cra- 


Yours  moll  humbly  affeftionatc. 


ED.  SPENSER 


Ian.  158!?. 


To  the  Mojl  High^  Migbtie,  and  Magnificent 

EMPRESS  E, 

Renowmedfor  Pie  tie,  Vertve,  and  all  Graciovs  Government , 

ELISABETH, 

By  the  Grace  of  God ^ 

i^VEENE     OF    ENGLAND,     FRAVNCE 
AND    IRELAND,    AND     OF    VIRGINIA^ 

Defendovr  of  the  Faith ^  ts'c. 

HER.  MOST  HVMBLE  SERVANT, 

EDMVND  SPENSER, 

Dothf  in  all  Hvmilitie, 

DEDICATE,  PRESENT,  AND  CONSECRATE 

THESE  HIS  LABOVRS, 

7b  live  with  the  Eternitie  of  her  Fame* 


VERSES 


AUTHOR.   OF    THE    FAERY    QJJEENE. 


A  Vifion  9pon  this  Concept  of  the  Faery  ^sene. 

Me  thought  I  faw  the  graue  where  Laura  lay, 
Within  that  temple,  where  the  veftal  flame 
Was  wont  to  burne,  and  pafling  by  that  way 
To  fee  that  buried  dufl  of  liuing  ^me, 
Whofe  tumbe  faire  Loue,  and  fairer  Vertue  kept, 
All  fuddenly  I  faw  the  Faery  Queene  ; 
At  whofe  approch  the  foul  of  Petrarke  wept, 
And  from  thenceforth  thofe  Graces  were  not  feene; 
For  they  this  Queene  attended,  in  whofe  fleed 
Obliuion  laid  him  down  on  Laura's  herfe  : 
Hereat  the  hardef^  flones  were  feen  to  bleed. 
And  grones  of  buried  ghofles   the  heuens  did 

perfe ; 
Where  Homer's  fpright  did  tremble  all  for  griefe, 
And  curfl  the  acceflc  of  that  celeftial  thiefe. 


Antther  of  the  fame, 

Xhe  prayfe  of  meaner  wits  thisWorke  Lke  profit 

brings,  [fings. 

As  doth  the  cuckoc's  fong  delight  when  Philumena 
If  thou  haft  formed  right  true  Vertue's  face  herein, 
Vertue  herfelfe  can  beft  difcerne,  to  whom  they 

written  bin. 
If  thou  haft  beautic  prayfd,  let  her  fole  looks  di- 

uine 
ludge   ought  therein  be  amis,  and  mend  it  by 

hereine. 
If  chaftitie  want  ought,  or  temperance  her  dew, 
Behold  her  princely  mind  aright,  and  write  thy 

Queen  anew.  [fore 

Mean  while  flit  ftiall  perceiue  how  far  her  venues 
Aboue  the  reach  of  aU  that  liue,  «r  fuch  as  wroce 

of  yore  j 


And  thereby  will  excufe  and  fauour  thy  good  will, 
Whofe  vertue  cannot  be  expreft,  but  by  an  angel'd 

quill. 
Of  me  no  lines  are  lou'd,  nor  letters  are  of  price. 
Of  all  which  fpeak  our  Englifti  tongue,  but  thofe 

of  thy  deuice. 


To  the  Learned  Shepbaard. 

CoLLTN,  I  fee  by  thy  new  taken  taflce 
Some  facred  fury  hath  enricht  thy  btaynes. 
That  leades  thy  Mufe  in  haughty  vtrfe  to  maflcc. 
And  loath  the  layes  that  long  to  lowly  fwaynes ; 
That  lifts  thy  notes  from  fhcpheards  unto  kinges. 
So  like  the  liuely  lark  that  mounting  finges. 

Thy  louely  Rofalinde  feemes  now  forlorne, 
And  all  thy  gentle  fluckes  forgotten  quight. 
Thy   chaunged  hart  now  holdes  thy  pypes  in 

fcorne, 
Thofe  prety  pypes  that  did  thy  mates  delight ; 
Thofe  trufty  mates,  that  loued  thee  fo  well. 
Whom  thou  gau'ft  mirth,  as  they  gaue  thee  the 

bell. 

Yet  as  thou  earft  with  thy  fweet  roundelayes, 
Didft  ftirrc  to  glee  our  laddes  in  homely  bowers, 
So  moughtft  thou  now  in  thefe  refyned  layes. 
Delight  the  daintie  eares  of  higher  powers  ; 
And  fo  mought  they,  in  their  deep  fcanning  {kill, 
Alow  and  grace  our  Collyn's  flowing  quill. 

And  fiire  befall  that  Faery  Queen  of  thine, 

In  whofe  faire  eyes  Loue  linckt  with  Vertue  fittes^ 

Enfufing  by  thole  bewties  fyers  deuine 

Such  high  conceits  into  thy  humble  wities, 


VERSES    TO    THE    AUTHOR. 


As  raifed  hath  poore  paftors  oaten  reedes, 
From  ruftic  tuiies,  to  chaunt  heroique  decdes. 

So  mought  thy  Red-croffe  knight  with  happy  hand 
Vi(Storious  be  in  that  faire  ifland's  right, 
Which  thou  deft  vail  in  type  of  Faery  Land, 
Eliza's  blefled  field,  that  Albion  hight;  [foes, 

That  ftiields  her  friendes,  and  warres  her  mightie 
Yet  ftill  with  people,  peace  and  plenty  flowes. 

But  (iolly  Shepeheard)  though  with  pkafingftyle 
Thou  feafl:  the  humour  of  the  courtly  trayne, 
Let  not  conceipt  thy  fettled  fence  beguile, 
Ne  daunted  be  through  enuy  or  difdaine  : 
SubjeiSl;  thy  dome  to  her  empyring  fpright, 
From  whence  thy  Mufe  and  all  the  world  takes 
light. 

HOBYNOLL. 

Fayre  Thamis  ftreame,  that  from  Ludd's  ftately 
Kunft  pa\  ing  tribute  to  the  ocean  feas,       [towne, 
Let  all  thy  Nymphes  and  Syrens  of  renowue 
JBe  filent,  whyle  this  Bryttane  Orpheus  playes  : 
Nere  thy  fwect  bankes  there  Hues   that  facred 

Crowne, 
"Whofe  hand  flrowes  palme  and  neuer-dying  baycs; 
Let  all  at  once  with  thy  foft  murmuring  fowne 
Prefent  her  with  this  worthy  poet's  prayes; 
For  he  hath  taught  hye  drifts  in  fhepherdes  weedes, 
And  deep  conceites  now  linges  in  Faeries  deedes. 

R.  8 

Grave  Mufes  march  in  triumph  and  with  prayfes. 
Our  Goddeffe  here  hath  giuen  you  leaue  to  land. 
And  biddes  this  rare  difpenfer  of  your  graces 
Bow  downe  his  brow  unto  her  facred  hand. 
Deferte  findcs  dew  in  that  mofl  princely  doome. 
In  whofe  fweete  breaft  are  all  the  Mufes  bredde  ; 
So  did  that  great  Augiiftus  enl  in  Roome 
With  leaues  of  fame  adorne  his  poet's  hedde. 
Faire  be  the  guerdon  of  your  Faery  Queene, 
liucn  of  the  faireft  that  the  world  hath  feene. 

H.  B. 

When  flout  Achilles  heard  of  Helen's  rape, 
And  what  reuengc  the  ftates  of  Greece  deuifd, 
Thinking  by  Height  the  fatall  warres  to  fcape. 
In  woman's  weedes  himfelfe  he  then  difguifdc; 
Hut  this  deuife  Ulyrtes  foon  did  fpy,  ['•ry* 

And  brought  him  forth  the  chauncc  of  warre  to 


When  Spenfer  faw  the  fame  was  fpredd  fo  large 
Through  Faery  Land  of  their  renowned  Queene, 
Loth  that  his  Mufe  fhould  take  fo  great  a  charge, 
i\s  in  fuch  haughty  matter  to  be  feene, 
To  feeme  a  Ihepeheard  then  he  made  his  choice ; 
But  Sidney  heard  him  fing,  and  knew  his  voice. 

And  asrUlylTes  brought  faire  Thetis  fonne 
From  his  retyred  life  to  menage  armies; 
So  Spenfer  wks  by  Sidney's  fpeaches  wonne, 
To  blaze  her  fame,  not  fearing  future  harmes; 
For  well  he  knew  hi':  Mufe  would  foone  be  tyred 
In  her  high  praife,  that  all  the  world  admired. 

Yet  as  Achilles  in  thofe  warlike  fraycs 
Did  win  the  palme  from  all  the  Grecian  peeres; 
So  Spenfer  now,  to  his  immortal  prayfe, 
Hath  wonne  the  laurell  quite  from  all  his  feres. 
What  though  his  taflce  exceed  a  humahie  witt. 
He  is  excufed,  fith  Sidney  thought  it  fit. 

W.L. 

To  look  upon  a  worke  of  rare  deuife, 
The  which  a  workman  fctteth  out  to  view, 
And  not  to  yield  it  the  deferued  prife. 
That  unto  fuch  a  workmaulhip  is  dew, 
Doth  either  prove  the  iudgment  to  be  naughtj 
Or  elfe  doth  Ihew  a  mind  with  enuy  fraught. 

To  labour  to  commend  a  peece  of  worke, 
Which  no  man  goes  about  to  difcommend. 
Would  raife  a  iealous  doubt,  that  there  did  lurke 
Some  fecret  doubt,  whereto  the  prayfe  did  tend  j 
For  when  men  know  the  goodnefs  of  the  wyne, 
Tis  needleffe  for  the  hoafl  to  have  a  fynge. 

Thus  then  to  fhew  my  iudgment  to  be  fuch 
As  can  difcerne  of  colours  blacke  and  white. 
As  alls  to  free  my  minde  from  enuie's  tuch. 
That  neuer  giues  to  any  man  his  right, 
I  here  pronounce  this  workmanlhip  is  fuch. 
As  that  no  pen  can  fet  it  forth  too  much. 

And  thus  I  hang  a  garland  at  the  dore. 
Not  for  to  fhew  the  goodnefs  of  the  ware. 
But  fuch  hath  beene  the  cuftome  heretofore  ; 
And  cullomes  very  hardly  broken  are  : 
And  when  your  taft  (hall  tell  you  this  is  trew. 
Then  look  you  giue  your  hoalt  his  utmoft  dew, 

laNOTO. 


S    X>    N    N    E    T    S 


SENT   WITH 


THE    FAERY    Q^U  E  E  N  E 


TO  SEVERAL  PERSONS  OF  ^ALITT  BT  THE  AUTHOR, 


Ta  the  Right   UenourabU    Sir    Chrijlofher   Haiton, 
Lurd  High  Chancellor  of  England,  &c. 

Those  prudent  heads  that  with  their  counfels 

wife 
lli'^hylom  the  pillours  of  th*  earth  did  fuftain, 
And  taught  ambitious  Rome  to  tyrannife, 
And  in  the  neck  of  all  the  world  to  rayne. 
Oft  from  thofe  graue  affaires  were  wont  abftaine, 
"With  the  fweet  lady  Mufes  for  to  play  : 
So  Ennius,  the  elder  Africane, 
So  Maro  oft  did  C*far's  cares  allay  : 
So  you  great  Lord,  that  with  your  counfell  fway 
The  burdeine  of  this  kingdom  mightily, 
"With  lilte  delightes  fometimes  n^ay  eke  delay 
The  rugged  brow  of  carefull  Policy  ; 
And  to  chefe  ydle  rymes  lend  little  fpace, 
Which  for  their  titles  fake  may  find  more  grace. 

E.  S. 


To  the  Right  Honourabli  the  Lord  Burleigh,  Lord 
High  Threafurer  of  England. 

To  you,  right  noble  Lord,  who  carefull  brefl 
To  menage  of  moft  grave  affaires  is  bent, 
And  on  whofe  migbtie  fhoulders  moft  doth  reft 
The  burdein  of  this  kingdomes  gouernment 
As  the  wide  compafTe  of  the  firmament 
Pn  Atlas'  mighty  Ihpulders  is  vpftaydj 


Unfitly  I  thefe  ydle  rimes  prefent. 
The  labor  of  loft  time,  and  wit  unftayd  : 
Yet  if  their  deeper  fence  be  inly  wayd, 
And  the  dim  vele,  with  which  from  commune  vew 
Their  fairer  parts  arc  hid,  afide  be  layd, 
Perhaps  not  vaine  they  may  appeare  to  you. 
Such  as  they  be,  vouchfafe  them  to  receaue, 
And  wipe  their  faults  out  of  your  cenfure  graue. 

E.  S. 


To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  Oxenford,  Lord 
High  Chamberlayne  of  England,  &c. 

Receiue,  moft  noble  Lord,  in  gentle  gree 

The  vnripe  fruit  of  an  vnready  wit, 

Which  by  thy  countenaunce  doth  craue  to  bee 

Defended  from  foule  enuie's  poifnous  bit ; 

Which  fo  to  doe  may  thee  right  well  befit, 

Sith  th'  antique  glory  of  thine  aunceftry 

Vnder  a  ftiady  vele  is  therein  writ, 

And  eke  thine  owne  long  lining  memory, 

Succeeding  them  in  true  nobility  ; 

And  alfo  lor  the  loue  which  thou  doeft  beare 

To  th'  Heliconian  ymp?,  and  they  to  thee ; 

They  vnto  thee,  and  thou  to  them  moft  deare ; 

Deare  as  thou  art  vnto  thyfelfe  ;  fo  loue 

That  loues  and  honours  thee,  as  doth  behove. 

E.  S. 
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S  O  N  *l  E  T  S. 


To  the  Right  Honourallc  the  Earle  of  Northumher- 
land. 


The  facred  Mufes  haue  made  alwaies  dame 

To  be  the  nourfes  of  nobility, 

And  regiftres  of  euerlafting  fame, 

To  all  that  arms  profelTe  and  cheualry ; 

Then  by  like  right  the  noble  progeny, 

Which  them  fucceed  in  fame  apd  worth,  are  tyde 

T'  embrace  the  feruice  of  fweete  Poetry, 

By  whofe  endeauours  they  are  glorifide  ;       .    , 

And  eke  from  all,  of  whom  it  is  enuide, 

To  patronize  the  author  of  their  praife,         [dide. 

Which  gives  them  life,  that  els  would  foone  haue 

And  crownes  their  alhes  with  immortal  baies. 

To  thee  therefore,  right  noble  1  ord,  I  fend 

Thi«  prefent  of  my  pains,  it  to  defend. 

E.  S. 


7*0  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earle  of  Cumberland. 

Redoubted  Lord,  in  whofe  corageous  mind 
The  flowre  of  cheualry,  now  bloofming  faire, 
Doth  promife  fruite  worthy  the  noble  kind. 
Which  of  their  praifes  haue  left  you  the  baire  ; 
To  you  this  humble  prefent  I  prepare, 
For  loue  of  vertue  and  of  martial!  praife. 
To  which  though  nobly  ye  inclined  are, 
As  godiie  well  ye  fhew'd  in  late  affaies, 
Yet  brave  enfample  of  long  paffed  dales. 
In  which  trew  honor  yee  may  fafhiond  fee, 
To  like  defrre  of  honour  may  ye  raife, 
And  fill  your  mind  with  magnanimitee. 
Kecciue  it,  Lord,  therefore  as  it  was  menf, 
for  honour  of  your  name  and  high  defccnt. 

E.  S. 


To  the  B^lojl  Honourable  and  Excellent  Lord,  the 
Eat  I  of  IJJ'cx,  Great  Maifer  of  the  Horfc  to  her 
Highnejfe,  and  Knight  of  the  Noble  Order  of  tb( 
Carter,  &c. 

IVTagnificke  Lord,  whofe  vertues excellent 

Doe  merit  a  moft  famous  poet's  witt 

To  be  thy  liuing  praifes  inftrument. 

Yet  doe  not  fdcigne  to  let  thy  name  be  writt 

In  this  bafe  Poem,  for  thee  far  vnfitt ; 

Nought  is  thy  worth  difparaged  thereby  : 

But  when  my  Mufc,  whole  fethers,  notiiing  flitt, 

poe  yet  but  flagg,  and  lowly  Icarne  to  fly, 

With  bolder  iising  Ihall  dare  alofte  to  fty 

To  the  lad  praifts  ol  tlie  Faery  (>uccne, 

'1  hi  11  Ihall  it  make  more  famous  mcniory 

Ol  thine  heroicke  parts,  fuch  as  they  beciie  :] 

Till  then  vcuchfafc  thy  noble  countenance 

To  tjj^le  IJrIl  labours  needed  fuf t^efance. 

E.S. 


To  the  Right  Honiuralle  the  Earl  of  Ormoni  dW 
Offory. 

Receide,  moft  noble  Lord,  a  Ample  tafte 
Of  the  wilde.fruite  which  faluage  foyl  hath  bred 
Which  being  through  long  wars  left  almoft  waflf, 
With  brutifti  barbarifme  is  over fpredd. 
And  in  fo  faire  a  land  as  may  be  redd. 
Not  one  Parnaffus,  nor  one  Helicone 
Left  for  fweete  Mufes  to  be  harboured. 
But  where  thy  felfe  hafl  thy  brave  manilone  ; 
There  indeede  dwel  faire  Graces  many  one. 
And  gentle  Nymphes,  delights  of  learned  wits. 
And  in  thy  perfon  without  paragone 
All  goodly  bountie  and  true  honour  fits. 
Such  therefore,  as  that  wafted  foyl  doth  yield, 
Receiue,  dear  Lord,  in  worth  the  fruit  of  barre» 
field. 

E.S. 


Tq  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  Ch.  Hoiuard,  Lord 
High-Admiral  of  England,  Knight  cf  the  Noble 
Order  of  the  Garter ,  and  one  of  her  M.aieflees  Pri'^ 
uie  Counfd,  &c. 

And  ye,  braue  Lord,  whofe  goodly  perfonage, 
And  noble  deeds,  each  other  garnifhing. 
Make  you  enfample  to  the  prefent  age 
Of  th'  old  heroes,  whofe  famous  offspring 
The  antique  poets  wont  fo  much  to  ling. 
In  this  fame  pageaunt  have  a  worthy  place, 
Sith  thofe  huge  caftles  of  Caftilian  king, 
That  vainly  thrcatned  kindomes  to  difplace, 
Like  flying  doves,  ye  did  before  you  chace ; 
And  that  proud  people,  woxen  infolent 
Through  many  vicftories,  did  firft  deface. 
Thy  praife's  euerlafting  monument 
Is  in  this  verfe  engrauen  lemblably. 
That  it  may  Hue  to  all  pofterity 

E.S. 


Ta  the  fiight  Honour  able  the  Lord  of  Hunfdon,  High 
Chamberlaine  to  her  Maiefiy. 

Renowmed  Lord,  that  for  your  worthinefTc 
And  noble  deeds  haue  your  deferued  place 
High  in  the  fauour  of  that  Empereffe, 
The  world's  fole  glory  and  her  fexes  grace  ; 
Here  eke  of  right  haue  you  a  worthie  place. 
Both  for  your  neerneis  to  that  Faerie  Queene, 
And  for  your  owne  high  merit  in  like  cace ; 
Of  which  apparaunt  proofe  was  to  be  feene. 
When  that  tumult\ious  rage  and  fearfull  deenc 
Of  norrherne  rebels  ye  did  pacify. 
And  their  difloiall  powre  defaced  clene. 
The  record  of  enduring  memory. 
Line,  Lord,  for  euer  in  this  lafting  vcrfc, 
i  hat  all  pofteritic  thy  hpnour  may  reherfe. 

E.S, 


SONNETS 


>i 


^  tie  mnjl  rennvmed  and  vnl'tant  Lord,  tie  Lord 
Grey  of  Wilton,  Knight  of  the  Noble  Order  of  the 
Carter,  &c. 

Most  noble  Lord,  the  pillor  of  my  life, 
And  patron  of  my  Mufe's  pupillage, 
"nirough  whofe  large  bountie  poured  on  me  rife, 
In  the  firft  feafon  of  my  feeble  age, 
I  now  doe  Hue,  bound  your's  by  vaflahge  : 
Sith  nothing  euer  may  redeeme,  nor  reaue 
Out  of  your  cndleffe  debt  fo  fure  a  gage, 
Vouchfafe  in  worth  this  fmall  guift  to  receaue. 
Which  in  your  noble  hands  for  pledge  I  leaue 
Of  all  the  reft  that  I  am  tyde  t'  account ; 
Rude  rymes,  the  which  a  ruftic  Mufe  did  weaue 
In  favadge  foyle,  far  from  Parnaffo  mount, 
And  roughly  wrought  in  an  vnlearned  loome  : 
The  which  vouchfafe,  dear  Lord,  your  favourable 
doome. 

E.  S. 


1^0  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  of  BuckhurJl,one  of 
her  Maiejiie't  Priuie  Counfcll. 

In  vain  I  think,  right  honourable  T,ord, 
By  this  rude  ry.ne  to  memorize  thy  name, 
Whofe  learned  Mufe  hath  writ  her  own  record 
In  golden  verfe,  worthy  immortal  fame  : 
Thou  much  more  fit  (were  leafure  to  the  fame) 
Thy  gracious  fouerain  prpifes  to  compile, 
And  her  imperiall  maieftie  to  frame. 
In  loftie  numbers  and  heroicice  ftile. 
But  fith  thnu  mayft  not  fo,  giue  leaue  a  while 
To  bafer  wit  his  power  therein  to  fpend, 
Whofe  grofle  defaults  thy  d?intie  pen  may  file, 
And  vnaduifed  ouerfights  amend  : 
But  euermore  vouchfafe  it  to  maintaine 
Againft  vile  Zoilus  backbitings  vaine. 

E.  S. 


JTj  the  Right  Honourahle  Sir  Fr.  Walfingham  Knight, 
frincipall  Secretary  to  her  Maiejly,  and  of  her  Ho- 
nourable Priuy  Counfell, 

That  Mantuane  poet's  incompared  fpirit, 

Whofe  girland  now  is  fet  in  higheft  place, 

Had  not  Mecenas,  for  his  worthy  merit. 

It  firft  aduaunft  to  great  Auguftus  grace, 

Might  long  perhaps  haue  lien  in  filence  bace, 

Ne  bene  fo  much  admir'd  of  later  age. 

This  lowly  Mufe,  that  learns  like  fteps  to  trace, 

Flies  for  like  aide  unto  your  patronage. 

That  are  the  great  Mecenas  of  this  age, 

As  wel  to  al  that  ciuel  artes  profefle 

As  thofe  that  are  infpir'd  with  martial  rage. 

And  craues  protection  of  her  feebleneffe ; 

Which  if  ye  yield,  perhaps  ye  may  her  rayfe 

In  bigger  tunes  to  found  your  liuing  praife. 

'"  "  ■  '•       ■  E.  S. 


TV  the  Right  Nohle  Lord,  and  uiofl  vaViani  CaftaiHf 
Sir  John  Norris  Knight,  Lord  Prejident  of  Moun^ 
fer. 

Wh9  euer  gave  more  honourable  prize 
To  the  fweet  Mufe  then  did  the  martiall  crew. 
That  their  braue  deeds  ftje  might  immortallize 
In  her  fhrill  tromp,  and  found  their  praifes  dew  ? 
Who  then  ought  more  to  fauour  her,  then  you, 
Moft  noble  Lord,  the  honor  of  this  age, 
And  precedent  of  all  that  armes  enfue  ? 
Whofe  warlike  proweffc  and  manly  courage, 
Tempred  with  reafon  and  aduizement  fage. 
Hath  fild  fad  Belgicke  with  vicStorious  fpoile. 
In  Fraunce  and  Ireland  left  a  famocs  gage. 
And  lately  fhakt  the  Lufitanian  foile  ? 
Sith  then  each  where  thou  haft  difpredd  thy  fame, 
Loue  him  that  hath  eternized  your  name. 

E.S. 


To  the  right  noble  and  valorous  Knight,  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh,  L»rd  Wardein  of  the  Stannerjes,  and  Lieff 
tenaunt  of  Ctrnciuaile. 

To  thee,  that  art  the  fummer's  nightingale. 
Thy  foueratne  goddeffes  moft  deare  delight. 
Why  doe  I  fend  this  rufticke  madrigale. 
That  may  thy  tunefull  eare  unfeafon  quite  ? 
Thou  onely  fit  this  argument  to  write,     [bowre. 
In  whofe  high  thoughts  Pleafure  hath   built  her 
.And  daintie  Love  learnd  fweetly  to  endite. 
My  rime;.  I  know  unfauory  and  fowre. 
To  tafte  the  ftreames,  that  like  a  golden  fliowre 
Flow  from  thy  fruitfuU  head,  of  thy  loue's  praife. 
Fitter  perhaps  to  thonder  martiall  ftowre. 
When  fo  thee  lift  thy  lofty  Mufe  to  raife  : 
Yet  till  that  thou  thy  poeme  wilt  make  knowne. 
Let  thy  faire    Cinthia's  praifes  be  thus  rudely 
ihowne. 

E.  S. 


To  the  Right  Honourable  and  mojl  'Virtuous  Lady,  fbt 
Count:Jfe  of  Pembroke. 

JvEMEMBRAUNCE  of  that  moft  herolcke  fpirit. 
The  heauens  pride,  the  glory  of  our  dales, 
Which  now  triumpheth  through  immortall  merit 
Of  his  braue  vertues,  crownd  with  lafting  bales. 
Of  heuenlie  blifs  and  euerlafting  praies ; 
Who  firft  my  Mufe  did  lift  out  of  the  flore, 
To  fing  his  fweet  delights  in  lowlie  laies. 
Bids  me,  moft  noble  Lady,  to  adore 
His  goodly  image,  liuing  euermore 
In  the  diuine  refemblaunce  of  your  face, 
Which  with  your  vertues  ye  embellifti  more, 
And  natiue  beauty  deck  with  heuenlie  grace  : 
For  his,  and  for  your  own  efpecial  fake,        [take. 
Vouchfafe  from  him  this  token  in  good  worth.  tQ 

E.S. 


i6 
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yi  the  mojl  virtmvs  and  htautiful  Lady,  the  'Lady 
Carnu. 

JSTe  may  1,  without  blot  of  endleffe  blame, 
You,  faireft  Lady,  leaue  out  of  this  place. 
But  with  remembra'unce  of  your  gracious  name 
Wherewith  that:  courtly  garlond  moft  ye  grace, 
And  deck  the  world,  adorne  thefe  verfes  bafe  : 
Not  that  thefe  few  lines  can  in  them  comprife 
Thofe  glorious  ornaments  of  heauenly  grace 
Wherewith  you  triumph  oucr  feeble  eyes. 
And  in  fubdued  harts  do  tyrannife  ; 
For  thereunto  doth  need  a  golden  quill. 
And  filuer  leaues,  them  righte  to  deuife. 
But  to  make  hamble  prefent  of  good  will ; 
Which,  when  as  timely  meancs  it  purchafe  may. 
In  amiJer  wiJfe  itfelfe  will  forth  difplay. 

E.S. 


To  all  the  gratious  end  heauttfuH  LaiHes  in  thi  Caurti 

The  Chian  pein(9:er,  when  he  was  rcquird 
To  pourtraiift  Venus  in  her  perfeft  hew, 
To  make  his  worke  more  abfolutc,  defird 
Of  all  the  faireft  maides  to  haue  the  vew. 
Much  more  me  needs  to  draw  the  femblant  trew. 
Of  Beautie's  Queene,  the  world's  fole  woderment. 
To  ftiarpe  ray  lence  with  fundry  beauties  vew. 
And  fteale  from  each  fame  part  of  ornament. 
If  all  the  world  to  fceke  I  ouerwent, 
A  fairer  crew  yet  no  where  could  I  fee. 
Then  that  braue  Court  doth  to  mine  eie  prefent. 
That  the  world's  pride  feems  gathered  there  te 
Of  each  a  part  I  flole  by  cuiming  thefte  :       [bee  : 
Forgiue  it  me,  fair  Dames !  lith  leffc  you  haue 
not  Icfte. 

E.S. 


tHE    FAERY   ^U E E N E. 
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IKE  LEGENh  OF  THE  KNlGHT  OF  THE  RED-CROSSE,  OR  OF  HOLtNtSStt 


Lo  I,  thfe  man  whofe  Mufe  whylome  did  maflce 
As  time  her  taught,  in  lowly  (hepheards  weeds, 
Am  now  enforft  a  farrc  unfitter  talke, 
For  trumpets  fterne  to  chaunge  mine  oaten  reeds, 
And  fing  of  knights  and  ladies  gentle  deeds, 
Whofe  praifes  having  flept  in  filence  long, 
Me  all  too  meane  the  facred  Mufe  areeds 
To  blazon  broade  amongfl  her  learned  throng  : 
Fierce  warres  and  faithful  loves  fhall  moralize  my 

fong. 

II. 
Help  then,  O  holy  Virgin  !  chiefe  of  Nyne, 
Thy  weaker  novice  to  perform  thy  will; 
Lay  forth  out  of  thine  everlafting  fcryne 
The  antique  rolles  which  there  lye  hidden  flill. 
Of  Faerie  knights  and  fayrefl  Tanaquill, 
"Whom  that  mofl  noble  Briton  prince  fo  long 
Sought  through  the  world,  and  fuffered  fo  much  ill, 
'T'hat  I  piuft  rue  his  undeferved  wrong  : 
*0  ^^'^e  tliou  my  weake  wit,  and  fliarpen  my  dull 

t0nt» 

Vol,.  11. 


And  thou  mofl  dreaded  imj^e  of  highefl-  Jove, 
Faire  Venus'  fonne,  that  with  thy  cruell  dart 
At  that  good  knight  fo  cunningly  didft  rove, 
That  glorious  fire  it  kindled  in  his  hart. 
Lay  now  thy  deadly  heben  bowe  apart, 
And  with  thy  mother  myldc  come  to  mine  ayde ; 
Come  both,  and  with  you  bring  triumphant  Mart^ 
In  loves  and  gentle  jolities  arraid,  [layd. 

After  his  murdrous  fpoyles  and  bloody  rage  al- 

IV. 

And  with  them  eke,  O  goddeffe  heavenly  bright, 
Mirrour  of  grace  and  majeftie  divine, 
Great  Ladie  of  the  greateft  Ifle,  whofe  light 
Like   Phoebus  lampe   throughout  the  world  doth 
Shed  thy  faire  beames  into  my  feeble  eyne,  [fhine. 
And  raife  my  thoughtes,  too  humble  and  too  vile. 
To  think  of  that  true  glorious  type  of  thine, 
The  argument  of  mine  afflidled  ftile; 
The  which  to  hear  vouchfafe,  O  deareft  dread] 
a  while. 
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The  patron  of  true  Holinefle 
Foule  Errour  doth  defeat ; 
Hypocrifie,  him  to  entrappe, 
Doth  to  his  home  entreate. 


A  GENTLE  knijtht  was  pricking  on  the  plaine, 
Ycladd  in  mightie  armes  and  filver  fliielde, 
Wherein  old  dints  of  deepe  woundes  did  remaine, 
The  cruel  markes  of  many'  a  bloody  fielde  ; 
Yet  armes  till  that  time  did  he  never  wield : 
His  angry  fteede  did  chide  his  foaming  bitt. 
As  much  difdayning  to  the  curbe  to  yield  : 
Full  jolly  knight  he  feem'd,  and  faire  did  fitt, 
As  one  for  knightly  giufts  and  fierce  encounters 
fitt. 

II' 
And  on  his  breft  a  bloodie  crofle  he  bore, 
T-he  deare  remembrance  of  his  dying  Lord, 
For  whofe  fweete  fake  that  glorious  badge  he  wore. 
And  dead,  as  living,  ever  him  ador'd  : 
Upon  his  fliield  the  like  was  alfo  fcor'd, 
For  foveraine  hope,  which  in  his  helpe  he  had. 
Right,  faithfuU,  true  he  was  in  deed  and  word ; 
But  of  his  cheere  did  fceme  too  folemne  fad  ; 
Yet  nothing  did  he  dread,  but  ever  was  ydrid. 

Ill 
Upon  a  great  adventure  he  was  bond, 
That  greateft  Gloriana  to  him  gave, 
(That  greateft  glorious  Q_ueeue  of  Faery  Lond) 
Til  winne  him  worfhippe,  and  her  grace  to  Jiave, 
Which  of  all  earthly  tl^^gcs  he  moil  did  crave. 
And  ever,  as  he  rode,  his  hart  did  earne 
To  prove  his  puiflanse  in  battel  brave  ; 
Upon  his  foe,  and  his  new  force  to  Icarne ; 
Upon  his  foe,  a  dragon  horrible  and  ftearuc. 

IV, 

A  lovely  ladle  rode  him  faire  bcfidc. 
Upon  a  lowly  affe  more  white  then  fnow  ; 
Yet  flic  much  whiter,  but  the  fame  did  hide 
Under  a  velc,  that  wimpled  was  full  low; 
And  over  all  a  blackc  ftolc  Ihec  did  throw, 


As  one  that  inly  mourned ;  fo  was  flie  fad. 
And  havie  fate  upon  her  palfrey  flow ; 
Seemed  in  hearte  fome  hidden  care  fhe  had ; 
And  by  her  in  a  line  a  milke- white  lambe  fhe  lad. 

V. 

So  pure  and  innocent,  as  that  fame  lambe. 
She  was  in  life  and  every  vertuous  lore, 
Aiid  by  defcent  from  royall  lynage  came 
Of  ancient  kinges  and  queenes,  that  had  of  yore 
■  heir  fcepters  flretcht  from  eaft  to  weflerne  Ihorc 
And  ail  the  world  in  their  fubjedtion  held, 
Till  that  infernal  feend  with  foule  uprore 
Forvvafted  all  their  land,  and  them  expeld  ;  [peld. 
Whom  to  avenge,  flie  had  thisknight  from  farcom- 

VI. 

Behind  her  farre  away  a  dwarfe  did  lag, 
That  lafie  feemd,  in  being  ever  laft. 
Or  wearied  with  bearing  of  her  bag 
Of  needments  at  his  backe.     Thus  as  they  puft, 
The  day  with  cloudes  was  faddeine  ovcrcafl, 
And  angry  Jove  an  hideous  fto/me  of  raine         '  .'^ 
Did  poue  into. his  lemaii's  lap  fo  faft,  ", 

That  everie  wight  to  fhrowd  it  did  conftrain;  [fain. 
And  this  faire  couple  eke  to  fhroud  themlelves  were 

V4I. 

Enforft  to  fecke  fume  covert  nigh  at  hand, 
A  fhadie  grove  not  farr  away  they  fpiue, 
That  promift  ayde  the  tempcft  to  withftand, 
Whofe  lofiie  trees,  yclad  -.vith  fommer's  ['ride, 
Did  fprcd  lo  btoati,  that  heaven's  light  did  hide, 
Not  perceable  with  power  of  any  flarr; 
And  all  within  were  pathes  and  alleles  wide, 
With  looting  wornt,  and  leading  inward  farre: 
Faireharbourthat  them  fecms,fo  intheyentrcdarrc. 

VIII, 

And  foorth  they  pafTe,  with  pleafurc  forward  led^ij 
Joying  to  hearc  the  birdes  (wccte  harmony, 
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Which  therein  flirouded  from  the  tempeft  dred, 
Seemd  in  their  fong  to  fcorne  the  cruell  Iky. 
Much  can  they  praife  the  trees  io  ftraight  and  hy, 
The  fayling  pine,  the  cedar  proud  and  tali, 
The  vine-propp  elme,  the  poplar  never  dry, 
The  builder  cake,  fole  king  of  forefts  all, 
The  afpine,  good  for  ftaves,  the  cyprefie  funerall. 

IX. 

The  laurel!,  meed  of  mightie  conquerours 
And  poets  fage,  the  firre  that  weepeth  ftill, 
The  willow,  worne  of  forlorne  paramours, 
The  eugh,  obedient  to  the  bender's  will, 
The  birch  for  fhaftes,  the  fallow  for  the  mill, 
The  mirrhe  fweete- bleeding  in  the  bitter  wound. 
The  warlike  beech,  the  afli  tor  nutfeing  ill. 
The  fruitful!  olive,  and  the  platane  round. 
The  carver  hoLme,  the  mapple,  feeldom  inward 
found. 

X. 

Led  with  delight  they  thus  beguile  the  way, 
Until!  the  bluftring  llorme  is  overblowne  ; 
When  weening  to  returne,  whence  they  did  ftray, 
They  cannot  finde  that  path,  whichfirftwas  fhowne. 
But  wander  too  and  fro  in  waies  unknowne 
Furtheft  from  end  then,  when  they  neereft  weene. 
That makesthem doubt  their  witsbe  nottlieirowne : 
So  many  pathes,  fo  many  turnings  feene,    [beene. 
That  which  of  them  to  take  in  diverfe  doubt  they 

XI. 

At  laft  refolving  forward  ftill  to  fare, 
Till  that  fome  end  they  find,  or  in  or  out. 
That  path  they  take  that  beaten  fecmd  moft  bare. 
And  like  to  lead  the  labyrinth  about ; 
Which  when  by  tradt  they  hunted  had  throughout. 
At  length  it  brought  them  to  a  hollowe  cave 
Amid  the  thickeft^  woods.     The  champion  Itout 
Eftfoones  difmounted  from  his  courfer  brave. 
And  to  the  dwarfc  awhile  his  needles  fpere  he  gave. 

Xll. 

"  Be  well  aware,"  quoth  then  that  ladie  milde, 
"  Left  fudden  mifchiefe  ye  too  rafti  provoke  : 
"  The  danger  hid,  the  place  unknowne  and  wilde, 
"  Breedes  dreadful!  doubts  :  oft  fire   is  without 

"  fmoke, 
*'  And  peril!  without  fliow  :  therefore  your  ftroke, 
"  Sir  Knight,  with-hold,  till  further  tryall  made." 
"  Ah,  Ladie,"  fayd  he,  "  fhame  were  to  revolce 
"  The  forward  footing  for  an  hidden  ftiade  : 
'*  Virtue  gives  herfelf  light  through  darluieffe  for 

"  to  wade. 

XIII. 

*  Yea  but,"  quoth  fhe,  "  the  peril  of  this  place 
"  I  better  wot  then  you,  though  nowe  too  late 
"  To  wifli  you  backe  returne  with  foul  difgrace; 
"  Yet  wifedome  warnes,  vihileft  foot  i;  in  the  gate, 
"  To  ftay  the  fteppe,  ere  forced  to  retrate. 
"  This  is  the  Wandring  Wood,  the  Errour's  den 
"  A  monftei  vile,  whom  God  and  man  does  hate: 
"  Therefore  I  read  beware."  "  Fly,  fly,"  quoth  then 
The  fearefuU  dwarfc;  "  this  is  no  place  for  living 
"  men." 

Xiv. 
But  full  of  fire  and  greedy  hardiment. 
The  youthful  knight  could  not  for  ought  be  fiaide, 


But  forth  unto  the  darkfom  hole  he  went. 

And  looked  in  :  his  ^iiitring  arinor  made 

A  little  glooming  I  ght,  much  like  a  'tiade. 

By  which  he  faw  the  ugly  moiifter  plaine, 

Halfe  like  a  ferpcnt  horribly  difplaide, 

But  th'  other  halfe  did  woman's  ftiape  retaine, 

Moft  !othfom,filtliie,foule,ana  full  .-f  viledifiiaine. 

XV. 

And  as  ftie  !a\  upo  ■  tne  durtie  ground, 

Her  huge  long  laile  her  den  ail  overlpred 

Yet  was  in  knotb  -tiid  many  bouohtes  upwound. 

Pointed  with  mortal  fting  :   of  her  there  bred 

A  thoufand  yong  ones,  which  Ihr-  dayly  fed. 

Sucking  upon  her  poifonous  dugs;   each  one 

Of  fundrie  fliapes,  yet  all  ili-fav.,red  : 

Soone  as  that  uncouth  light  upon  rhem  ftione, 

Intoher  mouth  they  crept,  and  fuddain  all  were  gone. 

XVI. 

There  dam  upftart  out  of  her  den  effraide. 
And  ruftied  forth,  hurling  her  hideous  taile 
About  her  curfed  head,  whofe  folds  difplaid, 
".Vere  ftretcht  now  forth  at  length  without  entraile 
She  lookt  about,  and  feing  nne  in  mayle, 
Armed  to  point,  fought  backe  to  turne  againe; 
For  light  flie  liated  as  the  deadly  bale. 
Ay  wont  in  defert  darkncfs  to  remaine,      (plaine. 
Where  plain  none  might  her  fee,  nor  fhe  fee  any 

XVII. 

Which  when  the  valiant  elfe  perceiv'd,  he  lept 
As  lyon  fierce  upon  the  flying  pray. 
And  with  his  trenchand  blade  her  boldly  kept 
From  turning  backe,  and  forced  her  to  ftay  : 
Therewith  enrag'd  Ihe  loudly  gan  to  bray, 
And  turning  fierce   her  fpeckled  taile  aavaunft. 
Threatening  her  angry  fting  him  to  difmay ; 
Who  nought  aghaft  his  mightie  hand  tnhaunft ; 
The  ftroke  down  from  her  head  unto  her  ihouider 
glaunft. 

XVIII. 

Much  daunted  with  that  aint  her  fence  was  dazd. 
Yet  kindling  rage,  herfelfe  flie  gathered  round. 
And  all  at  once  her  beaftlie  bodie  raizd 
'With,  doubled  forces  liigh  above  the  ground  .- 
Tho  wrapping  up  her  wreadica  Itcrrc  ar^wnd, 
Lept  fierce  upon  his  ftiield,  and  her  huge  traine 

11  fuddenly  about  lii.-.  body  wound, 
That  hand  or  foot  to  ftirr  he  ftrove  in  vaine. 
God  helpe  the  man  fo  w  rapt  in  Err  jur's  cndkiTe 
traine. 

XIX. 

His  lady,  fad  to  fee  his  lore  conftraint,     [ye  bee ; 
Cride  out,  '    Now,  now.  Sir  Knight,  fhew  what 
"  Add  taith  unio  your  force,  and  be  not  faint 
"  Strangle  her,  eis  fhefure  will  ftrangle  thee." 
That  v»hen  he  heard,  in  great  perplexitie. 
His  gall  did  grate  for  griefe  and  high  difdaine, 
And  knitting  all  his  fcice,  got  one  hand  free. 
Wherewith  he  gript  her  j;orge  with  ig  great  paine, 
Tliat  foon  to  loole  her  wicked  bands  did  her  con»- 
ftraine. 

XX. 

Therev^'ith  Ihe  fpewd  out  of  her  filthie  maw 
A  floud  of  pcyfon  horrible  and  blacke. 
Full  of  great  lumps  of  fiefh  and  gobbets  raw, 
Whi:h  ilutid  fo  vildly,  that  it  forft  him  flacko 
3  B  ij 
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His  grafpirig  hold,  and  from  her  turne  him  backe: 
Her  vomit  full  of  bonkes  and  papers  was, 
With  loathly  frogs  and  toads,  which  eyes  did  lacke, 
And  creeping  fought  way  in  the  weedy  gras  : 
Her  filthie  parbreake  all  the  place  defiled  has. 

"XXJ. 

As  when  old  Father  Nilus  gins  to  fwell 
With  timely  pride  above  the  Aegyptian  vale, 
His  fattie  waves  doe  fertile  flime'outwell. 
And  overflow  each  plaine  and  lowly  dale ; 
But  when  his  later  fpring  gins  to  avale,        [breed 
Huge   heaps  of   mudd  he  leaves,  wherein  there 
Ten  thoufand  kindes  of  creatures,  partly  male 
And  partly  femall,  of  his  fruitful  feed ; 
Such  ugly  monflrous  fhapes  elfewhere  may  no  man 
teed. 

XXII. 
The  fame  fo  fore  annoyed  has  the  knight. 
That  wel  nigh  choked  with  the  deadly  flinke. 
His  forces  faile,  ne  can  no  lenger  fiffht. 
Whofe  corage  when  the  feend  perceivd  to  fhrinke, 
She  poured  forth  out  of  her  hellifh  finke 
Her  fruitfull  curfed  fpawne  of  ferpents  fmall, 
Deformed  monfters,  fovvle,  and  blacke  as  inke, 
Which  fwarmihg  all  about  his  legs  did  crall. 
And  him  encombred  fore,  but  could  not  hurt  at  all. 

xxiii. 
A  gentle  fliepheard  in  fweete  eventide, 
When  ruddy  Phcsbus  gins  to  welke  in  Weft, 
High  on  an  hill,  his  flocke  to  vewen  wide, 
Markcs  -which  doe  byte  their  hafty  fupper  beft ; 
A  cloud  of  cumbrous  knattes  doe  him  nioleftj 
All  ftriving  to  infixe  their  feeble  flinges. 
That  from  their  noyance  he  no  v/herc  can  reft, 
3jut  with  his  clownifli  hands  their  tender  wings 
He  brulheth  oft,and(5ft  dothmartheirmurmurings. 

XXIV. 

Thus  ill  heftedd,  and  fearfull  more  of  fliame 

'I  hen  of  the  certeiiie  perill  he  flood  in, 

Halfe  furious  unto  his  foe  he  came, 

(Refolvd  in  minde  all  fuddenly  to  win, 

Or  foone  to  lofc,  before  he  once  would  lin) 

And  if roke  at  her  wi-.h  more  than  manly  force ; 

That  from  her  body,  full  of  filthie  fin. 

He  raft  her  hatetuU  heade  without  remorfe  : 

A  ftreame  of  cole-black  bhird  forth  frbm  her  corfe. 

XXV. 

Her  fcattred  brood,  foone  as  their  parent  deare 
They  faw  fo  rudely  falling  to  the  ground,- 
Gruning  full  deadly  all  with  troublous  feare, 
Gathied  themfelves  about  her  body  round. 
Weening  their  wonted  entrance  to  have  found 
At  her  wide  mouth  ;  but  being  there  withftcod, 
'I'hey  flocked  all  about  her  Weeding  wound. 
And  fucked  up  their  dying  mother's  bloud. 
Making   her  de<ith  their  life,  and  eke  her  hurt 
their  good. 

XXVI. 

That  deteftable  fight  him  much  amazd. 
To  fee  th'  unkindly  inipes  of  heaven  accurft 
Ucvoure  their  dam;   on  whcm  while  fo  he  gazd, 
Having  all  fatiifidc  their  bloudy  thurft. 
Their  bellies  fwolhe  he  faw  with  fuhieffe  burft. 
And  bowels  gufhing  forth  :   well  worthy  end 
Oi  fuch  as  drunkc  her  life,  the  which  them  nurft. 
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Now  needcth  him  no  lenger  labour  fpend. 
His  foes  have  flaine  themfelves,  with  whom  he 
fhould  contend. 

XXVII. 

His  lady,  feeing  all  that  chaunft  from  farre, 
Approcht  in  haft  to  greet  his  vidforie, 
Andfaide,"Faire Knight, borne  under happieftarrc, 
"  Who  fee  your  vanquilht  foes  before  you  lye, 
"  Well  worthie  be  you  of  that  armory, 
"  Wherein  you  have  great  glory  wonne  this  day, 
"  And  proov'd  your  ftrength  on  a  ftrong  enimie, 
"  Your  firft  adventure :  many  fuch  I  pray, 
"  And  henceforth  ever  wifh  that  like  fucceed  it 
"  may." 

XXVIIl, 

Then  mounted  he  upon  his  fteede  againc. 
And  with  the  lady  backward  fought  to  wend  : 
That  path  he  kept  which  beaten  was  moft  plaine, 
Ne  ever  would  to  any  by-way  bend  ; 
But  ftill  did  follow  one  into  the  end, 
Ihe  which  at  laft  out  of  the  wood  them  brought: 
So  forward  on  his  way  (with  God  to  frend) 
He  paffed  forth,  and  new  adventure  fought : 
Long  way  he  travelled  before  he  heard  of  ought. 

XXIX. 

At  length  they  chaunft  to  ■srieet  upon  the  way 

An  aged  fire,  in  long  blacke  weedes  yclad, 

His  ftete  all  bare,  his  beard  all  hoarie  gray, 

And  by  his  belt  his  booke  he  hanging  had  ; 

Sober  he  feemde,  and  very  fagely  faid, 

And  to  the  ground  his  eyes  were  lowly  bent, 

Simple  in  fl-iew,  and  voide  of  malice  bad; 

And  all  the  way  he  prayed  as  he  went, 

And  often  Imockt  his  breft,  as  one  that  did  repent. 

XXX. 

He  faire  the  knight  faluted,  louring  low. 

Who  faire  him  quited,  as  that  courteous  was; 

And  after  alked  him,  if  he  did  know 

Of  ftiaiinge  adventures  which  abroad  did  pas  ? 

"  Ah!  my  dear  Sonne,"  quoth  he,  "  how  fhould^ 

"  alas ! 
"  Silly  old  man,  that  lives  in  hidden  cell, 
"  Bidding  his  be-adcs  all  day  for  his  trefpas, 
"  Tydiugs  of  warre  and  worldly  trouble  tell .' 
"  With  holy  father  fits  not  with  fuch  thinges  to 

"  luell. 

XXXI. 

"  But  if  of  daunger,  which  hereby  doth  dwf  11, 
"  And  home-bredd  evil,  ye  defire  to  heare,  . 

"  Of  a  ftraimge  man  I  can  you  tidings  tell, 
"  That  wafteth  all  this  countrie  farre  and  neare." 
"  Of  fuch,""  faid  he,  "  I  chiefly  doe  inquere  ; 
"  And  fiiall  thee  well  rewarde  to  fliew  the  place 
"  In   which   that  wicked    wight   his  dayes  dotU 

•'  weare ; 
"  For  to  all  knighthood  it  is  foule  difgrace 
"  'I'hat  fuch  a  curled  creature  fives  fo  long  a  fpace. ' 

XXXII.  ' 

"  Far  hence,"  quoth  he,  "  in  waftfnll  wilderneffc 
"  His  dwelling  is,  by  which  no  living  wight 
"  May  ever  paflc,  but  thorough  great  ciilreffe." 
'  Now,"  faide  the  ladie,  "  draweth  toward  night; 
'  And  wtll  1  wotc,  that  of  your  later  fight 
.  Ye  all  forwearied  be  :  for  what  fo  ftrong, 
c  But  wanting  reft  will  alfo  want  of  might  ? 


CmiIo  I. 

"  The  funne,  that  meafures  heaven  all  day  long, 
"  At  night  doth  baite  his  fteedes  the  ocean  waves 
"  emong. 

XXXIII. 

"  Then  with  the  funne  take.  Sir,  your  timely  reft 
*'  And  with  new  day  new  worke  at  once  begin  : 
"  Untroubled  night,  they  fay,  gives  counfell  beft." 
♦'  Right  well,  Sir  Knight,  ye  have  advifed  bin," 
Quoth  then  that  aged  man ;  "  the  way  to  win 
"  Is  wifely  to  advife.     Now  day  is  fpent, 
"  Therefore  with  me  ye  may  take  up  your  in  [tent; 
"  For  this  fame  night."  The  Knight  was  well  con- 
So  with  that  godly  father  to  his  home  they  went. 

xxxiv. 
A  little  lowly  hermitage  it  was, 
Down  in  a  dale,  hard  by  a  foreft's  fide, 
Far  from  refort  of  people  that  did  pas 
In  traveill  to  and  froe  :  a  little  wyde 
There  was  an  holy  chappell  edifyde. 
Wherein  the  hermite  dewly  wont  to  fay 
His  holy  things  each  morne  and  eventyde ; 
Thereby  a  chriflall  ftreame  did  gently  play, 
Which  from  a  facred  fountaine  welled  forth  alway. 

XX  KV. 

Arrived  there,  the  little  houfe  they  fill, 
Nc  looke  for  entertainement  where  none  was  ; 
Reft  is  their  feaft,  and  all  things  at  their  will : 
The  nobleft  mind  the  beft  contentment  has. 
With  faire  difcourfe  the  evening  fo  they  pas ; 
For  that  olde  man  of  pleafing  wordes  had  ftore, 
And  well  could  file  his  tongue,  as  fmooth  as  glas  : 
He  told  of  faintes  and  popes,  and  evermore 
He  ftrowd  an  Ave  Mary  after  and  before. 

XXXVI. 

The  drouping  night  thus  creepeth  on  them  faft, 
And  the  fad  humor  loading  their  eye-liddes. 
As  meffenger  of  Morpheus  on  them  caft 
Sweet  flombring  deaw,  the  which  to  fleep  them 

biddes : 
Unto  their  lodgings  then  his  gueftes  he  riddes ; 
Where  when  all  drown'd  in  deadly  fleepe  he  findes, 
He  to  his  ftudie  goes,  and  there,  amiddes 
His  magick  bookes,  and  artes  of  fundrie  kindes, 
He  feeks  out  mighty   charmes  to  trouble  fieepy 
mindes. 

xxxvii. 
Then  choofing  out  few  words  moft  horrible, 
(Let  none  them  read)  thereof  did  verfes  frame, 
With  which,  and  other  fpelles  hke  terrible, 
He  bad  awake  biacke  Pliitoc's  gricfly  dame  ; 
And  curfed  Heaven,  and  fpake  reproachful  Ihamc 
Of  higheft  God,  the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 
A  bold  bad  man,  that  dar'd  to  call  by  name 
Great  Gorgon,  prince  of  darknefs  and  dead  night, 
At  which  Cocytus  quakes,  and  Styx  is  put  to  flight. 

xxxviii. 
And  forth  he  cald,  out  of  deepe  darknes  dredd. 
Legions  of  fprights,  the  which,  like  litle  flyes, 
Fluttring  about  his  ever  damned  hedd, 
Awaite,  whereto  their  ferrice  he  applyes. 
To  aide  his  friendes,  or  fray  his  enimies  : 
Of  thofe  he  chofe  out  two,  the  falfeft  twoo, 
And  fitteft  for  to  forge  true-feeming  lyes; 
The  one  of  them  he  gave  a»mefiage  too. 
The  other  by  hinifelf  ftaide  other  worke  to  doo. 
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He  making  fpeedy  way  through  fperfed  ayre, 
And  through  the  world  of  waters  wide  and  deepe. 
To  Morpheus'  houfe  doth  haftiiy  repaire. 
Amid  the  bowels  of  the  earth  full  fteepe. 
And  low,  where  dawning  day  doth  never  peepe, 
His  dwelling  is,  there  Tethys  his  wet  bed 
Doth  ever  walh,  and  Cynthia  ftill  doth  fteepe. 
In  filver  deaw,  his  ever-drouping  hed. 
Whiles  fad   Night  over  him  her  mantle   black 
doth  fpred. 

XL. 

Whofe  double  gates  he  findeth  locked  faft, 

The  one  faire  fram'd  of  buruiftit  yvory. 

The  other  all  with  filver  overcaft  ; 

And  wakeful  dogges  before  them  farre  doe  lye, 

Watching  to  bamfli  Care  tlieir  enimy. 

Who  oft  is  wont  to  trouble  gentle  fleepe. 

By  them  the  fprite  doth  paffe  in  quietly,   - 

And  uqto  Morpheus  comes,  whom  drowned  decpC/ 

In  drowfie  fit  he  findes;  of  nothing  he  takes  keepe» 

XLI. 

And  more  to  lulle  him  in  his  fl  umber  foft, 

A   trickling   ftreame   from  high  rock   tumbling. 

downe. 
And  ever-drizling  raine  upon  the  loft, 
Mixt  with  a  murmuring  winde, much likethefown* 
Of  fwarniing  bees,  did  caft  him  iu  a  fwowne. 
No  other  noyfe,  nor  peoples  troublous  crycs, 
r\s  ftill  are  wont  t'annoy  the  walled  towne. 
Might  there  be  heard  ;  but  carelefs  Quiet  lyes. 
Wrapt  in  eternal  filence  farre  from  enimyes. 

XLII. 

The  meffenger  approching  to  him  fpakc. 
But  his  ^\afte  wordes  retournd  to  him  i:i  vaine  ; 
So  found  he  flept,  that  nought  mought  him  awake. 
Then  rudely  he  him  thruft,  and  pulht  v.ith  paine. 
Whereat  he  gan  to  ftreth  ;  byt  he  againe 
Shooke  him  lo  hard,  that  forced  him  to  fpeake. 
As  one  then  in  a  dream  e,  whofe  dryer  braine 
\i  toft  with  troubled  fights  and  fanciijs  vveakc, 
Hemumbledfoft,butwouldnotallhisfilencebreake. 

XLIII, 

The  fprite  then  gan  more  boldly  him  to  wake. 
And  threatened  unto  him  the  dreaded  name 
Of  Hecate  ;  whereat  he  gan  to  quake. 
And  lifting  up  his  lompiih  head,  with  blame 
Half  angrie,  afked  him,  for  what  he  came  .* 
"  Hether,"   quoth  he,  "  me  Archimago  fent, 
"  He  that  the  ftubborne  fprites  can  wii'ely  tame, 
"  He  bids  thee  to  him  fend  for  his  intent 
"  A  fit  falfe  Dreame,  that  can  delude  the  fleepcrs 
"  fent " 

XLlV. 

The  god  obayde  ;  and  calling  forth  ftraight  way 
A  diverfj  dreame  out  of  his  prifon  darke, 
Delivered  it  to  him,    and  downe  did  lay 
His  heavie  head,  de  void  of  careful  carke, 
Whofe   fences  all    were    ftraight   benuntbd    and 

ftarke. 
He  backe  returning  by  the  yvorle  dore, 
Remounted  up  as  light  as  chearcfull  larke, 
And  on  his  little  winges  the  Dreame  he  bore 
In  haft  untu  hi^  lorde,  where  he  him  left  afore  t 
J?ii| 


Who  all  this  wlitle,  wirh  charmes  andhidden  artes,  , 

Kid  made  a  lady  of  that  other  fpri^fht. 

And  fram'd  of  liquid  ayre  her  t;  nder  partes. 

So  lively,  and  fo  like  in  all  mens  fight, 

That  weaker  fence  it  could  have  ravi{ht  quight : 

The  makers  felfe,  for  all  his  wondrous  witt, 

Was  nigh  beguiled  with  fo  goodly  fight. 

Per  all  in  white  he  clad,  and  over  it 

Cafl  a  black  flole.  moft  like  to  feeme  for  Una  fit. 

XLVI. 

Now  when  that  ydle  Dreame  was  to  him  brought, 

Unto  that  elfin  knight  he  bad  him  fly, 

Wh(.re  he  flent  foundly,  void  nf  evil  thiught, 

And  "ti;h  fair  fhewes  abufe  his  fantafy, 

In  fort  as  he  him  fchooled  privily; 

Ard  tha    new  creature,  bornt  without  her  dew, 

Full  of  the  maVer's  guy'e,  with  ufage  fly 

He  taught  ro  imitate  -hat  lady  trew, 

Whofc  feniblance  fhe  did  earie  under  feigned  hew. 

XLVII. 

Thu-i  well  inftrii(3ed  to  thei;  worke  they  hafle  ; 
^nd  coniming  whore  the  knight  in  flomber  lay, 
The  '/re  upon  hi=  bardie  head  him  plalte. 
And  rradf  him  dreame  of  loves  and  luflfuU  play, 
That  nigh  his  manly  hart  did  melt  away, 
Bathed  in  v.  aii'on  h\U  and  \.  iched  j  ^■y  : 
THen  feemed  him  his  lady  by  him  lay, 
And  to    im  playnd,  how  that  falfe  winged  boy 
Her  chflfte   hart   had  fubdewd  to  leanie  Dame 
Plcafure's  toy. 

XLVIII. 

And  flie  heifelfe,  of  beautie  foveraigne  qucenc, 
Fayre  Venus,  ffemde  unto  his  bed  to  bring 
Her,  whom  h    waking  evermore  did  weene 
To  bee  the  ch3fl:eft  fiowre  that  aye  did  fpring 
On  earthly  braunch,  the  daughtei  of  a  king, 
Now  a  loofe  leman  to  vile  fervice  bound  ; 
And  eke  the  Graces  feemed  all  to  fing, 
Hymen,  io  Hymen,  dauncing  all  around ; 
Whylft  frefliefl  Flora  her  with  yvie  girlond  crownd- 

XI.IX. 

In  this  great  psflion  of  unwonted  lufl, 
Or  w  onted  feare  of  doing  ought  amifs, 
He  ftarted  up,  as  feeming  to  mifl:ruft 
Some  fecret  ill,  or  hidden  foe  of  his ; 
Lo  there  before  his  face  his  ladie  is. 
Under  bbcke  flole  hyding  her  bayted  hooke ; 
j'  nd  as  half  blufhing  nfl"red  him  to  kis, 
With  gentle  blandifliment  and  lovely  Ipoke, 
Moll  like  that  virgin  true  which  for  her  knight 
him  tooke. 

L. 

All  cleane  difmayd  to  fee  fo  uncouth  fight. 
And  halfe  enraged  at  her  {hamelelTe  guife. 
He  ihought  have  flaine  her  in  his  fierce  drfpight; 
But  haftie  beat  ttmpring  with  fufferance  wile, 
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He  llayde  his  hand,  and  gan  himfelfe  advlfc 
To  prove  his  fenfe,  and  tempt  her  feigned  truth. 
Wringing  her  hande  in  wemens  pitteous  wife, 
Tho'  can  file  weej^e,  to  ftirre  up  gentle  ruth 
Both  for  her  noble  blood,  and  for  her  tender  youth. 


And  fayd,  "  Ah  !  Sir,  my  liege  lord,  and  my  love, 

"  Shall  I  accufe  the  hidden  cruel  fate, 

"  And  mightie  caufes  wrought  in  heaven  above, 

"  Or  the  blind  god,  that  doth  me  thus  amate, 

"  For  hoped  love  to  winne  me  certaine  hate  ? 

"  Yet  this  perforce  he  bids  me  do  or  die. 

"  Die  is  my  dew  ;  yet  rew  my  wretched  ftate 

"  You,  whom  niy  hard  avenging  deftinie 

"  Hath  made  judge  of  my  life  or  death  indifferently. 

Lll. 

"  Your  owne  deare  fake  forft  me  at  firft  to  leave 
"  A'iyfather'skingdom,"thereflie  llopt  withtearesj 
Her  fwoUen  hart  her  Ipeech  feemd  to  bereave  : 
And  then  againe  begun,  "  My  v  eaker  yeares, 
"  Captiv'd  to  fortune  and  frayle  worldly  feares, 
"  Fly  to  your  fayth  for  fuccour  and  fure  ayde; 
"  Let  me  not  die  in  languor  and  loig  tears." 
"  Why,  dame,"    quoth  he,  "  what  hath   ye  thus 
"  difmayd  ?  [frayd  ?" 

"  What  frayes  ye,  that  were  wont  to  comfort  meaf- 

LIII. 

"  Lovcofyour(elfe,"fhefaide,"anddearec«nflraint 
*'  Lets  me  not  fleepe,  but  wafte  the  wearie  night 
"  In  fecret  anguifli  and  unpittied  plaint, 
"Whilesyou  in  carelefie  fleepe, are  drowned  quight." 
Her  doubtful!  words  made  that  redoubted  knight 
SufpesSl:  her  truth ;  yet  fince  no  untruth  he  kntw. 
Her  fawning  love  with  foule  difdainefuU  fpight 
He  would  not  fhend,  but  faid,"  Deare  dame,  1  rew, 
"  That    for  my  fake  unknowne  fuch  griefe  unto 
"  y°"  grew. 

LIV. 

"  Affure  your  felfe,  it  fell  not  all  to  greund  : 
"  For  all  fo  deare  as  life  is  to  my  hart, 
''  I  deenie  your  love,  and  hold  me  to  you  bound  ; 
"  Ne  let  vaine  fears  procure  your  needlcfle  fmart, 
"  Where  caufe  is  none ;  but  to  your  reft  depart." 
Not  all  consent,  yet  feemed  fhe  to  appeafe 
Her  moutneiuU  plaintes,  beguiled  of  her  art, 
And  ted  with  words,  that  couldnitchofe  but  pleafe: 
So  flyding  foftly  fcrth  fhe  tuind  as  to  her  eafe. 

LV. 

Long  after  lay  he  mufing  at  her  mood, 

Much  griev'd  to  think  that  gentle  dame  fo  light. 

For  whofe  defence  he  was  to  fhed  his  blood. 

At  laft  dull  wearines  of  former  fight 

Having  yrockt  afleep  his  irkefome  fpright, 

That  troublous  Dreame  gan  frefhly  toffe  his  braine 

With  bowres,  and  beds,  and  ladies  deare  delight : 

But  wl.en  h'  fav.'  hi;-  la  oiire  all  was  vaine 

Withihatmisformedfprjght  hebake  rctunid  againe. 


i:he  faert  ^ueene. 
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The  puilefull  great  enchaunter  parts 
The  Redcroffe  knight  from  Truth  ; 
In  whofe  (lead  faire  Falfehood  fteps, 
And  workes  him  wocfull  ruth. 


Bv  this  the  northerne  wagoner  had  fet 

His  fevenfold  feme  behind  the  ftedfaft  ftarre. 

That  was  in  ocean  waves  yet  never  wet. 

But  firnie  is  fixt,  and  fendeth  light  from  farre 

To  all  that  in  the  wide  deepe  wandring  arre  : 

And  chearfuU  chaunticlere  with  his  note  (hrill 

Ha;l  warned  once  that  Phosbus'  fiery  carre 

In  haft  was  climbing  up  the  eafterne  hill, 

FuU  envious  that  Night  lo  long  his  roome  did  fill. 

n 
When  thofe  accurfed  melTenger  of  hell, 
That    feigning   Dreame,     and   that    faire-forged 

fpri^ht, 
Came  to  thtir  wicked  maifter,  and  gan  tell 
Their  booteleffc  paines,  and  ill-fuccceding  night  : 
Who  all  in  rage  to  fee  his  flcilfuU  might 
Deluded  fo,  gan  threaten  hellifh  paine, 
And  fad  Proferpine's  wrarh,  thc-m  to  affright  : 
But  when  he  favv  his  threacning  was  but  vaine, 
He  call  about,  and  fearcht  his  baleful  bokes  againe. 

Ill 
Eftfoones  he  tooke  that  mifcreated  faire. 
And  that  falfe  other  fpright,  on  whom  he  fpred 
A  feeming  bi  dy  of  the  fubtile  aire, 
Like  a  young  fquire,  in  loves  and  hiftyhed 
His  wanton  dales  that  ever  ioofely  led, 
Without  regard  of  arnics  and  dreaded  fight  : 
Thofe  too  he  tcoke,   and  in  a  fccret  bed. 
Covered  with  darknefs  and  ^nifdeeming  night, 
Tfccm  both  together  laid,  to  joy  in  vaine  delight. 


Forthwith  he  runnes  with  feigned  faithfull  haft 
Unto  his  gueft,  who  after  troubh  us  fights 
And  dreams  gan  now  to  take  more  found  repaflj 
Whom  fuddcnly  he  wakes  with  fearful  frights. 
As  one  aghaft  with  feends  or  damned  fprights. 
And  !o  him  calls,  "  Rife,  rile,  unhappy  Iwaine, 
"   rhat  here  v.  ex  old  in  fleepe,whileswicked wights 
"  Have  knit  thenifelves  in  Venus'  fhamefui  chaine: 
"  Come  fee  where  your  falfe  lady  doth  her  honor 
"  ftaine." 

V. 

All  in  amaze  he  fuddenly  upftart 

With  fword  in  hand,  and  with  the  old  man  went; 

Who  foone  him  brought  into  a  fecret  part. 

Where  that  falfe  couple  were  full  clofely  nient 

In  wanton  luft  and  leud  embracement : 

Which  when  he  faw,  he  burnt  with  gealous  fire  ; 

The  eie  of  Reafon  was  with  rage  ybleiit. 

And  would  have  flaine  them  in  his  furious  ire, 

But  hardly  was  reftreined  of  that  aged  fire. 

VI. 

Retourning  to  his  bed  in  torment  great, 
And  bitter  anguifli  of  his  guilty  fight, 
He  could  not  reft,  but  did  his  ftout  heart  eat, 
And  wall  his  inward  gall  with  deepe  defpight, 
Yrkefbme  of  life,  and  too  long  lingring  night. 
At  Ivift  faire  Helperus  in  highefl  fkie  (light  ; 

Had  fpent  his  lampc,  and  brought  forth  dawning 
Then  up  he  role,  and  chdhim  haftily;       (do  fly. 
The  dwarfe  him  brought  his  fleedj  fo  both  .%waj[ 
B  iiij 
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ITow  when  tlie  rofy-fingred  Morning  faire, 
Weary  of  aged  Tithones  faffron  bed, 
Had  i'pread  her  purple  robe  through  deawy  aire, 
An'i  the  high  hils  1  itan  difcovered, 
Ttie  royall  virgin  fhooke  off  droufliyhed, 
And  riling  forth  out  of  her  bafer  bowre, 
JLjOokt  for  her  knight,  who  far  away  was  fled. 
And  for  her  dwarfe.,  that  wont  to  wait  each  howre; 
Then  gan  fhe  wail  and  weepc  to  fee  that  woeful 
ftowre. 

VII'. 

And  after  him  flie  rode  with  fo  tnuch  fpeede 
As  her  flowe  beafl  could  make  ;  but  all  in  vaine  : 
For  him  fo  far  had  borne  his  light-foot  lleede. 
Pricked  with  wrath  and  fiery  fierce  difdaine, 
That  him  to  follow  was  but  fruitleffe  paine  : 
Yet  file  her  weary  limbes  would  never  reft  ; 
But  every  hill  and  dale,  each  wood  and  plane, 
Did  fe?rcb,  fore  grieved  in  her  gentle  bread. 
He  |b  ungently  left  her,  whom  Ihe  loved  befl. 

IX. 

But  fttbtill  Archimago,  when  hisguefts 

He  (aw  divided  into  double  parts. 

And  Una  wandring  in  woods  and  forefls, 

(Th'    ei,d   of   his   drift)    he    prais'd   his  develifli 

arts, 
That  bad  fuch  might  over  true-meaning  harts ; 
Yet  reft  not  fo,  but  other  meanes  doth  make. 
How  he  may  worke  untfi  her  further  fmaits 
For  her  he  hated  as  the  hilling  fnake. 
And   in    her    many   troubles   did   moft   pleafure 

take. 

X. 

He  then  devifde  himfelf',  how  to  difguife  ; 
For  by  his  mighty  fcience  he  cpyld  take 
As  many  fofiiics  rnd  Ibapes  in  fteming  wife 
A-''  ever  Proteus  to  himfelfe  could  make  : 
Soir.etimc  a  fowle,  fometinie  a  fifli  in  lake. 
Now  like  a  f<ixc,  now  like  a  dragon  fell; 
Tl.at  of  himfelfe  he  ofte  for  Icare  would  quake. 
And  oft  would  flie  aw'ay.     O  who  can  tell 
The  hidden  powre  ef  herbes,  and  might  pf  ma- 
gick  Ipell  ^ 

XI. 

But  now  feemde  beft  the  perfon  to  put  on 
Of  tliat  good  knight,  his  late  beguiled  gucll. 
Ip  mighty  arnics  he  was  yciad  ani.n, 
And  filvcr  fbield ;  ui'ion  his  cow-ard  bred; 
A  bloody  croffe,  and  on  hes  craven  creft 
A  bnunch  of  licarcs  difcoloured  divetfiy. 
Full  lolly  knight  he  feemde,  and  well  addreft; 
And  wlieii  he  fate  upon  his  courfer.free, 
Saint  George  himfelfe  ye  would  have  deemed  him 
'  to  be, 

XII. 

Put  he,  the  l;n'ght  whofe  fcmblaunt  he  did  bcare, 
The  true  Saint  George,  was  wandred  faraway. 
Still  flying  from  his  thoughts  and  gealous  fjjare  ; 
Will  was  his  gi:ide,  and  gricfe  led  him  afiiay. 
At  lad  him  thaunll  to  meetc  upon  the  wdy 
A  faiihkfs  Sar.izin,  all  arnide  lo  pc  int, 
Ili\vhi-!c  great  fliield  wns  writ  with  letters  gay 
Safoyn  :  h.ll  large  of  limbe  and  every  joint 
Hi;  was,  and  cared  not  for  God  er  man  a. point.      I 


Hee  had  a  faire  companion  of  his  way, 
A  goodly  lady  clad  in  fcarlet  red, 
Purfled  with  gold  and  peatle  of  rich  affay, 
And  like  a  Perlian  mitre  on  her  hed 
Shee  wore,  with  crowns  and  owches  gatniflied. 
The  which  her  lavifh  lovers  to  her  gave  : 
Her  wanton  palfrey  all  was  overfpred 
With  tinfell  traj  pings,  woven  like  a  wave, 
Whofe  bridle  rung   with  golden  bels  and  bolTes 
brave. 

XIV. 

With  faire  difport,  and  courting  dalliaunce. 
She  intertainde  her  lover  all  the  way ; 
But  when  fhe  faw  the  knight  his  fpeare  advauDce, 
Shee  foone  left  off  her  mirth  and  wanton  play, 
And  bad  her  knight  addreffe  him  to  the  fray; 
His  foe  was  nigh  at  hand.  He,  prickte  with  pride. 
And  hope  fo  winne  his  ladies  hearte  that  day, 
Forth  ipurred  fad  :  adowne  his  courfer's  fide 
The  red  bloud  trickling  daind  the  way  as  he  did 
ride. 

XV. 

The  Knight  of  the  Red-croffe,  when  him  he  fpida 
Spurring  fo  bote  with  rage  difpiteous, 
Gan  fairely  couch  his  fpeare,  and  towards  ride. 
Soone  mete  they  both  ;  both  fell  and  furious, 
That  daunted  with  their  forces  hideous 
Their  deeds  doe  dagger,  and  amazed  dand  { 
And  eke  themfelves,  too  rudely  rigorous, 
Adoined  with  the  ftioke  of  their  owne  hand. 
Doe  backe  rebutte,  and  each  to  other  yealdeti^ 
land. 

XVI. 

As  when  two  rams,  dird  with  ambitious  pride, 

Fight  for  the  rule  of  the  rich-fleeced  flocke. 

Their  horned  fronts  fo  fierce  on  either  fide 

Doe  meetc,  that  with  the  terror  of  the  diocke 

Aftoined  both  ftand  fenccleffe  as  a  blucke, 

Forgetfull  of  the  hanging  viiflory  : 

So  dcod  thefe  twaine,  unmoved  as  a  rocke. 

Both  ftaring  fierce,  and  holding  idely 

The  broken  reliques  of  their  former  cruelty. 

XVII. 

The  Sarazin,  fore  daunted  with  the  buffe, 
!?natcheth  his  fword,  and  fiercely  to  him  Hies, 
Mho  well  it  wards,  and  quyteth  cuff  with  cuff: 
Each  others  equall  puifl'ance  envies, 
And  through  their  iron  fides  with  cruell  fpies    ^ 
Does  fecke  to  pierce  ;  repining  courage  yields 
No  foote  to  foe  ;  the  flifliing  rier  flics. 
As  from  a  forge,  out  of  tiicir  burning  Ihields, 
Anil  dreams  of  purple  blcud  new  die  the  verdant 
fields. 

XVIII. 

"  Curfe  on  that  croffe,"  quoth  then  the  Sarazin, 
"  'I'hat  keeps  thy  body  froni  the  bitter  fitt; 
"  Dead  long  ygoe,  I  wote,  thou  hadded  bin, 
"  Had  not  that  charme  from  tlsce  iorwarncd  itt ; 
"  But  yet  I  warne  thee  now  affiired  fitt, 
"  And  hide  thy  head."  'Iherewith  upon  his  creft 
With  rigor  fo  outrageous  he  fmitt, 
That  a  large  fliare  i;  heuel  out  of  the  red. 
And  glaiii.cing  downe  his  fbield  from  blame  hirr^ 
fairly  bled. 
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Who  thereat  wondrous  wroth,  the  fleeping  fpark 
Of  native  vertue  gan  eftsoones  revive ; 
And  at  his  haughty  helmet  making  mark, 
So  hugely  ftroke,  that  it  the  ftecle  did  rive, 

»And  cleft  his  head.     He  tumbling  downe  alive, 
— '     .With  bloudy  mouth  his  mother  Earth  did  kis. 

Greeting  his  grave ;  his  grudging  ghoft  did  flrive 
With  the  fraile  flefh ;  at  laft  it  flitted  is 
Whether  the  foules  doe  fly  of  men  that  live  amis. 

XX. 

The  lady,  when  flie  faw  her  champion  fall, 
Like  the  old  mines  of  a  broken  towre, 
Staid  not  to  waile  his  Viroefull  funerall. 
But  from  him  fled  away  with  all  her  povvre; 
Who  after  her  as  haftily  gan  fcowre. 
Bidding  the  dwarfe  with  him  to  bring  away 
The  Sarazin's  ftiield,  figne  of  the  conqueroure. 
Her  fonne  he  overtooke,  and  bad  to  ftay. 
For  prefent  caufe  was  none  of  dread  her  to  dif- 
niay. 

XXI. 

Shee  turning  backe,  with  ruefull  countenaunce 
Cride,  "  Mercy,  mercy.  Sir,  voiichfafe  to  Ihow 
"  On  filly  dame,  fubiedl  to  hard  mifchaunce, 
"  And  to  your  mighty  will."  Her  humblefl"e  low, 
In  fo  rich  weedes  and  feeming  gl(;rious  fliovv. 
Lid  much  emmove  his  flout  heroicke  heart, 
And  faid,  "  Dear  dame,  your  fuddein  overthrow 
"  Much  rueth  me;  but  row  put  feare  apart, 
"  And  tel  both  who  ye  be,   and  who  that  tooke 
f'  your  part.'' 

XXII. 

Melting  In  ttares,  then  g-an  fhe  thus  lament ; 
"  The  wretched  woman,  whom  unhappy  howre 
"  Hath    now   made   thrall  to   your  cumniande- 

."  ment, 
"  Before  that  angry  heavens  lift  to  lowre, 
"  And  Fortune  falfe  bcftraide  me  to  your  powrf, 
"  Was  (O  what  now  availeth  that  I  was !) 
"  Borne  the  fole  daughter  of  an  emperour; 
"  He  that  the  wide  Well  under  his  rule  has, 
"  And   hi<j;h  hath  fet  his  thione  where  Tiberis 

doth  pas, 

XXITI. 

•'  He,  in  the  firft  flowre  of  my  freflitft  age, 

"  Bctroihed  me  unto  the  onely  haire 

*'  Of  a  moft  mighty  king,  molt  rich  and  fage ; 

"  Was  never  prince  I'o  fajthfull  and  l"o  fairc, 

"  Was  never  prince  fn  nuke  and  deboi.aire ; 

"  But  ere  my  hoped  day  ti  fpoul'all  ihone, 

"  A'iy  deareit  lord  fell  ironi  high  liquor's  ftaie 

'f  Into  the  hands  of  hys  accurfcd  fone, 

"  And  cruelly  was  flaine  ;  that  Ihall  I  ever  nione. 

XXIV.    ' 

<'  His  bleffed  body,  fpoild  of  lively  breath, 
"  'U'as  afterward,  I  know  not  liuw,  convaid, 
"  And  fro  me  hid  :  of  win  fe  moft  innocent  death 
"  When  tidings  came  to  mee,  unhappy  maid, 
"  O  how  great  forrow  my  fad  foide  alTaid  ! 
"  Tlien  forth  I  went  his  woeful  corfc  to  find; 
"  And  many  yeares  throughout  the  world  I  ftraid 
f  A  virgin-widow,  whofc  deepe-wounded  mind 
♦'  With  love  long  tin:e  d:d  languiih  as  the  Itriken 
'■  hind. 


"  At  laft  it  cljauuced  this  proud  SarazJn 
"  To  meete  me  wandring,  who  perforce  me  led 
"  With  him  away  ;  but  yet  could  never  win 
"  The  fort  that  ladies  hold  in  foveraigne  dread. 
"  There  lies  he  now  with  foule  diftionor  dead, 
"  Who,  whiles  he  livde,  was  called  proud  Sansfoy, 
"  The  eldeft  of  three  brethren ;  all  three  bred 
"  Of  one  bad  fire,  whofe  youngeft  is  Sanfioy, 
"  And   twixt   them  both   was  borne  the  bloudy 

"  bold  Sanfloy. 

xxvi. 
"  In  this  fad  plight,  friendlefle,  unfortvnate, 
"  Now  miferable  1  FideiTa  dwell,  ; 

"  Craving  of  you  in  pitty  of  my  ftate»    , 
"  To  doe  none  ill,  if  pleafe  ye  not  doe  wfeU." 
He  in  great  paflion  all  this  while  did  dvyell. 
More  biifying  his  quicke  eies  her  face  to  view. 
Then  his  dull  eares  to  heare  what  fhe  djd  tell ; 
And  faid,  "  Fairc  Lady  \  hart  of  flint  would  rew 
"  The  undeferved  woes  and  forrowes  which  y^ 

"  Ihtvv." 

XXVII. 

"  Henceforth  In  fafe  affurance  may  ye  reft,' 
"  Having  both  found  a  new  friend  you  to  aid, 
"  Ana  loft  an  old  foe  that  did  you  molcil  ' 
"  Better  new  Iriend  then  an  old  foe  is  faid." 
With  chaunge  of  chear  the  fteming-fimple  maid 
Let  fall  her  eien,  aslhamefaft,  to  the  earth. 
And  yielding  foft,  in  that  flie  nought  gain-faid. 
So  forth  they  rode,  he  feining  feemly  merth, 
And  file  coy  lookes.     So  dainty,  they  fay,  nuketk 
derth. 

XXVIII. 

Long  time  they  thus  together  travelled; 
Til  weary  of  their  way,  they  came  at  laft 
Where  grew  too  goodly  trees,  that  faire  did  fpred 
Their  arn^es  abroad,  with  giay  mofle  overcaft, 
And  their  greene  leaves  trembling  with  every  blaft. 
Made  a  calme  fhadovi'e  far  in  compafle  round  : 
The  fearefuU  ftiepheard,  often  there  aghaft, 
Under  them  never  fat,  nc  wont  there  foui-d 
His  mery  oaten  pipe,  but  fhund  th'  unlucky  ground. 

XXIX. 

But  this  good  knight,  foone  as  he  them  can  fpie. 
For  the  coole  ftiade  him  thither  haftly  got ; 
F<jr  golden  Phabus,  now  ymounted  hie, 
From  fiery  wheeles  of  his  faire  chariot 
Hurled  his  beame  fo  fcorching  cruell  hot, 
'I'hat  living  creature  mote  it  not  abide, 
-And  his  new  lady  it  endured  not  : 
There  they  aliglu,  in  hope  themfclves  to  hide 
Frwm  the  fierce  heat,  and  reft   their  weary  limbs 
a  tide. 

XXX. 

Faire-feemcly  pleafaunce  each  to  other  makes. 
With  goodly  purpofe> ;  thereas  they  fit, 
And  in  his  fa:fed  fancy  he  her  takes 
'I'o  be  the  faiieft  wigiit  that  lived  yit; 
Which  to  exprcfle,  he  bends  his  gentle  wit ; 
And  thinking  <.f  thofe  braunckcs  greene  to  frame 
A  girl  ,nd  for  her  dainty  forehead  fit, 
i  He  pluckt  a  b(jugh,  out  of  whofe  rifte  there  came 
Small  drops  of  glory  bloud,   that  trickled  down 
the  fame. 


1» 


THE    FAERY    Q^U  F  E  N  E. 


JSaci  /• 


Tficrewitli  a  piteous  yelling  voice  was  heard, 
Crying,  "  O  fpare  wi  h  giilty  hands  fo  teare 
*  My  tender  fides,  in  this  rough  ry  d  enibard; 
"  But  fly,  ;  h    fly  far  hence  away,  for  feare 
"  L-ft  to  you  h:>p  that  happened  to  me  heare, 
''  And  to  'his  wretched  lady,  my  deare  fove  ; 
"  O  too  deare  love,  love  bought  with  death  too 

"  deare!" 
Afford  Yf-  ftood,  and  up  his  heare  hid  hove. 
And  V,  ;^h  thit  fuddein  horror  could  no  member 

move 

XXXII. 

At  lafl-  whenas  the  drea.'.full  paflion 
"Was  ovT]  ail,  and  manhood  well  awake, 
Yet  mufing  at  the  f^raunge  occafnn. 
And  doubting  much  hi    fenfe   he  thus  befpake ; 
"  What  voice  of  damned  ghoft  frrm  Limbo  lake, 
"  Or  guileful  fpright  wandring  in  empty  aire, 
"  (Both  which  faile  men  dc  oftentimes  mi"  ake) 
•'  Sends  to  my  doubtful  eares  thefe  fpeaches  rare, 
"  And  ruefull  jilaints,  me  biddmg  guiltleffe  blood 
"  to  fpare  ?" 

XXXIII. 

Then  grohingdeep, ''  Nordamnedghoft."quothhe, 
"  Nor  guilefulfprite  trifheethefew.rdsdothfpeake; 
"  But  once  a  man  Fradubio,  now  atree; 
"Wretched  man,   wretched  tree.'   whofe  natufe 

"  weake 
"  A  cruell  witch,  her  ctirfed  will  to  wreake, 
"  Kath  thus  tra  isformd,  and  rlaft  in  open  plaines, 
"  Wheie  Boreas  doth  blow  f u  1  bitter  bleake, 
"  And  fcorchirg  funne  does  dry  my  fecret  vaines; 
"  For  though  a  tree   I  feeme,  yet  cold  and  heat 

"  me  paines." 

.  xxxiv. 
"  Say  on  Fradubio,  then,  or  man  or  tree," 
Quoth  then  the  knight; "  by  whofe  mifchievoUsarts 
*'    '>rt  thou  mifhaped  thus,  as  now  1  fee  .' 
*'  He  oft  finds  med'cine  who  his  griefe  imparts  ; 
*'  But  double  griefs  afflid  concealing  harts, 
"  /IS  raging  flames  who  fl:riveth  to  fupprcfle," 
■'*'  The  author  then,"  faid  he  "  of  all  my  fmaits, 
"  Is  one  Dueffa,  a  falfe  ft  rcerefTe, 
"  That    many   errant   knights    hath   brought   to 

"  wretchedncfTe. 

XXXV. 

"  In  prime  of  youthly  ytares,  when  corage  liott 

"  The  fire  of  Inve  and  ioy  of  chevalree 

"  Firft  kindled  in  my  breaft,  it  was  my  lott 

"  T(   love  this  gentle  lady,  whomc  ye  fee 

"  Now  not  a  lady,  but  a  feeming  tret  ; 

"  With  whome  as  once  I  rode  accompanydc, 

"  Me  chaunced  if  a  knight  encountrtd  bee, 

"  '1  hat  had  a  like  faire  lady  by  his  fyde ; 

*'  Like  a  faire  lady,  but  did  fowle  Dueffa  hyde  : 

xy.xxvi. 
"  Whofe  forged  beauty  he  did  take  in  hand 
•'  All  other  danu's  to  have  cxcedcd  farrc  ; 
"  I  in  defence  of  mine  did  likcwife  fland, 
"  Wi.np,  that  did  then  Ihinc  as  the  morning  flarre; 
•'  So  both  to  batttil  fierce  arraunged  aiie  ; 
"  In  which  his  harder  fortune  was  to  fall 
•'  Under  n^y  ijieare  :  fuch  is  the  dye  of  v/arrc.     ' 
"  Mis  lady,  left  as  a  pril'c  martiall,  | 

*'  Did  yield  hci  ctniely  i-eiloji  to  be  at  my  call. 


XXXVII. 
■'  So  doubly   •  v'd  of  ladies  unlike  faire, 
"  Th'  one  feeming  fuch,  the  other  fuch  tndeede, 
"  One  day  in  doubt  1  call  for  to  compare 
''  Whether  in  beauties  glorie  did  exceede; 
"    ^  rofy  girlnnde  wis  'the  vidtor's  meede. 
"  Both  feemde  to  win, and  both  feemde  won  to  bee; 
"  So  hard  the  diford  was  to  be  agreede  : 
"  Frseliffa  was  as  faire  as  faire  mote  bee, 
"  And  evei  falfe  Dueffa  feemde  as  faire  as  fhee. 

xxxvin. 
"  The  wicked  witch  now  feeing  all  this  while 
"  The  d'ubtfnll  ballaunce  equally  to  fway, 
"  What  not  by  right,  fhe  cafl  to  win  by  guile, 
"  And  by  her  hellefh  fcience  raisd  fl:raight  way 
"  A  foggy  mi  ft  that  overCaft  the  day, 
"  And  a  dull  blaft,  that,  breathing  on  her  face, 
"  Dimme    he-  fo-mer  beauties  fliining  ray, 
"  And  with  foule  '.gly  fi  rme  did  her  difgrace  : 
"  Then  was  (he  fayre.  alone,  when  none  was  faire 

"  in  place. 

xxxix. 
"  Then  cride  fhe  out,  "  Fye,  fye,  deformed  wight, 
"  Whofe  borrowed  beautie  now  appeareth  plaine 
"  To  have  before  bewitched  all  mens  fight ; 
"  O  leave  her  foone,  or  let  her  foone  be  flaine  !" 
"  Her  loathly  vifage  viewing  with  difdaine, 
"  Eftfooiies  F  thought  her  fuch  as  fhe  me  told, 
"And  would   have   kild   her;  but  with  faigned 

"  paine  [hold  ; 

"  The  falfe   witch  did  my  wrathful]  hand  with- 
"  So  left  her,  where  fhe  now  is  turnd  to  tree  in 

"  mould. 

XL. 

"  Thensforth  1  tooke  Dueffa  for  my  dame, 

"  And  in  the  witch  unweeting  ioyd  long  cime, 

"  Ne  ever  will  but  that  fhe  vvas  the  fame ; 

"  Till  on  a  day  (that  day  is  everie  prime, 

"  When  witches  vront  do  penance  for  their  crime) 

"  I  chaunft  to  fee  her  in  her  proper  hew, 

"  Bathing  herfelfe  in  origane  and  thyme  : 

"  A  filthie  foule  old  woman  I  did  view, 

"  That  ever  to  have  toucht  let  1  did  deadly  rew. 

XLI. 

"  Her  neather  partes  mifhapen,  monftruous, 

<c  Were  hidd  in  water,  that  I  could  not  fee, 

"  But  they  did  feeme  more  foule  and  hideous 

"  Then  woman's  fliape  man  would  beleeve  to  bee, 

"   '  hensforth  from  her  moft  beaftly  c<  mpanie 

"  1  gan  reiraine,'  in  minde  to  flipp  away, 

"  Soone  as  appeared  fafc  opportunitie; 

"  For  danger  great,  if  not  affurd  decay, 

"  I  faw  before  mine  eyes,  if  I  were  knowne  to  flray, 

XLII. 

"The  divelifli  h-ig,  by  chaunges  of  my  cheare, 

'    Perceiv'd  my  thought,  and,  drownd  in  fleepia 

"  night,  ' 

"  With  wicked  herbc?  and  oyntmentsdid  befmeare 
"  My  body  all,  through    charmes   and  magicke 

"  ni'ghf, 
"  That  all  my  Icnfes  were  bereaved  quight; 
"  T  hen  brouv  ht  ibe  me  into  this  defert  w  arte, 
"  And  by  my  wretched  lover'' fight  me  pight; 
''  V'here  now  enclofd  in  wooden  wals  full  lafte, 
"  l?a:iii>it  from  living  wights,  our  wcarie  daics  v.^ 

"  waiic." 


Canto  II. 


"  But  how  long  time,"  faid  then  the  Elfin  Knight, 

"  Are  you  in  this  misformed  hou'-  to  dwell?" 

"  We  may  not  chaunge,"  quoth  he,   "  this  evill 

plight.  , 

•'  Till  we  be  bathed  in  a  living  well ; 
«'  That  is  the  terme  prefcrlbed  by  the  fpell."' 
?'  O  how,"  fayd  he,  "  mote  I  that  well  outfind, 
"  That  may  reftore  you  to  your  wonted  well  ?" 
"  Time,  and  fufEced  Fates,  to  fcirmer  kynd 
«•  Shall  us  reftore,  none  elfe  from  hence  may  us 

"  unbynd." 

XLIV, 

The  falfe  Duefla,  now  Fideffa  bight, 
Heard  how  in  vaine  Fradubio  did  lament. 
And  knew  well  all  was  true  :  but  the  good  knight 
Full  of  fad  feare  and  ghaftly  dreriment. 


THE     FAERY     QJJ  E  E  N  E.  ^j 

When  '11  thisfpeech  the  living  tree  had  fpent. 
The  bleeding  bough  did  thruft  into  the  ground. 
That  from  the  blood  he  might  be  innocent, 

nd  with  frelh  clay  did  clofe  the  wooden  wound  ; 
Then    turning  to  his  lady,    dead  with  feare  her 
fownd. 


XLV. 

Her  feeming  dead  he  fownd  with  feigned  feare, 
As  all  unweeting  of  that  well  {he  knew, 
And  paynde  himfelfe  with  bufie  care  to  reare 
Her  ouf  of  carelefle  fwr.wne.     Her  eylids  blew 
And  dimmed  fight,  with  pale  and  deadly  hew. 
At  laft  fhe  up  gan  lift ;  with  trembling  cheare 
Her  up  he  tooke,  (too  fimple  and  too  trew) 
And  oft  her  kift.     At  length  all  paffed  feare. 
He  fet  her  on    her  fteede,   and  forward  forth 
did  beare. 


THE   FAERY    ^U  E  E  N  E. 


JB  O    OK     I. 


CANTO     III. 


Torfaken  Truth  long  feekes  her  love. 
And  makes  the  lyon  mylde  ; 
Marres  blind  Devotion's  mart,  and  fals 
\n  band  of  leachour  vyldc. 


^Nought  is  there  under  heav'rts  wide  hollow- 

neffe 
That  moves  more  deare  compaflion  of  mind, 
Then    beautie    brought    t'unworthie   wretched' 

nefTe, 
Through  Envie's  fnares,  or  Fortune's  freakes  un- 
kind. 
I,  whether  lately  through  her  brightnes  blynd, 
Or  through  alleageance  and  faft  fealty. 
Which  I  do  owe  unto  all  womaiikynd, 
Fccle  my  hart  preft  with  fo  great  agony 
When  fuch  I  fee,  that  all  for  pitty  1  could  dy. 

II. 
And  now  it  is  empalTioned  fo  deepe. 
For  fajrcft  Unaes  fake,  of  whom  I  fing, 
That  my  frayele   cies  thefe  lines  with  tcares  do 

fteepe, 
To  thinkc  how  flic  through  guyleful  handeling. 
Though  true    as  touch,    though  daughter  of   a 

king, 
Though  fairc  as  ever  living  wight  was  fayre. 
Though  nor  in  word  nor  deed  ill  meriting, 
Is  from  her  knight  divorced  in   dcfpayrc, 
And  her  dew  loves  deryv'd   to  that  vile   witches 
Ihayre. 

III. 
Yet  flie,  moft  fairhfuU  ladic,  all  this  while 
Torfaken,  wnfull,  folitaric  mayd. 
Far  from  all  peoples  preace,  as  in  exile, 
In  wildcrneffe  and  waftfuli  defcrts  ftrayd, 


To  feeke  her  knight ;  who  fubtily  betrayd 
Through  that  late  vifion  which  th'   enchaunter 

wrought, 
Had  her  abandond ;   flie  of  nought  afrayd, 
Thrnugh  woods  and  waftnes  wide  him  daily  fought. 
Yet  wifhed  tydingcs  none  of  him  unto  her  brought. 

IV. 

One  day  nigh  wearie  of  the  yrkfome  way. 

From  her  unhaftie  beafl  fhe  did  ahght, 

And  the  grafle  her  daintie  limbes  did  lay 

In  feciete  fhadow.far  from  all  mens  fight : 

From  her  fayre  head  her  fillet  fhe  undight, 

And  layde  her  ftole  afyde  ;  her  angel's  face. 

As  the  great  eye  of  heaven  fhyned  bright. 

And  mnde  a  funfhlne  in  the  fhady  place  : 

Did  never  mortal  eye  behold  fuch  heavenly  grace. 

v. 
It  fortuned  out  of  the  thicteft  wood 
A  ramping  lyon  ruflied  fuddeinly. 
Hunting  full  greedy  after  falvage  blood ; 
Soone  as  the  royall  virgin  he  did  fpy, 
With  gaping  mouth  at  her  ran  greedily. 
To  have  attonce  devourd  her  tender  corfc  ; 
But  to  the  pray  whenas  he  drew  more  ny, 
His  bloody  rage  afwaged  with  remorfe. 
And  with  theVight  amazd,  forgat  his  furious  forfc, 

VI. 

Inflcad  thereof  he  kill  her  wearie  feet, 
And  lickt  her  lilly  hands  with  fawning  tong, 
As  he  her  wronged  innocence  did  weet. 
O  how  can  beautie  maifter  the  mod  ftrong. 


■Canio  III. 

And  fimple  truth  fubdiie  avenging  wrong  ! 
Whofe  yielded  ^ryde  and  proud  fubmiflion, 
Still  dreading    eath,  when  fhe  had  marked  long, 
Her  hr-rt  gan  melt  in  great  compaffion, 
■And  arizling  tears  did  fhed  for  pure  affection. 

VII. 

*'  The  lyon,  lord  of  everie  bead:  in  field," 

Quoth  fhc,  "  his  princely  puiffance  doth  abate 

"  And  mightie  proud,  to  humble  weake  does  yield, 

"  Forgetful!  of  the  hungry  rage  which  late 

"  Him  prickt,  in  pittie  of  my  fad  eftate  : 

"  But  he,  my  lyon,  and  my  noble  lord, 

"  How  does  he  find  in  crucll  hart  to  hate 

"  Her  that  him  lov'd  and  ever  moft  adord, 

"  As  the  God  of  my  life  ?  why  hath  he  me  abhord  ? 

VIII. 

Redounding    tejirs    did    choke  th'    end   of  her 

plaint. 
Which  foftly  echoed  from  the  neighbour  wood ; 
And,  fad  to  fee  her  forrowfuU  conltraint, 
The  kingly  beaft  upon  her  gazing  flood  ; 
With  pittie  calm.d,  downe  fell  his  angry  mood. 
At  lafl:,  in  clofe  hart  fhutting  up  her  payne, 
Arofe  the  virgin  borne  of  heavenly  brood. 
And  to  her  fnowy  palfrey  got  agayiie, 
To  feeke  her  ftrayed  champion  if  fhe  might  at- 

tayne. 

IX. 

The  lyon  would  not  leave  her  defolate. 
But  with  her  went  along,  as  a  ftrong  gard 
Of  her  chaft  perfon,  and  a  faythfull  mate 
Of  her  fad  troubles  and  misfortunes  hard  : 
Still  when  flie  flept  he  kept  both  watch  and  ward  ; 
And  when  fhe  wakt  he  wayted  diligent, 
With  humble  fervice  to  her  will  prepard  : 
From  her  fayre  eyes  he  tooke  commandemcnt, 
Aad  ever  by  he'rlookes  conceived  her  intent. 

s. 
Long  fhe  thus  travelled  through  deferts  wyde. 
By  which    fhe   thought  her  wandering    knight 

fhold  pas, 
Yet  never  fliew  of  living  wight  efpyde. 
Till  that  at  length  fhe  f<jund  the  trodden  gras 
In  which  the  tracft  of  peoples  footing  was. 
Under  the  fleepe  foot  of  a  mountain  hore  ; 
The  fame  fhe  fcllowes,  till  at  laft  fhe  has 
A  damfel  fpyde  flow-focting  her  before. 
That  on  her  fhoulders  fad  a  j)ct  of  water  bore  : 

XI. 

To  whom  approaching  fhe  to  her  gan  call, 
'I'o  weet  if  dwelling  place  were  nigh  at  hand  ; 
But  the  rude  wench  her  anfwered  not  at  all ; 
She  could  not  heare,  nor  fpeake,  nor  underfland. 
Till  feeing  by  her  fide  the  lyon  ftand. 
With  fuddein  feare  her  pitcher  downe  fhe  threw, 
And  fled  away ;  fur  never  in  that  land 
Face  of  fayre  lady  fhe  before  did  vew. 
And  that  dredd  lyon's  looke  her  caft  in  deadly 
hew. 

XII. 

FlU  fall  fhe  fled,  ne  never  lookt  behynd, 
As  if  her  life  upon  the  wager  lay  ; 
And  home  fhe  came,  whereas  her  mother  blynd 
.Sate  in  eternal  night :  nought  could  flie  fay, 
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aj 


But  fuddein  catching  hold,  did  her  difmay 
With  quacking  hands,  and  other  fignes  of  fearc  j 
Who  full  of  ghaftly  fright  and  cold  affray, 
Gan  fhut  the  dore.     By  this  arrived  there 
Dame  Una,    weary  dame,  and    entrance  did  re* 
quere; 

XIII. 

Which  when  none  yielded,  her  unruly  page 
With  hi«  rude  clawes  the  wicket  open  rent. 
And  let  her  in  ;  where  of  his  cruel  rage 
Nigh  dead  with  feare  and  faint  aftonifhment 
Shee  found  them  both  in  darkfome  corner  pent; 
Where  that  o)d  woman  day  and  night  did  pray 
Upon  her  beads,  devoutly  penitent  : 
Nine  hundred  Pater  nojiirs  every  day. 
And  thrife  nine  hundred  Aves,  fhe  was  not  to  fay, 

XI  v. 
And  to  augment  her  painefull  penaunce  more 
Thrife  every  vt^eekee  in  afhes  fliee  did  fitt. 
And    next    her    wrinkled  fkin  rough  fackecloth 

wore. 
And  thrife-three  times  did  fafl  from  any  bitt ; 
But  now  for  feare  her  beads  fhe  did  forgett. 
Whofe  needleffe  dread  for  to  remove  away, 
Faire  Una  framed  words  and  count'nauncc  fitt ; 
Which  hardly  doen,  at  length  fhe  gan  them  pray. 
That  in  their  cotage  fmall  that  night  Ihe  reft  her 

may. 

XV. 

The  day  Is  fpent,  and  cometh  drowfie  night, 
When  every  creature  fhrowded  is  in  fleepe  ; 
Sad  Una  downe  her  laies  in  weary  plight. 
And  at  at  her  feete  the  lyon  watch  iofh  keepe  : 
Inftead  of  reft,  fhe  does  lament  and  weepe. 
For  the  late  lofte  of  her  deare-loved  knight. 
And  fighs  and  grones,  and  evermore  does  ftcepe 
Her  tender  breft  in  bitter  teares  all  night ; 
All  night  fhe  thinks  too  long,  and  often  lookes 
for  light. 

XVI. 

Now  when  Aldeboran  was  mourtffed  hye. 
Above  the  fhinie  Caffiopeias  chaire. 
And  all  in  deadly  fleepe  did  drowned  lye, 
One  knocked  at  the  dure,  and  in  would  fare  : 
He  knocked  faft,  and  often  curft  and  fware. 
That  ready  entraunce  was  not  at  his  call ; 
For  on  his  backe  a  heavy  load  he  bare 
Of  nightly  ftelths  and  pillage  feverall, 
Which  he  had  got  abroad  by  purchafe  criminall. 

XVII. 

He  was  to  weete  a  ftout  and  fturdy  thiefe, 
Wont  to  robbe  churches  of  their  ornaments, 
And  poore  mens  boxes  of  their  due  reliefe. 
Which  given  was  to  them  for  good  intents : 
The  holy  faints  of  their  rich  veftiments 
He  did  difrobe,  vi'hen  all  men  carleffe  flept. 
And  fpoild  the  priefts  of  their  habiliments ; 
Whiles  none  the  holy  things  in  fafety  kept. 
Then  he  by  cunning  fleights  in  at  the  window  crept» 

XVIII. 

And  all  that  he  by  right  or  wrong  could  find, 
Unto  this  houfe  he  brought,  and  did  beftow. 
Upon  the  daughter  of  this  woman  blind, 
Abeffa,  daughter  of  Corceca  flow, 
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Whith  whom  he  he  whoredome  ufd  that  few  did 

know; 
And  fedlier  fatt  with  feaft  of  ofFering;s, 
And  plenty,  wh'ch  in  all  the  land  did  grow ; 
ITe  fpared  he  to  give  her  gold  and  rings ;  [  things. 
And  now  he  to  her  brought  part  of  his  flolen 

XIX. 

Thus  long  the  dore  with  rage  and  threats  he  bett, 
Yet  of  'hofe  fearefull  women  none  durft  rize, 
(Thelyon  frayed  them)  him  in  to  lett : 
He  would  no  lengcr  ftay  him  to  advize, 
But  open  breakes  the  dore  in  furious  wize, 
And  entring  is  ;  when  that  difdainfull  beaft 
Encountring  fierce,  him  luddein  doth  fiirprize  ; 
And  feizing  cruell  clawes  on  trembling  bveft. 
Under  his  lordly  foot  him  proudly  hath  fuppreft. 

XX. 

Him  booteth  not  refift,  nor  fuccour  call. 
His  bleeding  hart  is  in  the  vender's  hand, 
Who  flreight  him  rent  in  thoufand  peeces  fmall, 
And  quite  difmemb'  ed  hath  ;   the  thirfty  land 
Dronke  up  hit  life,  his  corfe  left  on  the  flrand 
His  fearefull  freends  weare  out  the  wofuU  night 
Ne  dare  to  weepe,  nor  feeme  to  underfland 
The  heavie  hap  which  on  them  is  alight, 
Affraid    leaft   to  themfeives  the   like  mishappen 
might. 

XXI. 

Now  when  broad  day  the  world  defcovered  has. 

Up  Una  rofe,  up  rofe  the  lyon  eke. 

And  on  their  former  iourncy  forward  pas, 

In    waies  unloiowne,    her    wandering   knight  to 

feeke , 
With  paires  for  paffing  that  long-wandring  Greeke 
That  for  his  love  refufed  deitye  : 
Such  were  the  labours  of  this  lady  meeke. 
Still  feeklng  him  that  from  her  {till  did  flye  : 
Then  lurthefl  from  her  hope  when  moil  fhe  ween- 
ed nye. 

XXII. 

Soone  as  fhe  parted  thence,  the  fearful  twayne, 
The  blind  old  woman  and  her  daughter  dear, 
Came  forth,  and  finding  Kirkrapine  there  flayne, 
For  anguilh  great  they  gan  to  reid  their  heare, 
And  beat  their  brcfli,  and  naked  flefli  to  teare  : 
And  when  they  both  had  wept  and  wayld  their  fill, 
Then  forth  they  ran  like  two  amazed  deare. 
Half  mad  through  malice  and  revenging  will. 
To  follow  her  that  was  the  caufer  of  their  ill : 

xxiii. 
Whome  overtaking,  they  gan  loudly  bray. 
With  hollow  houling  and  lamenting  cry, 
Shamefully  at  her  raylmg  all  the  way. 
And  her  accufing  of  difhonefty. 
That  was  the  flowre  of  faith  and  chaftity ; 
And  ftill  am.idft  her  rayling  fhe  did  pray 
That  plagues  and  mifchiefes,  and  long  mifery, 
Might  fall  on  her,  and  follow  all  the  way,  , 
And  that  in  endkflc  error  fhe  might  ever  flray. 

XXIV. 
But  when  fbc  faw  her  pray<Ts  nought  prcvailc, 
Shee  backe  rctourned  with  fome  labour  loft  ; 
And  in  the  way  as  fhcc  did  vvce))e  and  wailc, 
A  ktiight  her  mett  in  mijjhty  annta  emboft, 
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Yet  knight  was  not  for  all  his  bragging  boft, 

But  fubtlll    ^rchimag,  that  Una  fought 

By  rraynes  into  new  troubles  to  have  toft  : 

Of  that  old  woman  tidings  he  befought, 

If  that  of  fuch  a  lady  ftiee  could  tellen  ought.    < 

XXV 

Therewith  flie  gan  her  paflion  to  renew. 

And  cry  and  curfe,  and  raile,  and  rend  her  heart. 

Saying  that  harlott  ftie  too  lately  knew. 

That  caifd  he'  Ihedfo  many  a  bitter  teare  ; 

And  fo  forth  told  the  ftory  ol  her  feare. 

Much  feemed  he  to  mone  her  hapleffe  chaunce. 

And  after  for  that  lady  did  inquere  ; 

Which  being  taught,  he  forwarde  gan  advaunce 

His  fair  enchaunted  fteed.andeke  his  charmed  iaunce . 

XXVI 

Ere  long  he  came  where  Una  traveild  flow. 
And  that  wilde  c'.iampion  wayting  her  befyde  ; 
Wh  m  feeino;  fuch,  for  dread  hee  duri.  not  fhow 
Himfelfe  tou  nigh  at  hand,  but  turned  wyde 
Unto  an  hil ;  from  whence  when  ftie  him  fpyde, 
By  his  like-feeming  fhield  her  knight  by  name 
Shec  weend  i:  was,  and  towards  him  gan  ride  : 
Appruching  nigh  flie  wift  it  was  the  fame. 
And  with  faire  fearfull  humbleffe  towards  him  fhe 


And  weeping  faid,  "  /.  h  !  my  long-lacked  lord, 
"  Where  have  ye  bene  thus  long  out  of  my  fight  i 
"  Much  feared  I  to  have  bene  quite  abhord, 
"  Or  ought  have  done  that  ye  difplealen  mighty 
"  That  fhould    as    death  unto   my    deare  heart 

■'  light : 
"  For  fince  mine  eie  your  ioyous  fight  did  mis, 
"  My  chearefull  day  is  turnd  to  chearleffe  right, 
"  And  eke  my  night  of  death  the  ftiadow  is  ; 
"  But  welcome  now  my  light,  and  fhining  lamps 

«  of  blis." 

XXVIII. 

He  thereto  meeting  faid,  "  My  deareft  dame, 
"  Far  be  it  from  your  thought,  and  fro  my  wil, 
"  To  thinkc    that  knighthood  I  lo  much  fhouU 

"  fhame, 
"  As  you  to  leave,  that  have  me  loved  ftil, 
"  And  chofe  in  Faery  Court  of  meere  goodwil, 
"  Where  nobleft    knights   were  to  be  found  on 

"  earth 
"  The  earth  fhall  fooner  leave  her  kindly  fkil 
"  To  bring  forth  fruit   and  make  eternal  derth, 
"  Then   I  leave  you,  my  liefe,  yborn  of  hevenly' 

"  berth. 

XXIX. 

"  And  footh  to  fay,  why  1  Icfte  you  fo  long, 
"  Was  for  to  feeke  adventure  in  ftraunge  place 
"  Where  Archimago  faid  a  felon  ftrong 
"  To  many  knights  did  daily  worke  difgrace  : 
''  But  knight  he  now  fhall  never  more  deface  : 
"  Good   caufe   of    mine  cxcufe ;    that  mote    yc 

"  pleafe 
"  Well  to  accept,  and  evermore  embrace 
"  My  fiiithrull  I'ervice,  that  by  land  and  feas 
"  Have  vowd  you  to  defend  :  now  then   your 

"  plaint  appcafe," 
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His  lovely  words  her  feemd  due  recompence 
Of  all  her  paffed  paines  :  one  loving  howre 
For  many  years  of  forrow  can  difpence  : 
A  dram  of  fweete  is  v/orth  a  pound  of  fowre. 
Shee  has  forgott  how  many  a  woful  ftowre 
For  him  fhe  larc  endurd  :  ftie  fpcaks  no  more 
Of  pafh :  true  is,  that  true  love  hath  no  powre 
To  looken  backe  ;   his  eies  he  fixt  before. 
Before  her  ftands  her  knight,  for  whom  fhe  toyld 
fo  fore. 

XXXI. 

Much  like  as  when  the  beaten  marincre, 
That  long  hath  wandred  in  the  ocean  wide, 
Ofte  fouft  in  fwelling  I'ethys  faltifh  teare, 
And  long  time  having  tand  his  taWney  hide 
With  bluftring  breath  of  heaven,  that  none  can 

bide, 
And  fcorching  flames  of  fierce  Orion's  hoand, 
Soone  as  the  port  Tom  far  he  has  efpide, 
His  chearful  whiftle  merily  doth  found. 
And  Nereus  cr'iwnes  with  cups,  his  mates  him 

pledg  around  • 

XXXII. 

Such  ioy  made  Una  when  her  knight  fhe  fnund  ; 
And  eke  th'  enchaunter  ioyous  feemde  no  lefle 
Then    the   glad  marchant  that   does  vew   from 

ground 
His  (hip  far  come  from  watry  wildernefle  ; 
He  hurles  out  vowes,  and  Neptune  oft  doth  blefle. 
So  forth  they  paft,  and  all  the  way  they  fpent 
Difcourfing  of  her  dreadful  late  diftrelle, 
In  which  he  aikt  her  what  the  lyon  ment  ? 
Who  told  her  all  that  fell  in  iourney  as  flie  went, 

XXXIII. 

They  had  not  ridden  far,  when  they  might  fee 
One  pricking  towards  them  with  haftie  heat, 
Full  flrongly  armd,  and  on  a  courfer  free, 
That    through    his  fierfnefle    formed    all    with 

fweat. 
And  the  fharpe  yron  did  for  anger  eat, 
When  his  hot  ryder  fpurd  his  chauiFcd  fide  : 
His  looke  was  flerne,  and  fecmed  fWl  to  threat 
Cruell  revenge,  which  he  in  hart  did  hyde. 
And  on  his  fhicld  Sanjloym  bloody  lines  was  dyde. 

XXXIV, 

,  when  nigh  he  drew  unto  this  gentle  payre. 
And  faw  the   Red-croffe  which  the  knight  did 

beare. 
He  burnt  in  fire  and  gan  eftfoones  prepare 
Himfelfe  to  batteill  with  his  couched  fpcarc. 
Loth  was  that  other,  and  did  faint  through  feare 
To  tafte  th'  untrycd  dint  of  deadly  fteele. 
But  yet  his  lady  did  fo  well  him  cheare 
That  hope  of  new  good  hap  he  gan  to  feele  : 
So  bent  his  fpeare,  and  fpurd  his  horfe  with  yron 
heele, 

XXXV. 

But  that  proud  paynim  forward  came  fo  ferce. 
And  full    of  wrath,    that  with  his  fh.arp-head 

fpeare, 
Through  vainly  crofled  fliJeld  he  quite  did  perce ; 
And   had  his  ftaggering  fteede  not  flironke  for 

feare, 
Through  fliield  and  bcdv  eke  he  fhould  him  beare  : 
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Yet  fo  great  was  the  puIfTance  of  his  pufli, 
That  from  his  faale  quite  he  did  him  beare; 
He  tombling  rudely  downe  to  ground  did  riifli, 
And  from  his  gored  wound  a  well  of  bloud;  di<| 
gufa. 

XXXVI. 

Difmounting  lightly  from  his  loftie  fteed, 
He  to  him  ftept,  in  minde  to  reave  I  is  lite. 
And  proudly  faid,  "  Lo,  there  the  worthie  meed 
"  Of  him  that  flew  Sansfoy  with  bloody  knife  : 
'  Henceforth  his  ghoft,  freed  from  repiii  ng  ftrife, 
"  In  peace  may  paffen  over  Lethe  lake, 
"  When  mourning  altars,  purgd  with  enirnksilifcj 
"  The  black  iufernall  furies  doth  aflake, 
"  Life  from   Sansfuy  thou  tookft,  SansflOy  fhall 
"  from  thee  take." 

XXXVII 

Therewith  in  haile  his  helmet  gan  unlace. 
Till  Una  cride,  "  O  hold  that  heavie  hand, 
"  Deare  Sir,  what  ever  that  thou  be  in  place  ; 
"  Enough  is  that  thy  foe  doth  vanquilht  ftand 
"  Now  at  thy  mercy  :  mercy  m  t  withftaiid, 
"  For  he  is  one  the  trued  knight  alive, 
"  Though  conquered  now  he  lye  on  lowly  land 
"  And  whilefl  him   Fortune  favourd,  fayre   did 

''  thrive 
"  In  bloudy  field ;  therefore  of  life  him  not  de- 
prive." 

XXXVIII. 

Her  piteous  wordes  might  not  abate  his  rage ; 
But  rudely  rending  up  his  helmet,  would        [age. 
Have  flayne  him  flreight  :   but  when  he  fees  his 
And  hoarie  head  of  Archimago  old, 
His  hafty  hand  he  doth  amazed  hold. 
And,  half  afham'd,  wandered  at  the  fight : 
For  that  old  man  well  knew  he,  though  untold, 
In  charmes  and  magick  to  have  wondrous  might, 
Ne  ever  wont  in  field,  ne  in  round  lifts,  to  fight : 

XXXIX. 

And  faid,  "  Why,  Archimago  lucklefle  fyre, 
"  What  do  I  fee  ?  wliat  hard  mifliap  is  this, 
"  That  hath  thee  hether  brought  totaftemine  yre.^ 
"  Or  thine  the  fault,  or  mine  the  error  is, 
"  Infcead  of  foe  to  wound  my  friend  amis  ?" 
He  anfwered  nought,  but  in  a  traunce  ftill  lay, 

nd  on  thofe  guilefull  dazed  eyes  of  his 
The  cloude  of  death  did  fit ;  which  doen  away, 
He  left  him  lying  fo,  ne  would  ne  lenger  ftay, 

XL. 

But  to  the  virgin  comes;  who  all  this  while 
Amazed  ftands,  herfelfe  fo  mockt  to  fee 
By  him,  who  has  the  guerdon  of  his  guile. 
For  fo  misfeigning  her  true  knight  to  bee  : 
Yet  is  fhe  now  in  more  perplexitie. 
Left  in  the  hand  of  that  fame  paynim  bold. 
From  whom  her  booteth  not  at  all  to  flie  : 
Who  by  her  cleanly  garment  catchmg  bold. 
Her  from  her  palfrey  pluckt,  her  vttage  to  be- 
hold. 

XLl. 

But  her  fiers  fervant,  full  of  kingly  aw 
And  high  difdaine,  whcnas  his  foverainc  dame 
So  rudely  handled  by  her  foe  he  faw, 
With  gaping  iawesfuH  greedy  at  him  came. 
And  ramping-  on  his  fhicid,  did  weene  the  Ir.me 
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Have  reft  away  with  his  fharp-rending  clawes  ; 
But  he  was  ftout,  and  luft  did  now  inflame 
His  corage  more,  that  from  his  griping  pawes 
He  hath  his  fhield  redeemd,  and  forth  his  fwerd 
he  drawes. 

XLII. 

O  then  too  weake  and  feeble  was  the  forfe 
Of  falvage  beaft,  his  puiffance  to  withftand ; 
For  he  was  flrong,  and  of  fo  mightie  corfe, 
As  ever  wielded  fpeare  in  warlike  hand, 
■And  feates  of  armes  did  wifely  undcrftand. 
Eftfoones  he  perced  through  his  chaufed  cheft 
With  thrilling  point  of  deadly  yron  brand, 
And  launcht  his  lordly  hart  :  with  death  opprefl 
He  ror'd  aloud,  whiles  life  forfooke  his  flubborne 
brcft. 

XLIII. 

Who  now  is  left  to  keepe  the  forlorne  maid 
From  raging  fpoile  of  lavkffe  vigor's  will  i 
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Her  faithful!  gard  rcmov'd,  her  hope  difmaid. 
Her  felfe  a  yielded  pray  to  fave  or  fpill. 
He,  now  lord  of  the  field,  his  pride  to  fill, 
With  foule  reproches  and  difdaineful  fpight 
Her  vildly  entertaines ;  and,  will  or  nill, 
Beares  her  away  upon  his  courfer  light :     [might. 
Her  prayers  nought  prevaile,  his  rage  is  more  of 

XLIV. 

And  all  the  way  with  great  lamenting  painc, 
And  piteous  plaintes,  ftie  filleth  his  dull  eares. 
That  flony  hart  could  riven  have  in  twaine  ; 
And  all  the  way  fhe  wetts  with  flowing  teares; 
But  he,  enrag'd  with  rancor,  nothing  heares. 
Her  fervile  beaft  yet  would  not  leave  her  fo. 
But  follows  her  far  off",  ne  ought  he  feares 
To  be  partaker  of  her  wand'ring  woe  ;  [foe> 

More  mild  in  beaftly  kind  than  that  her  beaflly 
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B  O  O  K    I.        C  A  N  T  O    IV. 


To  finfuH  hous  of  Pry4c  Dueffa 

Guyde?  the  faithfull  knight; 

Where,  brother's  death  to  wreak,  Sanfioy 

Doth  chsleng  him  to  fight. 


X  ouNc  kjijght  whatever  that  doft  armeBproMTc, 
And  througfi  long  labours  hunteft  after  fame, 
Beware  of  fraud,  beware  of  fickleneflie, 
In  choice  and  chauuge  of  thy  clear €/-loved  dame, 
Leaft  thou  of  her  believe  too  lightly  blame, 
And  rafh  mifweening  doe  thy  hart  remove  ; 
For  unto  knight  there  is  no  greater  fhame 
Then  lightneffe  and  inconftancie  in  love  ; 
That  doth  this  Red-croffe  knight's  eniaaiple  plain- 
ly prove  : 

II. 
Who  alter  that  he  had  faire  Una  lorne. 
Through  light  mifdeenyng  of  her  loialtie, 
And  falfe  l5ueffa  in  her  fted  had  borne. 
Called  FidelV,  and  fo  fuppofd  to  be, 
Long  with  her  travcild,  till  at  laft  they  fee 
A  goodly  building,  bravely  garniftied ; 
The  houfe  of  mightie  prince  it  feemd  to  be, 
And  towards  it  a  broad  high  way  that  led, 
All  bare  through  peoples  feet  which  thethertra veiled 

III. 
Grfiat  troupes  of  people  traveild  thetherward 
Both  day  and  night,  of  each  degree  and  place  ; 
But  few  returned,  having  fcaped  hard 
With  balefull  beggary  or  foule  difgrace. 
Which  ever  aft^r  in  moft  wretched  cafe, 
Jjike  loathftmie  lazars,  by  the  hedges  lay  : 
Thether  DueiTa  badd  him  bend  his  pace, 
For  flie  is  wearie  of  the  toilfom  way, 
^nd  alfo  nigh  cocfumed  is  the  lingring  day. 
Vol.  II, 


A  ftately  paUace  built  of  fquared  bricke, 
Which  cunningly  was  without  mortcr  laid, 
Whofe  wals  were  high,  but  nothing  Ilrong  nof 

thicke. 
And  golden  foile  all  over  them  difplaid. 
That  jmreft  Ikye  with  brightneffe  they  difmald 
High  lifted  up  were  many  loftie  tovvres. 
And  goodly  galleries  far  over  laid. 
Full  of  faire  windowcs  and  delightful!  bowres. 
And  on  the  top  a  dial  told  the  tijnely  howres. 

V. 

It  was  a  goodly  heape  for  to  behould, 
And  fj'ake  the  praifes  of  the  workman's  wittj 
But  full  great  pittie  that  fo  faire  a  mould 
J)id  on  fo  weake  foundation  ever  fitt ; 
For  on  a  fandie  hill,  that  flill  did  flitt 
And  fall  away,  it  mounted  was  full  hie. 
That  every  breath  of  heaven  Ihaked  iu ; 
And  all  the  hinder  partes,  that  few  could  fpie. 
Were  ruinous  and  old,  but  painted  cunningly. 

VI. 

Arrived  there,  they  pafTed  in  forth  right. 
For  Hill  to  all  the  gates  flood  open  wide ; 
Yet  charge  of  them  was  to  a  porter  bight 
Cald  MalvcHu,  who  entrance  none  denide  : 
Thence  to  tlie  hall,  which  was  on  every  fide 
With  rich  array  and  coftly  arras  dight : 
Infinite  fortes  of  people  did  abide 
There,  waiting  long  to  win  tlie  wifhed  fight 
Of  her  that  ■was  Uie  lady  of  that  pallace  bright* 
g 
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Ey  them  tliey  paffe,  all  gazing  on  them  round, 
_  And  to  the  yirej'ence  mount;  whofe  glorious  view 
Their  frayle  amazed  fences  did  confeund. 
In  living  prince?  cour    none  ever  knew 
Such  endlcffe  richeffe,  and  I'o  fumptuous  (hew; 
Ne  Perfia  felfe,  the  nourfe  of  ponipous  Pride, 
Like  ever  faw  ;  and  there  a  noble  crew, 
Of  lords  and  ladies  flood  on  every  fide. 
Which  with  their  prefence  fayrc  the   place   much 
beautifide. 

vm. 
High  above  all  a  cloth  of  ftate  was  fpred, 
And  a  rich  throne,  as  bright  as  funny  day, 
On  which  there  fate,  mofl;  brave  embeliiihed 
With  royall  robes,  and  gorgeou?  array, 
A  maydea  queene,  tiat  ftonc  as  Titan's  ray. 
In  gliilring  gold  and  perekfTe  pretious  ftone; 
Yet  her  bright  blazing  beaiitie  did  affay 
To  dim  the  brig  tnefft  of  her  glorious  throne, 
As  envying  her  fek'"fc,  that  too  exceeding  fbone  : 

IX. 

Exceeding  ftione,  like  Phoebus'  fayreft  childc, 
Thar  did  pri.-fume  his  father's  fytic  wayne, 
And  flaming  mouthcs  of  ftcedes  unwonted  wilde. 
Through  highefl  heaven  withweaker  hand  to  rayne; 
Proud  of  fi'ch  gl'-ry  and  advancement  vayne, 
While  flitfhing  beames  do  daze  his  feeble  eyen, 
lie  leav'-s  the  vveikin  way  moft  beaten  playne. 
And,  wrapt  with  whirling  whccies,inflaii-es  the  fkyen 
With  fire  net  made  toburne,  but  fayrelyforto  fliyne. 

X. 

So  proud  fhe  lliyned  in  her  princely  ftate, 
Xookuig  to  htav'.n,  for  earth  fhe  did  difdayne ; 
And  fitting  h  gh,  f  t  lowly  (he  did  hate. 
Lo  underneath  her  fcorneful  fette  was  layne 
A  dread  (uH  drijgon  with  an  hideous  trayne; 
And  in  her  hand  Ihe  held  a  mirrhour  bright, 
Wherein  hci;  face  flic  olten  vewed  fayne. 
And  in  bfir  fell'e-lov'd  femblance  took  delight; 
Tor  flic  was  wondrous  fayre,  as  any  living  wight. 

XJ. 

Of  griefly  Pluto  flie  the  daughter  was. 

And  fad  Proferpinu,  the  queene  of  hell; 

Yet  did  file  thinke  her  pearekffe  worth  to  pas 

That  parent3g(i,  with  pride  fo  did  flic  fwell  ; 

And  tliundring  love,  that  high  in  heaven  doth 

dwell, 
And  wield  the  world,  flie  claymed  for  her  fyre. 
Or  if  that  any  elfe  did  love  exccll ; 
For  to  the  higheft  flic  did  ftill  afpyre. 
Or  if  ought  higher  weie  then  that,  did  it  defyre. 

XII. 

And  proud  Lucifera  men  did  her  call, 
Tliat  made  her  felf  a  queene,  and  crownd  to  be; 
Yet  rightful!  kingdome  flie  had  none  at  all, 
Ne  her  tage  of  native  fovtraintie. 
But  did  ul'urpe  wilh  wrong  and  tyrannic 
Upon  the  fceptre  which  flie  now  did  hold;    , 
Nc  ruld  her  rcalme  with  lawes,  but  policie, 
And  ftrong  adviacment  of  fix  wizards  old, 
That  with   their  counfcls  bad  lier  kingdomc  did 
uphold. 

XIII. 

Sonne  as  the  Elfin  Kni^jht  in  prefencc  can\e, 
And  falfc  Dueflii,  fecming  lady  fayrc, 
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A  gentle  huflier,  Vanitie  by  name, 
Made  rowme,  and  paffa  ^e  for  them  did  prepaire  : 
So  goodly  brought  them  to  the  lowefl;  flayre 
Of  her  high  throne,  where  they  on  humble  knee 
Making  obeyfaunce,  did  the  caufe  declare 
Why  they  were  come  her  roiall  ftate  to  fee. 
To  prove  the  wide  repCrt  of  her  great  maieftee 

XIV. 

Wirh  loftie  eyes,  halfe  loth  to  looke  fo  lows. 
She  thancked  them  in  her  difdainfull  wife ; 
Ne  other  grace  vouchfafed  them  to  fiiowe 
Of  princeffe  worthy  ;  fcarfe  them  bad  arife. 
Her  lordes  and  ladies  all  this  while  devife 
Themfelves  to  fetten  forth  to  ftraungers  fight  : 
Some  frounce  their  curled  heare  in  courtly  guife. 
Some  prancke  their  ruffes,  and  others  trimly  dight 
Their  gay  attyre  :  each  others  greater  pride  docs 
fpight. 

XV. 
Goodly  they  all  that  knight  doe  entertayne, 
Right  glad  with  him  to  have  increaft  their  c'ew; 
But  to  Duefs'  each  one  himfelfe  did  payne 
All  kindnefie  and  faire  tourtefie  to  fticw. 
For  in  that  cnurt  whylome  her  well  they  knew  : 
Yet  the  ftout  Faery  niongft  the  middeft  crowd 
Thought  all  their  glorie  vain  in  knightly  vew, 
And  th^t  great  princeffe  too  exceeding  prowd, 
That  to  ftrange  knight  no  better  countenance  allowd. 

XVI. 

Suddein  uprifeth  from  her  ftately  place 
The  roiall  dame,  and  for  her  coche  doth  call : 
All  hurtlen  forth,  and  ftie  with  princely  pace. 
As  fair  Aurora  in  her  purple  pall 
Out  of  the  eaft  the  dawning  day  doth  call. 
So  forth  flic  comes;  her  brightnes  brode  doth  blaze. 
The  heapes  of  penplo,  thronging  in  the  hall, 
Doe  ride  each  other  upon  her  to  gaze  : 
Her  glorious  glitter  and  light  doth  all  mens  eies 
amaze. 

XVII. 

So  forth  flie  comes,  and  to  her  coche  does  clynie. 
Adorned  all  wi:h  gold  and  girlonds  gay. 
That  feemd  as  frefti  as  Flora  in  her  prime, 
And  ftrove  to  match,  in  roiall  rich  array, 
Great  lunoes  golden  chayre  ;  the  which,  they  fay, 
1  he  gods  ftand  gazing  on  when  flic  does  ride 
To   loves  high  hous  through  heavens  bras-paved 

way, 
Drawne  of  fayre  pecocks,  that  exccll  in  pride, 
And^  full   of  Argus'   eyes  their  tayles  difjireddea 

wide. 

$vni. 
But  this  was  d?awne  of  fix  unequal  beafts, 
O^i  which  her  fix  lagc  counfcllours  did  ryde, 
Taught  to  obey  their  bcftiall  beheafts, 
With  like  conditions  to  their  kindes  applyde  ; 
Of  which  the  firft,  that  all  the  reft  did  guyde. 
Was  fluggifli  Idlcuefle,  the  nourfe  of  Sin; 
Upon  a  flduthfull  afic  he  chofe  to  ryde, 
Arayd  in  habit  blacke  and  imii*  thin, 
Like  to  an  holy  nionck  the  fervice  to  begin. 

XIX. 

And  in  his  hand  his  portcffe  ftill  he  bare. 
That  much  was  worne,  buf.  therein  little  redd  ; 
Fur  of  devotion  he  had  little  care, 
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Still  drownd  in  flecpe,  arid  mofl  of  his  daies  dedd  : 
Scarfe  could  he  once  uphold  his  heavie  hedd, 
To  iooken  whether  it  were  night  or  day. 
May  feeme  the  wayne  was  very  evil  ledd. 
When  fuch  an  one  had  guiding  of  the  way, 
That  knew  not  whether  right  he  went  or  elfe 
aftray. 

XX. 

From  worldly  cares  hinifelfe  he  did  efloyne, 

And  greatly  Ihunned  manly  exercife  ; 

From  everie  worke  he  chalenged  efloyne, 

For  contemplation  fake  :  yet  otherwife 

His  life  he  led  in  lawIelTe  riotife, 

By  which  he  grew  to  grievous  malady; 

Fx>r  in  his  luftlefle  limbs,  through  evill  guife, 

A  fhaking  fever  raignd  continually. 

Such  one  was  Idlenefie,  firft  of  this  company. 

XXI. 

And  by  his  fide  rode  Inathfome  Gluttony, 
Deformed  creature,  on  a  filthie  fwyne  ; 
His  belly  was  upblovvne  with  luxury. 
And  eke  with  fatneffe  fwollen  were  his  eyne ; 
And  like  a  crane  his  necke  was  long  and  fyne. 
With  which  he  fwallowed  up  exceflive  fcaft. 
For  want  whereof  poore  people  oft  did  pyne ; 
And  all  the  way,  mofl  hke  a  brutifli  beait, 
He  fpued  up  his  gorge,  that  all  did  him  deteaft. 

XXII. 

In  greene  vine  leaves  he  was  right  fitly  clad, 
..for  other  clothes  he  could  not  wear  for  heate  ; 
And  on  his  head  an  yvie  girland  had. 
From  under  which  fall  trickled  dowr.e  the  fweate ; 
Still  as  he  rode,  he  fomewhat  Hill  did  eat. 
And  in  his  hand  did  beare  a  bouzing  can, 
Of  which  he  fupt  fo  oft,  that  on  his  feat 
His  dronken  corfc  he  fcarfe  upholden  can ; 
In  fliape  and  life  more  like  a  monfler  than  a  man. 

xxni. 
Unfit  he  was  for  any  worldly  thing. 
And  eke  unhable  once  to  flirre  or  go ; 
Not  meet  to  be  of  counfell  to  a  king, 
Whofe  mind  in  meat  and  drinkc  was  drowned  fo. 
That  from  his  frend  he  feldome  knew  his  fo  : 
Full  of  difi  .ifes  was  his  carcas  blew. 
And  a  dry  dropfie  through  his  llelh  did  flow, 
Which  by  mifdiet  daily  greater  grew. 
Such  one  was  Gluttony,  the  fccond  of  that  crew. 

XXIV. 

And  next  to  him  rode  luftful  Lechery 

Upon  a  bearded  goat,  whofe  rugged  heare, 

And  whally  eies,  (ihe  fign  of  gclofy) 

Was  like  the  perfon  felfc  whom  he  did  beare, 

Who  rough  and  blacke,  and  filthy,  did  appeare ; 

Unfeemly  man  to  pleafe  fair  ladies  eye  : 

Yet  he  of  ladies  oft  was  loved  deare. 

When  fairer  faces  were  bid  llanden  by. 

O  who  does  know  the  bent  of  womens  fantafy  ? 

XXV. 

In  a  greene  gowne  he  clothed  was  full  faire. 
Which  underneath  did  hide  his  filthinefs ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  burning  harte  he  bare. 
Full  of  vaine  follies  and  new-fangleneffe  ; 
For  he  was  falfe,  and  fraught  with  ficklenelTe, 
And  learned  had  to  love  with  fecret  lookes, 
And  well  could  daunce  and  fing  with  ruefulnefle, 
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And  fortunes  tell,  and  read  in  loving  bookes, 
And  thoiifand  other  waies  to  bait  his  flelhy  hookes. 

JtXVI. 

Inconflant  man,  th^t  loved  all  he  faw. 
And  lulled  after  ail  that  he  did  love; 
Ne  would  his  loofer  life  be  tide  to  law, 
But  ioyd  weake  womens hcart^  to  tempt  and  prove. 
If  from  thtir  ioyall  loves  he  might  them  n^.ovc  : 
Which  lewdnes  fild  him  with  reprochfull  pain 
Of  that  foule  eviil  which  all  men  reprove, 
That  rotts  the  marrow  and  confumes  the  braine. 
Such  one  was  Lechery,  the  third  of  all  this  traine. 

XXVII. 

And  greedy  Avarice  by  him  did  ride. 

Upon  a  camcll  loaden  all  with  gold ; 

Two  iron  coffers  hi;ng  on  either  fide. 

With  preci'.us  metall  full  as  they  might  hold. 

And  in  his  lap  an  heape  of  coiiie  he  told; 

For  of  his  wicked  pelf  his  god  he  made. 

And  unto  hell  himfeifis  for  money  fold  ; 

Accurfed  uiury  was  all  hi-  trade, 

And  right  and  wrong  ylike  in  equal  ba'lance  waide. 

XXVIII. 

His  life  was  nigh  unto  death*  dore  yplafte  ; 

And  thred-bare  cote,  and  cooled  Ibocs,  hee  ware; 

Ne  fcarfe  good  morfell  all  his  life  did  tafle, 

But  both  from  backe  and  belly  ilill  did  fpare. 

To  fill  his  bags,  and  richeffe  to  cnmj>are  : 

Vet  childe  nc  kinfman  living  had  he  none 

To  leave  them  to  ;  but  thorough  daily  care 

To  get,  and  nightly  feare  to  lofe  his  owne. 

He  led  a  wretched  life,  unto  hinifelfe  unknowne. 

XXIX. 

Mofl  wretched  wight,  whom  nothing  might  fuffife, 
Whofe  greedy  lull  did  lacke  in  greatefl  ftore; 
Whofe  need  had  end,  but  no  end  covertife  ; 
Whofe  wealth  was  want,  whofe  plenty  made  him 

pore; 
Who  had  enough,  yet  wifhed  ever  more. 
A  vile  difeafe,  and  eke  in  foote  and  hand 
A  grievous  gout  tormented  him  full  fore. 
That  well  he  could  not  touch,  nor  goe,  nor  fland. 
Such  one  was  Avarice,  the  fourth  of  this  faire  band. 

XXX. 

And  next  to  him  malicious  Envy  rode 
Upon  a  ravenous  wolfe,  and  Ilill  did  chaw 
Between  his  cankred  teeth  a  venemous  todc, 
That  all  the  poifon  ran  about  his  jaw  ; 
But  inwardly  he  chawed  his  owne  maw 
At  nelbors  v/elth  that  made  him  ever  fad  ; 
For  death  it  was  when  any  good  he  faw. 
And  wept,  that  caufe  of  weeping  none  he  had ; 
But  when  he  hearde  of  harme  he  wexcd  wondrous 
glad. 

XXXI. 

All  in  a  kirtle  of  difcoloured  fay 

He  clothed  was,  ypaynted  full  of  eies; 

And  in  his  bofome  fccretly  there  lay 

An  hateful  fnake,  the  which  his  taiie  uptycs 

in  many  folds,  and  mortall  fling  implycs. 

Still  as  he  rode,  he  gnafht  his  teeth  to  fee 

Thofe  heapes  of  gold  with  griple  Covetyfc, 

And  grudged  at  the  great  fellcitee 

Of  proud  Lucilera  and  bis  owne  companeCo 
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XXXII.  ( 

He  hated  all  g^ood  workes  and  vertuous  deeds, 
And  liim  no  leffe  than  any  like  did  life  ; 
And  who  vviih  gratious  bread  the  hungry  feeds, 
His  almes  for  want  of  faith  he  doth  accufe  ; 
So  every  good  to  bad  he  doth  abiifc. 
A  nii  eke  the  vcrfe  of  famous  poets  witt 
He  does  backbite,  and  fpitefull  poifon  fpues 
From  leprous  mouth  on  all  that  ever  writt 
Such  one  vile  Envy  was,  that  fifte  in  row  did  fitt. 

XXXIII. 

And  him  befide  rides  fierce  revenging  Wrath 
Upon  a  lion,  loth  for  to  be  led ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  burning  brond  he  hath, 
'I'he  which  he  brandifheth  about  his  hed  : 
His  eyes  did  hurle  forth  fparcles  fiery  red. 
And  flared  ftcrne  on  all  that  him  beheld. 
As  afhes  pale  of  hew,  and  feeming  ded  ; 
And  on  his  dagger  ftill  his  hand  he  held, 
Trembling  through  hafty   rage  when  choler  in 
him  fweld. 

KXXTV. 

Hisruffin  raiment  all  was  ftaind  with  blood 

"Which  he  had  fpilt,  and  all  to  rags  yrent ; 

I'hrough  unadvized  rafhncfs  woxen  wood, 

Tor  of  his  hands  he  had  no  government, 

Ke  car'd  fcr  blood  in  his  avengemcnt : 

Sut  when  the  furious  fitt  was  overpaft. 

His  cruel  fads  he  often  would  repent ; 

Yet  (wiful  man)  he  never  would  forecaft       [hafl. 

How  many  mifchiefs  fhould  eirfue  his  heedlefTe 

XXXV. 
Full  many  mifchiefs  follow  cruell  wrath  ; 
Abhorred  bloodfhed,  and  tumultuous  ftrife. 
Unmanly  murder,  and  unthrifty  fcath, 
Bitter  dcfpight,  with  rancours  rufly  knife, 
.And  fretting  griefc,  the  enemy  of  life  : 
All  thefe,  and  many  evils  moe,  haunt  ire, 
The  fwelling  fplene,  and  frenzy  raging  rife, 
The  fliaking  palfey,  and  Saint  Fraunces'  fire. 
Such  one  was  Wrath,  the  laft  of  this  ungodly  tire. 

XXXVI. 

And  after  all  upon  the  wajrgon  beame 
Kode  Sathan  with  a  fmarting  whip  in  hand. 
With  which  he  fonvard  hflit  the  laefy  teme,' 
So  oft  as  Slowth  {till  in  the  mire  did  fland. 
Huge  routs  of  people  did  about  them  band, 
Showting  for  joy,  and  ftill  before  their  way 
A  foggy  mift  had  covered  all  the  land  ; 
And  underneath  their  feet  all  fcattered  lay  ' 
Dead  feu  lis  and  bones  of  men,  whofe  life  had  gone 
aftray. 

TXXVII, 

So  forth  they  merchen  in  this  goodly  fort, 
'J'o  take  the  folace  of  the  open  aire. 
And  in  fn.ih  llowring  fields  themfelves  to  fport ; 
Jimongft  the  reft  rodr;  that  falfc  lady  fairc. 
The  foule  Duefla,  next  unto  the  chaire 
Of  proud  Lucifer',  as  one  of  the  traine  ; 
lUit  that  good  knight  would  not  fo  nigh  repaire. 
Him  lulte  cllraunging  from  their  ioyauncc  vaine, 
Whofe  fellowfhip  feemd  far   unfitt  for   warlike 
fwaine. 

xrxvtii. 
Po  having  folaced  thcml'clves  a  fpace. 
With  plcalauncc  of  the  trcathing  fields  yfed, 
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They  backs  retourned  to  the  princely  place; 

Whereas  an  errant  knight  in  armes  ycled. 

And  heathenilh  Ihield,  wherein  with  letters  red 

Was  writt  Sa'i/ioy,  they  new  arrived  find  : 

Enflamd  with  fury  and  fiers  hardyhed, 

He  feemd  in  hart  to  harbour  thoughts  unkind, 

And  nourifti  bloody  vengeance  in  his  bitter  mind. 

xxxix. 
Who  when  the  (hamed  (hield  of  flaine  Sansfoy 
He  fpide  v/ith  that  fame  Faery  champion's  page, 
Bewraying  him  that  did  of  late  deflroy 
His  eldefl:  brother;  burning  all  with  rage 
He  to  him  lept,  and  that  fame  envious  gage 
Of  vidlor's  glory  from  him  fnatch'd  away  : 
Butth' Elfin  Knight,whichought  that  warlike  wage, 
Difdaind  to  loofe  the  meed  he  wonne  in  fray. 
And  him  rencountringficrce  relkewd  the  noble  pray. 

XL. 

Therewith  they  gan  to  hurtlen  greedily. 

Redoubted  battaile  ready  to  darrayne, 

And  clafli  their  flnelds,  and  fliake  theirfwerds  on  hy. 

That  with  their  fiurre  they  troubled  all  the  trane; 

Till  that  great  queene,  upon  eternall  paine 

Of  high  difpleafure  that  enfewen  might, 

Commanded  them  their  fury  to  refraine  ; 

And  if  that  either  to  that  fliield  had  tight. 

In  equall  lifts  they  ftiould  the  morrow  next  it  fights 

XLI. 

"  Ah  !  deareft  dame,"  quoth  then  the  paynim  bold, 
"  Pardon  the  error  of  enraged  wight, 
"  Whome  great  griefe  made  forget  the  rainestohold 
"  Of  Reafon'g  rule,  to  fee  this  rtcreaunt  knight 
"  (No  knight,  but  treathour  full  of  falfe  defpight 
"  And  fhameful  treafon)  who  through  guile  hath 

flayn 
"  The  prowcft  knight  that  ever  field  did  fight, 
"  Even  ftout  Sansfoy,  (O  who  can  then  refrayn  f) 
"  Whofe  fhield  he  bears  renverft,  the  niore  to  heap 

difdain. 

XLII. 

"  And  to  augment  the  glorie  of  his  guile, 
"  His  deareft  love,  the  farie  FidefTa,  ioe 
"  Is  there  poffiffed  of  the  traytour  vile, 
"  Who  reapcs  the  harvcft  fowen  by  his  foe, 
"  So  wen  in  bloodie  field,  and  bought  with  woe  : 
"  That  brother's  hand  fhall  dearly  well  requight, 
"  So  be,  O  Queene  1  you  ccjuall  favour  fliowe." 
Him  little  aniwered  tlV  angry  Elfin  Knight ; 
He  never  meant  with  words,  but  fworde,  to  pl«a,d 
his  right : 

XLHl. 

But  threw  his  gauntlet  as  a  facred  pledg 
His  caufe  in  combat  the  next  day  to  try  : 
So  been  they  parted  both,  with  harts  on  edg 
To  be  aveng'd  each  on  his  eniniy. 
That  night  they  pafs  in  ioy  and  iollity, 
Fcafting  and  courting  both  in  bowre  and  hall. 
For  fteward  was  excelTive  Gluttony, 
That  of  his  plenty  poured  forth  to  all : 
Which  doeii,  the  chamberlain  Slowth  did  to  reft 
them  call. 

XT.IV. 

Now  whenas  dnrkfomc  Night  had  all  difplayd 
Her  coleblacke  curtein  over  brighteft  fkye, 
The  warlike  youthcs,  on  dayntie  couche-  layd. 

Did  cliace  away  fwcct  flccpc  from  flugg  Ih  eycj^ 
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To  mufe  on  means  of  hoped  vldtory  : 

But  whenas  Morpheus  had  with  leaden  mace 

Arrefled  ail  that  courtly  company, 

Uprofe  DuefTa  from  her  refting  place, 

Andto  the  paynini's  lodging  comes  with  filentpace : 

XLV. 

Whom  broad  awake  fhe  findes  in  troublous  fitt, 
Fore-cafting  how  his  foe  he  might  annoy. 
And  him  amoves  v/ith  fpeaches  feeming  fitt  ; 
"  Ah    deare  Sanfioy,  next  deareft  to  Sansfoy, 
"  Caufe  of  my  new  griefe,  caufe  of  my  new  ioy  ; 
''  loyous  to  fee  hi?  ymage  in  mine  eye, 
"  And  greevd  to  rhi'ike  how  foe  did  him  deftroy, 
*'  That  was  the  flowre  of  grace  and  chevalrye; 
"  Lo  his  f  ideffa  to  thy  fecret  faith  I  flye." 

XLVI. 

With  gentle  wordes  he  can  her  fayrely  greet, 
And  bad  fay  on  the  ffcrete  of  her  hart; 
Then  fighing  foft.  "  I  learn  that  litle  fwcet 
"  Oft  tempred  is,"  quoth  file,"  with  muchell  fmart; 
"  For  fince  my  breft  wds  l.iuncht  with  lovely  dart 
"  Of  deare  Sansfoy,  1  never  ioyed  howre, 
"  But  in  cternail  woe  my  weaker  hart 
"  Have  wafted,  loving  him  with  all  my  powre, 
"  And  for  his  fake  have  felt  full  many  an  heavie 
ftowre. 

XLVII. 

"  At  laft,  when  perils  all  I  weened  paft, 

•'  And  hop'd  to  reape  the  crop  of  all  my  care, 

"  Into  new  woes  unwceting  I  was  cafl:, 

"  By  this  falfe  faytor,  who  unworthie  ware 

"  His  worthie  fhield,  whom  he  with  guilefull  fnare 

"  Entrapped  flew,  and  brought  to  fliamefull  grave  : 

*'  Me  filly  maid  away  with  him  he  bare, 

"  And  ever  fince  hath  kept  in  darkfome  cave, 

"  For  that  I  would  not  yield  that  to  Sansfoy  I  gave. 

XLVIII. 

"  But  fince  faire  funne  hath  fperfl  that  lowring 

clowd, 
*•  And  to  my  loathed  life  now  fhews  fome  light, 
*•  Under  jrow  bcam^s  I  will  me  fafely  flirowd 
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"  From  dreaded  ftorm.e  of  his  difjainfull  fpight : 

"  To  you  til'  inhericauce  belongs  by  right 

•'  Of  brothers  prayfe.to  you  eke  lor,ge>  his  love  : 

"  Let  not  his  love,  let  not  his  reftlef^  fpri.iht, 

"  Be  unreveng'd  that  calles  to  you  above 

"  From  wandring  Stygian  fhores,  where  it  doth 

endleffe  m.ove." 

XL.11. 
Thereto  faid  he,  "  Fairc  Dame !  be  liought  difmaid 
"  For  forrowes  paft ;    their  griefe  is  with  them 

gone  : 
"  Ne  yet  of  prefent  perlU  be  affraide, 
"  For  needkffe  feare  did  never  vantage  none  ; 
"  And  helplelTe  hap  it  booteth  not  to  mone, 
"  Dead  is  Sansfoy,  his  vitall  paines  are  paft, 
'■  Tho'  greeved  ghcft  for  vengeance  deep  do  grone : 
"  He  lives  that  fhall  him  pay  his  dewties  laft, 
"  And  guiltie  elfin  blood  fhall  facrifice  in  haft." 

'  L. 

"  O  but  I  feare  the  fickle  freakes,"  quoth  flie, 
"  Of  Fortune  falfe,  and  oddes  of  armes  in  field." 
"  Why,  Dame,"  quoth  he,  "  what  oddes  can  ever 

bee 
"  Where  both  doe  fight  alike  to  win  or  yield  ?" 
"  Yea,  bur,"  quoth  flie, "  he  beares  a  charmed (hield, 
"  And  eke  enchauntcd  armes,  that  none  can  perce; 
"  Ne  none  can  wound  the  man  that  does  them 

wield." 
"  Charmd  or  enchaunted,"  anfwerd  he  then  ferce, 
"  I  no  whit  reck  ;  ne  you  the  like  need  to  reherce. 

LI. 

"  But,  fair  Fidefia  !  Athens  Fortune's  guile, 

"  Or  enimies  powre,  hath  now  captived  you, 

"  Returne  from  whence  ye  came,  and  reft  a  while, 

"  Till  morrow  next  that  I  the  elfe  fuhdew, 

"  And  with  Sansfoyes  dead  dowry  yo'.i  endcw." 

"  Ay  me,  that  is  a  double  death,"  (he  faid, 

"  With  proud  foes  fight  my  forrow  to  renew  : 

"  Where  ever  yet  I  be,  my  fecret  aide 

"  Shall  follow  you."  So  palling  forth  fhe  him  obaid. 


tiij 


THE   FAERT   ^UEENE. 


B  O  O  K    I.        C  A  N  T  O    V. 


The  faithfull  knight  in  equall  field 
Subdues  his  faithlefle  foe  ; 
Whom  falfe  Duefla  faves,  and  ior 
His  cure  to  hell  does  goc. 


1  HE  noble  hart,  that  harbours  virtuous  thought, 
And  is  with  child  of  glorious  great  intent, 
Can  never  reft  untill  it  forth  have  brought 
Th'  eternall  brood  of  glorie  excellent. 
Such  reftlefle  paflion  did  all  night  torment 
The  flaming  corage  of  that  Faery  knight, 
Devizing  how  that  doughtie  tournament 
With  greateft  honour  he  atchieven  might :    , 
Still  did  he  wake,  and  ftill  did  watch  for  dawning 
light. 

II' 
At  laft  the  golden  crientall  gate 
Of  greateft  heaven  gan  to  open  fay  re, 
And  Phoebus  frefh,  as  brydegrome  to  his  mate, 
Came  dauncing  forth,  (baking  his  deawie  hayre, 
And  hurld  his  gliftring  beams  through  gloomy 

ayre  : 
"Which  when  ths  wakeful  elfeperceiv'djftreightway 
He  ftarted  up,  and  did  him  fclfe  prcpayre 
In  fun-bright  armesand  battailous  array, 
for  with  that  pagan  proud  he  combatt  will  that  day. 

III. 
And  forth  he  comes  into  the  commune  hall, 
where  earely  waite  him  many  a  gazing  eye. 
To  weet  what  end  to  ftraunger  knights  may  fall : 
There  many  minftrales  maken  melody, 
To  drive  away  the  dull  melancholy. 
And  many  bardes,  that  to  the  trembling  chord 
Can  tunc  their  timely  voices  cunningly, 
And  many  chroniclers,  that  can  record 
Old  loves,  and  vv»rres  for  ladies  doen  many  a  lord. 


Soone  after  comes  the  cruel  Saraziu, 

In  woven  maile  all  armed  warily, 

And  fternly  lookes  at  him,  who  not  a  pij» 

Does  care  for  looke  of  liting  creature's  eye. 

They  bring  them  wines  of  Greece  and  Araby, 

And  daintie  fpices  fetch  from  furtheft  Ynd, 

To  kindle  heat  of  corage  privily  ; 

And  in  the  wine  a  folemn  oth  they  binde, 

T'  obferve  the  facrcd  lawsof  armes  that  are  affynd. 

At  laft  forth  comes  that  far  renowmed  queene, 

with  royall  pomp  and  princely  maiefte  ; 

She  is  ybi  ought  unto  a.  paled  greene. 

And  placed  under  ftately  canapee, 

The  warlike  feates  of  both  thofe  knights  to  fes. 

On  th'  other  fide  in  all  mens  open  vew 

DiiefTa  placed  is,  and  on  a  tree 

Sansfoy  his  fliield  ishangd  with  bloody  hew; 

Both  thofe  the  lawrell  girlands  to  the  vidlor  dew. 

VI. 

A  fhrilling  trompett  fownded  from  on  hye, 
And  unto  battaill  bad  thcmfclves  addreffe  ; 
Their  fliining  filicides  about  their  wreftes  they  tye, 
And  burning  blades  about  their  heads  doc  blefTe, 
The  inftruments  of  wratli  and  heavineflc  : 
With  greedy  force  each  other  doth  affayle. 
And  ftrike  fo  fiercely,  that  they  do  impreffe 
Dcepe  dinted  furrowcs  in  the  battred  mayle  : 
The  yron  walles  to  ward  their  blowcs  ajx  weak 
and  fraile. 
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The  Sarazin  was  ftout  and  wondrous  ftrongf, 
And  heaped  blowes  like  yron  hammers  great ; 
For  after  blood  and  vengeance  he  did  long. 
The  knight  was  fiers,  and  full  of  youthly  heat, 
And  doubled  ftrokes  like  dreaded  thunders  threat ; 
For  all  for  praife  and  honour  he  did  fight. 
Both  ftricken  ftryke,  and  beaten  both  doe  beat ; 
That  from  their  fhields  forth  flieth  firie  light. 
And  helmets  hewen  deepe  fhew  marks  of  eiiher's 
might. 

VIII. 

So  th'  one  for  wrong,  the  oti'.er  ftrives  for  right : 
As  when  a  gryfon  feized  of  his  pray, 
A  dragon  fiers  encountreth  in  h.is  flight, 
Through  wideft  ayre  making  his  ydle  way, 
That  would  his  rightfull  ravine  rend  away; 
With  hideous  horror  both  together  fmight. 
And  fouce  fo  fore,  that  they  the  heavens  affray  i 
The  wife  fouthfayer,  feeing  fo  fad  fight, 
Th'  amazed  vulgar  tells  of  Wanes  and  mortal  fight. 

IX. 

So  th'  one  for  wrong,  the  other  ();rives  for  right, 
And  each  to  deadly  fliame  would  drive  his  foe  ; 
The  cruell  fteele  fo  greedily  doth  bight 
In  tender  fiefh,  that  flreames  of  blood  down  flow. 
With  which  the  arme?,  that  carft  fo  bright  did 

ftiow, 
Into  a  pure  vermillion  now  are  dyde 
Great  ruth  in  all  the  gazers  harts  did  grow, 
Seeing  the  gored  woundes  to  gape  fo  wyde. 
That  vidtory  they  dare  not  vvifti  to  either  fide. 

X. 

At  lafl:  the  paynim  chaunft  to  call:  his  eye, 
His  fuddein  eye,  flaming  with  wrathfull  fyre, 
Upon  his  brother's  (liield,  which  hong  thereby  : 
Therewith  redoubled  was  his  raging  yre. 
And  faid,  "  Ah  !  wretched  fonne  of  wofuU  fyre, 
"  Doeft  thou  fit  wayling  by  blackt  Stygian  lake, 
*'  Whylefl:  here  thy  fhield  is  hangd  for  vi<5lor's 

hyre  ? 
*'  And,  fluggiih  german,  doeft  thy  forces  flake, 
"  To  aftcr-fend  his  foe,  that  him  may  overtake  ? 

XI, 

"  Goe,  caytive  Elfe !  him  quickly  overtake, 

"  And  foone  redecme  from  his  long-wandring  woe  : 

"  Goe,  guiltie  Ghofl: !  to  him  my  meffage  make, 

"   ;  hat  I  his  fliield  have  quit  from  dying  foe." 

Therewith  upon  his  crell  he  llroke  him  fo. 

That  twife  he  reeled;  readie  twife  to  fall  : 

End  of  the  doubtfull  battaile  deemed  tho 

The  lookers  on,  and  lowd  to  him  gan  call      [all." 

The  falfe  DuefTa,  "  Thine  tlie  fliield,  and  I,  and 

XII. 

Soone  as  the  Faerie  heard  his  ladic  fpea^ce. 

Out  of  his  fwowning  dreame  he  gan  awake, 

And  quickning  faith,  that  earfl  was  woxen  weake. 

The  creeping  deadly  cold  away  did  fhake  : 

Tho  mov'd  vith  wrath,  and  rname,and  ladies  fake. 

Of  all  attonce  he  caft  aveng'u  to  be, 

And  with  fo'  exceeding  furie  at  him  ftrake. 

That  forced  him  to  ftoupe  upon  his  knee  : 

Had  he  not  floupcd  fo,  he  fhould  have  cloven  bee. 

XIII. 

And  to  him  faid,  Goe  now,  proud  Mifcreant ! 
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"  Thyfelfe  thy  mciTage  do  to  gertnati  denre ; 
"  Aloije  he  wandriny  thee  to  long  dnth  want  : 
"  Goe,  fay  his  foe  thy  fliield  with  his  doth  beare." 
Therewith  his  heavie  hand  he  high  gan  reare, 
Him  to  have  flaine  ;  when  lo  a  darkfome  clowd 
Upon  him  fell;  he  no  where  doth  appeare, 
But  vanifht  is.     The  Eife  him  cail«  all  alowd, 
But  anfwer  none  receives;  the  darknes  him  does 
fhrowd. 

XIV. 

In  haftc  Di.icffa  from  her  place  arofe. 
And  to  him  running  fayd,  '■  O  proweft  knight 
"  That  ever  ladie  to  her  ".ove  did  chofe, 
"  Let  now  abate  the  terrour  of  your  might, 
"  And  quench  the  flame  of  furious  defpight, 
"  And  bloodie  vengeance  :  lo  th'  infernall  powres, 
"  Covering  your  foe  with  cloud  of  deadly  night, 
"  Have  borne  him  hence  to  Plutoesbalcfullbowres! 
"  The  conqueft  your's,  I   your's,  the  flileid  and 
glory  your's." 

XV. 
Net  all  fo  fdtisfide,  with  greedy  eye 
He  fought  all  ro]ind  about,  his  thirfty  blade 
To  bath  in  blood  of  faithlefle  e.'.imy, 
\\''ho  all  that  while  lay  hid  in  fccret  ftiade  : 
He  ftandes  ar.'azed  how  he  thence  ihould  fade* 
At  lafl:  the  trumpets  triumph  found  on  hie. 
And  running  iieralds  humble  hmiage  made, 
Greeting  hmi  goodly  with  new  viAorle 
And  to  him  brought  the  fliield,  the  cauie  of  enmitie* 

XVI. 

Wherewith  he  goeth  to  that  f  ivcrainc  queene. 
And  falling  her  b-'fors  on  lowly  knee, 
To  her  makes  prefcnt  of  his  fervice  feene  ; 
Which  file  accepts  with  thankes  and  goodly  grec, 
Greatly  advauncing  his  gay  chevalree  : 
So  marcheth  home   and  by  her  tak';s  the  knight, 
Whom  all  the  people  fDi'ovve  witli  great  glee. 
Shouting,  and  clapping  all  their  hands  on  hi^^ht. 
That  all  the  ayre  it  fils,  and  flycs  to  heaven  bright. 

XVI  [. 
Home  is  he  brought,  and  layd  in  famptuous  bed, 
Where  many  ficilfull  leaches  him  abide 
To  falve  his  hurts,  that  yet  ftill  freflily  bled. 
In  wine  and  oyle  they  vvaili  his  woundes  wide, 
And  foftly  gan  embalme  on  everie  fide  ; 
And  all  the  while  mof:  heavenly  melody 
About  the   bed  fu'eet  niuGc  did  divide. 
Him  to  beguile  .of  griefe  and  agony  ; 
And  all  the  while  Duefl'd  wept  full  bitterly. 

xyiii. 
As  when  a  v/ezry  traveller,  that  ftrayes 
I?y  muddy  fliore  of  broad  feven-mouthed  Nile, 
Uiiweetingfof  the  perillous  Vv-andririg  wayes. 
Doth  mcete  a  crueil  craftie  crocodile. 
Which  in  falfe  griefe  hydiiig  his  harmeful  guile, 
Doth  weepe  full  fore,  and  (heddeth  tender  tears; 
The  foolifli  man,  that  pities  all  this  while 
His  moiirneful  plight,  is  fwallowed  up  unwares, 
FcrgctfuU  of  his  owne  that  mindea  another's  cares. 

XIX. 

So  wept  Duefla  untill  eventydcj 
That  ihyning  lampes  in  love's  high  houfe  werelight; 
Then  forth  llie  rofe,  nc  lenger  would  abide, 
But  comes  unto  the  place  where  th'  heathen  knight 
Ciiij 
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In  flcriitnug  fwownd  riigh  voyd  of  vitall  fpright, 
Lay  cover'd  with  inchaunted  cloud  all  day  ; 
AVhom  when  flie  found,  as  fhe  him  left  in  plight, 
To  wayle  hifsWofull  cafe  fhe  would  not  flay, 
But  to  the  eafterne  toaft  of  heavdn  makes  fpeedy 
way  : 

Where  ^riefly  Night,  vvith  vifage  deadly  fad, 
That  Phoebus'  chearefull  face  dnrfl  never  vew, 
And  in  a  foule  blacke  pitchy  mantle  clad, 
She  findes  forth  coming  from  her  darkfome  meW, 
Where  (he  all  day  did  hide  her  hated  hev/. 
Before  the  dbre  her  yron  charct  flood. 
Already  hariiefied  for  iourficy  new, 
And  cole-blaekc  Ileedes  yborne  of  hcllilh  brood. 
That  on  their  rufly  bits  did  champ,  as  they  were 
WOt)d. 

XXI. 

Who  Tvhsn  fhe  fa^  DuelTa  funny  bright, 
Adornd  with  gold  and  jewels  fhming  clearft,^ 
She  greatly  grew  amazed  at  the  fight. 
And  th'  unacquaiftted  light  began  to  feare, 
(For  never  did  fuch  brightnefs  there  appeare) 
And  would  have  badke  retyred  to  her  cave, 
Until!  the  witches  fpeach  flie  gan  to  heare. 
Saying,  "  Yet,  O  thou  dreaded  Dame !  I  crave 
"  Abyde  till  I  have  told  the  meffage  which  I  have." 

xxir. 
She  Hayd,  amd  foorth  Duefla  gan  pTOCeede, 
"  O  thou  moil  axtncient  grandnxjther  of  all  f 
"  More  old  than   love,  whom  thou  at  firft  didft 

"  breede, 
"  Or  that  great  houfe  of  gods  cxleftiall, 
"  Which  was  begot  in  Dsmogorgon's  hall, 
"  And  fawfl  the  fecrcts  of  the  world  unmade ; 
•'  Why  fufFredfl.  thou  thy  nephewes  deare  to  fall 
•'  With  Elfin  fword,  moft  fliamtfully  betrayde  ? 
"  Lo  where  the  flout  Sanfioy  doch  fleepc  in  deadly 

"  Ihade. 

SXIII. 

"  And  him  before  I  faw  with  bitter  eyes 
"  The  hold  Sansfoy  fhrinck  underneath  his  fpeare  ; 
"  And  now  the  pray  of  fowles  in  field  he  lyes, 
"  Nor  wayld  of  friends,  nor  layd  on  groning  beare, 
"  That  whylomc  was  to  me  too  dearely  deare. 
*'  O  what  of  gods  then  boots  it  to  be  borne, 
"  If  old  Avcugles  fonncs  fo  evill  heare  ? 
*'  Or  who  fhall  not  great  Nightes  children  fcorne, 
"  When  two  of  three  her  nephews  axe  fo  fowle 
"  forlornc? 

XXIV. 
•'  Up  then ;  up,  dreary  Dame,  of  darknes  <iuecne, 
"  Go  gather  up  the  rcliques  of  thy  race, 
•'  Or  elfc  goe  them  avenge,  and  let  be  feenc 
"  That  dreaded  Night  in  brightefl  day  hath  pkce, 
"  And  can  the  children  of  fayrc  Light  deface." 
Hei  feeling  fpeaches  fome  compaflion  mov'd 
In  hart,  and  chaungi  in  that  great  mother's  face: 
Yet  pitty  in  her  hart  was  never  prov'd 
'I'ill  then ;  for  evermore  fhe  hated,  never  lov'd_: 

XXV. 

And  faid,  "  D^re  Daughter  !  rightly  may  I  row 
"  The  fall  of  famous  children  borne  of  mee, 
"  And  good  fuccefles  which  their  foes  cnfew; 
*'  But  who  can  tuinc  the  ftrcame  of  Dcftincc, 
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"  Or  breake  the  chaync  of  flrong  Neceflitee, 

"  Which  fafl  is  |!yde  to  love's  eternall  feat  ? 

"  The  fonnes  oj'  Day  he  favooreth,  I  fee, 

"  And  by  my  mines  thinkes  to  make  them  great  t 

"  To  make  one  great  by  others  lofTe  is  bad  eicheat.. 

XX  VI. 

"  Yet  Ihall  they  not  efcape  fo  freely  all, 

"  For  fome  fhall  pay  the  price  of  others  guilt ; 

''•  And  he,  the  man  that  made  Sansfoy  to  fall, 

"  Shall  with  his  owne  blood  price  that  he  hath  fpilt. 

"  But  what  art  thou  that  tclft  of  nephews  kilt  i" 

"  I,  that  do  feeme  not  I,  Dueffa  ame, 

Qunth  fhe,  "  however  now  in  garments  gilt, 

"  And  gorgeous  gold  arrayd,  I  to  thee  came ; 

"  DuefFa  I,  the  daughter  of  Deccipt  and  Shame. 

XX  VH. 

Then  bowing  downe  her  aged  backe,  (he  kill 

The  wicked  witch,  faying,  '■  In  that  fayre  face 

"  The  falfe  refemblance  of  Dcceipt  I  will 

"  Did  clofcly  lurke ;  yet  fo  true-feeming  grace 

"  It  carried,  that  I  fcarfe  rn  darkfome  place 

«'  Could  it  difcerne,  though  I  the  mother  bee 

"  Of  Falfhood,  and  roote  of  DuefTaes  race. 

"  O  welcome,  child  1  whom  I  have  longd  to  fee, 

"  And  now  have  feene  unwares.     Lo  now  1  go 

"  with  thee." 

xxvni. 
Then  to  her  yron  v/agon  fhe  betakes. 
And  with  her  beares  the. fowle  wel-favourdwitcb  ; 
Through  mirkfome  aire  her  ready  way  fhe  makes  :' 
Hur  twyfold  teme  (of  which  two  blacke  as  pitch. 
And  two  were  brov/ne,  yet  each  to  each  unlich) 
Did  foftly  fwim  away,  nt  ever  (lamp,         [twitch; 
Unleffe    fhe   chauuft   their   fluhbofne   mouths  to 
Then  foniing  tarre,  their  bridles  they  would  champ. 
And  trampling  the  fine  element  would  fiercely 

ramp. 

XXTX. 

So  well  they  fped,  that  they  be  come  at  length 
Uiito  the  place  whereas  the  payflim  lay 
Devoid  of  outward  fence  and  native  ftrength, 
Coverd  with  charmed  cloud  from  vew  of  day. 
And  fight  of  men,  fince  his  late  luckeleffe  fraj^. 
His  cruell  wounds  v.'ith  cruddy  blood  congeald 
The)  bitiden  up  fo  wifely  as  they  may, 
And  handle  foftly,  till  they  can  be  heald  : 
So  lay  him  in  her  charett,  clofe  in  night  conceald. 

XXX. 

And  all  the  while  fhe  flood  upon  the  ground 
The  wakefiill  dogs  did  never  ceafe  to  bay. 
As  giving  warning  of  th*  unwonted  found 
With  which  her  yron  wheeles  did  them  afTrny, 
And  her  darke  griefly  looke  them  much  difmay. 
The  meiTenger  of  death,  the  ghallly  owle. 
With  drery  fhriekes  did  alfo  her  bewray  ; 
And  hungry  wolves  continually  did  howle 
At  her  abhorred  face,  fo  filthy  and  fo  fowle. 

XXX.. 

Tlience  turning  backe  in  filence  foft  they  Hole, 
And  brought  the  heavy  corfe  with  ealy  pace 
I'o  yaWnIng  gu'.fij  of  dccpe  Avernus  hole  : 
By  tliat  fame  hole  an  cntrauncc  dark  and  bace 
With  fnioakc  and  fulphur  hiding  all  the  place, 
Dcfccnds  to  hell  :  there  creature  never  paft 
That  backe  retourncd  without  heavenly  grace  j 
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But  dreadful  furies,  which  their  chains  have  braft 
And  damned  fprights  fent  forth  to  make  ill  men 
aghaft. 

xstii. 
By  that  fame  way  the  direful!  dames  doe  drive 
Their  mournefull  charett,  fild  with  rufty  blood, 
And  downe  to  Plutoes  hons  are  ccme  bilive  ; 
Which  palling  through,  on  every  fide  them  ftood 
The  trembling  ghofts  with  fad  amazed  mood, 
Chattring  their  iron  teeth,  and  flaring  wide 
With  flonie  eies ;  and  all  the  hellilh  brood 
Of  feends  infernal  flockt  on  every  fide,  [ride. 

To  gaze  on  erthly  »vight  that  with  the  Night  durft 

XXXIII. 

They  pas  the  bitter  waves  of  Acheron, 
Where  many  foules  fit  wailing  woefully, 
And  come  to  fiery  flood  of  Phlegeton, 
Whereas  the  damned  ghofls  in  tormeHts  fry. 
And  with  fharp  fhrilling  Ihriekes  doth  bootleffe 
■    fy> 

Curfing  high  love,  the  which  them  thither  fent. 
The  houfe  of  endleffe  Paine  k  built  thereby, 
In  which  ten  thoufand  forts  of  punifhment 
The  curfed  creatures  doe  eternally  torment. 

XXXI V. 

Before  the  threfhold  dreadfuU  Cerberus 

His  three  deformed  heads  did  lay  along, 

Curled  with  thoufand  adders  venemous, 

And  filled  forth  his  bloody  flaming  tong  : 

At  them  he  gan  to  reare  his  briftles  ftrong, 

And  felly  gnarre,  until  Dayes  enemy 

Did  him  appeafe  ;  then  downe  his  taile  he  hong, 

And  fuffered  them  to  paflen  quietly  ; 

For  file  in  hell  and  heaven  had  power  equally. 

XXXV. 

There  was  fxion  turned  on  a  wheele, 
For  daring  tempt  the  queene  of  heaven  to  fin  ; 
And  Sifyphus  an  huge  round  ftone  did  recle 
Againft  an  hill,  ne  might  from  labour  fin  ; 
There  thirfty  Tantalus  hong  by  the  chin, 
And  Tityus  fed  a  vultur  on  his  maw  ; 
Typhceus  ioynts  were  ftretched  on  a  gin, 
Thefeus  condemnd  to  endleffe  flouth  by  law; 
And  fifty  fitters  water  in  leake  vefFels  draw. 

xxxvi. 
They  all  beholding  worldly  wights  in  place. 
Leave  off  their  worke,  unmindfull  of  their  fmart, 
To  gaze  on  them ;  who  forth  by  them  do  pace, 
Till  they  be  come  unto  the  furtheft  part. 
Where  was  a  cave  y  wrought  by  wondrous  art, 
Deepe,  darke,  uneafy,  dolefull,  comfortlefle, 
In  which  fad  jEfculapius  far  apart 
Emprifond  was  in  chaines  remedileffe. 
For  that  Hippolytus'  rent  corfe  he  did  redrefTs. 

XXVII. 

Hippolytus  a  ioUy  huntfnian  was, 

That  wont  in  charett  chace  the  foming  bore; 

He  all  his  peers  in  beauty  did  furpas, 

But  lad:es  love  as  loffj  of  time  forbore  : 

His  wanton  flepdame  loved  him  the  more ; 

But  when  fbe  law  her  offred  fweets  refufd. 

Her  love  flie  turnd  to  hate,  and  him  before 

His  father  fierce  of  trealon  falfe  accufd. 

And  with  her  gealous  termes  his  open  eares  abafd, 

XSXVIII. 

Who  all  in  raje  his  fea-god  fyrs  befought 
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^ome  curfed  vengeaunce  on  his  fonne  to  cafl : 
Froiri  furging   gulf  two   monfters  ftreight  were 

brought. 
With  dread  whereof  his  chafing  fteedes  aghaft. 
Both  charett  fwifte  and  huntfman  overcaft. 
His  goodly  corps,  on  ragged  cliffs  yrent. 
Was  quite  difnembred,  and  his  members  chait 
Scattered  on  every  mountaine  as  he  went. 
That  of  Hippolytus  was  lefte  no  moniment. 

XXXIX. 

His  cruel  flep-datne  feeing  what  was  damie 
Her  wicked  dales  with  wretched  knife  did  end. 
In  death  avowing  the  innocence  of  her  fonne  : 
Which  hearing,  his  rafh  fyre  began  to  rend 
Hishcare,  and  hafly  tong,  that  did  offend; 
Tho  gathering  up  the  rcliques  of  his  fmart 
By  Dianes  meanes,  who  was  Hippolyts  frend. 
Them  brought  to  Aefculape,  that  by  his  art 
Did  heale  them  all  againe,  and  ioyned  every  part, 

XL. 

Such  wondrous  fcience  in  mens  witt  to  rain 
When  love  avized,  that  could  the  dead  revive. 
And  fates  expired  could  renew  again, 
Of  endleffe  liie  he  might  him  not  deprive. 
But  unto  hell  did  thruft  him  downe  alive. 
With  flafhing  thunderbolt  ywounded  fore  ; 
Where  long  remaining,  he  did  alwaies  llrive 
Himfelfe  with  falves  to  health  for  to  reftore. 
And  flake  the  heavenly  fire  that  raged  evermore* 

XLI. 

There  auncient  Night  arriving,  did  alight 
From  her  nigh-weary  wayne,  and  in  her  amies 
To  j^fculapius  brought  the  wounded  knight  j 
Whom  having  foftly  difaraid  of  armes, 
Tho  gan  to  him  difcover  all  his  harmcs, 
Befeeching  him  with  prayer  and  wi:h  praife, 
if  either  falves,  or  oyles,  or  hcrbes,  or  charmes, 
A  fordonne  wight  from  dore  of  death  mote  raife. 
He  would  at  her  requeft  prolong  her  nephews 
daies. 

XLII. 

"  All !  Dame,"  quoth  he,  "  thou  tempteft  me  ia 

''  vaine 
"  To  dare  the  thing  which  dally  yet  I  rew; 
"  •^nd  the  old  caufe  of  my  continued  paine 
"  With  like  attempt  to  like  end  to  renew. 
"  Is  not  enough  that  thruft  from  heaven  dew 
"  Here  endleffe  penaunce  for  one  fault  1  pay, 
"  But  that  redoubled  crime  with  vengeance  new 
"  Thou  biddeft  me  to  eeke  ?  can  Night  defray 
"  The  wrath  of  thundring  love  that  rules  both 

"  night  and  day  ?" 

XLIII. 

"  Not  fo,"  quoth  fhe ;    "  but  fith  that  heaven's 

«'  king 
"  From  hope  of  heaven  hath  thee  excluded  quight, 
"  Why  feareft  thou,  that  canlh  not  hope  for  thing? 
"  And  feareft  not  that  more  thee  hurten  might, 
"  Now  in  the  powre  of  everlafting  Night  i 
"  Go  to   then,  O  thou  far-renowned  fonne 
*'  Of  great  Apolo  1  fliew  thy  famous  might 
"  In  medicine,  thit  els  hath  to  thee  wonne 
"  Great  pains,  and  greater  praife,  both  never  to  be 

"  donne." 

KHV. 

Her  words  prevaild ;  and  tbeo  the  learned  leach 


4* 

His  cunning  liand  gatl  to  hh  wounds  to  lay 
And  all  thing?  els  the  which  his  art  did  tcacli: 
"Which  having  fecne,  from  thence  arofe  away 
The  mother  of  dredd  Darkneffe,  and  let  flay 
Aveuglcs  fonne  tliere  In  the  leaches  cure  ; 
And  bake  retourning  took  her  wonted  way. 
To  ronne  her  timely  race,  whilft  Phcebus  pure. 
In  wcfterne  waves  his  weary  wagon  did  recure. 

XLV. 

The  falfe  Ducfla,  leaving  noyous  Night, 
Returnd  to  ftately  palace  of  dame  Pryde , 
Where  when  fhe  came,  (he  found  the  Faery  knight 
Departed  thence  ;  albee  (his  woundes  wyde 
Not  thoroughly  hcald)  unready  were  to  ryde. 
Good  caufe  he  had  to  haften  thence  away  ; 
por  on  a  day  his  wary  dwarfe  had  fpyde 
Where  in  a  dungeon  deep  huge  nombers  lay 
Of  caytive  wretched  thralls,  that  wayled  night  and 

day; 

xtvi. 
A  ruefull  fight  as  could  be  feen  with  eie ; 
Of  whom  he  learned  had  in  fccrct  wife 
The  hidden  caufe  of  their  captivitie  ; 
How,  mortgaging  their  lives  to  Covetife ; 
Through  waftfull  pride  and  wanton  riotife, 
They  were  by  law  of  that  proud  tyrannefle, 
Provokt  with  wrath,  and  Envyes  falfe  futmife. 
Condemned  to  that  dongeon  mercileffe, 
Where  they  fliould  live  in  wo,  and  dye  in  wretch- 

edneffe. 

XLVII. 

There  was  that  great  proud  king  of  Babylon, 
That  would  compell  all  nations  to  adore, 
And  him  as  onely  God  to  call  upon, 
Till  through  ccleftiall  doome,  thrown  out  of  dore, 
Into  an  oxe  he  was  transformd  of  yore  : 
There  alfo  was  king  Croefus,  that  enhaunft 
His  hart  too  high  through  his  great  richeffe  fk)re; 
And  proud  Antiochus,  the  which  advanft 
His  curfed  hand  gainft  God,  and  on  his  altares 
daunfl : 

XLVIII, 

Ani  them  long  time  before,  great  Nimrod  was, 
That  firft  the  world  with  fword  and  fire  warrayd ; 
And  after  him  old  Ninus  far  did  pas 
]n  princely  pomp,  of  all  the  world  obayd  : 
There  alfo  was  that  mightie  monarch  layd 
I,ow  under  all,  yet  above  all  in  pride, 
That  name  of  native  fyre  did  fowlc  upbrayd, 
And  would  as  Amnion's  fonne  be  magnifidc. 
Till  fcornd  of  God  and  mao  a  Ihamefull  death  he 
didt. 
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All  thefe  together  in  one  heape  were  throwne, 
Like  carcafes  of  beafles  in  butchers  ftall ; 
And  in  another  corner  wide  were  ftrowne 
The  antique  ruins  of  the  Romanes  fall ; 
Great  Romulus,  the  grandfyre  of  them  all ; 
Proud  Tarquin,  and  too  lordly  Lentulus; 
Stout  Scipio,  and  ftubborne  Hanniball, 
Ambitious  Sylla,  and  Heme  Marius; 
High  Csefar,  great  Pompey,  and  fiers  Antonius. 

L. 

Amongft  thefe  might-e  men  were  wemen  mixt, 

Proud  women,  vain,  forgetfull  of  their  yoke  : 

The  bold  Semiramis,  whofe  fides  transfixt 

With  fonnes  own  blade  her  fowie  reproches  fpoke; 

Fayre  Sthenoboea,  that  herfelf  did  choke 

With  wilfull  chord,  for  wanting  of  her  will ; 

High-minded  Cleopatra,  that  with  ftroke 

Of  afpes  f.ing  her  felfe  did  floutly  kill ;  [fill : 

And  thoufands  moe  the  like,  that  did  that  dongeon 

Ll. 

Befides  the  endlcfle  routes  of  wretched  thralles. 
Which  thethet  were  affembled  day  by  day. 
From  all  the  world  after  their  wofuU  fallcs. 
Through  wicked  pride,  and  wafted  welthes  decay. 
But  moftTf  all,  which  in  that  dongeon  lay, 
Fell  from  high  princes  courtcs  and  ladies  bowres, 
Where  they  in  ydle  pomp  or  wanton  play 
Confumed  had  their  goods  and  thriftlefTe  howres, 
And  laftly  throwne  themfclves  into  thefe  heavy 
ftowrcs. 

LIT. 

Whofe  cafe  whenas  the  carefull  dwarfe  had  tould^ 
And  made  enfample  of  their  mournful!  fight 
Unto  his  maifter,  he  no  lenger  would 
There  dwell  in  perill  of  like  painefull  plight, 
But  early  rofe,  and  ere  that  dawning  light 
Difcovered  had  the  world  to  heaven  wyde, 
He  by  a  privy  pofterne  tooke  his  flight. 
That  of  no  envious  eyes  he  mote  be  fpyde  ; 
For  doubtkfie  death  enfewd  if  any  him  defcrydc, 

LIII. 

Scarfe  could  he  footing  find  in  that  fowle  way. 

For  many  corfcs,  like  a  great  lay-ftall, 

Of  nuirdrcd  men  which  therein  ftrowed  lay, 

Without  rcmorfe  of  decent  funerall. 

Which  al  through  that  great  princefTe  pride  did  fall. 

And  came  to  fhamefull  end  :  and  them  befyde, 

Forih  ryding  underneath  the  caftell  wall, 

A  donghill  of  dead  carcafes  he  fpyde. 

The  dreadfull  fpedacle  of  that  fad  houfe  of  Pryde. 
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From  lawleffe  Luft  by  wondrous  grace 
Fayre  Una  is  releaft  ; 
"WTiom  falvagc  nation  docs  adore, 
And  Icarnes  her  wife  beheaft. 


As  when  a  (bip,  that  ilyes  fayre  under  fayle, 
An  hidden  rock  efcaped  hath  ur.wares, 
That  lay  in  waite  her  wrack  for  to  bewaile, 
The  mariner  yet  half  amazed  flares 
At  perill  paft,  and  yet  in  doubt  ne  dares 
To  ioy  at  his  fool-hapie  overfight ;     / 
So  doubly  is  diftreft  twixr  ioy  and  cares 
The  dreadleffe  corage  of  this  Elfin  knight. 
Having  efcapt  to  fad  enfamples  in  his  fight. 

II. 
Yet  fad  he  was  that  his  too  haftie  fpeed 
The  fayre  Dueff'  had  forft  him  leave  behind; 
And  yet  more  fad  that  Una  his  deare  dreed. 
Her  truth  had  ftaynd  with  treafon  fo  unkind, 
Yet  crime  in  her  could  never  creature  find  : 
JBut  for  his  love,  and  for  her  owne  felfe  fake, 
She  wandred  had  from  otx  to  other  Ynd, 
Him  for  to  feeke,  ne  ever  would  forfake, 
Till  her  unwares  the  fiers  Sanfloj  did  overtake  : 

III- 
"Who,  after  Archimagoes  fowie  defeat, 
Led  her  away  into  a  foreft  wilde, 
And  turning  wrathfuli  fyre  to  luflfuU  heat, 
XVith  beaftly  fin  thought  her  to  have  defilde, 
And  made  the  vaffall  of  his  pleafures  vilde  : 
Yet  firft  he  cafi;  by  treatie  and  by  traynes 
Her  to  perfuadc  that  ftubborne  fori  to  yielde ; 
For  greater  conqueft  of  hard  love  he  gaynes. 
That  workes  it  to  his  will,  then  he  that  it  con- 
flraines. 


With  fawning  words  he  courted  iicr  a  wjiile,' 

And  looking  lovely,  and  oft  fighing  fore, 

Her  conftant  hart  did  tempt  with  diverfe  guile ; 

But  wordes,  and  lookes,  and  fighs,  fhe  did  abhorei 

As  rork  of  diamond  ftedfaft  evermore. 

Yet  for  to  feed  his  fyrie  luftfull  eye, 

He  fnatcht  the  vale  that  hong  her  face  before  ; 

Then  gan  her  beautie  ftiync  as  brighteft  fkye. 

And  burnt  his  beaftly  hart  t'euforce  her  chaftitye. 

So  when  he  faw  his  flattring  arts  to  fayle. 
And  fubtile  engines  bett  from  batteree, 
With  greedy  force  he  gan  the  fort  afiayle, 
Whercif  he  weend  pofleffed  foone  to  bee. 
And  win  rich  fpoiie  of  ranfackt  chaftitec. 
Ah,  heavens !  that  doe  this  hideous  a<ft  behold, 
And  heavenly  virgin  thus  outraged  fee, 
How  can  ye  vengeance  iuft  fo  long  withhold, 
And  hurle  not  flaftiing  flames  upon  that  paynim 
bold  ? 

VI. 

The  pitteous  mayden,  carefull,  comfortleffc, 
Does  throw  out  thrilling  fhrieks  and  (hrieking  cryes, 
(The  laft  vaine  helpe  of  wemens  great  diftreffe) 
And  with  loud  plaintes  importuneth  the  fkyes. 
The  molten  ftarres  do  drop  like  weeping  eyes; 
And  Phoebus  flying  fo  moft  fliamefull  fight. 
His  blufliing  face  in  foggy  cloud  implyes. 
And  hydes  for  ftiame.    What  witt  of  mortall  \\'igh<J 
Can  now  deyife  to  quitta  thrall  from  fach  a  plight? 
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Eternall  Providence,  exceeding  thought, 
Where  none  r.ppears  can  make  her  felfe  a  way  : 
A  wondrous  way  it  for  this  lady  wrought, 
From  lyons  clawes  to  phick  the  gryped  pray. 
Her  fhrill  outcryes  and  flirieks  fo  loud  did  bray, 
That  all  the  woodes  and  foreftes  did  refownd  : 
A  troupe  of  Faunes  and  Satyres  far  away 
"Within  the  wood  were  dauncing^  in  a  rownd, 
Whiles  old  Sylvanus  llept  in  fliady  arber  fownd  : 

Vlll. 

Who,  when  they  heard  that  pitteous  drained  voice, 
In  hafte  forfooke  their  rurall  meriment. 
And  ran  towards  the  far-rebownded  noyce, 
To  wtet  what  wi}j;ht  fo  loudly  did  lament. 
Unto  the  place  they  come  incontinent ; 
Whom  when  the  raging  Sarazin  efpyde, 
A  rude,  trifhapen,  monftrous  rablement, 
Whofe  like  he  never  faw,  he  durfl  not  byde, 
But  got  his  ready  fteed,  and  fall  away  gan  ryde. 

IX. 

The  wyld  wood-geds,  arrived  in  the  place. 

There  find  the  virgin  doolfiill,  defolate. 

With  ruffled  rayments  and  fayre  blubbred  face, 

As  her  outrageous  foe  had  left  her  late. 

And  trembling  yet  through  feare  of  former  hate  : 

All  flaiid  amazed  at  fo  uncouth  fight,  . 

And  gin  to  piitie  hcrunhappie  ftate ; 

All  {land  aftoined  at  her  beautie  bright, 

In  their  rude  eyes  unworthy  of  fo  woefull  plight. 

X. 

She  more  amazd  in  double  dread  doth  dwell, 
And  every  tendc-r  part  for  feare  does  (hake  : 
As  when  a  greedy  wolfe,  through  hunger  fell, 
A  feely  lamb  far  from  the  flock  does  take. 
Of  whom  he  meaneshis  bloody  feaft  to  make, 
A  lyon  fpyes  faft  running  towards  him. 
The  innocent  pray  in  haft  he  docs  forlake, 
Which  quitt  from  death,  yet  quakes  in  every  lim, 
With  chaunge  of  feare  to  fee  the  lyon  looke  fo  grim. 

XI. 

Such  fearful!  fitt  affaid  her  trembling  hart ; 

He  word  to  fpeake,  ne  ioynt  to  move,  fhe  had; 

The  ialvagc  nation  fccle  her  fecret  fmart, 

And  read  her  forrow  in  her  count' nance  fad ; 

Their  frowning  forheads  with  rough  horncs  yclad, 

And  ru&ick  horror  ail  afyde  doe  lay, 

And  gently  grenning  (hew  a.  femblance  glad 

To  comfort  her  ;  ami  feare  to  put  away,        [obay. 

Their  backward-bent  knees,  teach  her  humbly  to 

XII. 

The  doubtful!  damzell  dare  not  yet  committ 
Her  iTrgk  per/oii  to  their  baihanni!^  truth. 
Eut  (till  twixt  f,;are  and  ho)  c  amnzddic--  fitt, 
Lat;.  Icarnd  wluit  harnie  to  hilly  truth  cnfu'th  : 
They,  iu  companion  of  her  tender  youth, 
And  wonder  of  her  beauty  foveraync. 
Are  wonne  with  f  itty  and  u  wonted  ruth. 
And.  all  prollrate  upon  the  lowly  }ilayne,    , 
Doc  kiffc  her  fecte,  and  fawnc  on  her  with  coun- 
t'naiicc  fayne. 

XIIT. 

•Their  harts  (he  ghefl'ctli  by  their  humhlc  guif<:, 
An«l  7ieldtf»hci'  Co  cxuauUi?  d  utae  i 
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So  from  the  ground  flie  fearclefTe  doth  arife,       i 
And  walketh  forth  without  fufpe<ft  of  crime  : 
They  all  as  glad  as  bitdes  of  ioyous  pryme 
Thence  lead  her  forth,  about  her  dauncing  round. 
Shouting,  and  finging  all  a  fhepheard's  ryme, 
And  with  greene  brannches  ftrowing  all  die  ground, 
Doworihip  her  as  quetncjvith  olive  girlond  cround. 

XIV. 

.\nd  all  the  way  their  merry  pipts  they  found, 
Thit  all  the  woods  with  double  eccho  ring. 
And  with  their  horned  feet  doe  wearp  the  ground, 
Leaping  like  wantt^n  kids  in  pleafant  fpring; 
So  towards  old  Sylvanus  tht-y  her  bring; 
Who  with  the  noyfe  awaked  commeth  out 
To  weet  the  caufe,  his  weake  fteps  governing, 
And  aged  Imibs,  on  cyprefTe  ftaddle  (tout. 
And  with  an  yvie  twine  his  wafte  is  girt  about. 

XV. 

Far  oiT  he  wonders  v.-hat  them  makes  fo  glad; 
Or  Bacchus  merry  fruit  they  did  invent. 
Or  Cybeles  franticke  rites  have  made  them  mad  ; 
They  drawing  nigh  unto  their  god  prefent 
That  flowre  of  faytii  aid  beautie  excellent  : 
The  god  himfelfe  viewing  that  mirrhour  rare. 
Stood  long  amazd,  and  burnt  in  his  intent  : 
His  owne  fayrc  Dyrope  now  he  thinkes  not  fairc. 
And  Pholoe  fowle,  when  her  to  this  he  doth  com- 
paire. 

xvi. 
The  wood-borne  people  fall  before  her  (5at, 
And  worfhip  her  as  goddeffe  of  the  vsood, 
And  old  Sylvanus'  felfe  bethinkes  not  what 
To  tliynke  of  wight  fo  fayte,  but  gazing  flood, 
In  doubt  to  deenie  her  borne  of  earthly  broode  : 
Sometimes  Danie  Venus  felfe  he  feemes  to  fee, 
But  Venus  never  had  fo  fober  mood  ; 
Sometimes  Diana  he  her  takes  to  be,  [knee; 

But  mifTcth  bow  and  (hafte<i,  and  buikins  to  her 

ivU. 
By  vew  of  her  he  ginneth  to  revive 
His  ;incient  love  and  deareft  CyparilTe, 
And  calles  to  mind  his  pourtraiture  alive, 
How  fayrc  he  was,  and  yet  not  fayre  to  thi»; 
And  how  he  flew  vifith  glauncing  dart  amifl'e 
A  gentle  liynd,  the  which  the  lovely  boy 
Did  love  as  life,  above  all  wordly  bliflc  ; 
For  griefc  whereof  the  lad  n'ould  after  ioy. 
But  pynd  away  in  anguiih  and  felfc-wil'd  annoy. 

XVJU. 

The  woody  Nympbes,  faire  Hamadryades, 
Her  to  behold  dothctb.er  runne  apace. 
And  all  the  troupe  of  light-f(«)t  Naiades, 
Flocke  all  about  too  fee  her  lovely  face  ; 
But  when  they  vewed  have  her  heavenly  grace. 
They  envy  her  in  their  nialitiotis  mind. 
And  fly  away  for  feare  of  fowle  difgrace  ; 
But  all  the  Satyres  fcorne  their  Woody  kind, 
And  henceforth  nothing  faire   but  her  on  ear  A' 
ihey  find. 

srx. 
Glad  of  fuch  lurk«,  the  lukelelTc  ludiy  mayd 
l!id  her  content  to  plesfe  their  feeble  eyes. 
And  long  time  with  that  Ialvagc  people  flaydf 
To  gather  breach  in  many  miferyc*; 
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During  which  time  hsr  gentle  wit  fhe  plyes 
To  teach  them  truth,  which  worfliipt  her  in  vaine, 
And  made  her  th'  image  of  idolatryes ; 
But  when  their  bootelcffe  zealc  fhe  did  reftrayne 
From  her  own  worfhip,  they  her  affc  would  wor- 
Ihip  fayne. 

XX. 

It  fortuned  a  noble  warlike  knight 

By  iuft  occafion  to  that  forreft  came, 

To  feeke  his  kindred,  and  the  lignage  right, 

From  whence  he  tooke  his  well-deferved  name  : 

He  had  in  armes  abroad  wonne  muchell  fame  ; 

And  fild  far  landes  with  glory  of  hi"-;  might ; 

Plain,  raithfuil,  true,  and  enimy  of  fhanie, 

And  ever  lov'd  to  fight  for  ladies  right, 

But  in  vaine  glorious  frayes  he  litle  did  delight. 

XXI. 

A  Satyres  fonne,  yborn  in  forrefl  wyld. 
By  ftraunge  adventures  as  it  did  hetyde, 
And  tiiere  begotten  of  a  lady  myld, 
Fayre  Thyaniis,  the  daughter  of  Labryde, 
That  was  in  facred  bandcs  of  wedlocke  tyde, 
To  Tlierion,  a  loofe  unruly  fwayne. 
Who  had  more  ioy  to  raunge  the  forreft  wyde. 
And  chafe  the  falvage  beafte  with  bufic  payne. 
Then  ferve  his  ladies  love,  and  wafle  his  pleafures 
vayne. 

xxti. 
The  forlorne  mayd  did  with  love*  longing  burne, 
And  could  not  lacke  her  lover's  company ; 
But  to  the  wood  (he  goes,  to  ferve  her  turne, 
And  feeke  her  fpoufe,  that  from  her  ilill  dous  fly. 
And  foilowes  other  game  and  venery  : 
A  Satyre  chaunft  her  wandring  for  to  find, 
And  kindling  coles  of  Iuft  in  brutifh  eye. 
The  lovall  linkes  of  wedlocke  did  unbinde, 
And  made  her  peifon  thrall  unto  hii>  beaflly  kind. 

XXIII. 

So  long  in  fecret  cabin  there  he  held 
Her  ca])tive  to  his  fenfiiall  defyre, 
Till  that  with  timely  fruit  licr  brlly  fweld, 
And  bore  a  boy  unto  that  falvage  fire ; 
Then  home  he  fufTred  her  for  to  retyrc, 
For  ratifome  leaving  him  the  late-horn  childe, 
Whom,  till  to  ryper  years  he  gan  afpyre, 
He  noufled  up  in  life  and  maners  wilde, 
Emongft  wild  beaftes  and  woods,  from  lawes  of 
men  exilde. 

XXIV. 

For  all  he  taught  the  tender  ymp  was  but 

To  hanifh  cowardizc  and  baftard  ftare  ; 

His  trembling  hand  he  would  him  force  to  put 

Upon  the  lyon  and  the  rugged  beare. 

And  from  the  fhe-beares  teats  her  whelps  to  teare  ; 

And  eke  wyld  roaring  buls  he  would  him  make 

To  tame,  and  ryde  their  backes,  not  made  to  bearc; 

And  the  robuckes  in  flight  to  overtake. 

That  everie  beaft  for  feareof  him  did  fiy  and  quake. 

XXV. 

Thereby  fo  fearlefTe  and  fo  fell  he  grew, 
That  his  own  fyre,  and  maifler  of  his  guife, 
Did  often  tremble  at  his  horrid  vew. 
And  oft  for  dread  of  hurt  would  him  advife 
The  angry  beaHes  not  raflily  to  defpife, 
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Nor  too  much  to  provoke  :  for  he  would  learnc 
The  lyoR  ftoup  to  him  in  lowly  wife, 
(A  leffon  hard)  and  make  the  libbard  fterne 
Leave  roaring,  when  in  rage  he  for  revenge  djd 


And  for  to  make  his  power  approved  more, 
Wyld  beaftes  in  yorn  yokes  he  would  compell; 
The  fpottcd  piinther,  and  the  tufked  bore. 
The  pardale  fwift,  and  the  tigre  cruell. 
The  antelope  and  wolfe,  both  fiers  and  fell. 
And  them  conftraine  in  equall  tcme  to  draw. 
Such  ioy  he  had  their  ftubborne  harts  to  quell. 
And  fturdie  courage  tame  with  dreadfuUaw, 
That  his  beheail;  they  feared  as  a  tyran's  law. 

XXVII. 
His  loving  mother  came  upon  a  day 
Unto  tlie  woodes,  to  fee  her  little  Ibnnc, 
And  chaunft  unwares  to  meet  him  in  the  way, 
After  hi:;  fportcs  and  cruell  paftime  ^onne. 
When  after  him  a  loyonefTe  did  runne. 
That  roaring  all  with  rage  did  lowd  requere 
Her  children  deare,  whom  he  away  did  wonne ; 
The  lyon  whelpes  fne  faw  how  he  did  beare, 
And  lull  in  rugged  armes  withouten  childilh  fearc, 

XXVIII. 

The  fearfull  dame  all  quaked  at  the  fight, 
And  turning  backe  gan  faft  to  fly  away. 
Until  with  love  revokt  from  vaine  affright. 
She  hardly  yet  perfuaded  was  to  flay, 
And  then  to  him  thefe  womanifh  words  gan  fay  ; 
"  Ah,  Satyrane!  my  dearlingand  tny  ioy, 
"  For  love  of  me  leave  off  this  dreadfuU  play; 
"  To  dally  tht's  with  death  is  no  fitt  toy : 
"  Go  find    lome  other  play-leilows,  mine  own 
fweet  boy." 

XXIX. 

In  thefe  and  like  delightes  of  bloody  game 
He  trayned  was,  till  ryper  years  he  raught. 
And  there  abode,  why  111  any  beaft  of  name 
VValkt  in  that  forreft,  whom  he  had  not  taught 
To  fear  hi?  force ;  and  then  his  courage  haught 
Defyrd  of  foreine  foemen  to  be  knowne. 
And  far  abroad  for  ftraunge  adventures  fought. 
In  whi«h  his  might  was  never  overthrowne. 
But  through  al  Faery  Lond  his  famous  worth  wat 
biowne. 

XXX. 

Yet  evermore  it  was  his  maner  faire, 
After  long  labours  and  adventures  fpcnt. 
Unto  thole  native  woods  for  to  repaire. 
To  fee  his  fyre  and  of^pring  auncient ; 
And  now  he  thether  came  for  like  intent. 
Where  he  unawares  the  faireft  Una  found, 
(  Straunge  lady,  in  fo  ftraunge  habiliment) 
Teaching  the  Satyres,  which  her  fat  around, 
Trew  facred  lore,  which  from  her  fwect  lips  did 
redound. 

XXXI. 

He  wondered  at  her  wifedome  hevenly  rare, 
VVhofe  like  in  womens  wit  he  never  knew  ; 
And  when  her  curteous  deeds  he  did  compare, 
Gan  her  admire,  and  her  fad  forrows  rew. 
Blaming  of  Fortune,  which  fuch  troubles  threw. 
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And  ioyd  to  make  proofe  of  her  cruelty 
On  gentle  dame,  fo  hurtleffe  and  fo  trew  ; 
Thenceforth  he  kept  her  goodly  company, 
And  learnd  her  difcipline  of  faith  and  verity. 

XXXII. 

But  fhe,  all  vowd  unto  the  Red-crofle  knight, 
His  wandring  peril]  clofely  did  lament, 
Ke  in  this  new  acquaintance  could  delight ; 
But  her  deare  heart  with  anguifli  did  torment, 
And  all  her  wit  in  fecret  counfels  fpent, 
How^  to  efcape.    At  laft:  in  privy  wife 
To  Satyrane  fhe  fhewed  her  intent, 
Who,  glad  to  gain  fuch  favour,  gan  devife 
How  with  that  penCve  maid  he  bell  might  thence 
arife. 

XXXIIl. 

So  on  a  day  when  Satyres  all  were  gone 

To  do  their  fervice  to  Sylvanus  old, 

The  gentle  virgin,  left  behinde  alone, 

He  led  away  with  corage  ftout  and  bold. 

Too  late  it  wis  to  Satyres  to  be  told, 

Or  ever  hope  recover  her  againe  : 

In  vain  he  feekes  that  having  cannot  hold. 

So  fafl  he  carried  her  with  careful!  paine. 

That  they  the  woods  are  pafl,  and  come  now  to 

the  plaine. 

xxxiv. 
The  better  part  now  of  the  lingring  day 
Ihey  traveildhad,  whenas  they  far  efpide 
A  weary  wight  forwandring  by  the  way, 
And  towards  him  they  gan  in  hall  to  ride. 
To  weete  of  newes  that  did  abroad  betyde. 
Or  tidings  cf  her  ivnight  of  the  Red-crolTc  ; 
But  he  them  fpying  gan  to  turne  afiJc 
For  fcarc,  as  feemd,  or  for  fome  feigned  lofTe  : 
More  greedy  they  of  newes  fafl   towards  him  do 

crofle. 

XXXV. 
A  filly  man,  in  fimplc  weeds  forworne. 
And  folid  with  dull  of  the  long  dried  \vr\y  ; 
His  landales  were  with  toilfcme  travell  torne, 
And  iace  all  tand  with  fcorching  funny  ray, 
A?  he  had  traveild  many  a  lonimcr's  day 
Through  boyling  lands  of  Arabic  and  Ynde, 
And  in  his  hand  a  lac(,b's  liaffc,  to  flay 
Hi):  weary  limbs  upon  ;  and  eke  behind 
His  fcrip  did  hang,  in  which  his  needments  he  did 

bind. 

XXXVI. 
The  knight  approaching  nigh,  of  him  inqi;erd 
'I'idirgs  of  warre,  and  of  adventures  new  ; 
!But  warres  nor  new  adventures  none  he  herd. 
Then  Una  gan  to  aflce  if  ought  he  knew, 
Or  heard  abroad,  of  that  htr  champion  trew 
'I'hat  in  his  armo\ir  bare  a  croflct  red. 
•'  Ay  me  i  deare  Dame  I"  quoth  he,  "  well  may  1 

"  rcw 
"  To  tell  the  fad  fight  which  mine  cies  have  red  ; 
"  Thefc  tics  did  lee  that  knight  both  living  and 

*•  tkc  ded." 

xxxvn. 
That  cruel  word  her  tender  hart  fo  thrild. 
That  luddcin  cold  did  ruui.e  through  every  vcine, 


And  llony  horrour  all  her  fences  fild 

With  dying  fitt,  that  downe  Ihe  fell  for  paine. 

The  knight  her  lightly  reared  up  againe, 

And  comforted  with  curteous  kind  reliefe  ; 

Then    wonne   from   death,   Ihe   bad   him   tellcn 

plaine 
The  further  proccfle  of  her  hidden  griefe  : 
The  Icfler  pangs  tan  beare,  who  hath  endur'd  the 

chicfe. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  gan  the  pilgrim  thus;  "  I  chaunft  this  day, 

"  This  fatall  day,  that  fhall  I  ever  rew, 

"  To  fee,  two  knights,  in  travel!  on  my  way, 

"  (A  forry  fight)  arraung'd  in  battel!  new, 

"  Both  breathing  vengeaunce,  both  of  wrathfull 

"  hew  : 
"  My  fearful  flelh  did  tremble  at  their  llrifc, 
"  To  fee  their  blades  fo  greedily  imbrew, 
"  That  dronke  with  blood,  yet  thrilled  after  life  : 
"  W'hat  more  ?  the  Red-crofle  knight  was  llain 

"  with  paynim  knife." 
XXXIX. 
"  Ah  !    dearell  Lord,"    quoth  Ihe,  "  how  might 

"  that  be, 
"  And  he  the  lloutell  knight  that  ever  wonne  ?" 
"  All !  dearell  Dame,"  quoth  he,  "  how  might  I 

".fee 
"  The   thing   that    might   not    be,  and   yet  was 

"  donne  ?" 
"  Where  is,"  faid  Satyrane,"  that  paynim's  fonne, 
'•  'i  hat  him  of  life,  and  us  of  loy  hath  refte  ?" 
"  Not  fur  avk-ay,"  quoth  ht,  "  he  hence  doth  wonne, 
"  Foreby  a  fountaine,  where  I  late  him  left 
"  Walking  his  bloody  wounds,  that  through  the 

"  llcelc  were  cleft." 

XL. 

Therewith  the  knight  thence  marched  forth  in  hall » 

Wliik-;  Una,  with  huge  heaviuefle  opprefl. 

Could  not  lor  forrow  Ibllow  him  fo  fall ; 

And  foone  he  came,  as  he  the  place  had  gheft, 

Whereas  that  pagan  proud  himfelfe  did  reft 

In  fecret  lliadow  by  a  fountaine  fide  : 

Even  he  it  was  that  erll  would  have  fuppreft 

Faire  Una;  whom  when  Satyrane  efpide. 

With  foule  reprcchful  words  he  boldly  him  dcfide; 

XLl. 

And  faid,  "  Arife  thou  curfed  mifcreajit,       [train 
"  That  hall  with  knightlelTc  guile  and  trechcrous 
"  Faire  knighthood  lowly  lliamcd,  and  docll  vaunt 
"  That  good  knigju  of  the  Red-cnfle  to  have  flain  : 
"  Arife,  and  with  like  treafon  now  maintain 
"  T^'y  S"'l*y  wrong,  or  els  thee  guilty  yield." 
The  Sarazin  this  hearing,  rofe  amain, 
.And  catching  up  in  haft  his  three-fquarc  fhield. 
And  Ihiiiing  helmet,  foone  him  buckled  to  the 
field; 

XMI. 

And  drawing  nigh  him  faid,  "  Ah  !  milborn  elfc, 

"  In  evill  hourc  thy  foes  thee  Iiithcr  lent, 

"  Anotlier's  wrongs  to  wreak  upon  thy  felfe; 

"  Yet  ill  thou  blamcll  me  for  having  blent 

"  My  name  with  guile  anti  traiterous  intent  : 

'»  Thai;  Rcd-croffc  knight,  perdit,  I  never  flew  ; 
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"  But  had  be  beene  where  earft  his  armes  were  lent, 
"  Th'  enchaunter  vaine  his  errour  fliould  not  rew ; 
«'  But  thou  his  errour  Ihalt,  I  hope,  now  proven 
"  trew." 

XLIII. 

Therewith  they  gan,  both  furious  and  fell. 

To  thunder  blowes,  and  fierfly  to  affaile. 

Each  other  bent  his  enemy  to  quell ; 

That  with  their  force  they  perftboth  plate  and  maile, 

And  made  wide  furrowes  in  their  flefhes  fraile, 

That  it  would  pitty  any  living  eie  : 

Large  floods  of  blood  adowne  their  fides  did  raile  ; 

But  floods  of  blood  could  not  them  fatisfie  : 

Both  hongred  after  death ;  both  chofe  to  win  or  die. 

XLIV. 

So  long  they  fight,  and  full  revenge  purfue. 
That  fainting  each,  themfelves  to  breathen  lett, 
And  ofte  refrefhed,  battell  oft  renew. 
As  when  two  bores,  with  rancling  malice  mett. 
Their  gory  fides  frefh  bleeding  fiercely  frett, 
Til  breathleffe  both  themfelves  afide  retire, 
'Where,fomingwrath,  their  cruell  tuikes  they  whett, 
And  trample  the  earth,  the  whiles  they  may  refpire. 
Then  backe  to  fight  againe,  new  breathed  and 
entire. 

XLV. 

So  fierfly,  when  thefe  knights  had  breathed  once. 
They  gan  to  fight  retourne,  increafing  more 
Their  puiffant  force  and  cruell  rage  attonce 
With  heaped  ftrokes  more  nugely  than  before, 
That  with  their  drery  wounds  and  bloody  gore 
They  both  deformed,  fcarfely  could  bee  known. 
By  this  fad  Una,  fraught  with  anguiih  fore, 


Led  with  their  noife,  which  through  the  aire  wa3 

thrown,  [fown. 

Arriv'd,  wher  they  in  erth  their  fruitles  blood  had 

XLVl. 

Whom  all  fo  foone  as  that  proud  Sarazin 

Efpide,  he  gan  revive  the  memory 

Of  his  leud  lufts  and  late  attempted  fin, 

And  lefte  the  doubtfull  battel  haftily. 

To  catch  her,  newly  offred  to  his  eie  ; 

But  Satyranc  with  ftrokes  him  turning,  {laid. 

And  fterncly  bad  him  other  bufinefs  plie, 

1  hen  hunt  the  fVeps  of  pure  unfpotted  maid  : 

Wherewith  he  al  enrag'd  thefe  bitter  fpeechesfaid; 

xLvn. 
"  O  foolifh  Faeries  fonne,  what  fury  mad 
"  Hath  the  incenfl  to  haft  thy  dolefuU  fate  ? 
"  Were  it  not  better  I  that  lady  had, 
"  Then  that  thou  had  ft  repented  it  too  late  ? 
"  Moft  fencelcffe  man  he  that  himfelfe  doth  hate 
*'  To  love  another  :  lo  then  for  thine  ayd 
"  Here  take  thy  lover's  token  on  thy  pate." 
So  they  to  fight ;  the  whiles  the  royall  mayd 
Fled  farre  away,  of  that  proud  paynim  fore  afrayd, 

XLVIII. 

But  that  falfe  pilgrim  which  that  leafing  told. 

Being  indeed  old  Archimage,  did  ftay 

In  fecret  (hadow  all  this  to  behold, 

And  much  reioyced  in  their  bloody  fray ; 

But  when  he  faw  the  damfell  paffe  away. 

He  left  his  ftond,  and  her  purfewd  apace. 

In  hope  to  bring  her  to  her  laft  decay. 

But  for  to  tell  her  lamentable  cace. 

And  eke  this  battel's  end,  will  need  another  place. 


THE   FAERY    ^U  E  E  N  E. 


BOOK    I.        CANTO    VII. 


The  Red-croffe  knight  is  captive  made, 
By  gyaunt  proud  opprcft  : 
Prince  Arthure  meets  with  Una,  greatt 
ly  with  thofe  newe»  diftrell. 


What  man  fo  wife,  what  earthly  witt  fowarc, 

As  to  difcry  the  crafty  cunning  traine 

By  which  Deceipt  doth  mafke  in  vifour  faire. 

And  caft  her  colours  died  deepe  in  graine, 

To  feeme  hke  Truth,  whofe  fliapc  (he  well  can  faine, 

And  fitting  geftures  to  her  purpofe  frame, 

Tlie  guiltleffe  man  with  guile  to  entertaine  ? 

Great  maiftreffe  of  her  art  was  that  falfe  dame, 

'J  he  falfe  Dueffa,  doked  with  Fideffaes  name. 

II. 
Who  when,  returning  from  the  drcry  Night; 
She  fownd  not  in  that  perilous  hous  of  Pryde, 
Where  fhe  had  left  the  noble  Red-croffe  knight, 
Her  hoped  pray,  ffie  would  no  lenger  byde. 
But  forth  (he  went  to  feeke  him  far  and  wide. 
Hre  long  (he  fownd,  whereas  he  wearie  fate, 
To  rcfl  him  fclfe,  foreby  a  fountaine  fyde, 
Difarmcd  all  of  yron  coted  plate, 
And  by  his  fide  his  (letd  the  graffy  forage  ate. 

III. 
Hcc  fcedcs  upon  the  cooling  (hade,  and  baycs 
His  fwcatie  forehead  in  the  breathing  wynd 
Which  through  the  trembling  leaves  full  gentle 

playes 
Wherein  the  chearefull  birds  of  fundrie  kynd 
Doe  chaunt  Iweet  mufick  to  delight  his  mynd. 
The  witch  approching  gan  him  fayrcly  greet, 
And  with  reproch  of  cartlcfnes  unkind 
ypbrayd,  for  leaving  her  m  place  unmeet. 
With  fowle  words  tenipring  faire  ;  foure  gall  with 
hony  fwccC, 


Unkindne(re  paft,  they  gan  of  folace  treat, 
And  bathe  in  pleafaunce  of  the  ioyous  (hade, 
Which  lliielded  them  againft  the  boyling  heat, 
And  with  greene  boughes  decking  a  gloomy  glade 
About  the  fountaine  like  a  girlond  made, 
Whofe  bubbling  wave  did  ever  ffefhly  well, 
Ne  ever  would  through  fervent  fommer  fade ; 
The  facred  nymph,  which  therein  wont  to  dwell 
Was  out  of  Dianes  favor,  as  it  then  befell. 

V. 

The  caufe  was  this :  One  day  when  Phcebe  fayrc. 
With  all  her  band,  was  following  the  chace. 
This  nymph,  quite  tyrd,  with  heat  of  fcorching  ayre, 
Satt  downe  to  reft  in  middeft  of  the  race  ; 
The  goddcffe  wroth  gan  fowly  her  difgrace, 
And  badd  the  waters,  which  from  her  did  flow, 
Be  fuch  as  fhe  her  fclfe  was  then  in  place  ; 
Thenceforth  her  waters  wexed  dull  and  (low. 
And  all  that  drinke  thereof  do  faint  and  feeble 
grow. 

VI, 

Hereof  this  gentle  knight  unweeting  was. 
And  lying  downe  upon  the  fandie  graile, 
Dronke  of  the  ftreame,  as  deare  as  chriflall  glas  ; 
Eftfooncs  his  manly  forces  gan  to  fayle. 
And  mightie  ftrong  was  turnd  to  feeble  frayle. 
His  chaunf;fd  powrcs  at  firft  themfelves  not  felt, 
Till  crudlcd  cold  his  courage  gan  affayle, 
And  chcareful  blood  in  fayntnes  chill  did  melt. 
Which  like  a  fever  fit  through  all  his  bodic  fwclt, 
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Yet  goodly  court  he  made  ftill  to  his  dame, 
Pourd  out  in  locfnelTe  on  the  graffy  grownd, 
Both  carelclfe  of  liis  health  and  of  his  fame  ; 
Till  at  the  laft  he  heard  a  dreadful!  fownd, 
Which  through  the  wood  loud  bellowing  did  re- 
bound, 
That  all  the  earth  for  terror  feemd  to  fliake. 
And  trees  did  tremble.     Th'  elfe  therewith  a- 

ftovvnd, 
Upflarted  lightly  from  his  loofer  make, 
Aijd  his  unready  weapons  gan  in  hand  to  take. 

VIII. 

But  ere  he  could  his  armour  on  him  dight, 
Or  get  his  ftiield,  his  monftrous  enimy 
With  flurdie  fleps  came  ftalking  in  his  fight, 
An  hideous  geaunt,  horrible  and  hye, 
That  with  his  talneffe  feemd  to  threat  the  fkye ; 
The  ground  eke  groned  under  him  for  dreed  : 
His  living  like  faw  never  living  eye, 
Ne  durft  behold  ;  his  ftature  did  exceed 
The  hight  of  three  the  tallell  fonnes  of  mortall 
feed. 

IX. 

The  greateft  Earth  his  uncouth  mother  was. 

And  bluflring  Aeolus  his  boafted  fyre, 

Who  with  his  breath,  which  through  the  world 

doth  pas. 
Her  hollow  womb  did  fecretly  infpyre. 
And  fild  her  hidden  caves  with  ftormie  yre, 
That  flie  conceiv'd ;  and  trebling  the  dew  time 
Jn  which  the  wombes  of  wemen  do  expyre. 
Brought  forth  this  monftrous  mafle    of  earthly 

fiime, 
Puft  up  with  emptie  wynd,  and  fild  with  Cnfull 

cryme. 

X. 

So  growen  great,  through  arrogant  delight 
Of  th'  high  defcent  whereof  he  was  yborne, 
And  through  prefumption  of  hismatchlcflc  might, 
All  other  powres  and  knighthood  he  did  fcorne. 
Such  now  he  marcheth  to  this  man  forlorne. 
And  left  to  lolTe  ;  his  ftalking  fteps  are  ftayde 
Upon  3  fnaggy  oke,  which  he  had  torne 
Out  of  his  mother's  bowelles,  and  it  made 
His  mortal  mace,  wherewith  his  foemcn  he  dif- 
mayde, 

XI. 

That,  when  the  knight  he  fpyd,  he  gan  advaunce 
With  huge  force  and  infupportable  niayne. 
And  tovt'^rds  him  with  dreadfull  fury  praunce*. 
Who  haplefle,  and  eke  hopelefle,  all  in  vaine 
Did  to  him  pace,  fad  battaile  tp  darrayne, 
Difarm'd,  difgrafte,  and  inwardly  difmayde  ; 
And  eke  fo  faint  in  every  ioint  and  vayne. 
Through  that  fruile  fountain,  which  him  feeble 
made,  ,        [blade. 

That  fcarfcly  could  he  weeld  his  bootlelTe  fingle 

XII. 

The  geaunt  ftrooke  fo  maynly  mercilefle. 
That  could  have  overthrowne  a  flony  towre; 
j^nd  were  not  hevenly  grace  that  him  did  blefle 
lie  had  beene  pouldred  all  as  thin  as  flowre  : 
But  he  was  wary  of  that  deadly  ftcwre, 
Vol.  II, 
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And  lightly  leapt  from  underneath  the  blow  : 
Yet  fo  exceeding  was  the  villein's  powre. 
That  with  the  winde  it  did  him  overthrow. 
And  all   his  fences   ftoond,  that  ftill  he  lay  full 


low. 

Xlll. 

As  when  that  divelifh  yron  engine,  wrought 
In  deepeft  hell,  and  framd  by  hiries  fkill. 
With  windy  nitre  and  quick  fulphur  fraught. 
And  ramd  with  boUet  rownd,  ordaind  to  kill, 
Conceiveth  fyre,  the  heavens  it  doth  fill 
With  thundnng  noyfe,  and  all  the  ayre  doth  choke 
That  none  can  breath,  nor  fee,  nor  heare  at  will. 
Through   fmouldry    cloud   of    dulkilh    ftincking 

fmoke. 
That  th'  only  breath  him  daunts  wh«  hath  efcapt 

the  ftroke ; 

xiv. 
So  daunted  when  the  geaunt  faw  the  knight. 
His  hcavie  hand  he  heaved  up  on  hye. 
And  him  to  duft  thought  tp  have  battred  quight, 
Untill  DuefTa  loud  to  him  gan  crye, 
"   O  great  Orgoglio  1  greateft  under  Ikye, 
"  O  hold  thy  mortall  hand  for  ladies  fake  ; 
"  Hold  for  my  fake,  and  doe  him  not  to  dye, 
"  But  vanquilht  thine  eternall  bondllave  make, 
"  And  me  thy  worthy  meed  unto  thy  leman  take." 

XV. 
He  hearkncd,  and  did  ftay  from  further  harmes, 
To  gayne  fo  goodly  guerdon  as  fhe  fpake ; 
So  willingly  ftie  came  into  his  amies. 
Who  her  as  willingly  to  grace  did  take. 
And  was  pofleffed  of  his  new-found  make  : 
Then  up  he  took  the  flon-.bred  fenccleffe  corfe, 
And  ere  he  could  out  of  his  fwowne  awake. 
Him  to  his  caftle  brought,  with  haftie  forfe,  '    , 

And  in  a  dongeou  deepe  him  threw  without  remoriH^' 

XVI. 

From  that  day  forth  Dueffa  was  his  deare. 
And  highly  lionouid  in  his  haughtie  eye  :  /•  ' 

He  gave  her  gold  and  purple  pall  to  weare. 
And  triple  crowne  fet  on  her  head  full  hye,       "    . 
And  her  tiidowd  with  royall  maieftye  :  "     " 

Then  for  to  make  her  dreaded  more  of  men. 
And  peoples  hartes  with  awful  terror  tye, 
A  mouftrous  beaft,  ybrcdd  in  filthy  fen,  ,  ' 

Hechofe,whichhehadkeptlongtimeindarkfomden. ' 
xvii.  .  . ,  , 

Such  one  it  was  as  that  renowm.ed  fnake  ■ 

Which  great  Alcides  in  Stremona  flew,  '/  ' 

Long  foftrcd  in  the  filt'a  of  Lerna  lake,  ',   * 

Whofe  many  heades  out-budding  ever  new,      ,  ,' ,' 
Did  breed  him  endlefle  labour  to  fubdew.  ,    "^  , 

But  this  fame  monfter  much  more  ugly  was ; 
For  faven  great  heads  out  of  his  body  grew,        •    ',  ' 
An  yron  breaft,  and  back  of  fcaly  bras. 
And  all  embrewed  in  blood  his  eyes  did  fiiine,as_' 
glas. 

xvin.  '  > , 

His  tayle  was  ftretched  out  in  wondrous  length. 
That  to  the  hous  of  hevenly  gods  it  raugiit. 
And  with  extorted  powre  and  borrow'd  ftrength. 
The  ever-burning  lamps  from  thence  it  braught, 
Ai)d  prowdly  threw  to  groimd,  as  things  of  naught ^ 
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And  underneath  his  filthy  feet  did  treaJ 
The  facred  thin^cs,  and  holy  haftes  fortaughf. 
Upon  this,  dreadful  bead,  with  fevenfold  head. 
He  fett  the  falfe  DueiTa,  for  more  aw  and  dread. 

XIX. 
The  wofull  dwarfe,  which  faw  his  maifter's  fall, 
(Whiles  he  had  Uecpln^  of  his  grafiuj;  fteed) 
And  valiant  knight  become  a  caytive  thrall, 
When  all  was  paft,  took  up  liis.  forlorue  weed; 
His  mightie  armour,  milling  mofl  at  need; 
His  filver  fhicld,  now  idle  maifterlcffi  ; 
His  poynant  fpeare,  that  many  made  to  bleed  ; 
(The  rueful  moniments  of  heavinLiii) 
And  withthemalldepartes,. to  tell  his  great  diflrcffc. 

XX. 

He  had  not  travaiM  long,  when  on  the  way 
He  wofull  lady,  wofull  Una,  met 
Fa-.l  flying  from  the  paynim's  greedy  pray, 
Whileft  Satyrane  him  from  purfuit  did  let; 
Who  when  her  eyes  file  on  the  dwaif  had  fet. 
And  faw  the  fignes  that  deadly  tydinges  fpake, 
She  fell  to  gmund  for  forrowful  regret. 
And  lively  breath  her  fad  bread  did  forfake  ; 
Yet  might  her  piteous  hart  be  fecn  to  pant  and  ijuakc. 

SKI- 

The  nieffenger  of  fo  unhappie  ncwes, 
"Would  faine  have  dyde  ;  dead  was  his  hart  within; 
Yet  outwardly  fome  little  comfort  fliewes  ; 
At  laft,  tecoveiing  hart,  he  does  begin 
To  rub  h<  r  temples,  and  to  chauf  her  chin, 
And  everie  tender  part  does'toffe  and  turn; 
,  So  hardly  he  the  flitted  life  does  win 
Unto  her  native  prifon  to  retournc  ;         [nitnirn?; 
I'h'in  gins  her  grieved  ghoft  thus  to  lament  and 

xxn. 
"Ye  dreary  iuftruments  of  doleful  fight, 
,«'  .'L'hat  doe  thi-;  deadly  fpedacle  behold, 
"  .Why  doe  ye  lengtr  feed  on  loathed  light, 
"  Or  liking  find  to  gaze  on  earthly  mould, 
"  slth  cruell  Fates  the  careful  threds  unfold, 
J^  i:he  which  my  life  and  love  together  tyde  ? 
'  .'<"i>Iow  let  thir  ftony  dart  of  fencelelTe  cold 
■  '•  Pf  rce  to  my  hart,  and  pas  through  everie  fyde, 
^"LAud  let  eternal  night  fo  fad  fight  fro  my  hyde. 

.      ■  '  XXIII. 

'  <•'  P  lightfome  djy  (the  lan^pe  of  highefl  love, 
^',fiift  made  byhiin  mens  wandringvvayestoguyde, 
''  VV.hcn  darknefl'ehc  in  dcepefi  dor.geon  drove) 
•'  Hence  forih  thy  hated  face  for  ever  hyde, 
*  .JVnd  fnut  up  heaven's  winJowes  fhynirig.wyde ; 
''    l\iT  earthly  fijjhtcan  nought  but  forrow  breed, 

.'•  And  late  repentance,  which  Ihall  long  abyde. 
'^  \fine  eyes  no  more  on  varitic  fhall  feed,  [meed. 
,'■  'But  feelcd  up  with  death  Ihall  have  their  deadly 

x\iv. 
Then  downc  again  flie  fell  unto  the  ground, 
But  he  her  (juickly  reared  up  agaiiie  :     ' 
I'hrife  did  fhc  finke  adownc  in  deadly  fwowiid. 
And  thrife  he  her  rcviv'd  with  bufie  paine- 
At  hill,  when  Life  tecnvcr'd  had  the  raine, 
Ai:d  over-wrtflled  his  fl'rong  cnimy, 
"With  fultring  tong,  and  trembling  everie  vainc, 
"  Tell  on,"  quoth  Hie,  ''  the  woful  tragedy, 
V  'Jhe  which  thelc  rc.itiuei  lad  p^efent-unto  mine 
eye. 
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"  Tempeftiious  Fortune  hath  fpcnt  all  her  fpight, 

"  And  thrillii:g  Sorrow  throwne  his  utnirf>  dart  : 

"  Thy  fad  tong  cannot  tell  more  heavy  ;  light 

"  Then  that  1  feele  and  harbour  in  minr  hart : 

"  Who  hath  endur'd  the  whole  can  bcare  ech  part. 

"  If  dtath  it  be,  it  i?  not  the  firft  wound 

"  That  launched  hath  my  bred  with  bleeding  fmart. 

"  Be'^in,  and  end  the  bitter  baleful  ftound  ; 

"  If  kffethen  thatlfeare,morefavourlhavefound." 

XXV 1. 

Then  gan  the  dv/arfe  the  whole  difcourfe  declare ; 
The  fubtile  traines  of  Archimago  old, 
The  wanton  loves  of  falfe  Fidclfa  fayre, 
Bouoht  with  the  blood  of  vanquifht  paynim  bold  ; 
The  wretched  payre  transformed  to  treen  mould  ; 
The  houfe  of  Pryde,  and  perilles  round  about  ; 
The  combat  which  he  with  Sanfioy  did  hould  ; 
'l"he  luckleffe  confliel  with  the  gyaunt  ftout. 
Wherein  captiv'd,  of  life  or  death  he  flood  in  doubt. 

xsvii. 
She  heard  with  patience  all  unto  the  end. 
And  drove  to  maider  forrowfuU  affay, 
Which  greater  grew  the  mere  fiie  did  contend. 
And  almod  rent  her  tender  hart  in  tway. 
And  love  freili  coles  unto  her  fire  did, lay  ; 
For  greater  love,  the  greater  is  the  lolfe. 
W'as'never  lady  loved  dearer  day, 
Then  fhe  did  love  the  Knight  of  the  Red-croffe, 
For  whcle  dcare  fake  fo  many  troubles  her  did  tolic. 

xJcvur. 
At  la^  when  fervent  forrow  flaked  was. 
She  up  arofe,  refclving  him  to  find 
Alive  or  dead ;  and  forward  forth  doth  pas. 
All  as  the  dwarfe  the  way  to  her  affynd  : 
And  evermore,  in  condant  carefull  mind. 
She  ftdd  her  wound  with  frelli  renewed  bale. 
Long  tod  with  dornie=,  and  bet  with  bitter  wind. 
High  over  hills,  and  lov.-e  adov.'ne  the  dale,  [vale 
She  wandred  many  a  wood,  and  meafurd  many  a, 

XXIX. 

At  lad  fhe  chaunced  by  good  hap  to  meet 
A  goodly  knight,  faire  marching  by  the  way. 
Together  with  his  fquyre,  arayed  meet : 
His  glitterand  armour  {hiued  far  away. 
Like'  glauncing  light  of  Phabus'  brighteft  ray  ; 
Fr»m  top  to  toe  no  place  appeared  bare, 
Tl-.at  deadly  dint  of  deele  endanger  may ; 
Athwart  his  bred  a  bauldrick  brave  he  ware, 
1  hat  fliind,  like  twi.nkling  ftars,  with  dones  moft 
XXX.  [pretious  rare  ; 

And  in  the  midd  thereof  one  pretious  done 
Of  wondrous  worth,  and  eke  of  wondrous  mights, 
Shapt  like  a  ladies  head,  exceeding  flione, 
Like  Hcfperus  emongd  the  kfi"er  lights, 
And  drove  for  to  amaze  the  weaker  fights ; 
Thereby  his  mcrtall  blade  full  comely  bong 
In  yvory  flicuth,  ycarv'd  with  curious  flights, 
Whofe  hilts  were  burnidit  gold,  and  handle  drong 
Of  mother-pcrle,  and  buckled  with  a  golden  tong. 

XXXI. 

His  haughlie  helmet,  horrid  all  with  gold, 

Both  glorious  brightnefl'e  and  gi'eat  tcrrour  bredd; 

F(  r  all  the  crcft  a  dragon  did  enfold 

With  'grcedic  jiawesj  and  over  all  did  fpreUd 
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Cuiito  VII. 

His  golden  winges  ;  his  dreadfull  hideous  hedd, 
Clofe  couched  on  the  hever,  feemd  to  throw 
From  flaming  mouth  bright  fparckles  fiery  redd, 
That  fuddeine  horrour  to  faint  hartes  did  (how  ; 
And  fcaly  taylewas  ftretchtadownehisbackfuUlow. 

XXXII. 
TJj)on  the  top  of  all  his  loftie  creft 
A  hounch  of  heares  difcolourd  diverfly, 
V/ith  fprinckd  pearle  and  gold  f\ill  richly  dreft, 
Did  fiiake,  and  leemd  to  daunce  for  iollity ; 
Like  to  an  almond  tree  yniounted  hye 
On  top  of  greene  Selinis  all  alone, 
With  bloffjms  brave  bedecked  daintily, 
Whofe  tender  locks  do  tremble  every  one 
At  everie  little  breath  that  under  heaven  is  blowne. 

xxvin. 
His  v^arlike  fliield  all  clofely  cover'd  was, 
Nc  might  of  mortall  eye  be  ever  feene  ; 
Not  made  of  fteele,  nor  of  enduring  bras, 
(Such  earthly  mettals  foon  confumed  bcene) 
But  all  of  diam^>nd  perfedl  pure  and  deene 
It  framed  was,  one  maffy  entire  mould, 
Hewen  out  of  adamant  rocke  with  engines  kecne. 
That  point  of  fpeare  it  never  percen  could, 
Jse  dint  of  direful]  fword  divide  thefubftanccwould. 

XXX IV. 

The  fame  to  wight  he  never  wont  difclofe, 

But  whenas  monilers  huge  he  would  difniay, 

Or  daunt  uncquall  armies  of  his  foes, 

Or  when  the  flying  heavens  he  would  alF/ay  : 

Fcr  fo  exceeding  Ihone  his  gliftring  ray, 

That  Plioebus'  golden  face  it  did  attaint, 

As  VI' lien  a  cloud  his  beames  doth  over-lay; 

And  filvcr  Cynthia  wexed  pale  and  fajTit, 

As  when  her  face  is  flaynd  with  magickc  art's  con- 

XXXV.  [fVraint. 
No  magickc  arts  hereof  had  any  might. 

Nor  bloody  wordes  of  bold  enchaunters  call, 
But  all  that  was  not  fuch  as  feemd  in  fight, 
Before  that  fhield  did  fade,  and  faddein  fall ; 
And  when  him  lift  the  raficall  routes  appall, 
Men  into  flones  therewith  he  could  tranfiiiew, 
And  ftones  to  dtift,  ar.d  dnft  to  nought  at  all ; 
And  when  him  liPi  the  prouder  lookce  fubdew, 
Hcwuuld  them  gazing  blind, or  turns  to  other  hew. 

XXXVI. 

Ne  let  it  feeme  that  credence  this  exceedes ; 
For  he  that  made  the  fame  w3.s  knnwne  right  well 
To  have  done  much  more  admirable  dcedcs  : 
It  Merlin  was,  which  Vi'hylome  did  excell 
All  living  wightcs  in  might  of  magickc  fpell ; 
Both  fliield,  and  fword  and  armour,  all  he  v.  rought 
For  this  young  prince,  when  firll  to  crmes  he  fell ; 
But  when  he  dyde,  the  Faery  <  .jeene  it  brought 
To  Faerie  Lond,v,'here  yet  it  may  be  feen  if  fought. 

XXXVII. 

A  gentle  youth,  his  dearly  loved  fquire. 
His  fpearc  of  hebcn  wcod  behind  him  bare, 
A\'hol'e  harmful  head,  thtifc  lieuted  in  the  fire. 
Had  riven  \w\\\)  a  breft  with  pikchead  fquare  ; 
A  goodly  perfon,  and  could  menage  fail  e 
Hi^  flubborn  flecd  w\t\\  curbed  cp.non  bitt, 
Who  under  fim  did  trample  as  the  aire. 
And  chaiift  that  any  on  his  backc  fhoold  fitt, 
'I'hc  jrc.T  rowels  into  frothy  feme  he  bitt. 
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XXXVIIt. 

Whenas  this  knight  nigh  to  the  lady  dfew<> 

With  lovely  court  he  gan  her  entertaine  ; 

But  when  he  heard  her  aunfwers  loth,  he  knew 

Some  fecret  forrow  did  her  heart  diflraine; 

Which  to  allay,  and  calrrie  her  florming  paine, 

Faire-feeling  words  he  wifely  gan  difplay, 

And  for  her  humour  fitting  pUrpofe  faine, 

To  tempt  the  caufe  it  felfe  for  to  bewray,        [fay  ; 

Wherewithennioud,thefebIeedingwordsfhegan  to 

xxxix. 
"  What  worlds  delight,  or  ioy  of  living  fpeach, 
"  Can  hart,  fo  plungd  in  fea  of  forrowes  deep, 
"  And  heaped  with  fo  huge  misfoi  tunes,  reach  ? 
"  The  carcfull  cold  beginiKth  for  to  creep, 
"  And  in  my  hart  his  yron  arrow  fltep, 
"  Soone  as  1  thinke  upun  my  bitter  bale. 
"  Such  hclpleffe  harmesyts  better  hidden  keep, 
"  Then  rip  up  griefe  where  it  may  not  availe ; 
"  My  lafl  left  comfort  is  my  woes  to  weepc  and 
"  waile." 

XL. 

"  Ah  !  lady  deare,"  quoth  then  the  gentle  knight, 
"  Well  may  I  ween  your  griefe  is  wondrcus  great; 
"  For  wondrous  great  griefe  groneth  in  my  fpright, 
"  Whiles  thus  1  heare  you  of  ycair  fi'rrowes  treat. 
"  But,  woefuU  lady  !  let  me  you  intrete 
"  For  to  unfold  the  anguifh  of  your  hart  : 
"  Mifhaps  are  maiftred  by  advice  difcrcte, 
"  And  counfell  mitigates  the  greateft  fmart: 
"  Found  never  help  who  never  would  his  hurts 
"  impart." 

XII. 

'^  O  but,"  quoth  fhe,  "  great  griefe  will  not  be 

"  tould, 
"  And  can  more  eafily  be  thought  then  (aid." 
"  Right  fo,"  quoth  he  ;  "  bat  he  that  never  would, 
"  Could  never  :  will  to  might  gives  greateft  aid." 
*'  But  griefe,"   quoth  fhe,  "  does  greater  grow 

"  difplaid, 
"  If  then  it  find  not  helpe,  and  breeds  dcfpaire." 
"  Defpairc  breeds  not,"  quoth  he,  "  where  faith  is 

"  Raid." 
"  No  faith   fo  faft,"  quoth  fhe,  "  but    fiefh  docs 

"  paire." 
"  Flefli  may  empaire,"  quotl\  he,  "  but  reafon  can 

"  rep^ire." 

xrii. 
His  goodly  reafon  and  well-guided  fpeach 
So  deepe  did  fettle  in  her  gracious  thought. 
That  her  perfuaded  to  difclofe  the  breach 
Which  Love  and  Fortune  in  her  hart  had  wrouglt^; 
And  faid, "  Faire  Sir,  I  hope  gr.od  hap  hath  brought 
"  You  to  inquere  the  fecrets  of  my  griefe  ; 
"  Or  that  your  wifdome  will  direft  my  thought; 
"  Or  that  y.iur  prowelfe  can  me  yield  rcliefe  ; 
"  Then  heare  the  ftory  fad,  which  I  fliall  tell  you 

'*  briefe. 

XLIII. 

"  The  foi  lorne  maiden,  whom  your  eies  hive  feenc 
"  The  laughing  ftock  of  Fortune's  mockeries, 
"  Am  th'  oncly  daughter  of  a  king  and  queenCj 
"  Whofe  Barents  deare  (whiUs  equal  deflinies 
"  Did  ror'ne  about,  and  their  felicities 
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J  The  favourable  heavens  did  not  envy) 

Did  fprcd  their  rule  through  all  the  territories 
*'  Which  Phifon  and  Euphrates  floweth  by, 
"  And  Gehon's  golden  waves  doe  vvafh  continually : 

XLIV. 

"  Till  that  their  cruell  curfed  enemy, 

"  An  huge  great  dragon,  horrible  in  fight ; 

*•  Bred  in  the  loathly  lakes  of  Tartary, 

•'  With  murdrous  ravine  and  devouring  might 

^*  1  heir  kingdome  fpoild,  and  countrey   wafted 

"  quight : 
••  Themfe.ves,  for  feare  into  his  iawes  to  fall, 
"  He  forft  to  caftle  ftrong  to  take  their  flight, 
"  Where  laft  embard  in  mighty  brazen  wall, 
•'  He  has  them  now  fowr  years  befiegd  to  make 

"  them  thrall. 

XLV. 

*'  Full  many  knights,  adventurous  and  ftout, 

"  Have  enterprjzd  that  monfter  to  fubdew  : 

"  From  every  coaft,  that  heaven  walks  about, 

•'  Have  thither  come  the  noble  martial  crew, 

"  That  famous  harde  atchievements  ftill  purfew ; 

"  Yet  never  any  could  that  girlond  win, 

*'  But  all  ftill  ftironke,  and  ftill  he  greater  grew  : 

*'  All  they  for  want  of  faith,  or  guilt  of  fin, 

*'  The  piteous  pr?y  of  his  fiers  cruelty  have  bin. 

XLVl. 

*•  At  laft,  yled  with  far  reported  praifc, 

"  Which  flying  Fame  throughout  the  world  had 

"  fpred 
•*  Of  doughty  knights,  whom  Faery  Land  did  raife, 
•'  That  noble  order  hight  of  Maidcnhed, 
"  Fsrthwith  to  court  of  Gloriane  I  fped, 
«  (Of  Gloriane,  great  queene  of  glory  bright!) 
"  Whofe  kingdomes  feat  Cleopolis  is  Red, 
"  There  to  obtaine  fome  fuch  redoubted  knight, 
"  That  parents  deare  from  tyrants  powre  deliver 

"  might. 

XLVII. 

' '  Yt  was  my  chaunce  (my  chaunce  was  faire  and 

"  good) 
"  There  for  to  find  3  frefli  unproved  knight, 
•*  Whofe  manly  hands  imbrewd  in  guilty  blood 
"  Had  never  beene,  re  ever  by  his  might 
"  Had  throwne  to  ground  the  unregarded  right ; 
♦t  Yet  of  his  proweffe  proofe  he  fince  hath  made 
•'  (I  witnes  am)  in  many  a  cruell  fight : 
"  The  groning  ghofts  of  many  one  difmaide 
"  Have  felt  the  bitter  dint  of  his  avenging  blade. 

jCLVIII. 

t(  And  ye,  the  forlornc  rcUques  of  his  powre, 
His  biting  fword,  and  bis  devouring  i'pcare, 
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"  Which  have  endured  many  a  dreadfuU  ftowre, 
"  Can  fpcake  bis  proweffe,  that  did  earft  you  beare, 
"  And  well  could  rule ;  now  he  hath  left  you  hears 
"  To  be  the  record  of  his  ruefuU  lofle, 
"  And  of  my  doleful  difaventurous  deare. 
"  O  heavie  record  of  the  good  Red-crofle, 
"  Where  have  yee  left  your  lord,  that  could  fo  well 
"  you  toffc  ? 

XLIX. 

"  Well  hoped  I,  and  faire  beginnings  had, 

"  That  he  my  captive  languor  fhould  redeeme, 

"  Till  all  unweeting,  an  encl^aunter  bad 

"  His  fence  abufd,  and  made  him  to  mifdeeme 

"  My  loyalty,  not  fuch  as  it  did  feeme  ; 

"  That  rather  death  define  then  fuch  defpight. 

"  Be  iudge,  ye  Heavens  1   that  all  things  right 

"  efteeme, 
"  How  I  him  lov'd,  and  love  with  all  my  might : 
"  So  thought  I  eke  of  him,  and  think  I  thought 

''  aright. 

L. 
"  Thenceforth  me  defolate  he  quite  forfooke, 
"  To  wander  where  wilde  Fortune  would  me  lead, 
"  And  other  bywaies  he  himfelfe  betooke, 
"  Where  never  foote  of  living  wight  did  tread, 
"  That  brought  not  backe  the  balefuU  body  dead, 
"  In  which  him  c^iaunced  falfe  Dueffa  meete, 
"  Mine  onely  foe,  mine  onely  deadly  dread, 
"  Who  with  her  witchcraft  and  mifleeming  fweete^ 
"  Inveigled  him  to  follow  her  defires  unmeete. 

LI. 

"  At  laft,  by  fubtile  fleights  Ihe  him  betraid 
"  Unto  his  foe,  a  gyaunt  huge  and  tall, 
"  Who  him  difarmed,  dilTolute,  difmayed, 
"  Unwares  furprifed,  and  with  mighty  mall 
"  The  monfter  mercilefle  him  made  to  fall, 
"  Whofe  fall  did  never  foe  before  behold ; 
"  And  now  in  darkefome  dungeon,  wretched  thrall, 
"  Reraedilefle  for  aie  he  doth  him  hold. 
"  This  is  my  caufe  of  griefe,  more  great  then  may 
"  be  told." 

Lll. 

Ere  flie  had  ended  all  flie  gan  to  faint ; 
But  he  her  comforted,  and  faire  befpake, 
"  Certes,  madame,  ye  have  great  caufe  of  plaint, 
"  That  ftouteft  hart,  I  weene,  could  caufe  to  quake; 
"  But  be  of  cheare,  and  comfort  to  you  take, 
"  For  till  I  have  acquit  your  captive  knight, 
"  Affure  your  felfe  I  will  you  not  forfake." 
His  chearefull  words  re  viv'd  her  chearelcffe  fprlght; 
So  forth  they  went,  the  dwarfe  them  guiding  ever 
right. 
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Faire  virgin,  to  redeeme  her  deare, 
Brings  Arthure  to  the  fight ; 
Who  flayes  the  gyaunt,  wounds  the  beaft, 
And  ftrips  Dueffa  quight. 


Ay  nie  !  how  many  perils  doe  enfold 

fhe  righteous  man,  to  make  him  daily  fall  1 

Were  not  that  heavenly  grace  doth  him  uphold, 

And  ftedfaft  truth  acquite  him  out  of  all : 

Her  love  is  firnie,  her  care  contiriuall, 

So  oft  as  he  through  his  own  foolifli  pride 

Or  weaknes,  is  to  finfull  bands  made  thrall : 

Els  fliould  this  Red-croffe  knight  in  bands  have 

dyde. 
For  whofe  deliverance  (he  this  prince  doth  thether 

guyde. 

II. 
They  fadly  traveild  thus,  untill  they  came 
Nigh  to  a  caftle  builded  ftrong  and  hye  : 
Then  cryde  the  dwarfe,  "  Lo  yonder  is  the  fame, 
*'  In  which  my  lord  my  liege  doth  luckleffe  ly, 
"  Thrall  to  that  gyaunt's  hatefull  tyranny, 
*'  Therefore,  deare  Sir,  your  mightie  powres  affay." 
The  noble  knight  alighted  by  and  by 
From  loftie  fleed,  and  badd  the  lady  ftay. 
To  fee  what  end  of  fight  fhould  him  befall  that 

day. 

III. 
So  with  his  fquire,  th'  admirer  of  his  might. 
He  marched  forth  tov%'ards  that  caftle  wall, 
Whofe  gates  he  fownd  faft  fhutt,  ne  living  wight 
To  warde  the  fame,  nor  anfwere  commers  call ; 
Then  tookc  that  fquire  an  horne  of  bugle  fmall, 
Which  hong  adowne  his  fide  in  twifted  gold, 
And  taffelles  gay  :  wyde  wonders  over  all 
Of  that  fame  horncs  great  vertues  wercn  told, 
Which  had  approved  bene  in  ufcs  manitold. 


Was  never  wight  that  heard  that  flirilling  fowndj 
But  trembling  feare  did  feel  in  every  vaine  : 
Three  miles  it  might  be  eafy  heard  arownd, 
And  ecchoes  three  aunfwer'd  it  felfe  againe  : 
No  faulfe  enchauntment  nor  deceiptfuU  traine 
Might  once  abide  the  terror  of  that  blaft, 
But  prefcntly  was  void  and  whclly  vaine  : 
No  gate  fo  ftrong,  no  locke  fo  firme  and  faft, 
But  with  that  piercing  noife  flew  open  quite,  ox 

braft. 

v. 
The  fame  before  the  geaunt's  gate  he  blew, 
That  all  the  caftle  quaked  from  the  grownd. 
And  every  dorc  of  free-will  open  flew. 
The  gyaunt  felfc  difmaied  with  that  fownd) 
Where  he  with  his  Duefla  dalliaunce  fownd, 
In  haft  came  ruftung  forth  from  inner  bowre, 
With  ftaring  countenance  fterne,  as  one  aftownd. 
And  ftaggering  fteps,  to  weet  what  fuddein  ftowre 
Had  wrought  that  horror  ftrange,  and  dar'i  hi« 

dreaded  powre. 

VI. 

And  after  him  the  proud  Duefla  came. 
High  mounted  on  her  many-headed  beaft, 
And  every  head  with  fyrie  tongue  did  flame. 
And  every  head  was  crowned  on  his  creeft. 
And  bloody  mouthed  with  late  cruell  feaft  : 
That  when  the  knight  beheld  his  mightie  fhild 
Upon  his  manly  arme  he  foone  addreftj 
And  at  him  fierfly  flew,  with  corage  fild, 
A^d  eger  grecdinefTe  through  every  member  thrill. 
Piij 
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Therewith  the  gyaunt  buckled  him  to  fight, 
Iiiflamd  with  fcornefull  wratli  and  high  difd;iinc, 
And  lifting  up  his  dreadful!  chib  on  higiit, 
All  armd  with  ragf;ed  fnubbcs  and  hnottie  graine, 
Him  tliought  at  firil  encounter  to  have  flaine  ; 
But  wife  and  wary  was  that  noble  pcre, 
And  lightly  leaping  from  fo  nionftrous  maine, 
Di<i  fayre  avoide  the  violence  him  ncre  ; 
It  booted  nought  to  thinke  fuch  thunderbolts  to 
bearc. 

VIII. 

Ne  ftiame  he  thought  to  flionne  fo  hideous  might ; 
The  ydle  (lr()kc,  enforcing  furious  way, 
Miffing  the  marke  of  his  miiHynied  light, 
Did  fall  to  ground,  and  with  his  heavy  Iway 
So  deepsly  dinted  in  the  driven  clay, 
That  three  yardes  decpe  a  furrow  up  did  throw  : 
The  fad  earth,  wounded  with  fo  fore  affay, 
Did  grone  full  grievous  underr.eath  the  blow. 
And  trembling  with   fliangc  feare   did   like    an 
earthquake  fhow. 

IX. 

As  when  ahnightie  Tove,  in  vi'rathfull  mood, 
To  wreake  the  guilt  of  mortall  hns  is  bent, 
Hurles  forth  his  thundring  dart  with  deadly  food, 
Enfold  in  llame<;,  and  fmouldring  drerinient. 
Through  riven  cloudes  and  molten  firmament, 
The  fiers  [hrecf  irked  engin  making  way, 
Beth  loftic  towres  and  higheft  trees  hath  rent, 
And  all  that  might  his  angry  paffage  (lay, 
Aiid  fliooting  in  the  earth  cafles  up  a  mount  of 
clay. 

X. 

His  boy/lrous  dub,  fo  buried  in  the  grnwnd, 
He  ould  not  rearen  up  againe  fo  light. 
But  tliat  the  knight  him  at  advantage  fownd  ; 
And  whiles  he  llrove  his  combrcd  dubbe  'o  quight 
Out  of  the  earth,  with  blade  all  burning  bright 
He  fmott  oft"  his  le!t  armc,  which  like  a  block 
Did  fall  tt)  ground,  dcpriv'd  if  native  might : 
I^arge  ftnamcs  of  blood  out  of  the  truncked  ftock 
Tortii  giifhed,  like  frc(h->vater  flreame  from  riven 
rock. 

XI. 

Difnipycd  with  fo  dcfpcratc  deadly  wound. 
And  eke  impatient  ot  unwonted  payne. 
He  lowdly  brayd  with  btalUy  yelling  fownd, 
'J  hat  all  the  fR-ldes  rebellowed  a-iainc  : 
As  great  a  noyfe  as  when  in  Cymbri.m  plaine 
An  l-.card  of  biiUts,  whom  kindly  rage  doth  fting, 
1)()C  for  the  milky  mothers  want  toinplairc, 
.iVnd  fill  the  fieldts  with  troubl'uis  bellowing. 
The  neighbour  woods  around  with  hol.ow  mut- 
murring. 

XII. 

T  hat  when  his  dcare  DinelTa  heard,  and  f.nv 

'1  he  evil  ftownd  that  d.umgcred  her  cllate^ 

Umohi-  aide  flu;  haftily  did  tiruv 

Her  ditadfull  bcaft ;  who,  fvvolne  w.th  blood  of  late, 

Came  ramping  fortli  with  proud  pnfamptcousgato, 

And  tinvatned  all  his  headt-s  like  fljiniiig  brandcs  : 

Tut  l.in\  the  fquirc  made  quickly  to  rcirate, 
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Encountring  fiers  with  fingle  fwora  In  hand. 
And  twixt  him  and  his  lord  did  like  a  bidwarke 

ftand. 

xm. 
The  proud  Dueffa,  full  of  wrathful  fpight 
And  fiers  diTdaine,  to  be  affronted  fo, 
Enforft  her  purple  beaft  w  ith  all  her  might. 
That  flop  our  cf  the  way  to  ovcrthroe, 
Scorning  the  let  of  fo  unequal  foe;; 
But  narhemore  would  that  courageous  fv/ayne 
To  her  yeeld  pafTage,  gainfl  his  lord  to  goe, 
But  with  owtrageous  flrokes  did  him  reftraine, 
And  with  his  body  bard  the   way  atwiit  them 

twaine. 

XIV. 

Then  took  the  angrie  witch  her  golden  cup, 
Which  ftill  flie  bore,  replete  with  magick  artes; 
Death  and  defpeyrc  did  many  thereof  fup. 
And  fecret  poyfon  through  their  inner  partes ; 
Th'  eteinall  bale  of  heavie  wounded  harts; 
Which  after  charmes  and  fonie  enchauntments  faid. 
She  lightly  i'prinkled  on  his  weaker  partes  ; 
Therewith  his  ftu.-die  coragc  foone  was  quayd. 
And  all  his  fences  were  with  fuddein  dread  difmayd. 

XV. 

So  downe  he  fell  before  the  cniell  bcaft, 
Who  on  his  neck  his  bloody  clawes  did  feize. 
That  life  nigh  crufht  out  of  his  panting  brcft  ; 
No  powre  he  had  to  llirrc,  nor  will  to  rize. 
That  when  the  carefull  knight  gan  vi'cU  avife. 
He  lightly  left  the  foe  with  whom  he  fought. 
And  to  the  bcaft  gan  turne  his  en'.erprife  ; 
For  wondrous  angu-.fh  in  his  hart  it  wrought, 
To  fee  his  loved  fquyre  into  fuch  thraldom  brought. 

XVI. 

And  high  advauncing  his  blcod-thiruie  blade, 
Stroke  one  of  thofe  deformed  heads  fo  fore, 
Tiiat  of  his  puiffauncc  proud  en'ample  made; 
His  nionftrcus  fcalpe  down  to  his  teeth  it  tore. 
And  that  misformed  fliape  misfhaped  more  : 
A  fea  of  blood  gtifhit  from  the  gaping  wownd, 
'J  hat  her  gay  garments  ftaynd  wich  lilthy  gore, 
And  overflowed  all  the  field  arownd. 
That  over  flioes  in  blocxl  he  waded  ou  the  grownd. 

xvii. 
Thereat  he  rored  for  exceeding  paine. 
That  to  have  heard  great  horror  would  have  bred; 
And  fcourging   th'    emptie   ayrc   witii   his   long 

traync, 
(Th.'-ottgh  great  impatience  of  his  grieved  bed) 
His  gorgeous  ryder  from  her  loftie  fled 
Would  liave  cait  downe,  and  trodd  in  durty  myrc. 
Had  not  the  g\aiii»t  fi  ojc  1  er  fucci  ured. 
Who,  ail  enra^j'd  wnh  fniart  and  frantic  yre, 
Came  hurting  in  full  fiers,  fciid  forll  the  knight 

retyre. 

XVIII. 

The  forc€  which  wont  in  two  to  be  difperft, 

III  one  alone  lel^t  hand  he  ni\v  unites, 

Which  is  through  rage  more  ilrong  then  both 

were  crft, 
With  which  his  hideous  club  a'oft  he  ditcs, 
And  at  his  foe  with  furious  rigor  imites. 
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That  ftrongeil  oakc  might  feeme  to  overthrow  : 
7'he  ftroke  upon  his  fliield  fo  heavie  Htes, 
That  to  the  ground  it  doubleth  him  full  low. 
What  mortall  wight  could  everbeare  fo  nionflrous 
blow  ? 

XIX. 

And  in  his  fall  his  lhii?ld,  that  covered  was, 
Did  loofe  his  vele  by  chaunce,  and  open  flew, 
The  light  whereof,  that  heven's  light  did  pas, 
Sach  blazing  brightnefie  thro.igh  the  aycr  threw, 
That  eye  mote  not  the  fame  endure  to  vt^w  : 
Which  when  the  gyaunt  fpyde  with  flaring  eye. 
He  downe  let  fall  his  arme,  and  foft  v/ithdrew 
His  weapon  huge,  tliat  heaved  was  on  hyee 
For  to  have  flain  the  man  that  on  the  ground  did 
lye. 

XX. 

And  eke  the  fruitfull-headed  beaft,  amazd 
Atflalhing  bcames  of  that  fun-fhiny  Ihield, 
Became  ftark  blind,  and  all  his  fences  dazd. 
That  downe  he  tumbled  on  the  durtie  field, 
And  fecmd  himfelfe  as  conquered  to  yield  : 
Whom  when  his  mailtreffe  prmid  perceiv'd  to  fall, 
Whiles  yet  hi«  feeble  feet  for  faintnefle  reeld. 
Unto  the  gyaunt  lowdly  fue  gan  call, 
"  O  helpe,  Orgoglio!  helpe,  or  els  vvc  perifh  all." 

XXI. 
At  her  fo  pitteous  cry  was  much  amoov'd 
Her  champion  flout ;  and,  for  to  aydc  his  frend, 
Againe  his  wonted  angry  Vv^ajon  proov'd, 
But  all  in  vaLne ;  for  he  has  redd  his  end 
In  that  bright  Ihield,  and  all  their  forces  fpend 
Themfelves  in  vaine  :  for  fince  that  glauncing  fight 
He  Jiath  no  powre  to  hurt  nor  to  defend; 
As  where  th'   Almigh'.ies   lightnmg  brond  does 

light, 
It  4||pmes  tlxe  dazed  eyen,  and  daunts  the  fences 

quight. 

XXII. 

Whom  when  the  prince,  to  battcill  new  addreft. 
And  threatning  high  his  dreadfull  flroke,  did  fee, 
His  f|  arkling  blade  about  his  head  he  bleft. 
And  fmote  off  quite  his  right  leg  by  the  knee, 
That  downe  he  tombled  ;  as  an  aged  tree, 
High  growing  on  the  top  of  rocky  clift, 
Whofs  har>rtrings  wirh  keene  fleele  nigh  hewen  be. 
The  mightie  trunck,  halfe  rent  with  ragged  rift, 
Doth  roll  adowr.e  the  rocks,  and  fall  with  leare- 
full  drift. 

XXIII. 

Or  as  a  caftlc,  i eared  high  and  round. 
By  fuhtile  engins  and  malicious  flight 
Is  undermined  from  ^he  lowefl  ground. 
And  her  foundation  forft,  and  feebled  quight. 
At  lafl:  downe  fallen,  and  with  her  heaped  hight 
Her  haflic  ru.ne  does  mere  heavy  make. 
And  yields  it  felfe  unto  the  viCiour's  might ; 
Sach  was  this  gyaunt'-.  fail,  that  feemd  to  fliake 
The  llcdfafl  globe  of  earth,  as  it  for  feare  did 
quake. 

XXIV. 
The  knight  then  lightly  lea;  ing  to  the  pray. 
With  mortall  fie  1.-  him  fmote  againe  fo  fore, 
That  heedleffe  his  unwcldy  bodic  lay, 
Al}  waUowd  in  his  owne  foule  bloody  gore, 
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Which  flowed  from  his  w()  unds  !n  wondrous  flore 
But  foone  as  breach  out  of  his  brcfl  did  pas. 
That  huge  great  body,  which  the  gyaunt  bore. 
Was  vaniflit  quite,  and  of  tliat  niondrou-;  inas 
Was  nothing  lefte,  but  like  an  emptie  bl.idcr  was. 

XXV. 

Wliofe  grievous  fall  when  f.Jfe  Dusfla  fpyde. 

Her  golden  cup  fli*  cafl  unto  the  ground. 

And  crowned  mitre  rud-;ly  threw  afyde  ; 

Such  piercing  griefe  her  fhibborne  hart  did  wound. 

That  fhe  could  not  endure  that  dolefuU  ftound  ; 

But  leaving  all  behind  her,  i^cd  away ; 

The  light-foot  fquyte  her  qiiickly  turnd  around. 

And  by  hard  mcancs  enforcing  her  to  ilay, 

So  brought  unto  his  lord,  as  his  deftrved  pray. 

xsvi. 
The  roiall  virgin,  which  beheld  from  farre, 
In  penfive  plight  and. fad  perplexitie, 
■]'he  whole  atcliievcment  of  this  doiibtfull  warre. 
Came  running  faft  to  greet  his  vii5lorie 
With  fober  gladnefTe  and  my!d  modeftie. 
And  with  fweet  inyous  cheare  him  thus  befpake; 
"  Fayre  braunch  of  nobliffe,  flowre  of  chevalrie  ! 
"  That  with  your  worth  the  world  amazed  make, 
"  How  lliall   I  quite  the  paynes  ye  fuflfer  for  my 
"  fake  ? 

XXVIT. 

"  And  you,  frofh  budd  of  vertue  fprlnging  faft, 
''  Whom  thele  1-ii  eyes  faw  nigh  unto  death's  dore, 
"  What  hath  poore  virgin,  for  fuch  pcrill  (.afl, 
"  Wherewith  you  to  rev/ard  ?  accept  therefore 
"  My  fimple  felfe,  and  fervice  evermore. 
"  .-^nd  he  that  high  does  fit,  and  all  things  fee 
"  With  equall  eye,  their  meritcs  to  rcftore, 
"  Behold  what  ye  this  day  have  done  for  mec, 
"  And  what  I  cannot  qui'e,  lequite  with  ufurec. 

XXVIII. 

''  But  fiih  the  heavens  and  your  faire  handeling 
"  Have  made  you  niafler  of  tl;e  field  this  day, 
"  Your  fortune  marl>er'  eke  with  governing, 
"  And  well  begonur,  end  all  fo  well,  I  pray, 
"  Ne  let  that  wicked  woman  fcape  away ; 
"  For  fhe  it  is  that  did  my  lord  bethrall, 
"  My  deareft  lord  i  and  decpe  m  dongeon  lay, 
"  Where  he  his  better  dayes  hath  wafted  all. 
"  O  heare  how  piteouf,  he  to  you  for  ayd  dscs 
"caU!" 

XX IX. 

Forthwith  he  g?.ve  in  charge  unto  his  fqiiyrc 
Thar  fcarlet  \vhrts  to  kcepcn  carefully,, 
Whyles  he  himfelfe,  with  greedie  great  defyre. 
Into  the  caflle  e;itred  forcibly. 
Where  living  creature  none  he  did  efpye  ; 
Then  gan  he  lowdly  through  the  houfe  to  call, 
But  no  man  car'd  to  anfwere  ta  his  crye; 
Theie  raigi:d  a  fjlemne  filence  over  all ; 
Nor  voice%\'a  heaid,nar  wight  was  feene,  in  bcrtvre 
or  hail. 

XXX. 

At  lafl,  with  creeping  cnB«iked  pace  forth  caiie 
An  old,  old  man.  with  beard  fw  white  as  fno.v, 
That  on  a  flaffe  his  feeble  Heps  di_d  frame. 
And  guyde  his  wearie  gate  both  too  and  fro. 
For  his  eye  fight  him  faykd  bng  ygo  5 
D  iiij 
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And  on  his  armc  a  tounch  of  keyes  he  bore. 
The  which  unufed  rull  did  overgrow  : 
Thofe  were  the  keyes  rf  every  inner  dore,    [ftore. 
But  he  could  not  them  ufe,  but  kept  them  ftill  in 

xxxi. 
But  very  uncouth  fight  was  to  behold 
How  he  did  falhion  his  untoward  pace  ; 
For  as  he  forward  moov'd  his  footing  old. 
So  backward  flill  was  turnd  his  wrincled  face  ; 
Unlike  to  men,  who  ever  as  they  trace, 
Both  feet  and  face  one  way  are  went  to  lead. 
This  was  the  auncient  keeper  of  that  place, 
And  fofler-father  of  the  gyaunt  dead  ; 
His  name,  Ignaro,  did  his  nature  right  aread. 

xxxli. 
His  reverend  heares  and  holy  gravitee 
The  knight  much  honord,  as  befeemed  well, 
And  gently  aflct  where  all  the  people  bee 
■Which  in  that  (lately  building  wont  to  dwell  ? 
Who  anfwerd  him  full  foft,  he  could  not  tell. 
Againe  he  aJkt  where  that  fame  knight  was  layde, 
Whom  great  Orgoglio  with  his  puiflaunce  fell 
Had  mrde  his  caytive  thrall  ?  Againe  he  fayde 
He  could  not  tell  i  ne  ever  other  adfwere  toade, 

XXXI II. 

Then  afked  he  which  way  he  in  might  pas  ? 
He  could  not  tell,  againe  he  anhvered. 
Thcireat  the  courteous  knight  difpleafed  waSj 
And  faid,  "  Old  Syre,  it  feemes  thou  haft  not  fed 
"  How  ill  It  fits  with  that  fame  filver  hsd 
"  In  vaine  to  mockc,  or  niOckt  in  vain  to  bee ; 
"  But  if  thou  be,  as  thou  art  pourtrahed 
•'  With  Nature's  pen,  in  age's  grave  degree, 
*'  Aread  in  graver  wife  vi'hat  I  demaund  of  thefi." 

xxxiv. 
His  anfvverc  likewife  was,  he  could  not  tell. 
Whofe  fencelclTc  fpeach,  and  doted  ignorance, 
Whenas  the  noble  prince  had  marked  well, 
He  gheft  his  nature  by  his  countenance. 
And  calm'd  his  wrath  with  goodly  temperance  : 
Then  to  him  flepping,  from  his  armc  did  reache 
I'hofe  keyes,  and  "made  himfelfe  free  enterance. 
^ach  dore  he  opened  without  any  breach  : 
'lliere  was  no  barrc  to  flop, nor  foe  him  to  empcach. 

XXXV. 

There  all  within  full  rich  arayd  he  found 
With  royall  arras  and  refplendent  gold, 
And  did  with  ftorc  of  every  thing  abound, 
'I'he  greatcft  princes  preftiice  might  behold ; 
But  all  r'.ie  fiodrc  (too  filthy  to  be  told) 
With  blood  of  guiltlefll-  babes  and  innocents  trow, 
Which  there  were  flainc,  as  Ihcepc  out  of  the  fold, 
Defiled  was,  that  dreadful!  was  to  vcw, 
^indfacrcd  alhcs  dvcr  it  was  flrowed  new. 

XXXVI. 

And  there  befulc  of  marble  flone  wSs  built 
An  altare,  carv'd  with  ctitlning  ymagery, 
On  which  trew  Chriftians  blood  was  often  fi>ilt, 
And  holy  martyrcs  often  d»«i  to  dye, 
With  crucll  malice  and  ftrong  tyranny  ; 
Whofe  bleffcd  fprites  from  underneath  the  ftonc 
ToGod  for  vengeance  crydc  continually. 
And  with  great  griefe  were  often  heard  to  gronc  ; 
That  hardeft  hart  would  bkcdc  to  hcarc  their  pitc 
cus  mone« 
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Through  everie  rowme  he  fought,  and  everle  bowr, 
But  no  where  could  he  find  that  wofull  thrall ; 
At  lafl;  he  came  unto  an  yron  doore. 
That  faft  was  lockt,  but  key  found  not  at  all 
Emongft  that  bounch  to  open  it  withall ; 
But  in  the  fame  a  little  grate  was  pight. 
Through  which  he  fent  his  voyce,  and  lowd  did  call 
With  all  his  powre,  to  weet  if  living  wight 
Were  houfed  therewiihin,whomheenlargeninight. 

XXXVIII. 

Therewith  an  hollow,  dreary,  murmuring  voyce, 
Thcfe  pitteous  plaintes  and  dolours  did  refound ; 
"  O  !  who  is  that  which  bringcs  me  happy  choycc 
"  Of  death,  that  here  lye  dying  every  floutid, 
"  Yet  live  perforce  in  baleful  darkneffe  bound  ? 
"  Fornow  three  moones  have  changed  thrice  their 

"  hew, 
"  And  have  been  thrice  hid  underneath  the  ground, 
"  Since  I  the  heavens  chcarefuU  face  did  vdw. 
"  O  !    welcome   thou,   that  defl  of  death  bring 

"  tydings  trew." 

XXXIX. 

Which  when  that  champion  heard,  with  percing 
Of  pity  deare  his  hart  was  thrilled  fore,        [point 
And  trembling  horrour  ran  through  every  ioynt. 
For  ruth  of  gentle  knight  fo  fowle  forlore  ; 
Which  fliakingoff,  he  rent  that  yren  dore 
With  furious  force  and  indignation  fell ; 
Where  entred  in,  his  foot  could  find  no  flore. 
But  all  a  deep  defcent,  as  dark  as  hell. 
That  breathed  ever  forth  a  filthy  banefull  fmelh 

XL. 

But  neither  darkneffe  fowle,  hor  filthy  bands, 

Nor  noyous  fmell,  his  purpofc  cniifd  withholdy 

(Entire  affeclion  hateth  nicer  hands) 

But  that  with  conftant  zcle  and  corage  bol^ 

Afcer  long  paincs  and  labors  manitold, 

He  found  the  mcanes  that  prifoner  up  to  reare, 

Whofe  feeble  thighes,  imhable  to  uphold 

His  pined  corfc,  him  fcarfe  to  light  could  beare  ; 

A  rucfull  fpedacle  of  death  and  ghaftly  drere. 

sr.i. 
His  fad  dull  eles,  decpe  funck  in  hollow  pits. 
Could  not  endure  th'  unwonted  funne  to  view  } 
His  bare  thin  cheekes  for  want  of  better  bits 
And  empty  fides  deceived  of  their  dew, 
Could  make  a  (lony  hart  his  hap  to  rew  ; 
His  rawbone  armes,  whofe  mighty  brawned  bowrs 
■U'ere  wont  to  rive  ftcele  plates,  and  helmets  hcW| 
Were  clcne  confum'd,  and  all  his  vitall  powres 
Dccay'd,  and  al  his  flelh  fhrunk  up  like  withered 

ilowrts. 

xm, 
Whome  when  his  lady  faw,  to  liini  (lie  Tt.n 
With  hafty  ioy  :  to  fee  him  made  her  glad, 
And  fad  to  view  his  vifage  pale  and  wan. 
Who  carft  in  flowres  of  frelhcf>  youth  was  clad. 
Tlio  when  her  well  of  tcares  Ihe  wafted  had, 
She  faid,  "  Ah  !  deareft  Lord  !  what  cvil'ftarrc 
"  On  you  hath  frownd,  and  pourd  his  iDflucncc 
"  That  of  your  fclfc  ye  thus  bcrobbed  arre,   [bad, 
"  And  this  mifli-cniing  hew  your  manly  looks  UotU 

"  maucf 
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"  But  welcome  now,  my  lord,  in  wele  or  woe, 
«'  Whofe  prefence  I  have  lackt  too  long  a  day  ; 
•'  And  fye  on  fortune,  mine  avowed  foe, 
"  Whofe  wrathful  wreakes  themfelves  doe  now 

"  alay. 
*'  And  for  thefe  wrongs  (hall  treble  penaunce  pay 
"  Of  treble  good  :  good  growes  of  evils  priefe." 
The  chcarleffe  man,  whom  forrow  did  difmay, 
Had  no  delight  to  treaten  of  his  griefe ; 
His  long  enduied  famine  needed  more  rcliefe. 

XLIV. 

•'  Faire  Lady  !"  then  faid  that  vidorious  knight, 
*'  The  things  that  grievous  were  to  doe  or  beare, 
"  Them  to  renew,  I  wote,  breeds  no  delight ; 
"  Beft  muficke  breeds  delight  in  loathing  eare  : 
"  But  th'  only  good  that  growes  of  pafled  feare, 
•  Is  to  be  wife,  and  ware  of  like  agein. 
"  This  dales  enfample  hath  this  leffon  deare 
*'  Deepe  written  in  my  heart  with  yron  pen, 
"  That  bliffe  may  not  abide  in  ftate  of  mortall  men. 

XLV. 

"  Henceforth,  Sir  Knight,  take  to  you  wonted 

"  ftrength, 
"  And  maifter  thefe  mifhaps  with  patient  might : 
"  Loe  where  your  foelies  ftretcht  in  monftrous 

"  length ; 
"  And  loe  that  wicked  woman  in  your  fight, 
"  The  roote  of  all  your  care  and  wretched  plight, 
"  Now  in  your  powre,  to  let  her  live  or  die." 
•'  To  doe  her  die,"  quoth  Una,  "  were  defpight, 
"  And  fliame  t'avenge  fo  weake  an  enimy ; 
•'  But  fpoile  her  of  her  fcarlot  robe,  and  let  her  fly." 

XLVI. 

So  as  (he  bad,  that  witch  they  difaraid, 
And  rob'd  of  roiall  robes,  and  purple  pall, 
And  ornaments  that  richly  were  difplaid ; 
Ne  fpared  they  to  ftrip  her  naked  all : 
Then,  when  they  had  defpoyld  her  tire  and  call, 
Such  as  (he  was  their,  eies  might  her  behold, 
That  her  misfliaped  parts  did  them  appall, 
A  loathly,  wrinckled  hag,  ill  favoured,  old, 
Whofe  fecret  filth  good  manners  biddeth  not  be 
told. 


XLVII. 

Her  crafty  head  was  altogether  bald. 
And,  as  in  hate  of  honourable  eld. 
Was  overgrowne  with  fcurfe  and  filthy  fcald  j 
Her  teeth  out  of  her  rotten  gummes  were  feldj 
And  her  fowre  breath  abhominably  fmeld ; 
Her  dried  dugs,  lyke  bladders  lacking  wmd. 
Hong  downe,  and  filthy  matter  from  them  weld  J 
Her  wrizled  (kin,  as  rough  as  maple  rind. 
So  fcabby  was,  that  would  have  loath'd  all  wo- 
mankind. 

XLVIII. 

Her  neather  parts,  the  (hame  of  all  her  kind. 
My  chaftcr  Mufe  for  (hame  doth  blulh  to  write ; 
But  at  her  rompe  (he  growing  had  behind 
A  foxes  taile,  with  dong  all  fowly  dight : 
And  eke  her  feetemoft  monftrous  were  in  fight  J 
For  one  of  them  was  like  an  eagles  claw, 
With  griping  talaunts  armd  to  greedy  fight ; 
The  other  like  a  beares  uneven  paw. 
More  ugly  (hape  yet  never  living  creature  faAv, 

XLIX. 

Which  when  the  knights  beheld, amaz'd  they  were, 
And  wondred  at  fo  fowle  deformed  wight. 
"  Such  then,"  faid  Una,  "  as  (he  feemeth  here, 
"  Such  is  the  face  o£  Falfhood,  fuch  the  fight 
"  Of  fowle  Dueffa,  when  her  borrowed  light 
"  Is  laid  away,  and  counterfefaunce  knowne." 
Thus  when  they  had  the  witch  difrobed  quight, 
And  all  her  filthy  feature  open  (howne, 
They  let  her  goe  at  will,  and  wander  waics  uij* 

Imowne. 

t. 
She  flying  faft  from  heaven's  hated  face, 
And  from  the  world  that  her  difcovered  wide. 
Fled  to  the  waftfull  wildernefTe  apace. 
From  living  eies  her  open  (liame  to  hide, 
And  lurkt  in  rocks  and  caves  long  unefpide. 
But  that  faire  crew  of  knights,  and  Una  faire, 
Did  in  that  caftle  afterwards  abide, 
To  reft  themfelves,  and  weary  powres  repaire, 
Where  ftore  they  fownd  of  al  Uiat  dainty  was  and 

rare. 
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BOOK    I. 


CANTO    IX. 


His  loves  and  lignage  Arthure  telli; 
The  knights  knitt  friendly  bands  : 
Sir  Trevian  flies  from  Defpeyrc, 
Whom  Red-cioffe  knight  withftanJs. 


O  GOODLV  golden  chayne,  wherewith  yferc 

The  virtues  linked  are  in  lovely  wize, 

And  noble  mindes  of  yore  allyed  were, 

In  brave  pourfuit  of  chevalrous  cmprize. 

That  none  did  others  fafety  defpize, 

Nor  aid  envy  to  him  in  need  that  ftirids; 

But  friendly  each  did  others  praife  devize. 

How  to  advaunce  with  favourable  hands,  . 

As  this  good  prince  redecmd  the  Red-croffckfiight 

from  bands. 

II. 
Who  when  their  powres,  empayrd  through  labours 

long, 
With  dew  repaft  they  had  rccurcd  well, 
And  that  weakc  captive  wight  now  wcxed  ftrong, 
Them  lift  no  longer  there  at  leifure  dwell, 
But  forward  fare,  as  their  adventures  fell ; 
But  ere  they  parted,  tina  faire  btfought 
That  ftraunger  knight  his  name  and  nation  tell, 
l.caft  fo  great  good,  a»  he  for  her  had  wrought. 
Should  dis  unlcnown,  and  buried  be  in  thankles 

thought. 

jii. 
"  Fair  Virgin  !"  faid  the  prince,  "  yce  me  require 
"   A  thing  without  the  conipas  of  my  witt  ; 
«  For  both  the  lignage  and  the  certcin  fiie 
"  From  which  1  fpn.ng  from  mee  arc  hidden  yitt ; 
«'  For  all  fo  foone  as  life  did  me  admitt 
«  Into  this  world,  and  flicwcd  hcvcn's  I'ght, 
"   From  mother's  pnp  I  taken  was  unfitt, 
"  And  ftrcight  dclivcrM  'o  a  Fary  knight, 
•»  To  be  upbrouglit  in  gentle  tlievves  and  martiall 

"  might. 

% 


Unto  old  Tlmon  he  me  brought  hylive  ; 
Old  Timon,  who  in  youthly  yeares  hath  bcene 
In  warlike  featcs  th*  cxpertcft  man  alive, 
And  is  the  wifeft  now  on  earth  I  weene  : 
His  dwelling  is  low  in  a  valley  greenc. 
Under  the  foot  of  Rauran  molTy  hore. 
From  whence  the  river  Dee,  as  filver  clecne, 
His  tombling  billowes  rolls  with  gentle  rore  : 
There  all  my  dales  he  trained  mc  up  in  vertuous 
"  lore. 

V. 

Thether  the  great  magicien  Merlin  came. 
As  was  his  ufe,  oft-times  to  vifit  nice  ; 
For  he  had  charge  my  difcipline  to  frame, 
And  tutor's  nouriture  to  overfec. 
Him  oft  and  oft  I  alkt  in  privity. 
Of  what  loines  and  what  lignage  T  did  fpring  ? 
Wliofe  aucfwere  bad  be  ftill  affurcd  bee, 
That  I  was  fonnc  and  heir  unto  a  king, 
As  Time  in  her  iuft  term   the  truth  to  lighi 
"  fliould  bring." 

VI. 

Well  worthy  Impe,"  faid  then  the  lady  gent, 
And.  pupil  fit  for  fuch  a  tutor's  hand; 
But  what  adventure,  or  what  high  intent, 
Hath  brought  you  hcthcr  into  Fary  Land, 
Arcad,    Prince    Arthure,    crownc   of    martiall 

"  band." 
Full  hard  it  is,"  quoth  he,  "  to  read  aright 
The  courfc  of  heavenly  caufc,  or  underftand 
1  he  fccret  meaning  <if  th'  ctcrnall  might, 
That  rules  mens  waics,  and  rules  the  ihov.ghtj  of 

"  living  wight  : 


f:aiiio  IX. 
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Fr,r  whether  he,  through  fatal  deepe  forefight, 

Me  hether  fenr,  for  caufe  to  me  ungheft; 

Or  that  frefh  bleeding  wound,  which  day  and 

"  night 
Whilome  doth  rancle  in  my  riven  breft. 
With  forced  fury  followinjr  his  beheft. 
Me  hether  brought  by  wayes  yet  never  found, 
You  to  have  helpt  I  hold  myfelf  yet  b'.eft." 
Ah  !    courteous  Knight,"    quoth  fhc,  "  what 

"  fecret  v/ound 
Could  ever  find  to  grieve  the  gentleft  hart  on 

*'  ground  f " 

VIII. 

Dear  Dame,^'  quoth  he,  "  you  fleeping  fparkes 

"  awake,' 
Which,  troubled  once,  into  huge  flames  will 

"  grow  ; 
Ne  ever  will  their  fervent  fury  flake. 
Till  Hving  moifl.ure  into  fmoke  do  flow, 
And  waft:ed  life  doe  lye  in  afhes  low. 
Yet  Athens  filence  lefleneth  not  my  fire, 
But  told  it  flames,  and  hidden  it  does  glow, 
I  will  revele  what  you  fo  much  dcfire. 
Ah  1  Love,  lay  down  thy  bow,  the  whiles    I 

"  may  refpyre. 

IX. 

It  was  in  freflieft  flowre  of  youthly  yeares, 
When  corage  firft  does  creepc  in  manly  cheft; 
Then  firfl;  that  cole  of  kindly  heat  appeares 
To  kindle  love  in  every  living  breft  ; 
But  me  liad  warned  old  Timon's  wife  bchefl, 
Thofe  creeping  flames  by  reafon  to  fubdcw, 
Before  their  rage  grew  to  fo  great  unreft, 
As  miftrable  lovers  ufe  to  rew, 

■  Which  ilill  wex  old  in   woe,  whiles  woe  ftill 

"  wexeth  new. 

X. 

That  ydle  name  of  love,  and  lovers  life, 
As  lofTe  of  time,  and  vertues  enimy, 
I  ever  fcorn'd,  and  ioyd  to  flirre  up  ftrife, 
'  In  niiddeft  of  their  mournful  tragedy  ; 
Ay  wont  to  laugh,  when,  them  I  heard  to  cry. 
And  blow  the  fire  which  them  to  aflies  brent  : 
Their  God  himfelfe,  grieved  at  my  libertie, 
Shott  many  a  dart  at  me  with  fiers  intent ; 
But  I  them  warded  all  with  wary  government. 

SI. 

■  But  all  in  vaine ;  no  fort  can  be  fo  ftrcng, 
'   Ne  flefhiy  breft  can  armed  be  fo  fownd, 

'   But  will  at  laft  be  wonne  with  battrie  long, 

•  Or  unawares  at  difadvantage  fownd  : 
Nothing  isfure  thatgrowes  on  earthly  grownd. 
And  who  moll  truftes  in  arme  of  fleflily  might, 
And  bpafts  in  beautit-s  chain  not  to  be  bownd, 

■  Doth  fooneft;  fall  in  difadventrous  fight, 

■  And  yeeldes  his  caytive  neck  to  vigours  moft 

"  defpight. 

XII. 

'  Enfample  make  of  him  your  hapleffe  ioy, 

■  And  of  my  fclfe  now  mated,  as  ye  fee, 

'  Whofc    prouder    vaunt  that    proud  avenging 
"  Boy  [bertee  : 

•  Did   foone  pluck' downc,-  and 'curbd  my  li- 
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"  For  on  a  day  prickt  forth  withioUiteC 
"  Of  loofer  life,  and  heat  of  hardiment, 
"   Raunging  the  foreft  wide  on  courfer  free, 
"  The  fields,  the  floods,    the  heavens,  with  one 
"  confcnt  [tent. 

"  Did  feeme  to-  laugh  on  me,  and  favour  mine  in* 

xm. 
"  Forwearied  with  my  fportes,  I  did  alight 
"   From  lofty  fteed,and  downe  to  fleepe  me  layd ; 
"  The  Tcfdant  grafs  my  couch  did  gO'  diy  diglit, 
"  And  pillow  was  my  helmett  fayre  difplayd  : 
"   Whiles  every  fence  the  humour  fweet  embayd, 
"  and  flombring  foft  my  hart  did  fteale  away, 
"  Me  feemed  by  my  fide  a  royall  mayd 
"  Herdaintie  limbes  full  foftly  down  did  lay  ; 
"So  fayre  a  creature  yet  faw  never  funny  day. 

x'Jv. 
"  Mod  goodly  glee  andlovely  blandiftiment 
"  She  to  me  made,  and  badd  me  love  her  deare  ; 
"  For  dearly  fure  her  love  wa>  to  me  bent, 
"  As,  when  iuft  time  expired,  fhotiid  appeare. 
"  But  whether  dreames  delude,  «r  true  it  were, 
"  Wasneverhart  fo  ravitht  with  delight; 
"   Ne  living  man  like  wordes  did  ever  heare, 
"  As  ftie  to  me  delivered    all  that  night      [hight. 
"  And  at  her  parting  faid,  flie  Queene  of  Faeries 

XV. 

"  When  I  awoke,  and  found  her  place  devoyd, 
"  And  nought  but  prefTed  gras  where  ftie   had 

"  lyen, 
"  I  forrowed  all  fo  much  as  erfi:  I  ioy'd, 
"   And  waflied  all  her  place  with  watry  eyen. 
"   From  that  day  forth  I  loV'd  that  face  divyne; 
"  From  that  day  fcrth  I  caft  in  careful  mynd, 
"  To  feeke  her  out  with  labor  and  long  tyne, 
"   And  never  vow  to  reft  till  her  I  fynd  : 
"   J'Jync  monthes  I  fcek  in  vain,  yet  hi'll  that  voW 

"  unbynd." 

XVI. 

Thus  as  he  fpoke,  his  vifage  wcxed  pale, 
And  change  of  hew  great  paflion  did  bewray ; 
Yet  ftill  he  ftrove  to  cloke  his  inwatd  bale. 
And  hide  the  fmoke  that  did  his  fire  difplay. 
Till  gentle  Una  thus  to  him  did  fay  : 
"  O  happy  Queen  of  Faeries,  that  haft  fownd, 
"  Moiigft  many,- one  that  this  great  prov^^effe  may 
"  Defend  thine  honour,  and  thy  foes  confownd. 
"  True  lovers  are  often  fown,  but  feldom  gro'w 

"  on  grotmd." 

xvii.  [knight, 

^'  Thine,  O  !"    then  faid  the  gentle  Red-crofle 
"  Next  to  that  ladies  love  flial  be  the  place, 
"  O  fayreft  Virgin  !   full  of  heavenly  light, 
"  Whofe  wondrous  faith,  exceeding  earthly  race, 
"  Was  firmeft  fixt  in  myne  extremeft  cafe, 
"  And  you,  my  Lord,  the  patrone  of  my  life, 
"  Of  that  greate  queene  may  well  gains  worthic 

grace ; 
"  For  cnely  worthic  you,  through  prowes  priefe, 
"  (Yf  living  man  mote  worthie  be)  to  be  her 

«  liefe." 

XVIIl. 

So  divcrfly  difcourfing  of  their  loves. 

The  goldea  funnc  his  gliftnng  head  gan  fhew, 
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And  fed  remettibraunce  now  the  prince  amoves 
Whh  fre(h  defire  his  voyage  to  purfew; 
All  Una  earnd  her  traveill  to  renew. 
ThtP  thofe  two  knights,  faft  friendftiip  for  to  bynd, 
Afid  love  eftablifli  each  to  other  trew, 
OaV€  goodly  gifts,  the  fignes  of  grateful!  mynd. 
And  eke  the  pledges  firme,  right  hands  together 
ioynd. 

XTX. 

Pfince  Arthur  gave  a  box  of  diamond  fure, 
Jaxbowed  with  gold  and  gorgeous  ornament, 
Whffein  were  closd  few  drops  of  liquor  pure, 
Of  wondrous  worth,  and  vertue  excellent, 
That  any  wownd  could  heale  incontinent. 
Which  to  requitte,  the  Red-croffe  knight  him  gave 
Atboeke,  wherein  his  Saveour's  teftament 
Wai  writt  with  golden  letters  rich  and  brave  ; 
A  werke  of  wondrous  grace,  and  hable  foules  to 
fave 

XX. 

Thus  beene  they  parted  ;  Arthur  on  his  way 
Te  fceke  his  love,  and  th'  other  for  to  fight 
With  XJnaes  foe  that  all  her  realme  did  pray. 
£ttt  ihe  now  weighing  the  decayed  plight, 
And  (hrunken  fynewes  of  her  chofen  knight, 
Weuld  not  a  while  her  fox-ward  courfe  purfew, 
l<Je  bring  him  forth  in  face  of  dreadful  fight, 
Till  he  recovered  had  his  former  hew  ; 
for  hJJn  to  be  yet  weaji  and  wearie  well    flie 
knew. 

XXI. 

Se  ai  they  traveild,  lo  they  gan  efpy 
An  armed  knight  towards  them  gallop  faft. 
That  fecmed  from  fome  feari.;'.  foe  to  fly. 
Or  other  griefly  thing  that  him  aghaft. 
Still  as  he  fledd  his  eye  was  backward  call, 
As  if  his  feare  ftill  followed  him  behynd  : 
Als  flew  his  fleed,  as  he  his  bandes  had  braft, 
And  with  his  winged  heeles  did  tread  the  wynd, 
As  he  had  been  a  fole  of  Pagafus  his  kind. 

xxu. 
JJlgh  as  he  drew,  they  might  perceive  his  head 
To  be  unarmd,  and  curld  uncombed  hares 
Upftaring  ftiffe,  difmaid  with  uncouth  dread: 
Nor  drop  of  blood  in  all  his  face  appeares, 
Uor  life  in  limbej  and,  to  incrcafe  his  feares, 
(In  fowle  reproach  of  knighthood's  fayre  degree) 
About  his  neck  an  hempen  rope  he  wearcs, 
That  with  his  gliftring  armes  does  ill  agree  ; 
But  he  of  r»pe,  or  armes,  has  now  no  memorce, 

XXIII. 

The  Red-croiTe  knight  toward  him  croflcd  faft. 
To  wect  what  mifter  wight  was  {o  difmay'd ; 
There  him  he  findesall  I'encelclTe  and  aghaft, 
That  of  himfelfc  he  fcemd  to  be  afrayd ; 
Whom  hardly  he  from  flying  forward  ftayd, 
Till  he  thefc  wordes  to  him  deliver  might ; 
"  Sir  Knight,  arcad  who  hath  ye  thus  arayd, 
"  And  eke  from  whom  make  ye  this  bally  flight  ? 
"  for  never  knight  I   faw    in  fuch    miffecmjng 
plight." 

XXlV, 

He  anfwcrd  nought  at  all ;  but  adding  new 
f  care  tu  hib  lirft  amazement,  ftaring  vi'nii 
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With  ftony  eyes  and  hartlelTe  hollow  hew, 
Aftoniflil  ftood,  as  one  that  had  afpyde 
Infernall  furies  with  their  chaines  untyde. 
Him  yett  againe,  and  yett  again  befpake 
The  gentle  knight,  who  nought  to  him  replyde ; 
But  trembling  every  ioynt  did  inly  quake, 
And  foltrir.g  tongue  at  laft  thcfe  words  fcemed 
forth  to  fhakc ; 

XXV, 

"  For  God's  dear  love,  Sir  Knight,  do  me  not  ftay^ 
"  For  loe  !  he  comes,  he  comes  faft  after  mee." 
Eft  looking  backe  would  faine  have  runne  away, 
But  he  him  forft  to  ftay,  and  tellen  free 
The  fecrete  caufe  of  his  perplexitie  ; 
Yet  nathemore  by  his  bold  hartie  fpeacli 
Could  his  blood-frozen  hart  emboldned  bee, 
But  through  his  boldnes  rather  feare  did  reach  ; 
Yett  forft  at  laft,  he  made  through  filence  fuddcin 
breach. 

XXVI. 

"  And  am  I  now  in  fafetie  fure,"  quoth  he, 

"  From  him  that  would  have  forced  me  to  dye  ? 

"  And  is  the  point  of  death  now  turnd  fro  mee, 

"  1  hat  I  may  tell  this   hapleffe  hiftory  ?" 

"  Feare  nought,"  quoth  he,  "  no  daunger  now 

"  is  nye." 
"  Then  fhall  I   you  recount  a  rueful!  cace," 
Said  he,  "  the  which  with  this  unlucky  eye 
"  I  late  behtld,  and,  had  not  greater  grace 
'    Me  reft  from  it,  had  bene  partaker  of  the  place. 

xxvii. 
"  I  lately  chaunft  (would  I  had  never  chaunft !) 
"  With  a  fayre  knight  to  keepen  companee, 
"  Sir  Terwin  highr,  that  well  himfelfe  advaunft 
"   In  all  aifayrcs,  and  was  both  bold  and  free, 
"  But  not  fo  happy  as  mote  happy  bee  : 
"   He  lov'd,  as  was  his  lot,  a  lady  gent, 
"  That  him  again  lov'd  in  the  leaft  degree ; 
"  For  fhe  was  proud,  and  of  too  high  intent, 
"  And   ioyd  to   fee   her  lover  languifh   and  la- 

"  ment : 

xxvni. 
"  From  whom  retourning  fad  and  comfortlefTe, 
"  As  on  the  way  together  we  did  fare, 
"  We  met  that  villen,  (God  from  him  me  blefTc!) 
"  That  curfcd  wight,  from  whom  I  fcapt  why 

"   leare; 
"  A  man  of  hell,  that  calls  himfelfe  Dcfpayrc; 
"  Who  firft  us  greets,  and  after  fayre  arecdes 
"  Of  tydingcs  ftraunge,  and  of  adventures  rare  ; 
"  So  creeping  clofe,  as  fnake  in  hidden  weedes, 
"  Inquircth   of  our  ftates  and  of   our  knightly 

"  dcedcs : 

xxix. 
"  Which  when  he  knew,  and  felt  our  feeble  harts 
"  Emboft  with  bale  and  hitter  byting  griefc, 
"   Which  love  had  launched  with  his  dc-dly  darts, 
"  With  wounding  words,  and  termes  of  foulc  re« 

"   pricfe, 
"  He  pluckt  from  us  all  hope  of  dew  relicfe, 
"  That  carft  us  held  in  love  of  lingring  life  ; 
"  Tiicn  hoplelTc,  hartlcfll",  gan  the  cunning  thicfc 
"   Pcrlwailcs  us  dye,  to  ftint  all  further  ftrife  : 
"  'I'u  nic  he  lent  thjs  rope,  lo  hiai  a  rufty  knife  ; 
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"  With  which  fad  inftrument  of  hafty  death, 
"  That  wofuU  lover,  loathing  lenger  light, 
"  A  wyde  way  made  to  let  forth  living  breath  ; 
"  Put  I,  more  fearfull,  or  more  lucky  wight, 
"  Difmayd  with  that  deformed  difmall  C^ht, 
"  Fledd  faft  away,  halfe  dead  with  dying  feare ; 
"  He  yet  aflur'd  of  life  by  you,  Sir  knight, 
"  Whofe  like  infirm'ty  like  chaunce  may  beare  ; 
"  But  God   you  never  let  his  chajmed  fpeaches 
"  heate  I" 

XXXI. 

"  How  many  a  man,"  faid  he, "  with  idle  fpeach 

"  Be  wonne  to  fpoyle  the  caftle  of  his  health  ? 

"  I  wote,"  quoth  he,  "  whom  tryall  late  did  teach 

"  That  like  would  not  for  all  this  wcrldes  wealth. 

<•  His  fubtile  tong  like  dropping  honny  mealt'h 

"  Into  the  hart,  and  fearcheth  every  vaine, 

"  That  ere  one  be  aware,  by  fecret  ftealth 

"  His  powre  is  reft,  and  weakncs  doth  remaine. 

"  b  never,  Sir,  defire  to  try  his  guilefull  traine  !" 

XXXII. 

"  Certes,"  faid  he,  "  hence  fhall  I  never  reft, 

"  Till  I  that  treachour's  art  have  heard  and  tryde  : 

''  And  you.  Sir  knight,  whofe  name  mote  I  rtqueft, 

*'  Of  grace  do  me  unto  his  cabin  guyde." 

"  I  thathight  Trevifan,"  quoth  he,  "  will  ryde 

•'  Againft  my  liking  backe,  to  doe  you  grace  ; 

"  But  not  for  gold  nor  glee  will  I  abyde 

*f£j  you,  when  ye  arrive  in  that  fame  place, 

"  For  lever  had  1  die  then  fee  his  deadly  face." 

XXXIII. 

l!re  long  they  come  where  that  fame  wicked  wight 
His  dwelling  has,  low  in  an  hollow  cave, 
Far  underneath  a  craggy  cliff  ypight, 
Darke,  dolefull,  dreary,  like  a  greedy  grave, 
That  ftill  for  carrion  carcaffes  doth  crave  ; 
On  top  whereof  ay  dwelt  the  ghaflly  owle, 
shrieking  his  balefull  note,  which  ever  drave 
Far  from  that  haunt  all  other  chearefull  fowle, 
^iid  all  about  it  wandring  ghoftes  did  wayle  and 
howle : 

XXXIV. 

And  all  about  old  ftockes  and  flubs  of  trees, 
Whereon  nor  fruit  nor  leafe  was  ever  feen, 
Did  hang  upon  the  ragged  rocky  knees. 
On  which  had  many  wretches  hanged  beene, 
IVhofe  carcaffes  were  fcattered  on  the  greene, 
And  throwne  about  the  cliffs.     Arrived  there. 
That  bare-head    knight,   for  dread  and   dolefull 

teene. 
Would  faine  have  fled,  ne  durft  approchcn  neare. 
But  th'  other  forft  him  ftaye,  and  comforted  in 

feare. 

XXXV. 

That  darkefome  cave  they  enter,  where  they  find 

That  curfed  man  low  fitting  on  the  ground, 

Mufing  full  fadly  in  his  fulleiii  mind ; 

His  gnefly  lockes  long  grower,  and  unbound, 

Difordred  hong  about  his  fhoulJers  round. 

And  hid  his  face,  through  which  his  hollow  eyne 

Lookt  deadly  dull,  and  flared  as  aftound  ; 

His  raw  bone  cheekes,  through  penurie  and  pine, 

IVere  fhronke  into  his  lawes,  as  he  did  never  dine 
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XXXVI. 

His  garment,  nought  but  many  ragged  clouts,. 

With  thornes  together  pind  and  patched  was, 

The  which  his  naked  fides  he  wrapt  abouts  ; 

And  him  befide  there  lay  upon  the  gras 

A  dreary  corfe,  whofe  life  away  did  pas. 

All  wallowd  in  his  own  yet  luke-warme  blood. 

That  from  his  wound  yet  welled  frefh,  alas! 

In  which  a  rufly  knife  fafi  fixed  flood. 

And  made  an  open  paffage  for  the  gulhing  fiood< 

XXXVII. 

Which  piteous  fpedlacle  approving  trew 
The  woful  tale  that  Trevifan  had  told, 
Whenas  the  gentle  Red-croffe  knight  did  veW, 
With  firie  zeale  he  burnt  in  courage  bold 
Him  to  avenge,  before  his  blood  were  cold; 
And  to  the  villein  fayd,  "  Thou  damned  wight, 
"  The  author  of  this  facfl  we  here  behold, 
"  What  iullice  can  but  iudge  againft  thee  right, 
"  With  thine  owns  blood  to  price  his  blood  here 
"  Ihed  in  fight  ? 

XXXVIIl. 

*'  What  franticke  fitt,"  quoth  he,  "  hath  thus  dif- 

"  traught 
"  Thee,  foolifh  man,  fo  rafh  a  doome  to  give  ? 
"  What  iuflice  ever  other  iudgement  taught, 
"  But  he  fhould  die  who  merits  not  to  live  ? 
"  None  els  to  death  this  man  defpayring  drive, 
'•  But  his  owne  guiltic  mind  deferving  death. 
"  Is  then  uniuft  to  each  his  dew  to  give  ? 
"  Or  let  him  die  that  loatheth  living  breath  ? 
"  Or  let  himTlie  at  eafe  that  livelh  here  uneath  ? 

XXXIX. 

"  who  travalles  by  the  wearie  wandring  way, 

x"  To  come  unto  his  wifhed  home  in  hafte, 

"  And  meetes  a  flood  that  doth  his  paffage  flay, 

"  Is  not  great  grace  to  help  him  over  paft, 

"  Or  free  his  feet,  that  in  the  myre  flicke  fafl  ? 

"  Mofl  envious  man,  that  grieves  at  neighbours 

"  good,  ,  \ 

"  And  fond,  that  loyeft  in  the  woe  thou  haft, 
"  Why  wilt  not  let  him  paffe  that  long  hath  flood 
"  Upon  the  bancke,  yet  wilt  thy  felfe  not  pas  the 

"  flood  ? 

XL. 

"  He  there  does  now  enioy  eternall  refl 

'*  And  happy  eafe,  which  thou  doeft  want  ana 

"  crave, 
"  And  further  from  it  daily  wandereft  : 
"  What  if  fome  little  payne  the  paffage  have, 
"  That  makes  frayle  flefh  to  feare  the  bitter  wave .' 
"  Is  not  fhort  payne  well  borne  that  bringes  long 

"  eafe, 
"  And  layes  the  foule  to  fleepe  in  quiet  grave  ? 
"  Sleepe  after  toyle,  port  after  ftormie  feas, 
"  Eafe  after  warre,  death  after  life,  does  greatly 

"  pleafe." 

XLI. 

The  knight  much  wondred  at  his  fuddeia  wit, 

And  fayd,  "  The  terme  of  life  is  limited, 

"  Ne  may  a  man  prolong  or  fhorten  it  : 

"  The  fouldier  may  not  move  from  watchful!  flcd| 

''  Nor  leave  his  ftand,  untill  his  captains  bed.'' 
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"  Who  life  did  limit  l)y  almlghtie  doome, 
Quoth  he,  "  kriowcs  beft  the  termes  eftablifheJ; 
"  And  he  that  points  the  centonell  his  roome, 
"  Doth  llcenfe  him  depart  at  found  of  morning 
"  droome. 

XLII. 

"  Is  not  his  deed  what  ever  thing  is  donne 
"  In  heaven  and  earth  ?  did  not  he  all  create 
"  To  die  againc  ?  all  ends  that  was  begonne  : 
*'  Their  times  in  his  eternal!  bookc  of  Fate 
*'  Are  written  fure,  and  have  their  ccrtein  date  : 
"  Who  then  can  ftrive  with  flrong  NeceOitie, 
"  That  holds  the  world  in  his  ftill-chaunging  ftatc  ? 
"  Or  Ihunnc  the  death  ordaynd  by  Deftinie  ? 
"  When  hourc  of  Death  is  come,  let  none  alke 
"  whence,  nor  why. 

XLIII. 

"  The  lenger  life,  I  wote  the  greater  fin  ; 
*'  The  greater  fin,  the  greater  punifhment  : 
"  All  thofe  great  battels  which  thou  boafts  to  win, 
"  Through  flrife,  and  blood-flied,  and  avengement, 
"  Now  prayfd,  hereafter  deare  thou  ftialt  repent ; 
*'  For  life  mud  life,  and  blood  muft  blood,  repay. 
"  Is  not  enough  they  evilllife  forefpent  ? 
"  For  he  that  once  hath  miffed  the  right  way, 
"  The  further  he  doth  goe,  the  further  he  doth 
"flray. 

XLIV. 

"  Then  doe  no  further  goe,  no  furthei  ftray, 

«'  But  here  ly  downc.and  to  thy  rell  betake, 

*'  Th'  ill  to  prevent,  that  life  cnfewen  may  : 

"  For  what  hath  life  that  may  it  loved  make, 

•'  And  gives  not  rather  caufe  it  to  forfikc  ? 

*'  Fcare,  fickneffe,  age,  loffe,  labour,  forrow,  flilfe, 

"  Payne,  hunger,  cold,  that  makes  tlie  heart  to 

"  quake, 
"  And  ever  fickle  Fortune,  rageth  rife  : 
♦'  All  which,  and  thoufands  mo,  do  make  a  loath- 

"  fome  life. 

XLV. 

*'  Thou,  wretched  man !   of  death  haft  grcatefl 

"  need, 
"  If  In  true  ballaunce  thou  wilt  weigh  thy  flate ; 
"  For  ne<er  knight  that  dared  warlike  deed, 
"  More  lucklels  difa ventures  did  amate  ; 
"  Witnssthc  dungeon  decpe  whtrein  of  late 
"  Thy  life  fhut  up  for  death  fo  oft  did  call ; 
"  And  though  good  lucke  prolonged  hath  thy  date, 
*'  Yet  death  then  would  the  like  milhaps  foreftall, 
"  Into  the  which  hereafter  thou  maieft  happen  fall. 

XLVI. 

"  Why  then  doeft  thou,  O  man  of  fm  I  dcfire 

"  To  draw  thy  dayes  forth  to  their  laft  degree  ? 

"  Is  not  the  meafurc  of  tliy  finfull  hire 

•'  High  heaped  up  with  huge  iniquitre, 

''  Againtt  the  day  of  wrath,  to  burden  tlijce  ? 

"  Is  not  enough  that  to  this  lady  mild 

"  Thou  faifcd  hall  thy  faith  with  petiuree, 

•'  And  fold  thy  fclft  to  fervc  Dueffa  vild,    ' 

"  With  whom  in  all  abulc  thou  haft  thy  felfc  dcfild? 

XLVU. 

"  Is  not  be  iuft,  that  all  this  doth  behold 

I'  r.oin  highcft  hevcHj  and  bcarci  an  cquall  cic  ? 
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"  Shall  he  thy  Gns  up  in  hi*  knowledge  folij, 

"  And  guiltiebe  of  thine  impietie? 

"  Is  not  his  law,  Let  every  finner  die, 

"  Die  fhall  all  li^ih  ?  v.'hat  then  muft  needs  be 

"  donne, 
"  Is  it  not  better  to  die  willinglie, 
"  Then  linger  till  the  glas  be  all  out-ronne  ? 
"  Death  is  the  end  of  woes  :  die  foone,  O  Faroes 

"  foiaie  !" 

XLvri. 
The  knight  was  much  enmoved  with  this  fpeach. 
That  as  a  fword's  poynt  through  his  hart  didperfe. 
And  in  his  confcience  made  a  fecretc  breach. 
Well  knowing  trew  all  that  he  did  reheife, 
And  to  his  frcfh  rcmembraunce  did  reverfe 
The  ugly  vew  of  his  deformed  crimes, 
That  ali  his  manly  powres  it  did  dil'perfe. 
As  he  were  charmed  with  inchaunted  rimes. 
That  oftentimes  he  quakt,  and  fainted  oftentimes. 

XLIX. 

In  which  amazement  when  the  mifcreaunt 
Perceived  him  to  waver  weake  and  fraile, 
(Whiles  trembling  horror  did  his  confcience  daunt 
And  hcllifli  angtihh  did  his  foulc  affaile) 
To  drive  him  to  defpaire,  and  quite  to  quaile, 
Hee  ftiewd  him  painted  in  a  table  plainc 
The  damned  ghofts  that  doe  in  torments  waile, 
And  tlioufaiid  feends  that  doe  them  endleffe  paine 
With  fire  and  brimftone,  which   for   ever  Ihall 
rcmaine. 

L. 

The  fight  whereof  fo  thoroughly  him  difmaid, 
That  nought  but  death  before  his  eies  he  faw. 
And  ever-burning  wrath  before  him  laid. 
By  righteous  fentcnce  of  th'  Almighties  law. 
Then  gan  the  villein  him  to  over-craw, 
And  brought  unto  him  fwords,  ropes,  poifon,  fire, 
And  all  that  might  him  to  perdition  draw. 
And  bad  him  chobfe  what  death  he  would  defire, 
For  death  was  dew  to  him  that  had  provokt  God's 
ire. 

LI. 

But  whenas  none  of  them  he  faw  him  take, 

He  to  him  raught  a  dagger  fharp  and  keen. 

And  gave  it  him  ia  hand  :  his  hand  did  quake. 

And  tremble  like  a  leafe  of  afpin  greenc. 

And  trou!)led  blood  through  his    pale  face  was 

feenc 
To  come  and  goe  with  tidings  from  the  heart, 
As  it  a  ronning  mcffopgcr  had  beene. 
At  laft  refolv'd  to  work  his  finall  fmart, 
Ht  lifted  up  his  hand,  that  backe  againe  did  ftart. 

LII. 

Which  whenas  Una  faw,  through  every  vainc 
I'he  cruddled  cold  ran  to  her  well  of  life, 
As  in  a  fwownc  ;  but  foone  reliv'd  againe, 
Out  of  his  hand  Ihe  fnatcht  the  curled  knife, 
And  tlucw  it  to  the  ground,  enraged  rife. 
And  to  him  f;iid,  "  Fie,  fie,  faint-hcarttd  knight, 
"  What  meancft  thou  by  thisrcprochfull  ftrifc  ? 
"  L  thii  the  hattailc  which  thou  vaunft  to  fight 
"  With   that  fire-mouthed  d:a";oni  horrible   ar^ 
•'  bright  .> 


Canto  IX, 
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*'  Come,  come  away,  fraile,  feeble,  fleefliy  wight, 
"  Ne  let  vaine  words  bewitch  thy  manly  hart, 
"  Ne  divelifh  thoughts  difmay  thy  conftant  fpright. 
"  In  heavenly  mercies  haft  thou  not  a  part  ? 
"  Why  fliouldft  thou  then  defpeirc  that  chofen  art  ? 
"  Where  iuftice  growes  ,therc  growes  eke  greater 

'-  grace, 
"  The  which  doth  quench  the  brond  of  hellifh 

"  fmart, 
"  And  that  accurft  hand-writing  doth  deface. 
"  Arife,  Sir  knight,  arife,  and  leave  this  curfed 

♦'  place." 


So  up  he  rofe,  and  thence  amounted  ftreight. 
Which  when  the  carle  beheld,  and  faw  his  gueft 
Would  fafe  depart,  for  all  his  fubtile  fleight. 
He  chofe  an  halter  from  among  the  reft. 
And  with  it  hong  himfelfe,  unbid,  unbleft. 
But  death  he  could  not  worke  himfelfe  thereby, 
For  thoufand  times  he  fo  himfelfe  had  dreft. 
Yet  nathlelTe  it  could  not  doe  him  die, 
Till  he  fliculd  die  his  laftj  that  is  eternally. 
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Her  faithful  knight  fayre  Una  bringa 
To  houfe  of  HclineiTe  ; 
Where  he  is  taught  repentauncc,  and 
The  way  to  heavenly  bleffe* 


What  man  is  he  that  boafts  of  fleflily  might. 

And  vaine  afTuraunce  of  mortality, 

Which  all  fo  foone  as  it  doth  come  to  fight 

Againft  fpirituall  foes,  yields  by  and  by, 

Or  from  the  fielde  moft  cowardly  doth  fly  ? 

Ne  let  the  man  afcribe  it  to  his  fkill. 

That  thorough  grace  hath  gained  vidlory  : 

If  any  flrength  we  have,  it  is  to  ill, 

But  all  the  good  is  God's,  both  powre  and  eke 

will. 

II. 
By  that  which  lately  hapned,  TJna  faw 
That  this  her  knight  was  feeble,  and  too  faint. 
And  all  his  fmewes  woxen  weake  and  raw. 
Through  long  enprifonment  and  hard  conflraint. 
Which  he  endured  in  his  bte  reftxaint. 
That  yet  he  was  Onfitt  for  bloody  fight ; 
Therefore  to  chtrifh  him  with  diets  daint, 
She  caft  to  bring  him  where  he  chearen  might. 
Till  he  recovered  had  his  late  decayed  plight. 

III. 
There  was  an  auncient  houfc  not  far  away, 
Rcnowmd  throughout  the  world  for  facred  lore, 
And  pure  unfpotted  life  :  fo  well,  they  fay. 
It  governd  was,  and  guided  evermore. 
Through  wifedome  of  a  matrone  grave  and  hore, 
Whofe  oncly  ioy  was  to  relieve  the  needes 
Of  wretched    foules,   and    helpc  the  helpcleffe 

pore : 
AH  night  (he  fpcnt  in  bidding  of  her  bedes 
And  all  the  day  in  doing  good  and  godly  dccdcs. 


Dame  Cjelia  men  did  her  call,  as  thought 

From  heaven  to  come,  or  thether  to  arife ; 

The  mother  of  three  daughters,  well  upbrought 

In  goodly  thewes,  and  godly  exercife  : 

The  cldefl  two  moft  fober,  chaft,  and  wife, 

Fidelia  and  Speranza,  virgins  were. 

Though  fpoufd,  yet  wanting  wedlock's  folemnI«e ; 

But  faire  Chariffa  to  a  lovely  fere 

Was  lincked,  and  by  him  had  many  pledges dere. 

v. 
Arrived  there,  the  dore  they  find  faft  lockt ; 
For  it  was  wareiy  watched  night  and  day. 
For  feare  of  many  foe? ;  but  when  they  knockt, 
The  porter  opened  unto  them  ftreight  way. 
He  was  an  aged  fyre,  all  hory  gray. 
With  lookes  full  lowly  caft,  and  gate  full  flow. 
Wont  on  a  ftaffe  his  feeble  fteps  to  ftay, 
Hight  Humilta.  ■  They  paffe  in,  ftouping  low. 
For  ftreight  and  narrow  was  the  way  which  he  did 

Ihow. 

v. 
Each  goodly  thing  is  hardeft  to  begin  ; 
But  entred  in,  a  fpatious  court  they  fee. 
Both  plaine  and  plcafaunt  to  be  walked  in, 
Where  them  does  meete  a  francklin  faire  and  free, 
And  cntcrtaines  with  comely  courteous  glee  ; 
His  name  was  Zcle,  that  him  right  well  became. 
For  in  his  I'peachcsand  behaviour  hec 
Did  labour  lively  to  exprefs  the  fame, 
And  gladly  did  them  guidc^  till  to  ihc  hall  they 

came. 


Canft  X. 
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There  fayrfcly  them  receives  a  gentle  fquyre, 
<Df  myld  demeanure  and  rare  courtefee. 
Right  cleanly  clad  in  comely  fad  attyre. 
In  word  and  deede  that  fhewd  great  modeftee, 
And  knew  his  good  to  all  of  each  degree, 
Hight  Reverence  :  he  them  with  fpeaches  meet 
Does  faire  entreat ;  no  courting  nicetee, 
Bu:  fimnle,  trew,  and  eke  unfaiued  fweet, 
As  might  become  a  fquyre  fo    great  perfons  to 
greet- 

VIII. 

And  afterw^des  them  to  his  dame  he  leades, 
That  aged  dame,  the  lady  of  the  place, 
Who  ail  this  while  was  bufy  at  her  beades ; 
Which  doen,  fhe  up  arofe  with  feemelygrace, 
And  toward  them  full  matroncly  did  pace ; 
Where,  when  that  faireft  Una  fhe  beheld. 
Whom  well  ftie  knew  to  fpring  from  hevenly  race. 
Her  heart  with  ioy  unwonted  inly  fweld. 
As  feeling  wondrous  comfort  in  her  weaker  eld  : 

IX. 

And  her  embracing  faid,  "  O  happy  earth, 

•'  Whereon  thy  innocent  feet  doe  ever  tread  ! 

"  Moft  vertuous  virgin,  borne  of  hevenly  berth, 

"  That,  to  redeeme  thy  woefuU  parents  head 

"  From  tyrant  rage,  and  ever-dying  dread, 

"  Haft  wandred  through  the  world  now  long  a  day, 

"  Yett  ccaffeft  not  thy  weary  foles  to  lead  : 

"  What  grace  hath  thee  now  hether  brought  this 

"  way  ? 
"  Or  doen  thy  feeble  feet  unweeting  hether  ftray  ? 

X. 

*'  Straunge  thing  it  is  an  errant  knight  to  fee 

•'  Here  in  this  place,  or  any  other  wight 

•'  That  hether  turnes  his  fteps ;  fo  few  there  bee 

"  That  chofc  the  narrow  path,  or  fecke  the  right  : 

"  All  keepe  the  broad  high  way,  and  take  delight 

"  With  many  rather  for  to  goe  aftray, 

"  And  be  partakers  of  their  evil  plight, 

•*  Then  with  a  few  to  walke  the  righteft  way. 

•*  O  foolilh  Men  1  why  haft  ye  to  your  own  decay  ?" 

XI. 

"  Thy  felfe  to  fee,  and  tyred  limbes  to  reft, 
"  O  Matrone  fage  !"  quoth  ftie,  "  I  hether  came; 
"  And  this  good  night  hi^  way  with  me  addreft, 
"  Ledd  with  thy  prayfes  and  broad  blazed  fame, 
"  That  up  to  heven  is  blowne."     The  auucieut 

dame. 
Him  goodly  greeted  in  her  modeft  guyfe, 
And  enterteynd  them  both,  as  beft  became,, 
With  all  the  court'fies  that  fhe  could  devyfe, 
Nc  wanted  ought  to  fhew  her  bounteous  or  wife. 

XII. 

Thus  as  they  gan  of  fondrie  thinges  devife, 
Loe  two  moft  goodly  virgins  came  in  place, 
Ylinfeed  arme  in  arme,  in  lovely  wife  ; 
With  countenance  demure  and  modeft  grace 
They  numbred  even  fteps  and  equall  pate ; 
Of  which  the  eldeft,  that  Fidelia  hight, 
Like  funny  beames  threw  from  her  chriftall  face, 
That  could  have  dazd  the  rafh  beholders  fight, 
And  round  about  her  head  did  fhine  like  Seven's 
light. 
Vol.  II. 


She  was  araied  all  in  lilly  white, 
And  in  her  right  hand  bore  a  cup  of  gold. 
With  wine  and  water  fild  up  to  the  hight, 
In  which  a  ferpent  did  himfelfe  enfold. 
That  horrour  made  to  all  that  did  behold  ; 
But  fhe  no  whitt  did  chaunge  her  conftant  mood ; 
And  in  her  other  hand  fhe  faft  did  hold 
A  booke,  that  was  both  fignd  and  fe^ld  with  b'.ood. 
Wherein  darke  things  were  writt,  hard  to  be  un- 
derftoud. 

xiv. 
Her  younger  Cfter,  that^Speranza  hight, 
Was  clad  in  blew,  that  her  bef--emed  well  J 
Nor  all  fo  chcarcfull  I'eemed  fhe  of  fight, 
As  was  her  fifter;  whether  dread  did  dwell. 
Or  angullh,  in  her  hart,  is  hard  to  tell ; 
Upon  her  arme  a  filvjr  anchor  lay. 
Whereon  fhe  leaned  ever,  as  befell : 
And  ever  up  to  heven,  a^  fhe  did  pray. 
Her  ftedfaft  eyes  were  bent,  ne  fwarved  other  way , 

XV. 

They  feeing  Una,  towardes  her  gan  wend, 
Who  them  encounters  with  like  courtefee  ; 
IVIany  kind  fpeeches  they  betweene  them  fpend. 
And  greatly  ioy  each  other  for  to  fee  : 
Then  to  the  knight  with  fhamefaft  modeflie 
They  turne  thcmfelves  at  Unnes  meekc  requeft^ 
And  him  falute  with  wcll-befecniing  glee, 
Who  faire  them  quites,  as  nim  bcfeemed  beft. 
And  goodly  gan  difcourfe  of  many  a  noble  geil. 

XVI. 

Then  Una  thus,  "  But  fhe  your  fifter  deare, 
"  The  deare  CharilTa,  where  is  fhe  become? 
"  Or  wants  fhe  health,  or  bufie  is  elfewhere  ?" 
"  Ah  !  no,"  faid  they,  "  but  forth  fhe  may  not 
"  For  fhe  of  late  is  lightned  of  her  wombc,  [come; 
"  And  hath  encreaft   the  world  with  one  fonne 

"  more, 
"  That  her  to  fee  fhould  be  but  troublefome." 
"  Indeed,"  quoth  fhe, "that. fhould  her  trouble  fore; 
"  Bat  thankt  be  God,  and  her  encreafe  fo  ever- 

•'  more." 

XVII. 

Then  faid  the  aged  Caelia,  "  Deare  Dame, 

'^  And  you,  good  Sir,  1  wote  that  of  your  toylc 

"  And  labors  long,  through  which  ye  hether  camCj 

"  Ye  both  forwearied  be;  therefore  a  whyle 

"  I  read  you  reft,  and  to  your  bowres  lecoyle." 

Then  called  flie  a  groome,  that  forth  him  ledd 

Into  a  goodly  lodge,  and  gan  defpoile 

Of  puilTant  armes,  and  laid  in  eafie  becU  ; 

His  name  was  Meeke  Obedience  rightfully  aredd* 

xviii> 
Now  when  their  wearie  limbes  with  kindly  reft^ 
And  bodies  were  refreflit  with  dew  repaft, 
Fayre  Una  gan  Fidelia  fayre  requeft. 
To  have  her  knight  into  her  fchoole-hqus  plafte, 
1  hat  of  her  heavenly  learning  he  might  tafte. 
And  heare  the  wif-;doni  of  her  wordes  divine. 
She  graunted,  and  that  inight  fo  much  agrafte. 
That  fhe  him  taught  ccleftial  difcipUne, 
And  opened  his  duU  eyes,  that  light  mote  in  theni 
Ihine, 
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And  that  her  facred  booke,  with  blood  ywritt, 
That  none  could  reade  except  flie  did  them  teach, 
She  unto  him  difclofed  every  whitt, 
And  heveniy  documents  thefeout  did  preach 
(That  weaker  wit  of  man  could  never  reacli) 
Of  God,  of  grace,  ef  iuftice,  of  free-will, 
That  wonder  was  to  hear  her  goodly  fpeach  ; 
For  fhe  was  hable  with  her  wordes  to  kill, 
And  rayfe  againe  to  life  the  hart  that  flie  did 
thrill. 

XX. 

And  when  (he  lift  poure  out  her  larger  fprlght, 
She  would  commaund  the  hafty  funne  to  flay. 
Or  backward  turne  his  courfe  from  heven's  hight: 
Sometimes  great  hoftes  of  men  fhe  could  difmay ; 
Dry-fliod-  to  paffe  fhe  parts  the  floods  in  tway ; 
And  eke  huge  mountaines  from  their  native  feat 
She  would  commaund  themfelves  to  beare  away, 
And  throw  in  raging  fca  with  roaring  threat : 
Almighty  God  her  gave  fuch  powre  and  puifTannce 
great. 

XXI. 
The  fajthfull  knight  now  grew  in  little  fpace, 
By  hearing  her,  and  by  her  fiflcrs  lore, 
To  fuch  perfection  of  all  heveniy  grace, 
That  wretched  world  he  gan  fqr  to  abhore, 
And  mortall  life  gan  loath,  as  thing  forlore, 
Greevd  with  remembrance  of  his  wicked  wayes, 
And  prickt  with  anguifh  ©f  his  finnes  fo  fore, 
That  he  defirde  to  end  his  wretched  dayes ; 
So  much  the  dart  of  Qnfull  guilt  the  foule  difmayes. 

XXII. 

But  wife  Speranza  gave  him  comfoit  fiveet, 

And  taught  him  how  to  take  aflured  hold 

"Upon  her  filver  anchor,  as  was  meet ; 

Us  has  his  finnes  fo  great  and  manifold 

Made  him  forget  all  that  Fidelia  told. 

In  this  dillrefled  doubtfuU  agony, 

When  him  his  deareft  Una  did  behold, 

Difdeining  life,  defiring  leave  to  dye. 

She  found  her  felfc  afiayld  with  great  perplexity  ; 

XXIII. 

And  came  to  Cs;lia  to  declare  her  fmart, 
Who  well  acquainted  with  that  commune  plight, 
Which  finfull  horror  workes  in  v.'ounded  hart, 
Her  wifely  comforted  all  that  fhe  miglit, 
With  goodly  tounfell  and  advifement  right ; 
And  flieightway  fent  with  carefuU  diligence, 
'I'o  fetch  a  leach,  the  which  had  great  infight 
In  that  dileafe  oi  grieved  conlcience. 
And  well  could  cure  the  fame  ;  his  name  was  Pa- 
tience : 

XXIV. 

Who  comming  to  that  fowlt-difcifed  knight, 
Could  hardly  him  intreat  to  tell  his  grief; 
Which  knowne,and  all  that  iioyd  his  heavie  fpright 
Well  fearcht,  eflfoones  he  gan  apply  relief 
Of  falves  and  med'cinep,  which  had  palling  pricf; 
And  thereto  added  wordes  'jf  wondrous  might, 
13y  whiih  to  cafe  he  him  recured  brief. 
And  much  afwag'd  the  pafTion  of  his  plight, 
'Jl'liat  he  his  paine  cadur'd,  as  I'ecming  now  more 
Ji^ht. 


But  yet  the  caufe  and  root  of  all  his  ill. 

Inward  corruption  and  infedled  fin. 

Not  purg'd  nor  heald,  behind  remained  flill, 

And  feflring  fore  did  ranckle  yett  within, 

Clofe  creeping  twixt  the  marow  and  the  Ikin ; 

Which  to  extirpe,  he  laid  him  privily 

Downe  in  a  darkfome  lowly  place  far  in, 

"W^hereas  he  meant  his  corrofives  to  apply. 

And  with  flteight  diet  tapie  his  ftubborne  malady. 

XXVI. 

In  aflies  and  fackcloth  he  did  array 

His  daintie  corfe,  proud  humors  to  abate, 

And  dieted  with  fafling  every  day. 

The  fwelling  of  his  woundes  to  mitigate. 

And  made  him  pray  both  earcly  and  eke  late ; 

And  ever  as  fuperfluous  flefh  did  rott. 

Amendment  readie  fWl  at  hand  did  wayt, 

To  pluck  it  out  with  pimersfyrie-whott. 

That  foone  in  him  was  leftc  no  one  corrupted  iott. 

XXVII. 

And  bitter  Penaunce,  with  an  yron  whip, 
Was  wont  him  once  to  difple  every  day  ; 
And  fliarp  Remorfe  his  hart  did  prick  and  nip. 
That  drops  of  blood  thence  like  a  well  did  play  ; 
And  fad  Repentaunce  ufed  to  embay 
His  body  in  fait  water  fmarting  fore, 
The  filthy  blottes  of  fin  to  wafli  away  : 
So  in  fhort  fpace  they  did  to  health  reflore 
The  man  that  weuld  not  live,but  erft  lay  at  deathes- 
dore. 

xxvni. 
In  which  his  torment  often  was  fo  great, 
That  like  a  lyon  he  would  cry  and  rore. 
And  rend  his  flefh,  and  his  own  fynewes  eat. 
His  owne  deare  Una  hearing  evermore 
His  niefuU  fliriekcs  and  gronings,  often  tore 
Her  guiltleffe  garments  and  her  golden  heart. 
For  pitty  of  his  payne  and  anguifh  fore  ; 
Yet  all  with  patience  wifely  fhe  did  beare, 
For  well  fhe  will  his  cryme  could  els  be  never  cleare, 

XXIX. 

Whom  thus  recover'd  by  wife  Patience, 

And  trew  P.epentaunce,  they  to  Una  brought ; 

Who  ioyous  of  his  cured  confcieDce, 

Him  dearcly  kift,  and  fayrely  eke  befought 

Himfelfe  to  chearifh,  and  confuming  thought 

To  put  away  out  of  his  carcfuU  brcll. 

By  this  Charifia,  lats  in  child-bed  brought. 

Was  woxen  flrong,  and  left  hor  fruitfull  ncil  : 

To  her  fayre  Una  brought  this  unacquainted  guefi, 

XXX. 

She  was  a  woman  in  her  frelhefl  age, 
Of  wondrous  beauty  and  of  bounty  rare. 
With  goodly  grace  and  comely  pcrfonage, 
Thn.t  was  on  earth  not  cafic  to  compsrc; 
lull  of  great  love,  but  Cupid's  wanton  fnare. 
As  h.eil  fhe  hated,  chafle  in  worke  and  v.'ill : 
Her  ncckc  and  brefls  were  ever  o|)Cn  bare. 
That  r,y  thereof  her  babes  might  fuckc  their  ftll  ;- 
The  refl  was  all  in  yellow  robes  arayed  flill. 

xxxi. 
A  mKltitudc  of  babes  about  her  hong. 
Playing  their  fportcs,  that  ioyd  her  to  bchwli 
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Whom  ftill  flie  fed,  whiles  they  were  weaka  and 

young, 
Btit  thruft  Hiem  forth  ftill  as  they  wexed  old  : 
And  on  her  head  flie  wore  a  tyre  of  gold, 
Adornd  with  gemmes  and  owches  wondrous  fayre, 
Whofc  paffiflg  price  uneath  was  to  be  told  ; 
And  by  her  fyde  there  fate  a  gentle  payre 
Of  turtle  doves,  ftie  fitting  in  an  yvory  chayre. 

XXXH. 

The  knight  and  Una  entring,  fayre  her  greet, 

And  bid  her  ioy  of  that  her  happy  brood  ; 

Who  them  requites  with  court'fies  feeniing  meet, 

And  entertaynes  with  friendly  chearefuU  mood. 

Then  Una  her  befought  to  be  fo  good. 

As  in  her  verttious  rules  to  fchoole  her  knight, 

Now  after  all  his  torment  well  withftood 

In  that  fad  houfe  of  Penaunce,  where  his  fpright 

Had  paft  the  paincsof  hell  and  long-cnduringniglit. 

XXXIII. 

She  WIS  right  ioyous  of  her  iiift  requcft  ; 
And  taking  by  the  hand  that  Faeries  fonne, 
Gan  him  inrtrudi  in  cverie  good  beheft 
Of  love,  and  righteoufnes,  and  well  to  donne, 
And  wrath  and  hatred  warely  to  flionne. 
That  drew  on  men  God's  hatred  and  his  wrath. 
And  many  foulcs  in  dolours  had  fordonne  : 
In  which  when  him  flie  well  inftrutfted  hath, 
from  thence  to  heaven  flic  ceacheth  him  the  ready 
path. 

XXX IV. 

Wherein  his  weaker  wandring  fleps  to  guyde, 
An  auncient  matrone  (he  to  her  does  call, 
Whofc  fober  lookes  her  wifcdome  well  defcryde  ; 
Her  name  was  Mercy,  well  knowne  over  all 
To  be  both  gratious  and  eke  liberall ; 
To  whom  thecarefull  charge  of  him  fhe  gave. 
To  leadc  aright,  that  he  fliould  never  fall 
In  all  his  waics  through  this  wide  worldes  wave, 
That  Mercy  in  the  end  his  righteous  foule  might 
fave. 

XXXV. 

The  godly  matrone  by  the  hand  him  bearcs 
Forth  from  her  prefence,  by  a  narrow  way, 
Scattred  with  bufliy  thornes  and  ragged  breares, 
Which  flill  before  him  fhe  remov'd  away, 
That  nothing  might  his  ready  paffage  (lay  ; 
Aud  ever  when  his  feet  encombred  were. 
Or  gan  to  (hrinke,  or  from  the  right  to  ftray, 
She  held  him  fall,  and  firnitly  did  upbeare. 
As  canefidl  nourfe  her  child  from  falling  oft  does 
reare. 

xxxvi. 
Eftfoones  unto  an  holy  hofpitaH, 
That  was  foreby  the  way,  (he  did  him  bring. 
In  which  feven  bead-men,  that  had  vowed  all 
Their  life  to  fi-r^ice  of  high  heaven's  King, 
Did  ipend  their  daies  in  doing  godly  thing  : 
Their  gates  to  all  were  open  evermore 
Tnat  by  the  wearie  way  were  travelling. 
And  one  fate  wayting  ever  thtm  beiore. 
To  call  in  ccmmers-by,  that,  needy  were  and  pore. 

XXXVII. 

The  firll  of  them,  that  eldelt  was  and  beft, 
©fall  thehoiifc;  had  charge  and  go-vtrnement, 
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As  guardian  and  fteward  of  the  tefl  • 
His  office  was  to  give  entertainement 
And  lodging  unto  ail  that  came  and  went ; 
Not  unto  fiich  as  could  him  feaft  againe, 
And  double  quite  for  tliat  he  on  them  fpent, 
But  fuch  as  want  of  harbour  did  conftraiiie  ; 
Thofe  for  God's  fake  his  dewty  was  to  entertjine. 

XXXVIII. 

The  fceond  was  as  almner  of  the  place  : 
His  office  was  the  hungry  for  to  feed. 
And  thrifty  give  to  drinke,  a  worke  of  grace  : 
He  feard  not  once  himfelfe  to  be  in  need, 
Ne  car'd  to  hoord  for  thofe  whom  he  did  breede  : 
The  grace  of  God  he  layd  up  ftill  in  ftore. 
Which  as  a  ftocke  he  left  unto  his  feede  ; 
He  had  enough,  what  need  him  care  for  more  i" 
And  had  he  lefle,  -  ^t  fome  he  would  give  to  the 
pore. 

XXXIX. 

The  third  had  of  their  wardrobe  cuftody. 

In  which  were  not  rich  tyres  nor  garments  gay, 

(The  plumes  of  Pride  and  winges  of  Vanity) 

But  clothes  meet  to  keep  keene  cold  away, 

And  naked  nature  feemciy  to  aray, 

With  which  bare  wretched  wights  he  dayly  clad, 

The  images  of  God  in  earthly  clay  ; 

And  if  that  no  fparc  clothes  to  give  he  had, 

His  owne  cote  he  would  cut,  and  it  diftribute  glad. 

XL. 

The  fourth  appointed  by  his  olfice  was 

Poore  prifoners  to  relieve  with  gratious  ayd, 

And  captives  to  redeeme  with  price  of  bras 

From  Turkes  and  Sarazins,  which  them  had  ftayd  ; 

And  though  they  faulty  were,  yet  well  he  wayd. 

That  God  to  us  forgiveth  every  howre 

Much  more  then  th*t  why  they  in  bands  were 

layd ; 
And  he  that  harrowd  hell  with  heavie  ftowre, 
The  faulty  fiulcs  from  thence  brought  to  his  heveni 

ly  bowre. 

XLI. 

The  fift  had  charge  fick  perfons  to  attend. 
And  comfort  thofe  in  point  of  death  which  lay; 
For  them  moft  needeth  comfort  in  the  end. 
When  fin,  and  hell,  and  death,  doe  moft  difmay 
The  feeble  foule  departing  hence  away. 
All  is  but  loft  that  living  we  beftow. 
If  not  well  ended  at  our  dying  day. 
O  Man  I  have  mind  of  that  laft  bitter  throve ; 
For  as  the  tree  does  fall,  fo  lyes  it  ever  low. 

XLII. 

The  fixt  had  charge  of  them  now  being  dead, 
111  iecmdy  fort  their  corfes  to  engrave, 
And  deck  with  dainty  flowres  their  brydall  bed. 
That  to  their  hevenly  fpoufe  both  fwect  and  brave 
They  might  appeare,  when  he  their  foules  flial! 

fave. 
The  wondrous  workmanfliip  of  God's  owne  mould, 
Whofe  face  he  made  all  beaftes  to  feare,  and  gave 
All  in  his  hand,  even  dead  we  honour  ftiould. 
Ah,  deareft  God  I  me  graunt  I  dead  be  not  defould! 

XLIII. 

The  feventh,  now  after  death  and  buriall  done. 
Had  charge  the  tender  orphans  cf  the  dead, 
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Av.d  wydowes  ayd,  leaft  they  fliould  be  undone  : 

In  face  of  indgcnieut  he  their  right  would  plead, 

Nc  ouv'ht  the  povvre  of  mighty  men  did  dread 

In  their  defence,  nor  woaid  for  gold  or  fee 

Be  wonne  their  rightfull  caufes  downe  to  tread, 

And  when  they  f^ood  in  moft  neceflitee, 

He  did  fupply  their  want.,  and  gave  them  ever  free. 

XLIV. 

There  when  the  Elfin  Knight  arrived  was, 
The  firft  and  chiefeft  of  the  feven,  whofe  care 
Was  gr.eft?  to  welcome,  towardes  him  did  pas, 
Where  feeing  Mercie,  that  his  fteps  upbare. 
And  aUvaies  led,  to  her  with  reverence  rare 
He  humbly  huited  in  metke  lowlineffe, 
And  feemely  welcome  for  her  did  prepare  ; 
For  of  their  i^rder  Ihe  was  patroneffe, 
Albe  Chariffa  were  their  chiefsfi;  founderefle. 

XLV. 

There  flie  awhile  him  ftayes,  himftlfe  to  reft, 
That  to  the  reft  more  hable  he  might  bee ; 
During  which  time   in  every  good  beheft, 
And  godly  worke  of  almes  and  charitee, 
Shce  him  inftrufttd  with  great  induftree  : 
.Sliortly  therein  fo  perfe^  he  became, 
I'Tiat  from  the  firft  unto  the  laft  degree. 
His  mortali  life  he  learned  had  to  frame 
In  holy  righteoufncffe,  without  rebuke  or  blame. 

XI.  VI. 

Thence  forward  by  tliat  painfull  way  they  pas 
Forth  to  an  hill,  that  was  both  fteepe  and  hy, 
On  top  whereof  a  facred  chapptll  was, 
And  eke  a  litle  hermitage  thereby, 
Wherein  an  aged  holy  man  did  ly, 
'I'hat  day  and  night  faid  his  devotion. 
No  other  worldly  bufuiefs,  did  apply  ; 
His  name  was  hevcnly  Contemplation; 
Of  God  and  goodnes  was  his  meditation. 

XLVII 

Great  grace  that  old  man  to  him  given  had, 
For  G(k1  he  often  law  from  heaven's  hight ; 
All  were  lii^  earthly  cien  both  blunt  and  bad. 
And  through  great  age  had  loft  their  kindly  fight. 
Vet  wondrou5  quick  and  yjerfaunt  was  his  fpright. 
As  eagles  cie,  that  can  behold  the  fiinne. 
That  hill  they  fcale  with  all  tbeir  powrc  and  might, 
That  his  fradc  thights,  nigh  weary  and  fordonnc, 
Gau  failc,  buL  by  litr  hi.lpc  the  top  at  laft  he  wonue. 

XLVIll. 

There  they  do  find  tnat  godly  aged  fire, 
With  fnowy  lockcs  adowne  his  fhoulders  ftied, 
As  hoary  froft  with  fpanglcs  doth  attire 
'J'hc  moffy  braunchcs  of  an  oke  halfe  dcd. 
Each  bone  might  through  his  body  well  be  red, 
/Uid  every  finew  feene,  thruiigh  his  long  faft  ; 
For  nought  he  car'd  his  carcas  long  unfed ; 
His  mind  was  full  of  fpirituall  repall, 
And  pynd  his  flefli  to  keep  his  body  low  and  chad. 

X1.1X. 
Who  when  thefe  two  approching  he  afpidc. 
At  their  firft  prcfcnce  grew  agrieved  fore, 
'.rhat  forft  him  lay  lis  hcvenly  thoughts  afide  ; 
And  had  he  not  tharciimc  icfpeded  more. 
Whom  highly  he  did  reverence  and  adore, 
He  wottlil  Jio:  once  have  moved  for  the  knight. 
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They  him  fainted  ftanding  far  afore. 
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Who  well  them  greeting,  humbly  did  requight 
And  afked  to  what  end  they  clomb  that  tedioua 
hight .' 

L. 

"  What  end,"  quoth  (be.  "  fhonld  caufe  us  take 

"  fuch  paine, 
"  But  that  fame  end,  which  every  living  wight 
"  Should  make  his  maike,  high  heaven  to  attaine? 
"  Is  not  from  hence  the  way  that  leadeth  right 
"  To  that  moft  glorious  houfe,  that  gliftreth  bright 
"  With  burning  ftarresand  ever-living  fire, 
"  Whereof  the  keies  are  to  thy  hand  behight 
"  By  wife  Fidelia  ?  (bee  doth  thee  require 
"  To  fhew  it  to  this  knight,  accorduig  his  defire." 

Ll. 

"  Thrice  happy  man  !"  faid  then  the  father  grave, 
"  Whofe  fiaggering  fteps  thy  fteady  hand  doth 

"  lead, 
"  And  flicwes  the  way  his  finfuU  foule  to  favc, 
"  Who  better  can  the  way  to  heaven  aread 
"  Then  thou  thyfelfe,  that  was  both  borne  and  bred 
"  In  hevenly  throne,  where  thoufand  angels  fhine? 
"  Thou  doeft  the  praiers  of  the  righteoui  fead 
"  Prefent  before  the  Maiefty  divine, 
"  And  his  avenging  wrath  to  clemency  incline. 

LII. 

"  Yet  Cnce  thou  bidft,  thy  pleafure  Ihal  be  donne. 
"  Then  come,  thou  Man  of  Earth  !  and  fee  the  way 
"  That  never  yet  was  feene  of  Faries  fonne, 
"  That  never  leads  the  traveller  aftray; 
"  But  after  labors  long,  and  fad  delay, 
"  Brings  them  to  ioyous  reft  and  endlelfe  bljs. 
"  But  firft  thou  niuft  a  feafon  faft  and  pray, 
"  Till  from  her  bands  the  fpright  afToiled  is, 
"  And  have  her  ftrength  recur'd  from  frailc  in- 
"  firmitis." 

LIU. 

That  done,  he  leads  them  to  the  higheft  mount. 
Such  one  as  that  fame  mighty  man  of  God, 
That  blood-red  biilowcs  like  a  walled  front 
On  either  fide  drfparted  with  his  rod. 
Till  that  his  army  dry-foot  through  them  yod, 
Dwelt  forty  daies  upon  ;  where,  writt  in  ftone 
With  bloody  letters  by  the  hand  of  God, 
The  bitter  dnome  of  death  and  balefull  mone 
He  did  receive,  whiles  flafhing  fire  about  him 
fhonc ; 

Or  like  that  fatred  hill,  whofe  head  full  hie, 
Adornd  with  fruitfull  olives  all  arownd. 
Is,  as  it  were  for  endlefl'e  memory 
Of  that  deare  Lord  who  oft  thereon  was  fown<f, 
For  ever  with  a  flowring  girlond  crownd  : 
Or  like  that  pleafaunt  mount,  that  is  for  ay 
Through  famous  poets  verfe  each  where  renownd. 
On  which  the  thiife  three  learned  ladies  play 
'I'heir  hcveuly  uotcs,  and  make  full  many  a  lovely 
lay. 

LV. 

i'rom  thence,  far  off  he  unto  him  did  fliew 
A  little  path  that  was  both  fteepe  and  long, 
^\'^ich  to  a  goodly  citty  led  his  vcw,  [ftiong 

Whofe  V'Sls  and   tovacs  were  buildcd  hijjh  and 
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Of  perk  and  precious  ftone,  that  earthly  tong 
Cannot  "^efcribe,  nor  wit  of  man  can  tell ; 
Too  high  a  ditty  for  my  fimple  fong  : 
The  Citty  of  the  Create  King  hight  it  well, 
Wherein    eternall    peace    and    happineffe    doth 

dwell. 

Lvr. 
As  he  thereon  flood  gazing,  he  might  fee 
The  bleffed  angels  to  and  fro  defcend 
From  higheft  heven  in  gladfome  companee, 
And  with  great  ioy  into  that  citty  wend. 
As  commonly  as  frend  does  with  hi^  frend  ; 
Whereat  he  wondred  much,  and  gan  enquere 
What  ftately  building  durfl  fo  high  extend 
Her  lofty  towres  unto  the  ftarry  fphere , 
And  what   unknowen    nation   there   empeopled 

were. 

LVII. 

"  Fairc  Knight,"  quoth  he,  "  Hierufalem  that  is, 
"  The  new  Hierufalem,  that  God  has  built 
"  For  thofe  to  dwell  in  that  are  cliofen  his, 
"  His  chofen  people  purg'd  from  finful  guilt 
**  With  pretious  blood,  which  cruelly  was  fpilt 
"  On  curfed  tree, of  that  unfpotted  Lain 
"  That  for  the  finnes  of  all  the  worid  was  kilt ; 
*•  Now  are  they  faints  all  in  that  citty  fam, 
"  More  dear  unto  their  God  then  younglings  to 
"  their  dam." 

LVIII. 

"  Till  now,"  faid  then  the  knight, "  I  weened  well 

•*  That  great  Cleopolis,  where  I  have  beene, 

•'  In  which  that  faireft  Faery  Queenc  doth  dwell, 

"  The  faireft  citty  was  that  might  be  feene ; 

"  And  that  bright   towre,  all  built  of  chriftall 

"  clene, 
"  Panthea,  feemd  the brighteft  thing  that  was; 
"  But  now  by  proofe  all  otherwife  I  weene ; 
*'  For  this  great  citty  that  docs  far  furpas, 
"  And  this  bright  angels  towre  quite  dims  that 

"  towre  of  glas  " 

LIX. 

"  Moft  trew,"  then  faid  the  holy  aged  man  ; 
"  Yet  is  Cleopolis  for  earthly  frame 
"  The  faireft  peece  that  eie  beholden  can; 
"  And  well  beiieemes  all  knights  of  noble  name, 
*'  That  covett  in  th'  immortall  hooke  of  Fame 
*'  To  be  eternized,  that  fame  to  haunt, 
"  And  does  their  fervice  to  that  foveraigne  dame, 
•*  That  glory  does  to  them  for  guerdon  graunt; 
"  For  (he  is  hevenly  borne,  and  heven  may  iuftly 
"  vaunt, 

LX. 

•'  And  thou,  faire  Ymp,  fprong  out  from  Englifh 

"  race, 
"  How  ever  now  accompted  Elfin's  fonne, 
"  'Well  worthy  doeft  thy  fervice  for  her  grace, 
"  To  aide  a  virgin  defolate  fordonne  : 
"  But  when  thou  famous  vidlory  haft  wonne, 
"  And  high  emongft  all  knights  haft  hong  thy 

"  fliield, 
"  Thenceforth  the  fuitt  of  earthly  conqucft  ftionne, 
"  And  wafh  thy  hands  from  guilt  of  bloody  ficLl, 
"  for  blood  can  nought  but  fjD,  and  wars  but  for- 

"  rows  yielcii. 


"  Then  feek  this  path  that  I  to  thee  prefage, 

"  Which  after  all  ro  heavii.  ihail  thee  fend  ; 

"  Then  peaceably  thy  painefull  pilgrimacre 

"  To  yonder  fame  Hierufalem  doe  bend, 

"  Where  is  for  thee  ordaiiid  a  bleffed  end  ; 

"  ffor  thou  emongft  thole  faints,  whom  thou  doeft 

"  fee, 
"  Shalt  be  a  faint   and  thine  owne  nati'  n's  frend 
"  And  patrone:  thou  Saint  George  ftiak  called  bee, 
"  Samt  George  of  mery  England,  the  figne  of  vic« 

"  toree." 

LXIl. 

"  Unworthy  wretch,"    quoth  he,    "  of  fo  great 

"  grace, 
*•  How  dare  I  thinke  fuch  glory  to  attaine?" 
"  Thefe  that  have  it  attaynd  were  in  hke  cace," 
Quoth  he,  "  as  wretched,  and  liv'd  in  like  paine." 
"  But  deeds  of  armes  muft  I  at  laft  be  faine, 
"      nd  ladies  love,  to  leave,  fo  dearely  bought  ?" 
"  What  need  of  armes  where  peace  doth  ay  re- 

•'  maine," 
Said  he,  "  and  battailes  none  are  to  be  fought  ? 
"  As  for  Icofe  loves  they  are  vaine,  and  vanilh  into 

nought." 

Lxm. 
"  O  let  me  not,"  quoth  he,  "  then  turne  againe 
"  Backc  to  the  world,  whofe  ioyes  fo  fruitleffe  are, 
"  But  let  me  here  for  aie  in  peace  remain, 
"  Or  ftreightvvay  on  that  laft  long  voiage  fare, 
"  That  nothing  may  my  prcfent  hope  empare." 
"  That  may  not  be,"  faid  he, "  ne  maift  thou  yitt 
"  Forgoe  that  loyal  maides  bequeathed  care, 
"  Who  did  her  caufe  into  thy  hand  comniitt, 
"  Till  from  her  curfed  foe  thou  have  her  freely 

"  quitt." 

LXIV. 

"  Then  Ihall  I  foone,"  quoth  he,  "  fo  God  mc 

"  grace, 
"  Abett  that  virgin's  caufe  difconfolate, 
"  And  IhortSy  back  returne  unto  this  place, 
«'  To  walke  this  way  in  pilgrim's  poore  eftate. 
"  But  now  aread,  old  Father,  why  of  late 
"  Didft  thou  beliight  me  borne  of  Englifh  blond, 
"  Whom  all  a  Faeries  fonne  doen  nominate  ?" 
"  That  word  ftiull  I,"  laid  he,  "  avouchcn  good, 
"  Sith   to  thee   is   unknowne    the  cradle  of  thy 

"  brood. 

isv. 
"  For  well  I  wote  thou  fpringft  from  ancient  race 
"  Of  Saxon  kinges,  that  have  with  mightie  hand, 
"  And  many  bloody  battles  fought  in  place, 
"  High  reard  their  royall  throne  in  Britane  land, 
"  And  vanquifht  them,  unable  to  withftand  : 
"  From  thence  a  Faery  thee  unweetiiig  rclt, 
"  There  as  thou  flepft  in  tender  fvvadUng  band, 
"  And  her  bafe  Ellin  brood  there  for  thee  left  : 
"  t)uch  men  do  chaungelmgs  call,  fo  chaungd  by 

"  Faeries  theft. 

LXVI. 

"  Thence  fhe  thee  brought  into  this  Faery  Lond, 
"  And  in  an  heaped  furrow  did  thee  hyde, 
"  Where  thee  a  ploughman  all  unweeting  fond, 
"  As  he  his  toyicfome  teme  that  way  did  guydc, 
E  iij 
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«'  And  brought  thee  up  in  ploughman's  ftate  to 

"  byde, 
"  Whereof  Georges  he  thee  gave  to  name  ; 
««  Till  prickt  with  courage   and  thy  forces  pr^'de, 
•'  To  Fary  Court  thou  cam'ft  to  feek  for  fame, 
••  And  prove  thy  pufliant  armes,  as  feems  thet  beft 

"  became." 

LXVII. 

•'  O  holy  Sire  !"  quoth  he, "  how  fhall  T  qiiight 
"  The  many  favours  I  with  thee  have  fownd, 
*'  That  haft  my  name  and  nation  redd  aright, 
5'  And  taught  the  way  that  does  to  heaven  bownd?" 
This  faide,  adowne  he  looked  to  the  grownd, 
'J "o  have  returnd,  but  dazed  were  his  eyne, 
Through  paffing  brightnes,  which  did  quite  con- 
found 


His  fetble  fence,  and  too  exceeding  fhyne  ; 
So  darkc  are  earthly  thingcs  compard  to  things 
divine. 

I.  St  VIII. 

At  lafl,  whenas  himfelfe  he  gan  to  fynd, 

To  Una  back  he  caft  him  to  retyrc. 

Who  him  awaited  flill  with  psnfive  mynd. 

Great,  thankes  and  goodly   meede  to  that  good 

fyre 
He  thens  departing  gave,  for  his  paynes  hyre; 
So  came  to  Una,  who  him  ioyd  to  fee. 
And  after  litle  reft  gan  him  defyre 
Of  her  adventure  myndfuU  for  to  bee  : 
So  leave   they  take  of  Cxlia  and  her  daughter* 

three. 
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The  Knight  with  that  old  Dragon  fights 

Two  daycs  inceffantly ; 
The  third  him  ovcrthrowes,  and  gaynes 

Moft  glorious  vi<5lory. 


Hi.<5H  time  now  gan  it  wex  for  Una  fayre. 
To  thinke  of  thofe  her  captive  parents  deare, 
And  their  forwafted  kingdom  to  repayre  : 
Whereto  whenas  they  now  approached  neare, 
With  hartie  wordes  her  knight  fhe  gan  to  cheare, 
And  in  her  niodeft  manner  thus  befpake ; 
"  Dear  Knight  I    as  deare  as  ever  knight  was 

deare, 
"  That  all  thefe  forrowes  fufFer  for  my  fake, 
"  High  heaven  behold  the  tedious  toil  ye  for  me 
"  take  ! 

II. 
*'  Now  are  we  come  unto  my  native  foyle, 
"  And  to  the  place  where  all  our  pereilles  dwell ; 
"  Here  hauntes  that  feend,    and  docs  his  daily 

fpoyle  ; 
"  Therefore  henceforth  bee  at  your  keeping  well, 
"  And  ever  ready  for  your  foenian  fell  : 
"  The  fporke  of  noble  corage  now  awake, 
"  And  Ihive  your  excellent  felfe  to  excell : 
''  That  fhall  ye  evermore  renowmed  make 
"  Above  all  knights  on  earth  that  batteill   under- 
take." 

III. 
And  pointing  forth,  "  Lo  yonder  is,"  faid  flie, 
"  The  brafen  toWre,  in  which  my  parents  deare 
"  For  dread  of  that  huge  feend  emprifond  be, 
•*'  Whom  I  from  far  fee  on  the  walles  appeare, 
"  Whofe  fight  my  feeble  foule  doth  greatly  cheare, 
"  And  on  the  top  of  all  1  do  efpye 
"  The  watchman  wayting  tydings  glad  to  heare  ; 
"  That,  O  my  Parents !  might  1  happily 
■f^  Uiito  you  b:in^,  to  eafe  you  of  your  mifery  !" 


With  that  they  heard  a  roaring  hideous  Ibwnd, 
That  all  the  ayre  with  terror  tilled  wydc. 
And  feemd  uneath  to  fliake  the  ftedfaft  ground. 
Eftfoones  that  dreadfufdragon  they  efpyde, 
Where  ftrecht  he  lay  upon  the  funny  fide 
Of  a  great  hill,  himfelfe  like  a  great  hill; 
But  all  fo  foone  as  he  from  far  defcryde  [fill, 

Thofe  gliftring  amies,  that  heaven  with  light  did 
He  rousd  himfelfe  full  blyth,  and  haftned  them 
untill. 

V. 

Then  badd  the  knight  his  lady  yede  aloof, 

And  to  an  hill  herfelfe  withdraw  afyde, 

From   whence  flie  might  behold  that   battailles 

proof. 
And  eke  be  fafe  from  daunger  far  defcryde  : 
She  him  obayd,  and  turnd  a  little  wydc. 
Now,  O  thou  facred  Mufe  !  moil  learned  dame, 
Fayre  ympe  of  Phoebus  and  his  aged  bryde, 
The  nourfe  of  Time  and  everlafting  Fame, 
That    warlike  handes  ennoblefl  with  immortall 

name ; 

VI. 

O  gently  come  into  my  feeble  breft, 
Come  gently,  but  not  with  that  mightie  rage 
Wherewith  the  martiall  troupes  thou  doeft  infeil^' 
And  hartes  of  great  heroes  doell  enrage. 
That  nought  their  kindled  corage  may  afwagc  : 
Soone  as  thy  dreadfull  trompe  begins  to  fownd. 
The  God  of  Warre,  with  his  fiers  equipage 
Thou  doeft  awake,  fleepe  never  he  fo  fownd. 
And  feared  nations  doefl  with  horror  ftei-ne  a» 
flownd. 
^  £  iiij 


7» 


THE    FAER 


Fayre  Goddeffe  !  lay  that  furious  fitt  afyde, 
Till  I  of  warre'N  and  bloody  Mars  doe  fing;, 
And  Bryton  fieldes  with  ^araziii  blood  bedyde, 
Twixt  that  great  Facr)  Q.ue<'ne  and  paynim  king, 
That  with  their  horror  hevcn  and  ear  h  did  ring; 
A  worke  of  labour  long  atid  encjleffe  prayfe  : 
But  now  awhile  lett  downe  that  haughtic  ftr^ng. 
And  to  my  tunes  t!  y  lecond  tenor  raife, 
That  I   this  man  of  God   his  godly  armes  may 

bhze. 

vni. 
By  this  the  dreadful  beaft  drew  nigh  to  hand, 
Halfe  flying  and  halfe  footing  in  his  hafte, 
That  with  his  largeneflt  meafured  much  land, 
And  made  wide  fliac'ow  under  his  huge  warte. 
As  mountaine  doth  the  valley  overcalle. 
Approaching  nigh,  he  reared  high  afore 
His  body  monftrous,  horrib:e,  and  vafte, 
■Which,  to  incrcafe  his  wondrous  greatnes  more, 
Was  fwoln  with  wrath,  and  poyfon,   and  with 

bloody  gore  : 

JX. 

And  over  all  with  brafen  fcales  was  arn^d, 

Lik'.  plated  cote  of  fteele,  fo  coi'ched  neare 

1  hat  nought  mote  pcrce,  ne  might  his  corfe  bee 

hsrmd 
Witli  diiit  of  fwerd,  nor  pufii  of  pointed  fpeare; 
Wriith,  as  an  eagle,  feeing  priy  appears. 
His  aery  plumes  doth  rouze,  full  rudely  dight, 
So  fliakcG  he,  that  horror  was  to  heare  ; 
For,  as  the"cla(hiiig  of  an   armour  bright, 
9uch  noyfe  his  roufed  fcales  did  fend  unto  the 

knight. 

X. 

His  flaggy  winges,  when  forh  he  did  difplay. 
Were  like  two  fayles,  in  which  the  hollow  wynd 
Is  gathered  full,  and  workcth  fpeedy  way  ; 
And  eke  the  pennes  that  did  his  pinions  bynd, 
Were  like  mayne-yerds  with  flying  canvas  lyhd  ; 
With  which  whe'nas  him  lift  the  ayre  to  beat, 
And  tlierc  by  force  unwonted  palTage  fynd, ' 
The  cloudes  before  him  flcdd  for  terror  great. 
And  all  the  hevens  fl;ood  fliU,  amazed  with  his 

threat. 

xt. 
His  hugd  long  tayle,  wownd  up  in  hundred  fgldes, 
iJoes  ovcrfpred  his  long  bras-fcaly  back, 
Whofc  wrearhed  boughtes  whenever  he  unfoldes, 
And  thick-cntanglfd  knots  adown  does  flack, 
Bcfpotted  as  with  fhieldes  of  red  and  blacke. 
It  fweeprth  all  the  land  behind  him  farre. 
And  of  three  furlongs  dots  but  little  lacke; 
And  at  rhe  p  int  two  ftingcs  infixed  arrc, 
Both  deadly  fharp,  that  Iharpeft  fteele  exceeden 

farre. 

XII. 

But  flingcs  and  fliarpeft  fttcle  did  far  exceed 
"■fhe  Iharpncfle  of  his'ti-uci-rending  clawcs  : 
iJedd  was  it  furc,'  as  fure  .is  death  Indeed, 
Whatever  thing  docs  touch  his  ravenolis  pawes. 
Or  what  within  his  reach  he  ever  drawcs. 
Put  his  inoR  hideous  htad  my  tongue  to  tell 
Dots  tremble ;  for  his  deepe  devouring  iawts 
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Wyde  gaped,  like  the  griefly  mouth  of  hell. 
Through  which  into  his  darke  abyfle  all  ravin  fell. 

Xlll. 

And  that  more  wondrous  was,  in  either  iaw 
Three  ranckes  of  yron  teeth  enraunged  were. 
In  which  yett  trickling  blood  and  gobbets  rawr 
Of  late  devoured  bodies  did  appcare. 
That  fight  thereof  brerid  cold  congealed  feare ; 
Which  to  increafe,  and  all  at  once  to  kill, 
A  clond  of  fmoothtricg  fmoke  and  fulphure  feare 
Out  of  his  fl:iuking  gorge  forth  fteemed  ftill. 
That  all  the  ayre  about  with  fnioke  and  ftench 
did  fill. 

XIV. 

His  blazing  eyes,  like  two  bright  fliining  fhieldes. 
Did  burne  with  wrath,  and  fparkled  living  fyre  : 
As  two  broad  beacons,  fett  in  open  fieldes. 
Send  forth  their  flames  far  off"  to  ever  fliyre. 
And  warning  give  tha^  enemies  confi  yre 
With  fire  and  fword  the  region  to  invade, 
So  flam'd  his  eyne  with  rage  and  rancorous  yre; 
But  far  within,   as  in  a  hollow  glade, 
Thofe  glaring  lampes  were  fett  that  made  a  dread- 
ful fliade.       • 

TV. 

So  dreadfully  he  towardes  him  did  pas, 
Forelifting  up  aloft  hi   fpeckled  breft. 
And  often  bounding  on  the  brufed  gras. 
As  for  great  ioyance  of  his  new-come  gueft. 
Eftfoones  he  gan  advance  his  haughty  creft. 
As  chauffed  bore  his  briftles  doth  upreare. 
And  ftioke  his  fcales,  to  battaile  reaay  dreft. 
That  made  the  Red-crofl"e  knight  nigh  quake  for 

feare. 
As  bidding  bold  defyance  to  his  foeman  neare. 

xvi. 
The  knight  gan  fayrely  couch  his  fteady  fpeare, 
And  fierfely  ran  at  him  with  rigorous  might ; 
The  pointed  fteele,  ai  riving  rudely  thcare. 
His  harder  hyde  would  nether  perce  nor  bight. 
But  glauncing  by,  foorth  paflijd  forward  right  : 
Yet  lore  amoved  with  fo  puiflaunt  pufh. 
The  wrathfuU  beaft  about  him  turned  light, 
And  him  fo  rudely  paflTing  by  did  brufli 
Wiih  his  long  tayle,  that  horfe  and  man  to  ground 

did  rufti. 

xvii. 
Both  horfe  and  man  up  lightly  rofe  againe. 
And  frefli  encounter  towardes  him  addreft  ; 
tiut  th'  ydlc  ftroke  yet  backe  rccoyld  in  vaine^ 
.^nd  found  no  place  his  deadly  point  to  reft. 
Exceeding  rage  enflam'd  the  furious  beaft. 
To  be  avenged  of  fo  great  defpight; 
For  never  felt  his  imperccable  breft 
So  wondrous  force  from  hand  of  living  wigh*. 
Yet  had  he  prov'd  the  powre  of  mahy  a  puiflan^ 

knight. 

XVIII. 

Then  with  his  waving  wings  difplayed  wyde, 
Hinifilfe  up  high  he  lifted  frem  the  ground, 
And  with  Urong  flight  did  forcibly  divyde 
I'he  yielding  ayre,  \vhich  night  too  feeble  found 
Her  flitting  parts,  and  clement  unfound. 
To  bcare  fo  greutc  a  weight  :  he  cutting  way 


i 
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With  his  broad  (kyles,  about  him  foared  round  : 
At  laft  low  ftoupiog  with  unweldy  fway, 
Snatcht  up  both  horfe  and  man,  to  beare  them 
quite  away. 

Long  he  them  bore  abov.-  the  (ubjeA  plaine, 
So  far  as  ewghen  bow  a  fliaft  may  lend, 
Till  ftruggling  ftrong  did  him  at  laft  conftraine 
To  lei  them  downe  befor;  his  fli;rhte«  end  : 
As  hagard  hauke  prefuming  to  contend 
Wi'h  hardy  fowle,  above  his  hable  might. 
His  Wfarie  pounces  all  in  vaine  dotii  fj'end 
To  truffe  the  prey  too  heavy  for  his  flight. 
Which  i.oming  down  to  ground,  does  free  itfelfe 
by  fight. 

XX. 

He  fodiff  ized  of  his  g''-ping  grofle, 

The  knignt  his  thrillant  fpcare  againe  affayd 

In  his  bras-plated  bo  iy  to  embofle, 

And  three  mens  ftrength  into  the  ftroake  he  layd, 

Wherewith  the  ftiffe  beanie  quaked  as  affrayd. 

Aid  glauncing  from  his  fcaly  necke  did  glyde 

CI  ife  under  his  left  wing,  then  broad  difplayd. 

The  per':ir  g  lleele  there  wrought   a  wound  full 

wyde. 
That  with  the  uncouth  fmart  the  monftcr  lowdly 

cryde. 

XXI. 

He  cryde  as  raging  feas  are  wont  to  rorc, 
When    wint.-y   ftorme   his  wrathful  wreck  does 

threat. 
The  roaling  billows  beat  the  ragged  fbore, 
As  they  the  earth  would  (boulder  from  her  feat ; 
And  greedy  gulfc  does  gape,  as  he  would  eat 
His  (  eighbour  element  in  his  revenge  ; 
Then  gin  the  bluftring  brethren  boldly  threat 
1  o  move  the  world  from  off  his  fledfaft  hengc. 
And  boyftroug  battaile  make,    each  other  to  a- 

venge. 

SXTI. 

The  fteely  head  ftuck  fail  ftill  in  his  flefli, 
Till  with  hij  cruell  ciawes  he  fnacht  the  wood, 
And  quite  afunder  broke ;  forth  flowed  frefli 
A  gufhing  river  of  blacke  gory  bl«od, 
That  drowned  all  the  land  whereon  he  flood ; 
The  ftreame  thereof  would  drive  a  water-mill : 
Trebly  augmented  was  his  furious  mood 
With  bitter  fence  of  his  deepe-rooted  ill, 
That  flames  of  fire  he  threw  forth  from  his  large 
oofe-thrill. 

xxiii. 
His  hideous  tayle  then  hurled  he  about, 
And  therewith  allenwrapt  the  nimble  thyes 
Of  his  froth  fomy  fteed,  whofe  courage  ftout 
Striving  to  loofe  the  knott  that  faft  him  tyes, 
Himfelfe  in  ftreighter  bandes  too  rafh  implies ; 
That  to  the  ground  he  is  perforce  conftiaynd 
To  throw  his  ryder  ;  who  can  quickly  ryfe 
trom  off"  the  earth,  with  durty  blood  diftaynd. 
For  that  rcprochfuli  fall  right  fowly  he  difdaynd : 

XXIV. 

And  fercely  tooke  his  trcnchand  blade  in  hand, 
With  which  he  ilroke  fo  furious  and  fo  fell. 
That  nothing  feemd the  jiuillaui.ce  could  withftand; 


I  Upon  his  creft  the  hardned  vron  fell ; 
But  his  more  hardned  crtft  wa«  armd  io  weD, 
That  deeper  dint  therein  it  would  not  make  ; 
Y-'t  fo  extremely  did  the  biifFe  him  quell. 
That  from  thenceforth  he  ftiund  the  like  to  take. 
But  when  he  faw  them  come  he  did  them  ftUI 
forfake. 

XXV. 

The  knight  was  wroth  to  fee  his  ftroke  begnyld. 
And  fmot  agains  with  more  cutragfous  might; 
But  backe  againe  the  fparciing  fteele  recoyld. 
And  left  not  any  marke  where  it  dia  light. 
As  if  in  adamant  r^cke  it  had  been  pight. 
The  beaft  impatient  <  f  his  fmartiiig  wound. 
And  nf  fo  fic!-ce  and  forcible  defpight. 
Thought  with  his  winges  to  ftye  above  tV.e  ground. 
But  his  late  wounded  wi.g  unferviceable  found. 

XXVI. 

Then  full  of  grief  and  anguifli  vehement 
He  lowdly  brayd,  that  like  was  neve-- heard. 
And  from  his  wide  devouring  oven  fent 
A  flake  of  fire,  that  flafhing  in  his  beard 
Him  all  aniazd,  and  aimod  made  afeard  .' 
The  fcorching  flame  fore  fwinged  all  his  face, 
And  through  his  armour  all  his  body  feard. 
That  he  could  not  endure  fo  cruell  cace. 
But  thought  his  armes  to  leave,  and  helmet  to  un» 
lace. 

XXVII. 

Not  that  great  champion  of  the  antique  world. 
Whom  famous  poetes  verfe  fo  much  doth  vaunt. 
And  hath  for  twelve  huge  labours  high  extoU, 
So  many  furies  and  fliarpe  fits  did  haunt. 
When  him  the  poyfoned  garment  did  enchauot 
With  Centaures  blood,  and  bloody  verfes  charrad. 
As  did  this  knight  twelve  thoufand  dolours  dauiit. 
Whom  fyrie  fteele  now  burnt,  thaterft  him  armd. 
That  erft  him  goodly  armd,  now  moft  of  all  him 
harmd. 

XXVIII. 

Faynt,  wearie,  fore,  emboyled,  grieved,  brent. 
With  heat,  toile,  wounds,  armes,  fmart,  and  in- 
ward fire. 
That  never  man  fuch  mifchiefes  did  torment. 
Death  better  were,  death  did  he  oft  defire. 
But  death  will  never  come  when  needes  require; 
Whom  fo  difniayd  when  that  his  foe  beheld. 
He  caft  to  fuflfer  him  no  more  refpire. 
But  gan  his  fturdy  fterne  about  to  weld, 
And  him  fo  ftrongly  flroke,  that  to  the  ground 
him  feld. 

XXIX. 

It  fortuned,  (as  fayre  it  them  befell) 
Behynd  his  backe,  unweeting  where  he  flood. 
Of  auncient  time  there  was  a  fpringing  well. 
From  which  faft  trickled  forth  a  filver  flood. 
Full  of  great  vctues,  and  for  med'cine  good  : 
Whylome,  before  that  curfed  dragon  got 
That  happy  land,  and  all  with  innocent  blood 
Defyld  thofe  facred  waves,  it  rightly  hot 
The  Well  of  Life,  ne  yet  his  vertucs  had  forgot : 

XXX. 

For  unto  life  the  dead  it  could  reftore, 

And  guilt  of  finfull  crimes  deane  wafli  away; 


M 

Thofe  that  with  fickneffe  were  infeded  fore 
It  conld  rccure,  and  aged  long  decay 
Renew,  as  one  were  borne  thut  very  day. 
Both  Silo  this,  and  lordan,  did  excell. 
And  ch'  Englifh  Bath,  and  eke  the  Germa  Spau, 
Ne  can  Cephife,  nor  Hebrus,  match  this  well ; 
Into  the  fame  the  knight  back  overihrowen  fell. 

xxxi. 
Nowgan  the  golden  Phoebus  for  to  fleepe 
His  fierie  face  in  billows  of  the  wed. 
And  his  faint  fteedes  watred  in  ocean  deepe, 
Whiles  from  their  iournall  labours  they  did  reft; 
Whan  that  infcniall  monfter.,  having  keft 
His  wcarie  foe  into  that  llvinp;  well, 
Gan  high  advaunce  his  broad  difcouloured  breft 
Above  his  wonted  pitch,  with  countenance  fell, 
And  tlaptliis  yron  wings,  as  vidor  he  did  dwell. 

XXXII. 

Which  when  his  penfive  lady  faw  from  farre, 
Great  woe  and  forrow  did  her  foule  aifay, 
As  weening  that  the  fad  end  of  the  warre, 
And  gan  to  higheft  God  entirely  pray, 
That  feared  chaunce  from  her  to  turne  away  : 
With  folded  hands,  and  knees  full  lowly  bent, 
All  night  file  watcht,  ne  once  adcwne  would  lay 
Her  dainty  limbs  ii)  her  fad  dreriment, 
)i\xt  praying  flill  did  wake,  and  waking  did  la- 
ment. 

XXXIII. 

To-morrow  next  gan  esirely  to  appeare. 
That  Titan  rofe  to  runne  his  daily  race  ; 
But  earely  ere  the  morrow  next  gan  rearc 
Out  of  the  fea  faire  Titan's  dewy  face. 
Up  rofe  the  gentle  virgin  from  her  place, 
And  looked  all  about,  if  fhe  might  fpy 
Her  loved  knight  to  move  his  manly  fuce ; 
Tor  (lie  had  great  doubt  of  his  fafety, 
Since  late  Ihe  faw  him  fall  before  his  enimy. 

XXXI  V. 

At  lail  fhe  faw  where  he  upRarted  brave 
Out  of  the  well,  wherein  he  drenched  lay ; 
^s  eagle  frefli  out  of  the  ocean  wave. 
Where  he  hath  lefte  his  plumes  all  hory  gray, 
Arid  deirkt  himfclfe  witli  fethers  youthly  gay, 
J. ike  eyas  hauke  up  mounts  unto  the  fkics, 
Irlis  newly-budded  pmions  to  affay 
And  marvciles  at  himJelfe  ftil  as  he  flies ; 
So  new  this  new- borne  knight   to  batteill  new 
did  rife. 

XXXV. 

Whom  when  the  damned  fecnd  fo  frelh  did  fpy. 

No  wonder  if  he  wondied  at  the  light. 

And  doubted  whether  his  late  enimy 

It  were,  or  other  new-fupplicd  knight  : 

jHc,  now  to  prove  hh  late  renewed  might, 

High  brandilhing  his  bright  dcaw-burning  blade, 

Upon  his  crefted  fculp  lo  fore  did  imite. 

That  to  the  fcull  a  yawning  wound  it  made  ; 

The  deadly  dint  his  dulled  fences  all  difmaid. 

xxxvi. 
I  wote  not  whether  the  revenging  fteclc 
Were  liardncd  with  that  holy  water  dew 
"Wherein  he  fell,  or  fliarper  edge  did  fetle, 
Pr  his  baptized  hands  now  greater  grew, 
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Or  other  fecret  vertue  did  cnfew  ; 
Els  never  could  the  force  of  fleflily  arme, 
No  molten  metall  in  his  blood  emorew 
For  till  that  ftownd  could  never  wight  him  harme 
By  fubtilty,   nor  flight,  nor  might,  nor  mighty 
charme. 


xxxvii. 
The  cruell  wound  enraged  him  fo  fore. 
That  loud  he  yelled  for  exceeding  paine ; 
As  hundred  ramping  lions  feemd  to  rore. 
Whom  ravenous  hunger  did  thereto  conflraine  : 
Then  gan  he  tofle  aloft  his  ftretched  traine. 
And  therewith  fcourge  the  buxome  aire  fo  fore, 
'I  hat  to  his  force  to  yielden  it  was  fiine; 
Ne  ought  his  fturdy  ftrckes  might  {land  afore, 
That  high  trees  overthrew,  and  rocks  in  peeces 
tore  : 

XXXVIII. 

The  fame  advauncing  high  above  his  head. 
With  fharpe  indented  fting  fo  rude  him  fmott. 
That  to  the  earth  him  drove,  as  flricken  dead, 
Ne  living  wight  would  have  him  life  behott : 
The  mortall  fting  his  angry  needle  fhott 
Quite  through  his  fliield,  and  in  his  flioulder  feasd. 
Where  faft  it  ftucke,  ne  would  thereout  be  gott  : 
The  griefe  thereof  him  wondrous  fore  difeasd, 
Ne  might  his  rancling  paine  with  patience  be  ap- 
peas'd. 

XXXIX. 

But  yet  more  mindfull  of  his  honour  deare, 
Then  of  the  grievous  fmart  which  him  did  wrin^, 
From  loathed  foile  he  gan  him  ligh'ly  reare, 
And  flrove  to  loofe  the  far  infixed  fting ; 
Which  when  in  vaine  he  tryde  with  ftruggeling, 
Inflam'd  with  wrath,  his  raging  blade  he  hefte. 
And  ftrooke  fo  ftrongly,  that  the  knotty  ftring 
Of  his  huge  taile  he  quite  afonder  clefte ; 
Five  joints  thereof  he  hcwd,  and  but  the  ftunip 
him  lefte. 

XL. 

Hart  cannot  thinke  what  outrage  and  what  cries^ 
With  fowle  enfouldred  fmoake  and  fiafliing  fire, 
The  helUbred  beaft  threw  forth  unto  the  ikies, 
That  all  was  covered  with  darkneffe  dire  : 
Then  franght  widi  rancour  and  engorged  yre. 
He  caft  at  once  him  to  avenge  for  all ; 
And  gathering  up  himfelfc  out  of  the  mire, 
With  his  uneven  wings  did  fiercely  fall     [withall. 
Upon  his  fuune-bright  fliicld,  and  grypt  it  faft 

XLl. 

Much  was  the  man  encumbred  with  his  hold. 
In  fear  to  Ipfe  his  vvfeapon  in  his  paw, 
Ke  wift  yett  hovi  his  talaunts  to  unfold ; 
Nor  harder  was  from  Ceberus  greedy  iaw 
To  plucke  a  bone,  then  from  his  cruell  clawr 
To  reave  by  ftrength  the  griped  gage  away  ; 
Thrice  he  afiayd  it  from  his  loote  to  draw. 
And  thiife  in  vaine  to  draw  it  did  affay  ; 
It  booted  nought  to  thinke  to  robbc  him  of  his 
pray. 

XLII. 

Tho  when  he  faw  no  power  might  prevaile, 
His  trufty  fwurd  he  cald  to  his  laft  aid. 
Wherewith  he  ^erfty  did  his  foe  afl';iilv, 


Oaxio  XT. 

And  doubk  blowes  atout.him  floutly  laid, 

'I'hat  ^auncmg  fire  out  of  the  yron  pkid, 

As  fparcklt  s  from  the  andvile  ufc  to  fly. 

When  heavy  hammers  on  the  uedge  are  fwald  ; 

Therewith  at  iafl  he  forft  him  to  unty 

One  of  his  grafping  fcete,  him  to  defend  thereby, 


The  other  foote,  faft  fixed  on  his  fiiield, 
"Whcnas  no  ffrength  rtor  flroks  mote  him  con» 

ftraine. 
To  loofe,  ne  yet  the  warlike  pledge  to  yield, 
He  fmott  thereat  with  all  his  might  and  maine, 
That  nought  fo  wondrous  puiffaunce  might  fuf- 

taine  : 
Upon  the   ioint  the  lucky  ftecle  did  light. 
And  made  fuch  way,  that  hewd  it  quite  in  twaine : 
The  paw  yet  miffed  not  his  minifht  might, 
But  hong  ftill  on  the  fhicld,  as  it  at  firft  waspight. 

XLIV. 

For  griefe  'hereof,  and  devilifh  defpight. 
From  his  infernall  fournace  forth  he  threw 
Huge  flames,  that  dimmed  all  the  hevens  light, 
Enrold  in  duikifh  fmoke  and  brimflone  blew  : 
As  burning  Aetna  from  his  boyling  ftew 
Doth  belcli  out  flames  and  rockes  in  peeces  broke, 
And  ragged  ribs  of  mountains  molten  new, 
^nwrapt  in  cole-blacke  clnwds  and  fdthy  fmoke, 
That  al  the  land  with  flench,  and  heven  with  hor- 
ror choke. 

XLV. 

The  heat  whereof,  and  harmful  peflilence, 
So  fore  him  noyd,  that  forft  him  to  retire 
A  little  backward  for  his  beft  defence. 
To  fave  his  body  from  the  fcorching  fire, 
"Which  he  from  hellifii  entrailes  did  expire. 
It  chaunft  (eternall  God  that  chaunce  did  guide) 
As  he  recoiled  backeward,  in  the  mire 
His  nigh  forwearied  feeble  feet  did  Hide, 
And  downe  he  fell,  with  dread  of    fhame  fore 
terrifidc. 

XLVI. 

There  grew  a  goodly  tree  him  faire  befide, 
Jjoaden  with  fruit  and  apples  rofy  redd. 
As  they  in  pure  vermilion  had  been  dide. 
Whereof  great  vertues  over  all  were  redd  ; 
For  happy  life  to  all  which  thereon  fcdd, 
And  life  eke  everlafting  did  befall ; 
Great  God  it  planted  in  that  bk-ffed  ftedd 
With  his  almighty  hand,  and  did  it  call  [fall. 

The  Tree  of  Life,  the  crime  of  our  firft  father's 

XLvir. 
In  all  the  world  like  was  not  to  be  fownd. 
Save  in  that  foile,  where  all  good  things  did  grow. 
And  freely  fprong  out  of  the  fruitfull  gruwnd, 
As  iacorrupted  Nature  did  them  fow, 
Till  that  dredd  dragon  all  did  overthrow. 
Another  like  faire  tree  eke  grew  thereby, 
Whereof  whofo  did  eat,  eftfoones  did  know 
Eoth  good  and   ill  :  O  mournful!  memory ! 
That  tree  through  one  man's  fault  hath  doen  us 
all  to  dy. 

XLVIII. 

From  that  firft  tree  forth  flowd  as  from  a  well, 
A  (ridding  flreame  of  balnic,  moii  foveraine 
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And  dainty  deare,  which -on  the  ground  flill  fell, 
And  overflowed  all  the  fertile  plaine,  '  .  t. 

As  it  had  <leawed  bene  wiih  timely  mine.; 
Life  and  long  healrii  that  gracious  ointment  gave. 
And  deadly  wounds  could  heale,  and  reare  agaitte 
The  fenceleffe  corfe  appointed  far  the  grave  ; 
Into  that  fame  he  feU,  which  did  Irom.  death  hitit 
lave. 


For  nigh  thereto  the  ever-daraned  l*eaft 
Durft  not  approach,  for  he  was  deadly  made. 
And  all  that  life  preferved  did  deteil ; 
lY^et  he  it  oft  adventur'd  to  invade 
By  this  the  drouping  day-light  gan  to  fade, 
And  yield  his  rowme  to  fad  fucceeding  Night, 
Who  with  her  fable  mantle  gan  to  fhade 
The  face  of  earth  and  ways  of  living  wight, 
And   high  her  burning  torch  fet  up  in  heaven 
bright. 

L. 

When  gentle  Una  faw  the  fecond  fall 
Of  her  deare  knight,  who  weary  of  long  fight. 
And  faint  through  lolTe  of  blood,  mov'd  not  at  all, 
But  lay  as  in  a  dreame  of  deepe  delight, 
Befmear'd  with  pretious  balme,  whofe  virtuous 

might 
Did  heale  his  woundes,  and  fcorching  heat  alay, 
Againe  fhe  ftricken  was  with  fore  affright, 
And  for  his  fafetic  gan  devoutly  pray. 
And  watch  the  noyous  night,  and  wait  for  ioyouj 

day. 

LI. 

The  ioyous  day  gan  early  to  appeare. 
And  fayr  Aurora  from  the  deawy  bed 
Of  aged  Tithone  gan  herfclfe  to  reare 
With  rcfy  checkes,  for  fhame  as  blulhing  red  r 
Her  golden  locks  for  haft  were  loofely  flied 
About  her  eares,  when  Una  her  did  marke 
Clynibe  to  her  charet,  all  with  flowers  fpred. 
From  heven  high  to  chace  the  chearelefTc  darke ; 
With  mery  note  her  lowd  falutes   the  mounting 
larke. 

LII. 

Then  frefhly  up  arofe  the  doughty  knight. 
All  healed  of  his  hurts  and  woundes  v/ide. 
And  did  himfelfe  to  battaile  ready  dight ; 
Whofo  early  foe  awaiting  him  befide 
To  have  devoured,  fo  foone  as  day  he  fpydc, 
When  now  he  faw  hir.-.felfe  fo  frelhly  reare. 
As  if  late  fight  had  nought  him  damnifyde. 
He  woxe  difmaid,  and  gan  his  fate  to  feare ; 
Nathcli^ffe  with  wonted  rage  he  him  advaunccd 
ncare  : 

LIU. 

And  in  his  firft  encounter,  gaping  wyde. 
He  thought  at  once  him  to  have  fwallowed  quight. 
And  ruftit  upon  him  with  outrageous  pryde  ; 
Who  him  recounting  fierce,  as  hauke  in  flight. 
Perforce  rebutted  back.     The  weapon  bright 
Taking  advantage  of  his  open  iaw. 
Ran  through  his  mouth  with  fo  importune  might, 
I  hat  deepe  emperft  his  darkfome  hollow  maw. 
And  back  retyrd,  his  life  blood  forth  withal  did 
draw. 


1i 


THE    FAERY    QJJEENE. 


Boii  T. 


So  downe  he  fell,  and  forth  his  life  did  hreath, 
That  vaniflir  into  finokc  and  cloudes  fwift ; 
So  downe  he  fell,  that  th'  earth  him  underneath 
Did  gtone,  as  feeble  fo  great  load  to  lift ; 
So  downe  he  fell,  as  an  huge  rocky  clift, 
Whofe  falfe  f<iundation  waves  have  wafht  away, 
Wi'  h  dreadfull  poyfe  is  from  the  mayneland  rift, 
And  rolling  downe,  great  Neptune  doth  difmay  ; 
So  downe  he  fell,  a^d  like  an  heaped  mountaine 
lay. 


The  knight  himfelf  even  trembled  at  his  fall, 
So  huge  and  horrible  a  mafs  it  feemd. 
And  his  deare  lady,  that  beheld  it  all, 
Durft  not  approach  for  dread,  which  fhe  mifdeemd; 
But  yet  at  lad,  whenas  the  direfull  feend 
She  faw  not  ftirre,  ofF-lhaking  vaine  affright. 
She  nigher  drew,  and  faw  that  ioyous  end ; 
Then  God  flie  prayfd,  and  thankt  her  faithfull 

knight, 
Thathad  atchievde  f*  great  a  conqueft  by  his  might. 
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Fayre  Una  to  the  Red-croffe  knight 
Betrouthed  is  with  ioy ; 
Though  faife  Dueffa  it  to  barre 
Her  falfe  fleightes  doe  imploy. 


Behold  I  fee  the  haven  nigh  at  hand 

To  which  I  meanc  my  wearie  courfe  to  bend  ; 

Vere  the  maine  fliete,  and  beare  up  with  the  land, 

The  which  afore  is  fayrly  to  be  kend, 

And  feemeth  fafe  from  ftorms,  that  may  offend  : 

There  this  tayre  virgin,  wearie  of  her  way,  | 

Muil  landed  bee,  now  at  her  iourneyes  end ;  | 

There  eke  my  feeble  barke  a  while  may  ftay,         ' 

,TilI  mery  wynd  and  weather  call  her  thence  away. 

II. 
Scarfely  had  Phoebus  in  the  glooming  Eaft 
Yett  harneffed  his  fyrie-footed  teeme, 
Ne  reard  above  the  earth  his  flaming  crcall. 
When  the  laft  deadly  fmoke  aloft  did  fteeme 
That  figne  of  laft-out-breathed  life  did  feemc 
Unto  the  watchman  on  the  caftle-wall, 
Who  thereby  dead  that  balefuU  beaft  did  deeme. 
And  to  his  lord  and  lady  lowd  gan  call. 
To  tell  how  he  had  fetne  the  dragon's  fatall  fall. 

III. 
Uprofe  with  hafty  ioy  and  feeble  fpeed 
That  aged  fyre,  the  lord  of  all  that  land, 
And  looked  forth,  to  weet  if  trew  indeed 
Thofe  tydinges  were,  as  he  did  underftand ; 
Which  whenas  trew  by  tryall  he  out-fond. 
He  badd  to  open  wyde  his  brafen  gate, 
Which  long  time  had  beene  fliut,  and  out  of  hond 
Proclajm^d  ioy  and  peace  through  all  his  ftate, 
For  dead  now  was  their  foe,  which  them  fsrraycd 
late. 


IV. 

Then  gan  triumphant  trompets  fownd  on  hye," 
That  fent  to heven  the  ecchoed  report 
Of  their  new  ioy,  and  happie  vidlory 
Gaintt  him  that  had  them  long  oppreft  with  tortj 
And  fa  ft  imprifoned  in  fieged  fort. 
Then  all  the  people,  as  in  folemne  feaft. 
To  him  affembled  with  one  full  confort, 
Reioycing  at  the  fall  of  that  great  beaft. 
From  whofe  eternall  bondage  now  they  were 
releaft. 

V. 

Forth  came  that  auncient  lord  and  aged  queenc, 
Arayd  in  antique  robes  downe  to  the  grownd, 
And  fad  habilements  right  well  befeene  : 
A  noble  crew  about  them  waited  rownd. 
Of  fage  and  fober  peres,  all  gravely  gownd  ; 
Whom  far  before  did  march  a  goodly  band 
Of  tall  young  men,  all  hable  armes  to  found. 
But  now  they  laurel  braunches  bore  in  hand ; 
Glad  figne  of  vidory  and  peace  in  all  their  land. 

VI. 

Unto  that  doughtie  conquerour  they  came, 
A  nd  him  before  thcmfelves  proftrating  low. 
Their  lord  and  patrone  loud  did  him  proclamc, 
And  at  his  feet  their  lawrell  boughes  did  throw. 
Soone  after  them,  all  dauncing  on  a  row,  ^ 
The  comely  virgins  came,  with  girlands  dight. 
As  frefti  as  flowres  in  meadow  grecne  doe  grow. 
When  morning  deaw  upon  their  leaves  doth  light, 
And  in  their  hands  fwce^  Uipbrells  all  upheld  ou 
hiffht. 
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Anii  them  before  the  fry  of  children  yona: 

Their  wanton  fporte?  and  childifh  mirtJi  did  play. 

And  to  the  maydens  fownding  tymbrels  fong 

In  well  attuned  notes  a  ioyous  lay, 

And  made  deligh'.fuU  mufick  all  the  way, 

Until!  they  came  v.'here  that  fayre  virgin  flood; 

As  fayre  Diana  in  freJh  fommer's  day 

Bcbaldcs  her  nymplies,  enraimg'd  in  fhady  wood, 

fc'ome  wreftle,  loine  do  run,  fome  bathe  iii  chriftail 

flood: 

■cm,- 
So  fhe  beheld  thofe  maydens  merlment 
AVith  chearcfuU  vow  ;  who  when  to  her  they  came, 
Vl'hemfdlves  to  ground  with  gracisus  humblelTe 

bent, 
And  her  ador'd  by  hbnorable  name, 
Lifting  to  hcven  her  everlafting  fame  % 
Then  on  her  head  they  fett  a  girlond  greene. 
And  crowned  her  twixt  earnefl  and  twixt  game  ; 
Who  in  herfelf-refemblance  well  befeene, 
Did  fi.cnje  fuch  as  fhe  was,  a   goodly  maiden 

quecne. 

IX. 

And  after  all  the  raflcall  many  ran, 

H-'aped  together  in  rude  rablement 

To  I'ec  the  face  of  that  viiltorious  man, 

Whom  all  admired,  as  from  heaven  fent. 

And  gaz'd  upon  with  gaping  wonderment ; 

But  when  they  came  where  that  dead  dragon  lay, 

fitretcht  on  the  ground  in  monftrous  large  extent, 

The  fight  with  ydle  feare  did  them  difmay, 

Ke  durft  approach  him  nigh,  to  touch,  or  once 

aflay. 

I. 
Some  feard,  and  flfedd ;  feme  ie,Kt^,  and  well  it 

faynd ; 
One,  that  wouKfxrifer  feeme  then  all  th«  reft, 
Warnd  him  not  tt)uch,  for  yet  perhaps  remaynd 
Some  lingring  life  within  his  hollow  breft. 
Or  in  his  wonibe  might  lurke  fome  hidden  neft 
Of  many  dragoncttes,  his  fiuitfuU  feede  : 
Another  faide,  that  in  his  eyes  did  reft 
Vet  fparkling  fyre,  and  badd  thereof  take  heed  ; 
Another  laid,  he  faw  him  move  his  eyes  indeed. 

SI. 

Gnemothery^Tvheneas  her  fooV-hardy  chyld 
Did  come  ttio  neare,  and  with  his  talants  play, 
Halfedead  through  feare,  her  litle  babe  revjl'J, 
And  to  hergoffibs  g'an  in  counfell  fay, 
"  How  can  t  tell  Init  that  his  taltmts  may 
"  Yet  fcratch  my  fonne,  or  rend  his  tender  hand  ?" 
So  divcrfly  themfelves  in  vainu  they  fray  ; 
Whiles  fome  more  bold  to  mcafure  him  nigh  (land 
To  prove  how  many  aeres  he.  did  fprcd  of  lawd. 

X II . 

Thus  fl'irfced  all  the  follce  him  rownd  alvrnt; 

'I'he  whiks  that  hoarie  king,  with  ;■.!!  his  traine, 

iJcing  arrived  wlu-re  that  champion  ftout     ' 

After  his  foes  dofeafaunee  did  remaine. 

Him  goodly  greetes,  and  fayre  doe^  enrertayne 

With  princely  giFts  of  y vory  ard  gi'Jd, 

And  thoufand  thankes  him  yeeldes  for  all  his  paine ; 

'I'heo  when  his  daughter  dcare  he  does  behoW, 

IKr  dVMxly  dijlh  imbraee,  and  tifTgth  manif»lJ. 


And  after  to  his  pillace  he  them  bringes, 

With  fhaumes  and  trompets,  and  with  clarions 

fweet, 
And  all  the  way  the  ioyous  people  finges. 
And  with  their  garments  ftrowes  the  paved  flreet; 
Whence   mounting  u}>,   they  fynd   purveyaunce 

meet 
Of  all  that  royall  princes  court  became  ; 
And  all  the  floore  was  underneath  their  feet 
Bafpredd  with  cof^ly  fcarlott  of  great  name, 
On  which  they  lowly  fitt^  and  fitting  purpof?; 

frame 

XIV. 

What  needes  me  tell  their  feaft  and  goodly  guize. 
In  which  was  nothing  riotous  nor  v.iine  \ 
What  needes  of  dainty  difaes  to  devize. 
Of  comely  fcrvices,  or  courtly  trayn.  ? 
My  narrow  leaves  cannot  in  them  contayne 
The  large  difcourfe  of  royall  princes  flate  ; 
Yet  was  their  manner  then  but  bare  and  plaync. 
For  th'  antique  world  exccfle  and  pryde  did  hate: 
Such  proud  luxurious  pompe  isfwollcn  up  but  late. 

XV. 

Then  v.rhen  with  meates  and  drinkes  of  every  kindd 
.Their  fervent  appetites  they  quenched  liad. 
That  auucient  lord  gan  fit  occafion  finde 
Of  flraunge  adventures  arid  of  perils  fad, 
Which  in  his  travell  him  befallen  had, 
For  to  demand  of  his  renownied  guefl: ; 
V/ho  then  with  utt'rance  grave,  and  count'nancc 

fad, 
From  poynt  to  poynt,  as  is  before  expreft, 
Difcourft  his  voyage  long,  according  his  requefl. 

xvi. 
Great  pleafure,  mixt  with  pittiful  regard. 
That  godly  king  and  queene  did  paflionate, 
Whyle>  they  Iiis  pittifull  adventures  h'sard, 
That  oft  they  did  lament  his  lucklcffe  ilate. 
And  ofren  blame  the  too  imjinrtune  fate, 
That  heapd  on  him  fo  many  wrathfull  wrcakes; 
For  never  gentle  knight,  as  he  of  late, 
So  tolfed  was  in  Fortune's  cruel  freakes  ; 
And  all  the  while  fait  teares  bedeawd  the  hearers 

cheeks. 

XVII. 

Then  fayd  that  royall  pere  in  fober  wife, 

"  Deare  Sonne !  great  beene  the  evils  which  ye 

"  bore 
"  From  firft:  to  laft  in  your  late  enterprife, 
"  Tliat  1  note  whether  pruife  or  pitty  more; 
"  For  never  living  man,  1  weene,  fo  fore 
"   In  fca  of  deadly  daungers  was  diftreft  ; 
"  But  fince  now  fafe  yj  feized  have  the  nwfc, 
"   And  well  arrived  arc,  (high  Go  J  be  blcll!) 
"  Let  us  lievize  of  eafe  and  everlafting  reiL" 

XV)  II. 

"    Ah  !   dearcft  Lord,"  faid  then  that  doughty 

■'  knight, 
"  Of  cafe  or  rell  I  may  not  yet  devize, 
"  For  by  the  faith,  which  I  to  armcj  have  plight, 
"  I  bowndcn  am,  flreight  after  this  eniprize, 
"   (As  that  your  daug.'itci  can  ye  wcl!  advize) 
"  Backe  to  retourue  to  that  great  Faery  Qiieenc, 
"  And  her  to  fervj  fixe  yearcs  in  w-rS!;c  wizc 
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«  Gainft  that  proud  paynim  ting  that  works  her 

"  teene; 
"  Therefore  I  ought  crave  pardon  till  1  there  have 

"  beene." 

XIX. 

"  Unhappy  falls  that  hard  necefEty," 
Quoth  he, "  the  troubler  of  my  happy  peace, 
*'  And  vowed  foe  of  my  felicity, 
"  Ne  I  againfl  the  fame  can  juftly  preace  : 
"  But  finte  that  band  ye  cannot  now  relcafe, 
"  Nor  doen  undo,  (for  vowes  may  not  be  vayne) 
*'  Soone  as  the  terme  of  thofe  fix  yeares  Ihall  ceafe, 
"  Ye  then  Ihall  hether  backe  retourne  agayne, 
"  The  marriage  to  accomplilb  vowd  betwixt  you 
"  twayne : 

XX. 

•*  Which  for  my  part  1  covet  to  performe, 

*'  In  fort  as  through  the  world  I  did  proclame, 

"  That  wholo  kild  that  monfter  nioft  deforme, 

"  And  him  in  hardy  battayle  overcame, 

"  Should  have  mine  onely  daughter  to  his  dame, 

"  And  of  my  kingdome  heyre  apparaunt  bee; 

"  Therefore   fince   now   to   thee   perteynes    the 

"  fame, 
"  By  dew  defert  of  noble  chevalree, 
"  Both  daughter  and  eke  kingdome  lo  I  yield  to 

"  thee." 

xst. 
Then  forth  he  called  that  his  daughter  fayre, 
I'he  faireft  Uu',  his  onely  daughter  dcare, 
Jiis  onely  daughter  and  his  onely  hayrc  : 
Who  forth  proceeding  with  fad  fober  chearc, 
As  bright  as  doth  the  morning  flarre  appeare 
Out  of  the  eaft,  with  flaming  lockes  bcdight, 
To  tell  that  dawning  day  is  drawing  neare, 
And  to  the  world  does  bring  long-wifhed  light ; 
&o  faire   and  frefh  that  lady  fhewd  hcrfelfe  in 

fight: 

XXII. 

So  faire  and  frefh,  as  frefliefl  flowre  in  May; 
For  flie  had  layd  her  mourncfuU  ftole  afide. 
And  widow-like  fad  wimple  throwne  away, 
Wherewith  her  heavenly  bcautie  flie  did  hide. 
Whiles  on  her  wearic  iourney  flie  did  ride  ; 
And  on  her  now  a  garment  Ihe  did  weare 
All  lilly  white,  withouten  fpot  or  pride. 
That  feemd  like  filke  and  filver  woven  ncare, 
But  neither  filke  nor  filver  therein  did  appeare. 

XXIIK 

The  blazing  brightnefie  of  her  beautiesi  beame, 
And  glorious  light  of  her  fun-lhyny  face. 
To  tell,  were  as  to  ftrive  agaiiift  the  llrcame; 
My  ragged  rimes  are  all  too  rude  and  bace 
Her  heavenly  lineaments  for  to  enchace. 
Nc  wonder ;   for  her  own  deare-loved  knight, 
All  Virere  flie  daily  with  hinilclfe  in  place. 
Did  wonder  much  at  her  celefcial  fight  : 
Oft  had  he  feenc  her  faire,  but  never  io  faire : 
dight. 

XX IV. 

So  falrely  dight  when  flic  in  prefence  ar.nie, 
SJie  to  her  fyre  made  humble  reverence. 
And  bowed  low,  that  her  right  well  became, 
Aud  added  grace  iui;o  hc"  ciccllence  3 
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Who  with  great  wifedome  and  grave  eloquence 
Thus  gan  to  fay — -but  eare  he  thus  had  fayd, 
With  flying  fpeede,  and  fL-eming  great  pretence. 
Came  running  in,  much  like  a  man  difmayd, 
A  meffenger  with  letters,  which  his  meffage  faydo 

TAW. 

All  in  the  open  hall  amazed  flood 

Att  fuddeinnefle  of  that  unwary  fight, 

And  wondred  at  his  breathleffe  hafty  mood  ;       ■ 

But  he  for  nought  would  flay  his  paffage  right. 

Till  fafl;  before  the  king  he  did  alight ; 

Where  falhng  flat,  great  humbkfle  he  did  make. 

And  kift  the  ground  whereon  his  foot  was  pight  i 

Then  to  his  handcs  that  writt  he  lud  betake, 

Which  he  difdofing,  red  thus,  as  the  paper  I'pake  ; 

XXVI. 

'  To  thee,  moft  mighty  king  of  Eden  fayre, 
'   Her  greeting  fends  in  thee  fad  lines  addreil 

*  The  wofuU  daughter  and  forfaken  heyre 
'  Of  that  great  emperour  of  all  the  Weft, 
'  And  bids  thee  be  avized  for  the  heft, 

'  Ere  thou  thy  daughter  linck  in  holy  band 

•  Of  wedlocke  to  that  new  iinknowen  gaeft  ; 
'   For  he  already  plighted  his  right  hand 

'  Unto  another  love,  aiid  to  another  land. 

XXVIl. 

'  To  me,  fad  mayd,  or  rather  widow  fad, 
'  He  was  affyaunced  long  time  before, 
'  And  facred  pledges  he  both  gave,  and  had, 
'    (Falfe  erraunt  knight,  infsmous.  and  forfwore)* 
'  WitnefTe  the  burning  altars,  which  he  fwore, 
'  And  guilty  heavens  of  his  bold  penury, 
'  Which  though  he  hath  polluted  ofc  of  yore, 
'  Yet  I  to  them  for  iudgment  iull  doe  fly, 
'  And    them    coniure    t'avenge    this    fliamefull 
"  iniury. 

XXVIII. 

'  Therefore  fince  mine  he  is,  or  free  or  bond, 
'   Or  falfe  or  trew,  or  living,  or  elfe  dead, 
'  Withhold,  O  foverayne  Prince  !  your  hafty  bond 
'  From  knitting  league  with  him,l  you  aread; 
'  Ne  weene  my  right  with  ftrength  adowne  t» 

'  tiead, 
'  Thro*  weakncffe  of  my  widowhed  or  woe, 
'   For  Truth  is  ftrong  her  rightfull  caufe  to  plead, 
'  And  Iball  finde  friends,  if  need  requireth  foe, 
'  So  bids  thee  well  to  fare,  thy  neither  friend  nor 

*  foe. 

«    FlBESSA.* 
XI IX. 

When  he  thefc  bitter  byting  wordes  had  red. 

The  tydings  ftraunge  did  liim  abaflied  make. 

That  IHIl  he  fate  long  time  aftonifhed. 

As  in  great  mufe,  ne  word  to  creature  fpakc. 

At  laft  his  folemne  filence  thcs  he  brake. 

With  doubtful!  eyes  faft  fixed  on  his  gueft ; 

"  Redoubted  knight !  that  for  myne  only  (aks 

"  Thy  life  and  honour  late  aventurefl:, 

"  Let  nought  be  hid  from  me  that  ought  to  be 

"  exprcft. 

XXX. 
"  What   meane    thefe    bloody   vowes   and   idle 

"  threats; 
"  Throwne  out  from  womanilU  impatient  mynd .' 
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*'  'What  hevens,  what  altars,  what  enraged  hcates, 
«  (Here   heaped  up   with   termes   of  love    un- 

"  kynd) 
•*  My  conicience  cleare  with  guilty  bands  would 

"  bmd? 
"  High  God  be  witnefle  that  1  guiltleffe  ame  : 
♦'  But  if  yourfelfe,  -Sir  knight,  ye  faulty  fynd, 
•'  Or  wrapped  be  in  loies  of  former  dame, 
"  With  cryme  does  not  it  cover,  but  difclofe  the 

"  fame." 

sxxi. 
To  whom  the  Red-croffe  knight   this   anfwere 

lent ; 
"  My  lord,  my  king,  be  nought  hereat  difmayd, 
•  Till  well  ye  wote,  by  grave  intendiment, 
*•  What  woman,  and  wherefore,  doth  me  upbrayd 
•'   With  breach  of  love  and  loialty  betrayd. 
•*  It  was  in  my  niifhaps,  as  hitherward 
•♦  I  lately  traveild.  that  unwares  1  flrayd 
•♦  Out  of  my  way,  through  perils  flraunge  and 

"  hard ; 
"  That   day  fliculd  faile-  me  ere  I  had  them  all 

"  declard. 

XSXII. 

*'  There  did  I  find,  or  rather  1  was  fownd, 
*'  Of  this  falfe  woman,  that  Fidcffa  bight, 
«•  Fideffa  bight,  the  falfe. i  dame  on  grownd, 
**  Moft  falfe  Dueffa,  royall  richly  dight, 
••  That  eafy  was  t'enveigle  weaker  fight ; 
'**  Who  by  her  wicked  arts  and  wiely  ikill, 
••  Too  falfe  and  ftrong  for  earthly  {kill  or  might, 
•'  Unwares  me  wrouj^ht  unto  her  wicked  will, 
"  And  to  my  fee  betrayd,  when  leafl  I  feared 
«  ill." 

XXXIII. 

Then  ftepped  forth  the  goodly  royall  mayd, 
And  on  the  ground  herfelfe  profltating  low, 
With  lober  countenance  thus  to  him  fayd  ; 
"  O  pardon  me,  my  foveraine  Lord,  lo  ftiow 
"  The  fecret  treafons  which  of  late  I  know 
"  To  have  bene  wrought  by  that  falfe  forcereffe ; 
•'  She,  onely  (he,  it  is  that  earfl  did  throw 
"  This  gentle  knight  into  fo  great  diftrtfle, 
"  That  death  him  did  awaite  in  daily  wretched- 
"  ncffe. 

JtXXIV. 

"  And  now  it  fecmes  tl^at  flie  fuborned  hath 
"  1  his  crafty  meffenger  with  letters  vaine, 
"  To  worke  new  woe  and  unprovided  fcath, 
"  By  breaking  of  the  band  betwixt  us  twaine ; 
"  Wherein  (he  ufed  hath  the  pra<flicke  paine 
"  Of  this  falfe  footman,  dockt  with  finiplencfie, 
■*  Whome  if  ye  pleafe  lor  to  difcbver  plaine, 
"  Ye  (hall  him  Archimago  find,  1  ghtlTc, 
•*  "I  he  falfcft  man  alive ;  who  tries  (hall  find  no 
«  Icffe." 

xxxv. 
The  king  was  greatly  moved  at  her  fpcach, 
And  &U  With  fuddein  indignation  fraight. 
Bud  on  that  meffenger  rude  hands  to  rta-h. 
Eftfoones  the  gard,  which  I'U  his  ftatc  did  wait, 
Atrachc  that  faytor  falfe,  and  b(iuii<l  him  ftrait ; 
Who  feeniiiigly  forely  chni:fl"ed  at  his  hand. 
As  <haiutd  bcurc,  whcm  crucll  dogs  doe  bait, 


Y    QJU  fi  £  Nf  E.  loot  h 

Wirh  ydle  force  did  faihe  them  to  wlthftand, 
Aiid  of' en  femblaunce  made  to  fcape  out  of  their 
hand 

XXXVI. 

But  they  him  lay'd  full  Idw  in  dungeon  deepe. 
And  bound  him  hand  and  foote  with  iron  chains,' 
And  with  continual  watch  did  warciy  keepe  : 
W'ho    then   would   thinke,    that  by    his   fubtile 

trains 
He  could  efcape  fowle  death  or  deadly  pains  ? 
Thus,  when  that  prince's  wrath  was  pacifide. 
He  gan  renew  the  late-forbidden  bains, 
And  to  the  knight  his  daughter  dear  he  tyde 
With  facrtd  rites  and  vowes  forever  to  abyde. 

XXXVII. 

His  owne  two  hands  thi  holy  knotts  did  knitt, 
That  none  but  death  fcr  ever  can  divide  ; 
His  owne  twx>  hands,  for  fuch  a  turne  mofl  fitt. 
The  houfling  f  re  did  kindle  and  provide, 
And  holy  v.ater  thereon  fprincklcd  wide  ; 
At  which  the  bufhy  teade  a  grrwme  did  light. 
And  facred  lamp  in  fecret  chamber  hide, 
Where  it  Ihould  net  be  quenched  day  nor  night/ 
For  feare  of  evil  fatcf,  but  burneu  ever  bright. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  gan  they  fprinckle  all  the  pofts  with  wiic| 
And  noade  great  fcaft  to  folemnize  that  day  ; 
They  all  perfumde  with  frankincenfe  divine. 
And  precious  odours  fetcht  from  far  a\vay. 
That  all  the  houfe  did  fweat  with  great  aray; 
And  all  the  while  fweet  Mulicke  did  apply 
Her  curious  (kill  the  waibling  notes  to  play, 
To  drive  away  the  dull  melancholy, 
The  whiles  one  fung  a  foiig  of  love  and  ioUity. 

xxxix. 
During  the  which  there  was  an  heavenly  noife 
Heard  fownd  through  all  the  pallace  pleafantly, 
Like  as  it  had  bene  many  an  angels  voice 
.Singing  before  th'  eternal  Maiefty, 
In  their  trinall  triplicities  on  hye ; 
Yet  wift  no  creature  whence  that  hevcnly  fweet 
Proceeded,  yet  each  one  felt  fecretly 
Himfelfe  thereby  refte  of  his  fences  meet. 
And  ravilhed  with  rare  imprefiion  in  his  fprite. 

XL. 

Great  ioy  was  made  that  day  of  young  and  old. 
And  folemne  feafte  protlaymd    throughout    tht 

land. 
That  their  exceeding  mirth  may  not  be  told  : 
Suffice  it  heare  by  fignes  to  underftand 
The  ufual  ioyes  at  knitting  of  love's  band  : 
Thrife  happy  man  the  kr.ight  himfelfe  did  hold, 
Pofl'cfi'ed  uf  his  ladies  hart  and  hand  ; 
And  ever,  when  his  eie  did  her  behold 
His  heart  did  foemc  to  melt  in  pleafures  mani*' 

fold. 

XLI. 

Her  ioyous  preCance  and  fweet  company 

In  lull  content  he  there  did  lo-ig  enioy  ; 

Ne  wicked  envy,  ne  vile  gcalofy, 

His  deare  delights  were  hahle  to  annoy  r 

Yet  fwimmmg  in  tliat  lea  of  blifst"ul  ioy. 

He  nought  fa.tgott  how  he  wlulouie   had  fwomc,' 

Iii  uafe  he  (;oulde  that  luoufb-ous  Ica.l  dcllroy,. 


Canto  XII. 

Unto  his  Faery  Queene  backe  to  retourne  ; 
The  which    he  Ihortly  did,    and    Una    left 


Now  flrikc  your  failes,  yee  ioUy  Mariners ! 
For  wee  be  come  into  a  quiet  rode, 
Where  we  muft  land  fome  of  our  palTengers, 
And  light  tbii- we^ry^  veflell  of  her  lode : 


tHfe  faerv  c^u  e»e  n  e. 


Sx 


to 


Here  (he  a  while  may  make  her  fafe  abode, 
Till  fhe  repaired  have  her  tackles  fpent. 
And  want  fupplide  :  and  then  againe  abroad 
On  the  long  voiage  whereto  ftie  is  bent : 
Well  may  Ihe  fpeede,  and  fairely  finilh  her  in- 
tent. 


Vol,  ir. 
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BOOK    II. 


CONTATNINO 


rHE  LEGEND  OF  SIR  CUYON,  OR  OF  TEMPFRAUNCM. 


K IGKT  well  I  wotc,  moft  mighty  Sovcraine  1 

That  all  this  famous  antique  hiftory 

Of  fome  til'  aboundance  of  an  idle  braine 

Will  iudged  be,  and  painted  forgery, 

Rather  than  matter  of  iuft  memory  ; 

Sith  none  that  breadeth  living  aire  doth  know 

"Where  is  that  happy  Land  of  Faery, 

Which  I  fo  raiich  doe  vaunt,  yet  no  where  Ihow, 

But  vouch  antiquities  which  no  body  can  know. 

II- 
But  let  that  man  with  better  fence  advize. 
That  of  the  world  leaft  part  to  us  is  red ; 
And  daily  how  through  hardy  cnterprizc 
Many  great  regions  are  difcovered, 
Which  to  late  age  were  never  mentioned. 
Who  ever  heard  of  th'  Indian  Peru  ? 
Or  who  in  venturous  veffei  mcafured 
The  Amazons  huge  river,  now  found  trew  ? 
Or  fruitfulkft  Virginia  who  did  ever  vew  ? 

III. 
Yet  all  thefe  were  when  no  nun  did  them  know, 
Yet  have  from  wifefl  ages  hidden  bcene  ; 
And   later   times  thinges  more  unknowne    fliall 

Ihow. 
Why  then  ihould  witlelTe  tnaa  fo  much  mifwcene, 


That  nothing  is  hut  that  which  he  hath  fcene  ? 
What  if  within  the  moones  fayre  fhining  fpheare, 
What  if  in  every  other  llarre  unfeene. 
Of  other  worldes  he  happily  (hould  heare  ?  [pearc. 
He  wonder  would  much  more ;  yet  fuch  to  fome  ap« 

IV. 

Of  Faery  Lond  yet  if  he  more  inquyre. 
By  certein  fignes,  here  fett  in  fondrie  place, 
He  may  it  fynd  ;  ne  let  him  then  admyre. 
But  yield  his  fence  to  bee  too  blunt  and  bace. 
That  note  without  an  hound  fine  footing  trace. 
And  thou,  O  fayreft  Princeffe  under  flcy ! 
(n  this  fayre  mirrhour  maid  behold  thy  face. 
And  thine  owne  realmes  in  Lond  of  Faery, 
And  in  this  antique  ymage  thy  great  auncelliyv 

V. 

The  which  O  pardon  me  thus  to  unfold 
In  covert  vele,  and  wrap  in  fliadowes  light, 
That  feeble  eyes  your  glory  may  behold. 
Which  ells  could  not  endure  thofe  beames  brigbc, 
But  would  bee  dazled  with  exceeding  light. 
O  pardon,  and  vouchfafc  with  patient  eare 
The  brave  adventures  of  this  Faery  Knight, 
The  good  Sir  Guyon,  gratioufly  to  heare, 
j  In  whom  great  rule  of  tcmp'raunce  goodly  dotX 
apjcare. 


tHE   FAERT   ^UEENE. 


B  o  b  K   n.       C  A  N  T  O   1. 


Guyon,  by  ArcWmage  abufd, 
The  Red-crofs  knight  awaytes ; 
.Fyndes  MordaQt  aiid  Amavia  flaino 
With  Pleafdrcs  poifoned  baytes. 


That  conning  architeft  of  cancrcd  guyle. 

Whom  princes  late  difpleafure  left  in  band* 

For  falfed  letters  and  fuborned  wyle, 

Soone  as  the  Red-croffe  knight  he  underftands 

To  beene  departed  out  of  Eden  landes, 

To  ferve  again  his  foveraine  Elfin  Queene, 

His  artes  he  moves,  and  out  of  caytives  handes 

Himfelfc  he  frees  by  fecret  meanes  unfeene, 

His  ihackles  emptie  lefte,  hlmfelfe  efcaped  cleene. 

II. 
And  forth  he  fares,  full  of  malicious  mynd 
To  worken  mifchiefe,  and  avenging  vroc, 
Wherever  he  that  godly  knight  may  fynd, 
His  only  hart-fore  and  his  only  foe  ; 
Sith  Una  now  he  algate*  muft  forgoe, 
'Whom  his  vifSorious  handes  did  earft  reftore 
To  native  crowne  and  kingdom  late  ygoe. 
Where  (he  enioyes  fure  peace  for  evermore, 
As  wether-beaten  ihip  arryv'd  on  happie  ftiore. 

III. 
Him  therefore  now  the  obieA  of  his  flight 
And  deadly  feude  he  makes :  him  to  offend 
By  forged  treafon  or  by  open  fight 
He  fee  keg.  of  all  his  drifte  the  aymed  end  : 
Thereto  his  fubtile  engins  he  does  bend, 
His  praiftick  witt  and  his  fayre-fyled  tonge, 
With  thoufand  other  fleightes;  for  well  he  kend 
His  credit  now  in  doubtful!  ballaunce  hong  ; 
For  hardly  could  bee  hurt,  who  was  already  flong. 

IV. 

Still  as  he  went  he  craftie  ftales  did  lay, 
With  cuiming  traynes  him  to  entrap  unwrarcs. 
And  privy  fpyals  plaft  in  all  his  way, 
^»  wests  what  ^<ivii%  he  takes,  and  J^ow  be  fares, 


To  ketch  him  at  a  vauntage  In  his  fnares  : 
But  now  fo  wife  and  wary  was  the  knight 
By  tryall  of  his  former  harmes  and  cares. 
That  he  defcryde  and  (honncd  flill  his  flight  t 
The  filh  that  once  was  caught  new  bilyt  wil  hard- 
ly byte. 

V. 

Nath'lefle  th*  enchaunter  would    not  fparc    his 
In  hope  to  win  occafion  to  his  will ;  [payncj 

Which,  when  he  long  awaited  had  in  vayne, 
He  chaungd  his  mind  from  one  to  other  ill  j 
For  to  ail  good  he  enimy  was  flill. 
Upon  the  way  him  fortuned  to  meete, 
Fayre  marching  underneath  a  fliady  hill, 
A  goodly  knight,  all  armed  in  harnefle  meete» 
That  from  his  head  no  place  appeared  to  his  feetc« 

VI. 

His  carriage  was  fall  comely  and  upright. 

His  countenance  demure  and  temperate, 

But  yett  fo  flerne  and  terrible  in  fight. 

That  cheard  his  friendes,  and  did  his  foes  amate  8 

He  was  an  Elfin  borne  of  noble  flate. 

And  mickle  worihip  in  his  native  land ; 

Well  could  he  tourney,  and  in  lifts  debate, 

And  knighthood  tooke  of  good  Sir  Huon's  hand, 

When  with  King  Obeion  he  came  to  Fary  Landg- 

VII. 

Him  als  accompanyd  upon  the  way 

A  comely  palmer,  clad  in  black  attyre, 

Of  rypeft  yeares,  arid  heares  all  hoarie  gray, 

That  with  a  flaffe  his  feeble  fteps  did  Aire, 

Leaft  his  long  way  his.  aged  limbes  Ihould  tirCj 

And  if  by  lookes  one  may  the  mind  arcad. 

He  feemd  %9  be  a  fage  and  fober  fyre,  . 
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And  ever  with  flow  pace  the  knight  did  lead, 
Who  taught  his  trampling  fteed  with  equal  fteps 


JScd  //. 


to  (read. 

viir^ 

Such  whenas  Archimago  them  did  view, 

He  weened  well  to  worke  fomc  uncouth  wyle ; 

Eftfoones  untwifting  his  deceiptfull  clew. 

He  gan  to  Weave  a  wefa  of  wicked  gujde, 

And  with  faire  countenance  and  flattring  ftyle 

To  them  approaching,  thus  the  knight  befpake ; 

"  Fayre  forme  of  Mars  !  that  feeke  with  warlike 

"  fpoyle 
"  And  great  atchjevm«nt»,  great  yonrfeHe  to  make, 
"  Vouchfafe  to  ftay  your  fteed  for  humble  mifers 

"  fake." 

IX. 

He  ftayd  his  fleedfor  humble  miferjfake, 
And  badd  tell  on  the  tenor  of  his  playnt ; 
Who  faigning  then  in  every  limb  to  quake 
Through  inward  feare,  and  feeming  pale  and  faint. 
With  piteous  mone  his  piercing  fpeech  gan  paint ; 
"  Dear  Lady  !  how  fhall  I  declare  thy  cace, 
•*  Whome  late  I  left  in  languorous  conftraynt  ? 
"  Would  god  thyfelfe  now  prefent  were  in  place, 
"  To  tell  this  rueful!  tale ;  thy  fight  cotild  win 
"  thee  grace ; 

X, 

"  Or  rather  would,  (O  would  it  fo  had  chaunft  '.) 

"  That  you,  moft  noble  Sir  !  had  prefent  beene 

"  M'^hen  that  lewd  rybauld,  with  vile  Inft  advaunft, 

"  Laid  firft  his  filthie  hands  on  virgin  cleene, 

"  To  fpoyle  her  dainty  corps  fo  faire  and  fheene, 

"  As  on  the  earth,  great  mother  of  us  all, 

♦'  With  Irving  eye  more  fayre  was  never  feene 

"  Of  chaftity  and  honour  virginall  : 

^'  Witncs  ye  Heav'ns !  whom  Ihe  in  vaine  to  help 
"  did  call," 

XI. 

"  Hflw  may  it  be,"    fayd  then  the  knight   halfe 

,  "  wroth,  [fhent  ?" 

"  That  knight  (hould  knighthood  ever  fo  have 

"  None  but  that  faw,"  quoth  he,  "  would  weene 

"  for  troth, 
"  How  flianiefuliy  that  mayd  he  did  torment : 
"  Her  looter  golden  lockes  he  rudely  rent, 
•'  And  drew  her  oa  the  ground,  and  his  Iharpe 

"  fword  ^ 

♦'  Agaiiift  her  fnowy  breft  he  fiercely  bert, 
"  And  tlircatned  death  with  many  a  bloodie  word  ; 
"  Tonge  hates  to  tell  the  reft  that  eye  to  fee  ab- 

"  hord," 

XII, 

Therewith  amoved  from  hisfohcr  mood, 

"  And  lives  he  yet,"  faid  he,   «  that   wrought 

"  this  a<ft, 
•'  And  doun  the  heavens  afford  him  vitall  food  ?" 
"He  lives,"  quoth  he,  "  and  boafteth  of  the  fad, 
"  Nc  yet  hath  any  knight  his  courage  crackt." 
"  Whore  may  that  treachour,  then,"  faid  he, «'  be 

"  found, 
"  Or  by  what  means  may  I  his  footing  traift  .'" 
**  That  fhall  I  fhcw,"  fayd  he,  "  as  fure  as  hound 
"  The  rtricken  deare,  doth  chaleng  by  the  bleed- 

"  ing  wound." 


He  flayd  not  lenger  talke,  but  with  fierce  yre 
And  zealous  hafte  away  is  quickly  gone 
To  feeke  that  knight,  where  him  that  crafty  fquyrc 
Supposd  to  be.     They  do  arrive  anone. 
Where  fate  a  gentle  lady  all  alone. 
With  garments  rent,  and  heare  difcheveled. 
Wringing  her  handes,  and  making  piteous  monc  : 
Her  fwoUen  eyes  were  much  disfigured. 
And  her  faire  face  with  teares  was  fowly  blub- 
bered. 

XIV. 

The  knight  approaching  nigh,  thus  to  her  (aid, 
"  Faire  Lady  !  through  fowle  forrow  ill  bedight 
"  Create  pitty  is  to  fee  you  thus  difmayd, 
"  And  marre  the  bloffom  of  your  beauty  bright : 
"  Forthe  appeafe  your  griefe  and  heavy  plight, 
"  And  tell  the  caufe  of  your  conceived  payne ; 
"  For  if  he  live,  that  hath  you  doen  defpight, 
•'  He  fhall  you  doe  dew  recompenfe  agayne, 
"  Or  els  his  wrong  with  greater  puiflance  maln- 
XV.  [taine." 

Which  when  flie  heard,  as  in  defpightfuU  wile, 
She  wilfully  her  forrow  did  augment, 
And  offred  hope  of  comfort  did  defpifc  : 
Her  golden  lockes  moft  cruelly  flie  rent. 
And  fcratcht  her  face  with  ghaftly  dreriment 
Ne  would  fhe  fpeake,  ne  fee,  ne  yet  be  feen, 
But  hid  her  vifage,  and  her  head  downe  bent. 
Either  for  grevous  ftiame,  or  for  great  tecne. 
As  if  her  hart  with  forrow  had  transfixed  beene  : 

XVI. 

Till  her  that  fquyre  befpake;  "  Madam,  my  liefc, 
"  For  God's  deare  love  be  not  fo  wilfuU  bent, 
"  But  doe  vouchfafe  now  to  receive  reliefe, 
"  The  which  good  Fortune  doth  to  you  prefent  S 
"  For  what  bootes  it  to  weepe  and  to  wayment  J 
"  When  ill  is  chaunft,  but  doth  the  ill  increafe, 
"  And  the  weake  minde  with  double  woe  tor- 
"  ment."  [peafe 

When  fbe  her  fquyre  heard  fpeake,  fhe  gan  ap- 
Her  voluutarie  paine,  and  feele  fome  fecret  eafc. 

XVII. 

Eftfoone  fhe  faid,  "  Ah  !  gentle  truftie  Squyre, 
"  What  comfort  can  I  wofull  wretch  conceavc  i 
"  Or  why  ftiould  ever  1  hcnccfcvrth  defyre 
"  To  fee  faire  heaven's  face,  and  life  not  leave, 
"  Sith  that  falfe  traytour  did  my  honour  reave  I" 
"  Falfe  traytor,  certes,"  faide  the  Faerie  knight, 
"  I  read  the  man,  that  ever  would  deceave 
"  A  gentle  lady,  or  her  wrong  through  might ; 
"  Death  were  too  Utle  paine  for  fuch  a  fowle  dc- 
"  fpight. 

XVIll, 

"  But  now,  fayre  Lady  I  comfort  to  you  make, 
"  And  readc  who  hath  ye  wrought  this  fbame- 

"  full  plight, 
"  That  fhort  revenge  the  man  may  overtake, 
"  Wherefo  he  be,  and  foone  upon  him  light." 
"  Certes,"  faide  fhe,  "  1  wote  not  how  he  hight, 
"  But  under  him  a  gray  ftecde  he  did  wield, 
"  Whofc  fides  with  dayled  circles  wcren  dight ; 
"  Upright  he  rode,  and  in  his  filver  fhield  [field,*' 
"  He  bore  »  bloodie  croflc,  that  ^uartec'd  ail  tbc 
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Caufo  1. 
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«*  Now  by  my  head,"  faide  Guyon,  "  much  I 

"  mufe, 
"  How  that  fame  knight  Ihould  doe  io  fowJc  amis, 
"   Or  ever  gentle  damzell  fo  abufe ; 
"  For  may  I  boldly  fay,  he  furely  is 
"  A  right  good  knight,  and  trew  of  word  y  wis : 
"  I  prefent  was,  and  can  it  witnefTe  well, 
"  When  armes  he  fwore,  and  ftreight  did  enterpris 
"  Th'  adventure  of  the  errant  damozell, 
"  In  which  he  hath  great  glory  womie,  as  I  beare 

«  tell. 

XX. 

*'  NathlefiJs  he  fliertly  (hall  againe  be  tryde, 
*'  And  fairely  quit  him  of  the  imputed  blame ; 
**  Els  be  ye  fure  he  dearely  (hall  abyde, 
*'  Or  make  you  good  amendment  for  the  fame  : 
"  All  wrongs  have  mendes,  but  no  amendes  of 

"  fhame. 
"  Now  therefore,  Lady,  rife  out  of  your  paine, 
"  And  fee  the  falving  of  your  blotted  name." 
Full  loth  (he  fcemd  thereto,  but  yet  did  faine  ; 
For  (he  was  inly  glad  her  purpofe  fo  to  gaine. 

XXI. 

Her  purpofe  was  not  fnch  as  (he  did  faine, 

Ne  yet  her  perf  in  fuch  as  it  was  fcene  ; 

But  under  fimple  fhew  and  femblant  plaine 

Lurkt  falfc  DuelTa  fecretly  unfeene. 

As  a  chade  virgin  that  had  wronged  beene  : 

So  had  falfe  Archimago  her  difguifd, 

To  cloke  her  guile  with  forrow  and  fad  teene, 

And  eke  himl'elfe  had  craftily  devifd 

To  be  her  fquire,  and  to  do  her  fervice  well  aguifd. 

XXII. 

Her  late  forlorne  and  naked  he  had  found. 
Where  (he  did  wander  in  wafte  wildernelfe, 
Lurking  in  rockes  and  caves  far  under  ground. 
And  with  greene  mofle  cov'ring  her  nakedneffe, 
To  hide  her  Ihame  and  loathly  filthinefle,'-: 
Sith  her  Prince  Arthur  of  proud  ornaments 
And  borrowd  beauty  fpoyld  :  lier  nathele(re 
Th'  enchaunter  finding  fit  for  his  intents 
Did  thus  reveft,  anddcckt  with  due  habiliments. 

XXIII. 

For  all  he  did  was  to  deceive  good  knights. 

And  draw  them  from  purfuit  of  praife  and  fame. 

To  (lug  in  flouth  and  fenfuall  delights. 

And  end  their  daiea  with  irrenowmtxl  (hame. 

And  now  exceeding  griefe  him  overcame. 

To  fee  the  Red-croCfe  thus  advauiiced  hye. 

Therefore  this  craftie  engine  he  did  frame, 

Againft  hi«  praife  to  ftirre  up  enmitye 

Of  fuch,  as  vertues  like  mote  unto  him  all  ye, 

XXIV. 

So  now  he  Guyon  guyd(;s  an  uncouth  way. 
Through  woods  and  mountaines,  till  they  came 

at  iaft 
Into  a  pleafant  dale,  that  lowly  lay 
Betwixt  two  hils,  whofe  high  heads  overplaft 
The  valley  did  v/ith  coole  fliade  overcait ; 
Through  niidft  thereof  a  little  river  rold. 
By  which  there  (ate  a  knight  with  helms  unlafle, 
Himfelfe  refrelhing  with  the  liquid  cold. 
After  hio  travell  long  and  labours  manifold. 


"  Lo  yonder  he,"  cryde  Archimage  alowd, 

«  Th^t  wrought  the  (hamefuU  faft  which  I  did 

"  (hew, 
"  And  now  he  doth  himfelfe  in  fecret  (hrowd, 
*'  To  fly  the  vengeaunce  for  his  outrage  dew  :     - 
"   But  vaine  ;  for  he  fliall  dearely  do  him  rew  ; 
"  So  God  ye  fpeed,  and  fend  you  good  fucceffe, 
*'  Which  we  far  o(F  will  here  abide  to  vew." 
So  they  him  left  inflam'd  with  wrathfulneffe, 
That  (ireight  againft  that  knight  his  fpeare  he  did 

addreffe. 

xxvr. 
Who  feeing  him  from  far  fo  fierce  to  pricke, 
Hi^;  warlike  arms  about  him  gan  embrace. 
And  in  the  reft  his  ready  fpearc  did  fticke ; 
Tho  whenas  ftill  he  faw  him  towards  pace, 
He  gan  rencounter  him  in  equal  race. 
They  bene  ymett,  both  ready  to  affrap. 
When  fuddeinly  that  warriour  gan  abace 
His  threatned  fpeare,  as  if  fome  new  miihap 
Had  him  betide,  or  hidden  danger  did  entrap; 

XXVII. 

And  cryde,  "  Mercie,  Sir  Knight  I    and  mercic, 

"  Lord! 
"  For  mine  offence  and  hcedeleffe  hardiment, 
"  That  had  almoft  committed  crime  abhord, 
"  And  with  reprochfuU  (hame  mine  honour  (hent 
*'   Whiles  curfed  fteele  againft  that  badge  I  bent, 
"  The  facred  batige  of  my  Redeemer'^  death, 
"  Which  on  your  (hield  is  fet  for  ornament." 
But  his  fierce  foe  his  fteed  could  ftay  uneath. 
Who  prickt  with  courage  kene  did  cruell  battel! 

breath. 

XXVIII. 

But  when  he  heard  him  fpeake,  ftreightway  he 

knew 
His  errour;  and,  himfelfe  inclyning,  fayd, 
"  Ah  !  deare  Sir  Guyon,  well  beeometh  you, 
"  But  me  behoveth  rather  to  upbrayd, 
"  Whofe  hafty  hand  fo  far  from  real'on  ftrayd, 
"  That  almoft  it  did  haynous  violcace 
"  On  that  fayrc  ymage  of  that  heavenly  mayd 
"  That  decks  and  armes  your  (hield  with  faire 

"  defence  : 
"  Your  couriTie  takes  on  you  anothers  dew  of- 

"  fence." 

XXIX. 

So  beene  they  both  atone,  and  doen  upreare 
Their  bevers  bright  each  other  for  to  greet, 
Geodjy  comportaunce  each  to  other  beare, 
And  cntertaine  thcmfelves  with  court'^Ges  meet. 
Then  faide  the  Red-croffe  knight,  "  Now  mote  I 

«'  weet, 
"  Sir  Guyoo,  why  with  fo  fierce  faliaunce^ 
"  And  fell  intent,  ye  did  at  earft  m-c  meet ; 
"   For  fith  I  know  your  goodly  gouvernaunce, 
"  Great  caufe,  I  weene,  you  guided,  or  fome  un- 

"  couth  chauncc." 

XXX. 

"  Cf  rtes,"  fa'id  he,  "  well  mote  I  fliame  to  tell 

"  The  tond  cncheafon  that  me  hethcr  led : 

"  A  falfe  infamous  faitour  late  befell 

"  Me  for  to  meet,  that  feemed  ill  befled, 


.^•' 
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"  And  playnd  of  grievous  outrage,  which  he  red 
••  A  knight  hjid  wrought  againft  a  lady  gent ; 
"  Which  to  avenge,  he  to  this  place  me  led, 
"  Where  you  he  made  the  marke  of  his  intent, 
"  And  now  is  fled  :  foule  fname  him  follow  wher 
"  he  went." 

XXXI. 

So  can  he  turne  his  earnefl  unto  game, 

Tlirough  goodly  handling  and  wife  temperaunce. 

By  this  his  aged  guide  in  prefence  came. 

Who  fuone  as  on  that  knight  his  eye  did  glaunce, 

Eftfoones  of  him  had  perfect  cognizaunce, 

Sith  him  in  Faery  Court  he  late  avis'd ; 

And  faid,  "  Fayre  Sonne  I  God  give  you  happy 

"  chaunce,  (vizd, 

"  And  that  deare  crofle  uppon  your  fliield  de- 
"  Wherewith  above  all  knights  ye  goodly  fceme 

"  aguizd. 

XXXII. 

"  loy  jpay  you  have  and  everlafting  fame, 

"  Of  late  moft  hard  atchiev'ment  by  you  donne, 

f  For  which  enrolled  is  your  glorious  narre 

"  fn  heavenly  regefters  above  the  funne, 

"'  Where  you  a  faint  with  faints   your  feat  have 

♦'  wonne  : 
*?  But  wretched  wc,  where  ye    have  left  your 

♦'  marke, 
"  Moft  nowr  anew  begin  like  race  to  ronne. 
"  Gori  guide  thee,  Guyon,  well  to  end  thy  warke, 
"  And  to   the   wiflied   haven   bring   thy   weary 

«  b^rke." 

I  XXXIII, 

f  Palmer,"  him  anfwered  the  Red-croffe  knight, 
"  His  be  the  praife  that  this  atchiev'ment  wrought, 
••,  Who  made  my  hand  the  organ  of  his  might ; 
"  More  than  goodwill  to  me  attribute  nought, 
"  For  all  I  did,  I  did  but  as  I  ought." 
"  But  you,  faire  Sir !   whofe  pageant  next  en- 

"  fewcs, 
"  WeH'motey-je  thee, as  well  can  wifh  your  thought, 
"  That  home  ye  may  report  thrife  happy  newes ; 
"  For  well  ye  worthy  bene  for  worth  and  gentle 

"  thcwes." 

xxxiv. 
So  courteous  conge  both  did  give  and  take, 
With  right  hands  plighted,  pledges  of  good  will ; 
Then  Guyon  forward  gan  his  voyage  make 
With  his  blacke  palmer,  that  him  guided  flill ; 
Still  he  him  guided  over  dale  and  hill. 
And  with  his  fteedy  ftaffe  did  point  his  way; 
His  race  with  reafon,  and  with  words  his  will, 
From  fowle  intempcraunce  he  oftc  did  ftay. 
And  fuffrcd  not  in  wrath  his  hafty  fteps  to  ftray. 

XXXV. 

In  this  faire  wize  they  traveild  long  yfere, 

i'hrough  many  hard  aflayes  which  did  betide, 

pf  wlxich  he  honour  flill  away  did  bcarc. 

And  rpred  his  glory  through  all  countryes.wide. 

At  laft,  as  chaiirift  them  by  a  fori-ft  fide 

To  paffe,  for  fuccour  from  the  fchorcTiing  ray. 

They  ht-ard  a  ru(.full  voice,  that  dcarnly  cridc 

Vk'nh  I'ercing  ftiriekes  and  many  a  dolcftiU  lay. 

Which  to  attend  a  while  their  forward  iteps  they 

^•'■-     ftay. 


XXXVl. 

"  But  if  that  careleffe  hevens,"  quoth  (he,  "  de- 

«  fpife 
"  The  doome  of  iuft  revenge,  and  take  delight 
"  To  fee  fad  pageaunts  of  men's  miferies, 
"  As  bownd  by  them  to  live  in  lives  defpight, 
"  Yet  can  they  not  warne  death  from  wretched 

"  wight. 
"  Come  then,  come  fopne,  come,  fwecteft  Death, 

"  to  me, 
"  And  take  away  this  long  lent  loathed  lijfht : 
"  Sharpe  be  thy  wounds,  but  fweete  the  medicines 

"be, 
"  That  long  captived  foules  from  weary  thraldome 

«  free, 

xxxvu. 
"  But  thou,  fweete  Babe !  whom  frowning  froward 

"  Fate 
"  Hath  made  fad  witnefle  of  t^y  father's  fall, 
"  Sith  heven  thee  deignes  to  hold  in  living  flate, 
"  Long  maifl.  thou  live,  and  better  thrive  withall, 
"  Then  to  thy  lucklefle  parents  did  befall : 
"  1-ivc  thou,  and  to  thy  mother  dead  atteft, 
"  That;  cleare  fhe  didc  from  blemifli  cpminall ; 
*'  Thy  little  hands  embrewd  in  bleeding  breft 
"  Loe  I  for  pledges  leave.     So  give  me  leave  t» 

"  reft." 

XXXVIII. 

With  that  a  deadly  Ihri-ike  flie  forth  did  throw, 
That  through  the  wood  re-echoed  againe. 
And  after  gave  a  grone  fo  deepe  and  low, 
That  feemd  her  tender  heait  was  rent  in  twaine. 
Or  thrild  with  point  rf  thorough-piercing  paiiie  : 
As  gentle  hynd,  whofe  fides  with  cruell  fbeele 
Through  launched,  forth  her  bleeding  life  does 

raine. 
Whiles  the  fad  pang  approaching  flic  does  fecle, 
Braies  out  her  latcfl  breath,  and  up  her  eies  doth 

feele. 

XXXIX. 

Which  when  that  warriour  heard,  difinpunting 

flraidl 
From  his  tall  fteed,  he  rufht  into  the  thick. 
And  foone  arrived  where  that  fad  pourtraiS 
Of  death  and  dolour  lay,  halfe  dead,  halfe  quick  ; 
In  whofe  white  alabafter  breft  did  ftick 
A  cruell  knife,  that  made  a  griefly  wownd, 
From  which  forth  gufht  a  ftream  of  gore  blood 

thick. 
That  all  her  goodly  garments  ftaind  arownd. 
And  into  a  deepe  fanguine  dide  the  grafly  growod* 

XL. 

Pitifull  fpedacle  of  deadly  fmart, 
Bcfide  a  bubling  fountuine  low  fhe  lay, 
Which  file  increafcd  with  her  bleeding  hart, 
And  the  clcane  waves  with  purple  gore  did  rayj; 
Als  in  her  lap  a  lovely  babe  did  play  ' 

His  cruel  I'port  inftead  of  fprrow  dew ; 
For  in  her  ftreaming  blood  he  did  embay 
His  litlc  hands  and  tender  joints  embrcw  ; 
Pitilull  fpcdacle,  as  ever  eie  did  vew. 

XLI. 

Bcfides  them  both,  upon  the  foiled  gras, 
'J^hc  dead  corfc  of  an  armed  knight  was  fprcd. 


Cantt  1. 
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Whofe  armour  all  with  blood  befprincled  was ; 

His  ruddy  lips  did  fmyle,  and  rofy  red 

Did  paint  his  chearefull  cheekes,  yett  being  ded  ; 

Seemd  to  have  beene  a  goodly  perfonage, 

Now  in  his  freflieft  flowre  of  luftyhed, 

Fitt  to  enflame  faire  lady  with  loves  rage ; 

But  that  fiers  Fate  did  crop  the  bloflbme  of  his  age, 

XLIJ. 

Whom  when  the  good  Sir  Guyon  did  behold. 
His  hart  gan  wexs  as  ftarke  as  marble  ftone. 
And  his  frelh  blood  did  frieze  with  fearefuU  cold, 
"That  all  his  fences  feem'd  bereft  attone  : 
At  laft  his  mighty  ghoft  gan  deepe  to  grone, . 
^.s  lion,  grudging  in  his  great  difdaine, 
Mournes  inwardly,  and  makes  to  himfelfe  mone ; 
Til  ruth  and  fraile  affeftion  did  conftraine 
His  ftout  courage  to  floupe,  and  ihew  his  inward 
paine. 

XLIII. 

Out  of  her  gored  wound  the  cruell  fteel 
He  lightly  fnatcht,  and  did  the  floodgate  flop 
With  his  faire  gartnent ;  then  gan  foftly  feci 
Her  feeble  pulfe.  to  prove  if  any  drop 
Of  living  blood  yet  in  her  veynes  did  hop ; 
which  when  he  felt  to  move,  he  hoped  faire 
To  call  backe  life  to  her  forfaken  (hop ; 
So  well  he  did  her  deadly  wounds  repaire, 
That  at  the  laft  Ihe  gan  to  breath  out  living  aire. 

XLIV. 

Which  he  perceiving  greatly  gan  rcioice, 
And  goodly  counfell  (that  for  wounded  hart 
Is  meeteft  med'cine)  temprcd  with  fweete  voice ; 
"  Ay  me !  deare  Lady,  which  the  ymage  art 
"  Of  ruefull  pitty  and  impatient  fmart, 
"  What  direfull  chaunce,  armd  with  avenging  fate, 
"  Or  curfed  hand,  hath  plaid  this  cruell  part, 
•'  Thus  fowle  to  haften  your  untimely  date  ? 
**  Speake,  O  dear  Lady !  fpeak :  help  never  comes 
"  too  late." 

XLV. 

Therewith  her  dim  eie-lids  (he  up  gan  reare, 
On  which  the  drery  death  did  fitt,  as  fad 
As  lurnp  of  lead,  and  made  darke  clouds  appeare  : 
But  when  as  him,  all  in  bright  armour  clad, 
Before  her  ftanding  (he  efpied  had, 
As  one  out  of  a  deadly  dreame  afFri^t, 
She  weakely  ftarted,  yet  (he  nothing  drad ; 
Streight  downc  againe  herfelfe  in.  great  defpight 
She  groveling  threw  to  ground,  as  hating  life  and 
light. 

XLVI. 

The  gentle  knight  her  foone  with  car  /uU  paiue 
Uplifted  light,  and  foftly  did  uphold  : 
Thrife  he  her  reird,  and  thrife  fhe  funck  againe. 
Till  he  his  armes  about  her  fides  gan  fold, 
And  to  her  faid,  "  Yet  if  the  ftony  cold 
•'  Have  not  all  feized  on  your  frozen  hart, 
"  Let  one  woid  fall  that  may  your  griet  unfold, 
"  And  tell  the  fecrete  of  your  mortall  fmart  : 
"  He  oft'  finds  prefent  helpe  who  does  his  griefe 
"  impart." 

XLVII. 

Then  cafting  up  a  deadly  looke,  full  low  , 

vilie  feigh't  from  bottome  <j»f  her  wounded  brsft, 
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And  after  many  bitter  throbs  did  throw ; 
With  lips  full  pale,  and  foltring  tong  oppreft. 
Theft  words  Ihe  breathed  forth  from  riven  cheft  ;. 
"  Leave,  ah !  leave  off,  whatever  wight  thou  bee, 
"  I  o  lett  a  weary  wretch  from  her  dew  reft, 
"   \nd  trouble  dying  foules  tranquilitee  : 
"  Take  not  away  now  got,  which  none  would  give 
"  to  me." 

XLVIII. 

"  Ah  I  far  be  it,"  faid  he,  "  deare  Dame,  fro  mec, 

"  To  hinder  foule  from  her  defired  reft, 

"  Or  hold  fad  life  in  long  captivitee ;  . 

"  For  all  I  feeke  is  but  to  have'  redreft 

"  The  bitter  pangs  that  doth  your  heart  InfefV. 

«  Tell  then,  O  Lady !  tell  what  fatall  priefe 

*•  Hath  with  fo  huge  misfortunes  you  oppreft, 

"  That  I  may  caft  to  compas  your  reliefe, 

♦*  Or  die  with  you  in  forrow,  and  partake  your 

"  griefe." 

xnx. 
With  feeble  hands  then  ftretched  forth  on  hye, 
As  Heven  accufing  guilty  of  her  death, 
And  with  dry  drops  congealed  in  her  eye. 
In  thefe  fad  wordes  (he  fpent  her  utmoft  breath  ; 
"  Heare,  then,  O  Man  !  the  forrows  that  uneath 
"  My  tong  can  tell,  fo  far  all  fence  they  pas; 
"  Loe  this  dead  corpfe,  that  lies  here  underneath, 
"  The  gentleft  knight  that  ever  on  greene  gras 
"  Gay  fteed  with  fpurs  did  pricke,  the  good  Sir 

"  Mordant  was. 

L. 

"  Was  (ay  the  while,  that  he  Is  not  fo  now !) 
"  My  lord,  my  love,  my  dears  lord,  my  deare  lovCj 
"  So  long  as  Hevens  iuft  with  equall  brow 
"  Vouchfafed  to  behold  us  from  above. 
"  One  day  when  him  high  coragc  did  emmove, 
"  (As  wont  ye  knightes  to  feeke  adventures  wilde) 
"  He  jJricked  forth  his  puiffant  force  to  prove, 
"  Me  then  he  left  enwombed  of  this  childe, 
"  This  lucklefs  childe,  whom  thus  ye  fee  with  blood 
"  defild. 

Ll. 

"  Him  fortuned  (hard  fortune,  ye  may  gheffe) 
"  To  come  where  vile  Acrafia  does  wonne  ; 
"  Acrafia,  a  falfe  enchauntcreffe, 
"  That  many  errant  knights  hath  fowle  fordonne; 
"  Within  a  wandnng  ifland,  that  doth  ronne 
"  And  ftray  in  perilous  gulfe,  her  dwelling  is  : 
"  Fayre  Sir !  if  ever  there  ye  travell,  (honne 
"  The  curfed  land  where  many  wend  amis, 
"  And  know  it  by  the  name ;  it  hight  the  Bowr« 
"  of  Blis. 

LII. 

"  Her  blis  is  all  in  pkafure  and  delight, 

"  Wherewith  (he  makes  her  lovers  dronken  mad, 

"  And  then  with  words  and  weedes  of  wondrous 

"  might, 
'•  On  them  (he  workes  her  will  to  ufes  bad  : 
"  My  liefeft  lord  (lie  thus  beguiled  had, 
"  For  he  was  flelh ;  (all  fle(h  doth  frayltie  breed) 
"  Whom  when  I  heard  to  beene  fo  ill  heftad, 
**  (Weake  wretch)  I  wrapt  myfelfe  in  palmer's 

"  weed,  Iz^^'^^  dreed:. 

"  And  caft  to  feck  him  forth  through  danger  aii4 
S  iiij 


ss 
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M  Now  had  fayre  Cynthia  by  even  tournes 

"  Full  meafured  three  quarters  of  her  yeare, 

♦'  And  thrife  three  tymes  had  filld  her  crooked 

"  homes, 
V  Whenas  my  wombe  her  burdein  would  forbeare, 
"  And  bad  me  call  Lucina  to  me  neare. 
"  Lucina  came  :  a  manchild  forth  I  brought ; 
"  The  woods,  the  nymphes,  my  bowres,  my  mid- 

"  wives  I  weare, 
"  Hard  help  at  need.    So  deare  thee,  Babe !  I 

"  bought ; 
"  Yet  nought  too  dear  I  deemd,  while  fo  my  deare 

«  I  fought. 

LIV. 

"  Him  fo  I  fought,  and  fo  at  laft  I  fownd, 

•'  Where  him  that  witch  had  thralled  to  her  will, 

"  In  chaines  of  luft  and  lewde  defyres  ybownd, 

"  And  fo  trahsforrncd  from  his  former  fkill, 

•'  That  me  he  knew  not,  neither  his  owne  ill ; 

"  Tillthroughwife  handlingand  fairegovernaunce, 

"  I  him  recured  to  a  better  will, 

"  Purged  from  drugs  of  fowle  intemperaunce  ; 

"  Then  meanes  I  gan  devifc  for  his  deliverance. 

LV. 

"  Which  when  the  vile  enchaunterefle  perccivd 
•'  How  that  my  lord  from  her  I  would  reprive, 
*'  With  cup  thus  charmd  him  parting  (he  deceiv'd; 

*  Sad  verfe,  give  death  to  him  that  death  does  give, 

*  And  loffe  of  love  to  her  that  loves  to  live, 

*  So  foone  as  Bacchus  with  the  nymphe  does  lincke.' 
"  So  parted  we,  and  on  our  journey  drive, 

*'  Till  coming  to  this  well,  he  ftoupt  to  drincke  : 
"  The  charnie  fulfild,  dead  fuddenly  he  downe  did 
"Cnckc. 

LVI. 

•*  Which  when  I  wretch" Not  one  word  more 

Ihe  fayd ; 
But  breaking  off  the  end  for  want  of  breath, 
And  flyding  foft,  as  downe  to  fleepe  her  layd, 
And  ended  all  her  woe  in  quiet  death. 
That  feeing,  good  Sir  Guyon  could  uneath 
From  tcares  abflayne  ;  for  griefe  his  hart  did  grate, 
And  from  fo  htavie  fight  his  head  did  wreath, 
Accufing  Fortune  and  too  cruell  Fate, 
Which  ploDged  had  faire  lady  in  fo  wretched  (late. 

LVII. 

Then  turning  to  his  palmer  faid,  "  Old  Syre, 
•'  Behold  the  ymage  of  mortalitie, 
"  And  feeble  nature  cloth'd  with  fleflily  tyre, 
'/  When  raging  paflioD,  with  fierce  tyranny, 
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"  Robs  Reafon  of  her  dew  regaletie, 
"  And  makes  it  fervaunt  to  her  bafeft  part : 
"  The  ftrong  it  weakens  with  infirmitie, 
"  And  with  bold  furie  amies  the  weakeft  hart : 
"  The  flrong  through  jileafure  foonefl  faltes,  the. 
"  weake  through  fmart.'* 

LVIII. 

"  But  Temperaunce,"faid  he, "  with  golden  fquire, 
"  Betwixt  them  both  can  meafure  out  a  ineane, 
"  Nether  to  melt  in  pleafures  whott  defyre, 
"  Nor  frye  in  hartleife  griefe  and  doleful!  tene  : 
"  Thrife  happy  man '.  who  fares  them  both  atweene . 
"  But  fith  this  wretched  woman,  overcome 
"  Of  ang^ifh,  rather  than  of  crime  hath  bene, 
"  Refrrve  her  caufe  to  her  etemall  doome, 
"  And  in    the   meane  vouchfafe   her    honorable 
"  toombe." 

LIX. 

"  Palmer,"  quoth  he,  "  death  Is  an  eqnall  doome 

"  To  good  and  bad,  the  common  inne  of  reft  ; 

"  But  after  death  the  tryall  is  to  come, 

"  When  beft  fhall  bee  to  them  that  lived  bed  : 

"  But  both  alike,  when  death  hath  both  fuppreft, 

"  Religious  reverence  doth  buriall  teene, 

"  Which  whofo  wants  wants  fo  much  of  his  refl  ^ 

*'  For  all  fo  great  fhame  after  death  I  weene, 

"  As  felfe  to  dyen  bad,  unburied  bad  to  becne." 

LX. 

So  both  agree  their  bodies  to  engrave  : 
The  great  earthes  wombe  they  open  to  the  fey, 
And  with  fad  cyprefle  feemly  it  cmbrave 
Then  covering  with  a  clod  their  clofed  eye, 
They  lay  therein  thofe  corfes  tenderly. 
And  bid  them  fleepe  in  everlafting  peace  : 
But  ere  they  did  their  utmoft  obfequy, 
Sir  Guyon,  more  afFe<5tion  to  increafe, 
Bynempt  a  facred  vow,  which  none  fhould  ay 
releace. 

LXI. 

The  dead  knight's  fword,  out  of  his  (heath  he 

drew, 
With  which  he  cut  a  lock  of  all  their  heare, 
Which  medling  with  their  blood  and  earth,  hft 

threw. 
Into  the  grave,!ffmd  gan  devoutly  fweare, 
"  <uch  and  fuch  evil  God  on  Guyon  reare, 
"  And  worfe  and  worfe,  young  Orphane !  be  thy 

"  payne, 
"  If  I  or  thou  dew«  vengeance  doe  forbeare, 
*'  Till  guiltie  blood  her  guerdon  do  obtayne," 
So  fhedding  many  tears  they  dofd  the  earth  »gaync» 
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9abes  bloody  handes  may  not  be  clenfe. 
The  face  of  golden  Meane ; 
Her  lifters,  two  Extremities, 
Strive  her  to  banilh  deane. 


Thus  wben  Sir  Guyon,  with  his  faithful  guyde. 

Had  with  dew  rites  and  dolorous  lamcHt 

The  end  of  their  fad  tragcdie  uptyde, 

The  little  babe  up  in  his  armes  he  hent. 

Who  with  fweet  pleafaunce  and  bold  blandifliment 

Gan  fmyle  on  them,  that  rather  ought  to  weepe, 

A%  careleffe  of  his  woe,  or  innocent 

Of  that  was  doen ;  that  truth  cmperced  deepe 

In  that  knightes  hart,  and  wordei  with  bitter  teares 

did  fteepe ; 

II. 
"  Ah !  luckleffe  Babe  !  borne  under  cruell  ftarre, 
"  And  in  dead  parents  balcfuU  aflics  bredd, 
"  Full  little  weeneft  thou  what  forrowes  arc  . 
"  Left  thee  for  porcipn  of  thy  livelyhed. 
•*  Poor  Orphane  !  in  the  wide  world  fcattered, 
**  As  budding  braunch  rent  from  the  native  tree, 
"  And  throwne  forth  till  it  be  withered ; 
•*  Such  is  the  ftate  of  men  ;  thus  enter  we 
"  Into  this  life  with  woe,  and  end  with  miferee." 

III. 
Then  foft  himfelfe  inclyning  on  his  knee 
Downe  to  that  well,  did  in  the  water  weene 
(So  love  does  loath  difdainfull  nicitee) 
His  guilty  handes  from  bloody  gore  to  cleene  : 
He  wafht   them  oft   and   oft,  yet  nought  they 

beene 
Jbr  all  his  wafhing  cleaner :  ftill  he  flrove, 
Yet  ftill  the  litle  hatjds  were  bloody  feene : 
The  which  him  into  great  amazement  drove, 
And  into  diverfe  doubt  his   wavering    wonder 

clove. 


He  wift  not  whether  blot  of  fowle  offence 
Might  not  be  purgd  with  water  nor  with  bath; 
Or  that  high  God,  in  lieu  «f  innocence, 
Imprinted  had  that  token  of  his  wrath, 
To  fliew  how  fore  blood-guiltineffe  he  hat'th ; 
Or  that  the  charme  and  veneme  which  they 

dronck. 
Their  blood  with  fecret  filth  infcdled  hath, 
Being  diSufed  through  the  fencelefs  tronck. 
That  through  the  great  contagion  diieful  deadly 

ftonck. 

V. 

Whom  thus  at  gaze  the  palmer  gan  to  bord 
With  goodly  reafon,  and  thus  fayre  befpake ; 
"  Ye  bene  right  hard  amated,  gratious  Lord, 
"  And  of  your  ignorance  great  marveill  make, 
"  Whiles  caufe  not  well  conceived  ye  miftake  : 
"  But  know  that  fecret  vertues  are  infusd 
"  In  every  fountaine  and  in  everie  lake, 
"  Which  who  hath  ftill  them  rightly  to  hare 

"  chusd, 
"  To  proofe  of  palling  wonders  hath  full  often 

«  usd: 

VI. 

"  Of  thofe  fome  were  fo  from  the-fourfe  indewd 
"  By  great  Dame  Nature,  from  whofe  fruitfttlL 
«  pap  [deawd, 

"  Their  wel-heads  fpring,  and  are  with  moiftuie 
"  Which  feeds  each  living  plant  with  liquid  fap, 
«  And  filles  with  flowres  fayre  Floraes  paintei- 
"  But  other  fome  by  guifte  of  later  grace,    [1^ ; 
"  Or  by  good  prayers,  or  by  other  hap, 
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•'  Had  vcrtue  pourd  into  their  wafers  bace, 
"  And   thenceforth  were  renowmd,  and  fought 
"  from  place  to  place, 

VII.  ^ 

"  Such  is  this  well,  wroug^t  by  occafion  ftraunge, 

«'  "Which  to  her  nymph  befell.     Upon  a  day, 

*'  As  flie  the  woodes  with  bow  and  fhaftes  did 

"  raunge. 

"  The  hartkfTe  hynd  and  roebuck  -to  difmay, 
"  Dan  Faunus  chaunft  to  meet  her  by  the  way, 
«  And  kindling  fire  at  her  faire-burning  eye, 
"  Inflamed  was  to  follow  beauties  chace, 
"  And  chaced  her,  that  faft  from  him  did  fly  ; 
"  As  hynd  from  her,  fo  the  fled  from  her  enimy. 

Vlll. 

"  At  lad  when  fayling  breath  began  to  faint, 
"  And  (aw  no  meanes  to  fcape,  of  fliame  afFrayd, 
«  She  fet  her  downe  to  weepe  for  fore  conflraint, 
"  And  to  Diana  calling  loud  for  ayde, 
"  Her  deare  befought  to  let  her  die  a  mayd. 
"  The  goddeffe  heard,  and  fuddeine  where  fhe 

"  fate,  [mayd 

"  Welling  out  ftreames  of  teares,  and  quite  dif- 
"  With  ftony  feare  of  that  rude  ruftick  mate,    . 
•'  Transformd  her  to  a  ftone  from  ftedfaft  virgin's 

"  ilate. 

IX. 

*•  Low  pow  fhe  is  that  ftone ;  from  whofe  two 

"  heads,  [flow, 

*'  As  from  two  weeping  eyes,  frelh  ftreames    do 

*'  Yet    c»lde  through    feare  and  old  conceived 

"  dreads  : 
««  And  yet  the  ftone  her  femblance  fecmes   to 
"  fhow,  [know; 

"  Shapt  like  a  maide,   that  fuch  you  may  her 
"  And  yet  her  vertues  in  her  water  byde, 
«  For  it  is  chafte  and  pure  as  pureft  fnew, 
•'  Nelets  her  waves  with  any  filth  be  dyde,[tryde. 
"  But  ever,  like  herfelfe,   unftayned  hath  been 

X. 

"  From  thence  it  comes,  that  this  babe's  bloody 

"  hand 
"  May  not  be  clcnfd  with  water  of  this  well : 
•'  Ne  certes,  Sir,  ftrive  you  it  to  withftand, 
•«  But  let  them  ftill  be  bloody,  as  hcfell, 
*'  That  they  his  mother's  innocence  may  tell, 
••  As  ftie  bequeathd  in  her  laft  teftanient ; 
••  "That  as  a  facred  fymbole  it  may  dwell 
"  In  her  fonncs  flefti,  to  mind  rcvengement, 
•*  And  be  for  all  chafte  dames  an  endlefl'e  moni- 

"  ment." 

xi. 
He  hearkncd  to  his  reafon  ;  and  the  childc 
Uptaking,  to  the  palmer  gave  to  beare  ; 
JBut  his  fad  father's  armc5  with  bloide  defyldc 
(An  hesvie  load;  himfclfe  did  lightly  reare ; 
And  turning  to  that  place,  in  which  whylcare 
He  left  his  T  ftie  fteed  with  golden  fell, 
Al»digood!y  gorgeous barbcs,hinifound  not  thcare: 
3Jy  other  accident,  that  cirft  beftll,  [tJl. 

He  IS  convaide  ;  but  how  or  where,  here  fits  not 

■u    .      .  .     XII. 

■Wnicli  when  SirGiiyon.faw,  ^11  were  he  wroth, 
Yet  algates  inotc  he  foft  liimfclfe  appeafe, 
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And  fairly  fair  on  foot,  however  loth ; 
His  double  burden  di ',  him  fore  difeafe. 
So  long  they  traveiled  with  little  eafe. 
Till  that  at  laft  they  to  a  caftle  came. 
Built  on  a  rocke  adioiningto  the  feas; 
It  was  an  auncient  worke  <  f  antique  fame, 
And  wondrous  ftrong   by  nature   and  by  Ikilful 
frame. 


Therein  three  fifters  dwelt  of  fundry  fort, 
The  children  of  one  fyre  by  mothers  three. 
Who  dying  whylome,  did  divide  this  fort 
To  them  by  equall  fhares  in  cquall  fee  ; 
But  ftryfull  mind  and  divers  qualitee 
Drew  them  in  partes,  and  each  made  others  foe  : 
Still  did  they  ftrive  and  daily  difagrec  ; 
The  eldeft  did  againft  the  youngeft  goe. 
And  both  againft  the  middeft  meant  to  worken 
woe. 

yiv. 
Where  when  the  knight  arriv'd,  he  was  right  weU 
Receiv'd,  as  knight  of  fo  much  worth  became, 
Of  fecond  fifter.who  did  far  excell 
The  other  two;   Medina  was  her  name, 
A  fober  fad  and  comely  courteous  dame  ; 
Who  rich  arayd,  and  yet  in  modeft  guize. 
In  goodly  garments,  that  her  well  became, 
Fayre  marching  forth  in  honorable  wize. 
Him  at  the  threftiold  mett,  and  well  did  enter- 
prize. 

XV. 

She  led  him  up  into  a  goodly  bowrc. 
And  comley  courted  with  meet  modeftic, 
Ne  in  her  fpeach,  ne  in  her  haviour. 
Was  lightneffe  feene  .or  loofer  vanitic. 
But  gratious  womanhood  and  gravitie 
Above  the  reafon  of  her  youthly  yeares ; 
Her  golden  lockes  (he  roundly  did  uptyc 
In  braided  tramels,  that  no  loofer  heares 
Did  out  of  order  ilray  about  her  daintie  eares. 

XVI. 

Whileft  fhe  herfelfe  thus  bufily  did  frame 
Seemely  to  entertaine  her  new-come  gueft, 
Newes  hereof  to  her  other  fifters  cainc, 
Who  all  this  while  were  at  their  wanton  reft, 
Accourting  each  her  frend  with  lavilh  feft ; 
They  were  two  knights  of  perelelTe  puiffaunce, 
And  famous  far  abroad  for  warlike  geft, 
Which  to  thefe  ladies  love  did  countenaunce ; 
And  to  his  miftreCfe  each  himfelfc  ftrove  to  ad- 
vaunce.  ' 

XVII. 
He  that  made  love  unto  the  eldeft  dame 
Was  bight  Sir  Huddibras,  an  hardy  man  ; 
Yet  not  fo  good  of  deedes  as  great  of  natije. 
Which  he  by  many  rafli  adventures  wan. 
Since  errant  armes  to  few  he  firft  began  : 
More  hui^e  in  (irength  than   wife   in  workes  he 
ATid  rtiifon  with  foole-hardize  over-ran  ;       [was, 
Srerne  mchiucholy  did  his  courage  pas,^         [bra^. 
And  was,  for  tcrrour  more,  all  armd  in  (hyning 

xvui. 
But  he  that'lov'd  the  youngeft  was  Sanfloy, 
He  that  (aire  Una  late  fowle  outraged, 
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The  mod  unruly  and  the  boldeft  boy 
That  ever  warlike  weapons  menaged, 
And  all  to  lawleffe  lull  encouraged, 
Through  ftrorig  opinion  of  his  matcblefle  might ; 
Ne  ought  he  car'd  whom  he  endamaged 
By  tortious  wrong,  or  whom  bereav'd  of  right ; 
He  now  this  ladies  champion  chofe  for  love  to 
fight. 

XIX. 

Thefe  two  gay  knights,  vowd  to  fo  diverfe  loves. 
Each  other  does  envy  with  deadly  hate, 
And  daily  warre  againfl  his  foeman  moves, 
In  hope  to  win  more  favour  with  his  mate, 
And  th'  others  pleafing  fervice  to  abate 
To  magnifie  his  owne  :  but  when  they  heard 
How  in  that  place  flraunge  knight  arrived  late, 
Both  knights  and  ladies  forth  right  angry  far'd. 
And  fercely  unto  batteill  flerne  themfelves  pre- 
par'd. 

XX. 

But  ere  they  could  proceede  unto  the  place 
Where  he  abode,  themfelves  at  difcord  fell, 
And  cruell  combat  ioynd  in  middle  fpace  : 
With  horrible  affault  and  fury  fell 
They  heapt  huge  ftrokes,  the  fcorncd  life  to  quell. 
That  all  on  uprore  from  her  fettled  feat 
The  houfe  was  rayfd  and  all  that  in  did  dwell; 
'  Seemd  that  lowde  thunder  with  amazement  great 
Did  rend  the  rattling   ikies  with  flames  of  fould- 
ring  heat. 

XXI. 

The    noyfe    thereof    cald   forth   that   ftraunger 

knight, 
To  weet  what  dreadfuU  thing  was  there  in  bond  ; 
Where  whenas  two  brave  knightes  in  bloody  fight 
With  deadly  rancour  he  enraunged  fond. 
His  fun-broad  (hield  about  his  wrift  he  bond, 
And  Ihyning  blade  unflieath'd,  with  which  he  ran 
Unto  that  ftead,  their  flrife  to  underftond ; 
And  at  his  firft  arrivall  them  began 
With  goodly  means  to  pacific  well  as  he  can. 

XXII. 

But  they  him  fpying,  both  with  gready  forfe 

Att  once  upon  him  ran,  and  him  befet 

With  flrokes  of  mdrtall  fteele  without  remorfe, 

And  on  his  Ihield  like  yron  fledge?  bet. 

As  when  a  bear  and  tygre,  being  met 

In  cruel!  fighte,  on  Lybicke  ocean  wide, 

Efpye  a  traveller  with  feet  furbet. 

Whom  they  in  equall  pray  hope  to, divide, 

They  ftint  their  ftrife,  and  him  affayle  on  everic 

fide. 

xxm. 
But  he,  not  like  a  wearie  travcilere. 
Their  fharp  affault  right  boldly  diJ  rebut. 
And  fuffred  not  their  blovves  to  byte  him  nere. 
But  with  redoubled  buffes  them  backe  did  put ; 
Whole  grieved  mindes,  which  choler  did  englut, 
Againll. themfelves  turning  their  wrathfull  fpight, 
pan  with   new  rage  their  fjiicldes  to, hew  and 

cut :  ,  .'.'•,. 

^ut  ftill  when  Guyon  car^p  to  part  their  fight, 
■^^'ith   heavie  load  on  him  they  freflily  gan    to 

fmii>ht. 


As  a  taD  fliip  tofled  in  troublous  feas,  [pray 

Whom  raging  windes,  threatning  to  make  the 
Of  the  rough  rockes,  do  diverfly  difeafe, 
Meetes  two  contrarie  oillowes  by  the  way, 
Thar  her  on  either  fide  doe  fore  aflay. 
And  boaft  to  fwallow  her  in  greedy  grave  ;     ..    ,. 
She  fcoming  both  their  fpights  does  make  wide 

way. 
And  with  her  brefl  breaking  the  fomy  wave. 
Does  ride  on  both  their  backs,  and  faire  herfelf 

doth  favc  : 

XXV. 

So  boldly  he  him  beares,  and  rufheth  forth 
Between  them  both,  by  condudt  of  his  blade. 
Wondrous  great  prowefle  and  heroick  worth 
He  fliewd  that  day,  and  rare  enfample  made. 
When  two  fo  mighty  warriours  he  difmade  : 
Attonce  he  wards  and  Qrikes,  he  takes  and  paies ; 
Now.forfl  to  yield,  row  forcing  to  invade. 
Before,  behind,  and  round  about  him  laies ;  .j 

So  double  was  his  paines,  fo  double  be  his  praife* 

XXVI. 

Straunge  fort  of  fight,  three  valiaunt  knights  ttf 

fee 
Three  combats  ioine  in  one,  and  to  darralne 
A  triple  warre  with  triple  enmitee. 
All  for  their  ladiesfrowaid  love  to  gainc,         ,,, . 
Which  gotten  was  but  hate.     So  love  doesralne  .• 
In  ftouteft  minds,  and  maketh  monftrous  warre; 
He  maketh  warre,  he  maketh  peace  againe. 
And  yet  h'u  peace  is  but  continual  iarre. 
O  miierable  men,  that  to  him  fubiedt  arre! 

xxvii. 
Whilfl  thus  they  mingled  were  in  furious  armeS| 
The  fair  Medina,  with  her  trefles  torne. 
And  naked  brcft,  in  pitty  of  their  harmes, 
Emongft  them  ran,  and,  falling  them  beforne, 
Befought  them  by  the  womb  which  them  had 

born. 
And  by  the  loves  which  were  to  them  moft  deare. 
And  by  the  knighthood  which  they  fure   had 

fwom. 
Their  deadly  cruell  difcord  to  forbeare,        .,; , 
And  to  her  iuft  conditions  of  faire  peace  to  hearc* 

xvm. 
But  her  two  other  fillers  (landing  by 
Her  lowd  gainfaid,  and  both  their  champions  badl 
Purfew  the  end  of  their  flrong  emnity. 
As  ever  of  their  loves  they  would  be  glad ; 
Yet  file  with  pitty  words  and  counfell  fad 
Still  ftrove  their  flubborne  rages  to  revoke; 
That  at  the  lad  fupprefling  fury  mad, 
They  gan  abftaine  from  dint  of  dlrefull  fboke,  , 
And  hearken   to  the  fober  fpeachgs  which   ihe 

fpoke.  .;  ;. 

XXIX.  ,     3f.i". 

«*  Ah  :  puilTant  Lords,  what  curfed  evil  fpright, 
"  Or  fell  Erinnys,  in  your  noble  harts, 
"  Her  hellilh  brond-  hath  kindled  with  defpight, 
"  And  ftird  you  up  to  worke  your  wilfull  linarts? 
"   Is  this  the  ioy  of  amies  ?  be  thefe  the  partes 
"  Of  glorious  knighthood,  after  blood  to  thruft, 
"  And  not  regard  dew  right  and  iuft  defarts  I 
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»'  Vaine  is  the  vaunt,  and  viftory  unjuft, 
•'  That  more  to  jnighty  Tiands  than  rightful  caufe 
"  doth  truft. 

XXX. 

"  And  were  there  rightful  caufe  of  difference, 
"  Yet  were  not  better  fayre  it  to  accord. 
*'  Then  with  blood-guiltineffe  to  heape  offence, 
•'  And  mortal  vengeaunce  ioyne  to  crime  abhord  ? 
^  O  fly  from  wrath,  fly,  O  my  liefeft  lord  '. 
*'  Sad  be  the  fights,  and  bitter  fruites  of  warre, 
"  And  thoufand  furies  wait  on  wrathful!  fword : 
*•  Nc  ought  the  praife  of  proweffe  more  doth 

"  marre, 
■••  Then  foule  revenging  rage  and  bafe  cpnteotiou? 

"  iatr.e. 

XXXI. 

••  But  lovely  concord  and  mofl  facred  peace 

"  Doth  nouriih  virtue,  and  faft  friendfhip  breeds; 

f  Weake  ftie  makes  flrong,  and  flrong   thing 

"  does  increace, 
**  Till  it  the  pitch  of  higheft  praife  exceeds  : 
"  Brave  be  her  warres,  and  honorable  deeds, 
•*  By  which  fhe  triumphes  over  yre  and  pride, 
"  And  winnes  an  olive  girlond  for  her  meeds. 
"  Be  therefore,  O  my  deare  Lords !  pacifidc, 
•'  And  this  mifTeeming  difcord  meekly  lay  afide," 

XXXII. 

Hef  gracious  words  their  rancour  did  appall. 
And  funcke  fo  deepe  into  their  boyling  brefls, 
That  downe  they  lette  their  cruell  weapons  fall. 
And  lowly  did  abafe  tltfir  lofty  crefts 
To  her  faire  prefence  and  difcrete  behefts. 
Then  fhe  began  a  treaty  to  procure. 
And  flablifti  terms  betwixt  both  their  requefts. 
That  as  a  law  for  ever  fhould  endure ; 
\Vhich  to  obferve  in  word  of  knights  they  did 

affure. 

xxxiii. 
Which  to  confirme,  and  faft  to  bind  their  league, 
After  their  weary  fweat  and  bloody  toile, 
She  them  befought,  during  their  quiet  treague. 
Into  her  lodging  to  repair  a  while, 
To  reft  themfelves,  and  grace  to  reconcile. 
They  foone  confent ;  fo  forth  with  her  they  fare, 
^Vhere  they  arc  well  receivd,  and  made  to  fpoile 
Themfelves  of  foiled  arms,  and  to  prepare 
Their  minds  to  pleafure,  and   their  mouths  to 

dainty  fare. 

xxxiv. 
And  tbofe  two  froward  fifters  ftheir  faire  loves) 
Came  with  them  eke,  all  were  they  wondrous 
And  fained  cheare,  as  for  the  time  behoves,  [loth, 
But  could  not  colour  yet  fo  well  the  troth, 
£ut  that  their  natures  bad  appeard  in  both  ; 
lor  both  did  at  their  fecond  fifter  grutch 
And  inly  g;ricvc,  as  doth  an  hidden  moth 
Their  inner  garment  frett,  not  th'  utter  touch  ; 
Oncthought  hfr  cheare  too  little,  th'  other  thought 

too  mutch. 

XXXV. 

Eliffa  (fo  the  eldcft  bight)  did  deeme 
Such  entertainment  bale,  ne  ought  would  eat, 
Nc  ought  woyld  fpeake,  but  evermore  did  feeme 
A»  difcontcnt  for  want  of  mirth  or  meat ; 
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icti  II. 


No  folace  could  her  paramour  Intreat 

Her  once  to  fliew,  ne  court,  nor  dalliaunce, 

But  with  bent  lowring  brows,  as  (he  would  threat, 

Shefcould,  and  frownd  with  froward  countenaunce 

Unworthy  of  faire  ladies  comely  governaunce. 

XXXVl. 

But  young  Periffa  was  of  other  mynd. 

Full  of  difport,  flill  laughing,  loofely  light. 

And  quite  contrary  to  her  filter's  kynd  ; 

No  meafjure  in  her  mood,  no  rule  of  right, 

But  poured  out  in  pleafure  and  delight ; 

In  wine  and  meats  ftie  flow'd  above  the  bacck, 

And  in  exceffe  exceeded  her  own  might ; 

In  fumptuous  tire  (he  ioyd  herfelf  to  pranck ; 

But  of  her  love  top  lavifh,  little  have  flie  thanck. 

XXXVII. 

Faft  by  her  fide  did  fitt  the  bold  Sanfloy, 
Firt  mate  for  fuch  a  mincing  niineon, 
Who  in  her  loofeneffe  tooke  exceeding  ioy  ; 
Might  not  be  found  a  francker  franion, 
Of  her  leawd  parts  to  make  corr^nion. 
But  Huddibras,  more  like  a  malecontent. 
Did  fee  and  grieve  at  his  bold  falhion  ; 
Hardly  could  he  endure  his  hardiment; 
Yett  ftill  he  fatt,  and  inly  did  himfelfe  torment. 

XXXVI II. 
Betwixt  them  beth  the  faire  Medina  fate. 
With  fober  grace  and  goodly  carriage ; 
With  equall  meafure  Ihe  did  moderate 
The  ftrong  extremities  of  their  outrage ; 
That  forward  paire  flie  ever  would  affwage. 
When  they  would  ftrive  dew  reafon  to  exceed  ; 
But  that  fame  froward  twaine  would  accorage. 
And  of  her  plenty  adde  unto  their  need ; 
So  kept  file  them  in  order,  and  herfelfe  in  heed. 

XXXI K. 

Thus  fairely  (he  attempered  her  feaft, 
And  pleafd  them  all  with  meete  fatiety  : 
At  laft,  when  luft  of  meat  and  drinke  was  ceaft, 
She  Guyon  deare  befought  of  curtefie. 
To  tell  from  whence  he  came  through  ieopardy, 
And  whether  now  on  new  adventure  bownd. 
Who  with  bold  grace  and  comely  gravity, 
Drawing  to  him  the  eies  of  all  arownd, 
Froni   lofty  fiege   began   lofty   words  aloud  t* 
fownd. 

XL. 

"  1  his  thy  demand,  O  Lady  1  doth  revive 
"  Frefti  memory  in  me  of  that  great  queene 
"  (Great  and  moft  glorious  virgin  queene  alive) 
"  That  with  her  foveraine  power  and  fceptcc 

*'  fhene 
"  All  Faery  Lond  does  peaceably  fuftene. 
"  In  wideft  ocean  flie  her  throne  does  rearc^ 
"  I'hat  over  all  the  earth  it   may  be  feene  ; 
"  As  morning  funne  her  bcamcs  difpredden  clear?, 
"  And  in  her  fa<;e  faire  peace  and  mercy  doth  ap-i 

♦'  peare. 

xr,i. 
"  In  her  the  richeffc  of  all  heavenly  grace 
"   In  chirfc  degree  are  he.ipcd  up  on  hye  ; 
"  AjhI  all  that  clfe  this  world's  cnclofure  bacc 
"   Hath  great  or  glorious  in  mortall  eye,  ' 

"  Adorucs  the  pciibn  of  her  majcfye ; 
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"  That  men  beholding  fo  great  excellence, 

"  And  rare  perfe<5lion  in  morcalitye, 

"  Do  her  adore  with  facred  reverence, 

"  As  th'  idole  of  her  Mater's  great  magnificence. 

XLII. 

"  To  her  I  homage  and  my  fervice  owe, 
"  In  number  of  the  nobleft  knightes  on  ground ; 
"  Mongft  whom  on  roe  flic  deigned  to  bedowe 
"  Order  of  Maydenhead,  the  moft  renownd 
"  That  may  this  day  in  all  the  world  be  found. 
"An  yearely  folemne  feaft  flie  wontes  to  make, 
"  The  day  that  firft  doth  lead  the  yeare  around, 
"  To  which  all  knightes  of  wotth  and  courage 
"  bold  [told. 

**  Refer  t,  to  hearc  of  ftraunge  adventures  to  be 

XLIII. 

"  There  this  old  palmer  (hewd  himfelfe  that  day, 
"  And  to  that  mighty  princeffe  did  complaine 
"  Of  grievous  mlfchiefes,  which  a  wicked  Fay 
"  Had  wrought,   and  many  whelmd  in  deadly 

"  paine, 
"  Whereof  he  crav'd  redreflc.     My  foveraine, 
"  Whofe  glory  is  in  gracious  deeds,  and  ioyes 
"  Throughout  the  world  her  mercy  to  maintaiae, 
"  Eftfoones  devifd  redrefle  for  fuch  annoyes ; 
"  Me  all  unfitt  for  fo  great  purpofe  flie  employes. 

XLIV. 

"  New  hath  faire  Phffibe  with  her  filver  face 
"  Thrife  feene  the  fliadowes  of  the  neathcr  world, 
"  Sith  lafl  I  left  that  honorable  place, 
••  In  which  her  roiall  prefence  is  enrold ; 
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'•  Ne  never  fhall  I  reft  in  houfe  nor  hold, 
"  Till  I  that  falfe  Acrafia  have  wonne, 
"  Of  whofe  fowle  deedes,  too  hideous  to  be  told, 
"  I  witneffe  am,  and  this  their  wretched  fonne, 
"  Whofe  woefull  parents  ihe  hath  wickedly  forc- 
"  donne." 


"  Tell  on,  fayre  Sir !"  faid  ihe,   «'  that  doleful 

«  tale, 
"  Fromwhich  fadruth  does  feeme  yon  to  reftrainc, 
"  That  we  may  pitty  fuch  unhappy  bale, 
"  And  learne  from  pleafures  poyfon  to  abftaine  : 
"  111,  by  enfample,  good  doth  often  gayne." 
Then  forward  he  his  purpofe  gan  purfew. 
And  told  the  ftory  of  the  mortall  payne 
Which  Mordant  and  Amavia  did  rew. 
As  with  lamenting  eyes  himfelfe  did  lately  vewv 

XLVI. 

Night  was  far  fpent,  and  now  in  ocean  deep 
Orion,  flying  faft  from  hilling  fnake, 
His  flaming  head  did  haften  for  to  fleep, 
When  of  his  pitteous  tale  he  end  did  make  ; 
Whilft  with  delight  of  that  he  wifely  fpake 
Thofe  gueftes  beguyled  did  beguyle  their  eyes 
Of  kindly  flcepe,  that  did  them  overtake  : 
At    laft,  when  they  had  markt  the   chaungefi 

fkyes. 
They  wift  their  hourc  was  fpent,  then  each  to  reft 

him  hyes. 
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BOOKir.        CANTO    III. 


Vaine  Braggadochio  getting  Guyon's 
Horfe,  is  made  the  fcorne' 
Of  knightliood  trew,  and  is  of  fayre 
Belphoebe  fowle  forlorne. 


SooNE  as  the  morrow  fayre,  with  purple  beames, 
Difperft  the  fliadowes  of  the  mifty  night, 
And  Titan,  playing  on  the  caftern  {Ireames, 
Can  clearc  the  deawy  ayre  with  fpringing  light, 
Sir  Guyon,  mindfull  of  his  vow  yplight, 
Uprofe  from  drowfie  couch,  and  him  addreft 
Unto  the  iourney  which  he  had  behig;ht ; 
His  puiffant  armes  about  his  noble  breft, 
And  many-folded    fhield    he   bound  about    his 

wreft. 

II. 
Then  taking  conge  of  that  virgin  pure. 
The  bloody-handed  babe  unto  her  truth 
Did  earneftly  committ,  and  her  coniure 
In  vertuous  lore  to  trayne  his  tender  youth. 
And  all  that  gentle  noriture  enfu'th ; 
And  that  fo  fi.one  as  ryper  yeares  he  raught. 
He  might  for  memory  of  that  dayes  ruth 
Be  called  Ruddymane,  and  thereby  taught 
1" avenge  his  parentis  death  on  them  that  had  it 

wrought. 

III. 
So  forth  he  far'd,  as  now  befell,  on  foot, 
Siih  his  good  Heed  is  lately  from  him  gone ; 
Patience  perforce  :  helpleflc  what  may  it  boot 
To  frctt  for  anger,  or  for  griefe  to  mone  ? 
His  palmer  now  Ihall  foot  no  more  alone. 
5o  Fortune  wrought,  as  under' greene  weodcsfyde 
He  lately  heard  that  dying  lady  grone. 
He  left  his  ftecd  without,  and  fpeare  bcfyde, 
And  rulhtd  in  on  foot  to  ayd  her  ere  Ibe  dyde. 


The  whyles  a  loffcU  wandring  by  the  way", 
One  that  to  bountie  never  caft  his  mynd, 
Ne  thought  of  honour  ever  did  affay 
His  bafer  breft,  but  in  his  keftrell  kynd 
I  A  pleafing  vaine  of  glory  he  did  fynd, 
I  To  which  his  flowing  toung  and  troublous  fpright 
i  Gave  him  great  ayd,  and  made  hiti  more  inclynd, 
He  that  brave  fteed  there  finding  ready  dight, 
Purloynd  both  ftecd  and  fpeare,  and  ran  away  full 
light. 

V. 

Now  gan  his  hart  all  fwell  in  iollity. 
And  of  himfelfc  great  hope  and  help  conceiv'd, 
That  puffed  up  with  fmoke  of  vanity, 
And  with  felfe-loved  perfonage  deceiv'd. 
He  gan  to  hope  of  men  to  be  receiv'd 
For  fuch  as  he  him  thought,  or  faine  would  bee  ; 
But  for  in  court  gay  portaunce  he  perceiv'd. 
And  gallaunt  ftiow  to  be  in  greateft  gree, 
Eftfooncs  to  court  he  caft  t'advauoce  his  firft 
degree. 

VI. 

And  by  the  way  he  chaunced  to  cfpy 
One  fitting  ydle  on  a  funny  banck, 
To  whom  avaiinting  in  great  bravery. 
As  peacockc,  that  his  painted  plumes  doth  pranck^ 
He  fmot?  his  courfcr  in  the  trembling  flanck, 
And  to  him  threatned  his  hart-thriiliug  fpeare; 
The  feely  man  feeing  him  ride  fo  ranck. 
And  ayme  at  him,  fell  flat  to  ground  for  fcare, 
And  crying,  "  Mercy"  loud,  his  pitious  harde* 
gan  rearc. 


Cunte  III. 
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Thereat  the  fcarcrow  wexed  wondrous  prowd, 
Through  fortune  of  his  firft  adventure  fayre, 
And  with  big  thundring  voice  revyld  him  lowd ; 
♦•  Vile  caytive,  vaffall  of  Dread  and  Defpayre, 
"  Unwbrthie  of  the  commune  breathed  ayre, 
'♦  Why  liveft  thou,  dead  dog,  a  lenger  day, 
"  And  doefl  not  unto  death  thyfelfc  prepayre  ? 
*'  Dy,  or  thyfelfe  my  captive  yield  for  ay  : 
*'  Great  favour  I  thee  graunt  for  aunfwere  thus 

"  to  ftay." 

via. 
.    *<  Hold,  O  deare  lord,  bold  your  dead-doing 

"  hand," 
Then  loud  he  cryde, "  I  am  your  humble  thrall." 
**  Ah !  wretch,"  quoth  he,  "  thy  deftinies  with- 

«  Hand 
"  My  wrathfull  will,  and  doe  for  mercy  call, 
**  I  give  thee  life  ;  therefore  proftraied  fall, 
"   And  kiCfe  my  flirrup :  that  thy  homage  bee." 
The  mifer  threw  himfelfe  as  an  offall, 
Strcight  at  his  foot  in  bafe  humilitee, 
An4  cleeped  him  his  liege,  to  hold  of  him  in  fee. 

IX. 

So  happy  peace  they  niade  and  faire  accord. 

Eftfoones  this  liegeman  gan  to  wexe  more  bold, 

And  when  lie  felt  the  folly  of  his  lord. 

In  his  owne  kind  he  gan  himfelfe  unfold  ; 

For  he  was  wylie-witted,  and  growne  old 

In  cunning  fleightes  and  pradtick  knavery.         \ 

From  that  day  forth  he  call  for  to  uphold 

His  ydle  humour  with  fine  flattery, 

And  blow  the  bellowes  to  his  fwelling  vanity. 

X. 

Trompart,  fitt  man  fcr  Braggadochio 

To  ferve  at  court  in  view  of  vaunting  eye; 

Vain-glorious   man,   when  fluttring  wind  doss 

blow 
In  his  light  winges,  is  lifted  up  to  Ikye ; 
The  fccrn  of  knighthood  and  trew  chevalrye, 
To  thinke  without  dcfert  of  gentle  deed. 
And  noble  worth  to  be  advaunced  hye ; 
Such  prayfe  is  fhime  ;  but  honour,  vertuc's  meed. 
Doth  beaic  the  fayreft  flowre  iu  honourable  feed. 

XI. 

So  forth  they  pas,  a  well  confuted  payre, 
Till  that  at  length  with  Arch.mage  they  meet ; 
Who  feeing  one,  that  flione  in  armour  fayre. 
On  goodly  courfer  thondring  with  his  feet, 
Eftfocnes  fuppofcd  him  a  perfon  meet 
Of  his  revenge  to  make  the  inftrument ; 
For  fmce  the  Red-croffe  knight  he  erft  did  wcet 
To  been  with  Guyon  knitt  in  one  confent. 
The  ill,  which  earft  to  him,  he  now  to  Guyon 
ment ; 

xii. 
And  coming  clofe  to  Trompart,  gan  inquere 
Of  him,  what  mightie  warriour  that  mote  bee, 
That  rode  in  golden  cell  with  Cngle  fpere. 
But  wanted  Iword  to  wreake  his  enmitee  ? 
"  He  is  a  great  adventurer,"  faid  he, 
"    That  hath  his  fword  through  hard  affay  forcone, 
•'  AaJ  ROW  hath  vowd,  till  he  avenged  bee  "^ 
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"  Of  that  deipight,  never  to  wearen  none ; 

"  That  fpeare  is  him  enough  to  doen  a  thoufand 

"  grone." 

xili. 
Th'  enchaunter  greatly  ioyed  in  the  vaunt, 
And  weened  well  ere  long  his  will  to  win. 
And  both  his  foeii  with  equall  foy:e  to  daupt ; 
Tho  to  him  louting  lowly  did  begin 
To  plame  of  wronges,  which  had  committed  bia 
By  Guyon,  and  by  that  falfe  Red-croffe  knight; 
Which  two,  through  treafon  and  deceij  tful  gin 
Had  flayne  Sir  Mordant  and  his  lady  bright. 
That  mote  him  honour  win  to  wreake  fo  foule 

defpight. 

XIV. 

Therewith  all  fuddeinly  he  feemd  enrag'd, 
Andthreatned  death  withdreadfullcountenaunce,, 
As  if  their  lives  had  in  his  hand  been  gag'd  ; 
And  with  ftifFe  force  fhaking  his  mortall  launce. 
To  let  him  weet  his  doughtie  valiaunce. 
Thus  faid,  "  Old  man,  great  fure  fhall  be  thy 

"  meed, 
"  If,  where  thofe  knights  for  feare  of  dgw  ven- 

"  geaunce 
"  Doe  lurke,  thou  certeinly  to  mee  areed, 
"  That  I   may  wreake   on  them  their  halnoUs 

"  hateful  deed." 

XV. 

"  Certes,  my  lord,"  faid  he, "  that  fhall  I  foone, 
"  And  give  you  eke  goodhelpe  to  their  decay  ; 
"  But  mote  1  wifely  you  advife  to  doon, 
"  (  ive  no  ods  to  your  foes,  but  doe  purvay 
"  Yourfelfe  of  fword  before  that  bloody  day ; 
"   For  they  be  two  the  prowefl.  knights  on  grownd, 
"    And  oft  approv'd  in  many  hard  affay ; 
"  And  eke  of  furefl  (leele,  that  may  be  fownd,  . 
"  Doe  arme  yourfelfe  againft  that  day,  them  l» 
"  confovimd." 

XVI. 

"  Dotard !"  faid  he,  "  let  be  thy  deepe  advife  ; 
"  Seemes  that  through  many  yeares  chy  wits  thec 

"  faile, 
"  And  that  weake  eld  hath  left  thee  nothing  wife, 
"  Els  never  fliould  thy  iudgement  be  fo  frayle, 
"  To  meafure  manhood  by  the  fword- or  mayle. 
"  Is  nor  enough  fowre  quarters  of  a  noan, 
"  Withouten  fword  or  Ihield,  an  hofte  to  quayle  I 
"  Thou  litle  wotefl  that  this  right-hand  can  : 
"  Speake  they,  which  have  beheld  the  batailes 

"  which  it  wan." 

XVII. 

The  man  was  much  abafhed  at  his  boaft  : 
Yet  well  he  wifl  that  whofo  would  contend 
With  either  of  thofe  knightes  on  even  coaft. 
Should  neede  of  all  his  armes  him  to  defend. 
Yet  feared  leaft  his  boldneffe  fhould  offend ; 
When  Braggadochio  faid, "  Once  I  did  fweare, 
"  When  with  one  fword  feveu  knightes  I  brought 

"  to  end, 
"  Thenceforth  in  bataile  never  fword  to  beare,' 
"  But  it  were  that  which  noblefl  knight  on  earth 

"  doth  weare." 

XVIII. 

'*  Perdy,  Sir  knight,"  foide  then  th'  enchaunter 

•'_  blive,  .       "  ' 
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«  That  fliall  1  fliortly  purchafe  to  your  hond ; 
•«  For  now  the  beft  and  nobleft  knight  alive 
««  Prince  Arthur  is,  that  wonnes  in  Faerie  Lond; 
«•  He  hath  a  fword   that  flames  like  burning 

"  brond; 
"  The  fame  by  my  device  I  undertake 
"  Shall  by  to  morrow  by  thy  fide  be  fond." 
At  which  bold  word  that  boafter  gan  to  quake, 
And  wondrcd  in  his  minde  what  mote  that  monfter 

make. 

XIX. 

He  ftayd  not  for  more  bidding,  but  away 
Was  fuddeine  vanilhed  out  of  his  fight : 
The  northerne  winde  his  wings  did  broad  difplay 
At  his  commaund,  and  reared  him  up  light, 
From  off  the  earth  to  take  his  aerie  flight. 
They  lookt  about,  but  no  where  could  efpye 
Trad  of  his  foot ;    then   dead   through  great 

affright 
They  both  nigh  were,  and  each  bad  other  flye ; 
Both  fledd  attonce,  ne  ever  backe  returned  eye ; 

XX. 

Till  that  they  come  unto  a  forrefl:  greene. 

In  which  they  ftirowd  themfelves  from  caufeleffc 

feare  ; 
Yet  feare  them  foUowes  ftill,  where  fo  they  beene : 
Each  trembling  leafe  and  whiftling  wind  they 

heare. 
As  ghaftly  bug,  does  greatly  them  affeare ; 
Yet  both  doe  ftrive  their  fearefulnefle  to  faine. 
At  laft  they  heard  a  home,  that  flirilled  cleare 
Throughout  the  wood,  that  ecchoed  againe. 
And  made  the  forreft  ring,  as  it  would  rive  in 

twainc. 

xxr. 
Eft  through  the  thickc  they  heard  one  rudely  rufli. 
With  noyfe  whereof  he  from  his  loftie  fteed 
Downe  fell  to  ground,  and  crept  into  a  buih, 
To  hide  his  coward  head  from  dying  dreed ; 
But  Trompart  ftoutly  ftaid  to  taken  heed 
Of  what  might  hap.      Eftfoone  there  ftepped 

foorth 
A  goodly  ladie  clad  in  hunter's  weed. 
That  feemd  to  be  a  woman  of  great  worth, 
And  by  her  {lately  portance  borne  of  heavenly 
birth. 

XXII. 

Her  face  fo  faire,  as  flefti  it  feemed  not, 
lut  hevenly  pourtraidl  of  bright  angels  hew, 
Cleare  as  the  ftyc,  withouten  blame  or  blot. 
Through  goodly  mixture  of  complexions  dew  ; 
And  in  her  checkes  the  vermeill  red  did  fliew 
Like  rofcs  in  a  bed  of  lillics  flied. 
The  which  ambrofiall  odours  from  them  threw, 
And  gazers  fence  with  double  pleafure  fed, 
liable  to  hcale  the  ficke,  and  to  revive  the  dcd. 

XXIll. 

In  her  faire  eyes  two  living  lamps  did  flame, 
Kmdlcd  ^bove  at  th'  hcvcnly  Maker's -light, 
And  darted  fyric  bcames  out  of  the  fame, 
■  So  pafling  pcrfant  and  fo  wondrous  bright. 
That  quite  bercav'd  the  ralh  beholders  fight : 
In  them  the  blinded  god  his  luflfuU  fyre 
To  kindle  oft  alTayd,  but  had  n9  might; 
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For  with  dred  maieftie  and  awfull  yre. 
She  broke  his  wanton  darts,  and  quenched  bace 
defyre. 

XXIV. 

Her  yvorie  forhead,  full  of  bounty  brave, 
Like  a  broad  table  did  itfelfe  difprcd, 
For  Love  his  loftie  triumphes  to  engrave. 
And  write  the  batailes  of  his  great  godhead  : 
All  good  and  honour  might  tlierein  be  red. 
For  there  their  dwelling  was ;  and  when  flie  fpakcj 
Sweete  wordes  like  dropping  horiny  (he  did  fhed. 
And  twixt  the  perles  and  rubins  faftly  brake 
A  filver  found,  that  hevenly  muficke  fecmd  to 
make. 

XXV. 

upon  her  eyelids  many  Graces  fate. 
Under  the  fliadow  of  her  even  browcs. 
Working  bclgardes  and  amorous  rctrate. 
And  everie  one  her  with  a  grace  endowes. 
And  everie  one  with  meekeneffe  to  her  bowes  ; 
So  glorious  mirrhour  of  celefliiall  grace. 
And  foveraine  nioniment  of  mortall  vowes. 
How  ftiall  frayle  pen  defcrive  her  heavenly  face. 
For  feare  through  want  of  flcill  her  beautie  to 
difgrace .' 

XXVI. 

So  faire,  and  thoufand  thoufand  times  more  faire, 
She  feemd,  when  flie  prefented  was  to  fight, 
And  was  yclad,  for  heat  of  fcorching  aire. 
All  in  a  filken  camus  lilly  whight, 
Purfled  upon  with  many  a  folded  plight. 
Which  all  above  befprinckled  was  throughout 
With  golden  aygulets  that  gliftered  bright, 
Like  twinckling  ftarres,  and  all  the  flcirt  about 
Was  hemd  with  golden  fringe, 

XXVI 1. 

Below  her  ham  her  weed  did  fomewhat  trayne. 
And  her  ftreight  legs  moft  bravely  were  embaylJ 
In  gilden  buflcins  of  coftly  cordwayne, 
All  bard  with  golden  bendes  which  were  entayld 
With  curious  antickes,  and  full  fayre  aumayld  ; 
Before  thev  faftned  were  under  her  knee 
In  a  rich  iewell,  and  therein  entrayld 
The  ends  of  all  the  knots,  that  none  might  fee 
How  they  within  their  fouldings  clofe  enwrapped 
bee  : 

XXVIIX. 

I-ikc  two  faire  marble  pillours  they  were  feene. 
Which  doe  the  temple  of  the  gods  fupport. 
Whom  all  the  people  decke  with  girlonds  greene, 
And  honour  in  their  feftivall  refort ; 
Thofe  lanie  with  ftately  grace  and  princely  pore 
She  taught  to  tread,  when  flie  herfelfe  would 

grace ; 
But  with  the  woody  nymphes  when  Ihe  did  play. 
Or  when  the  flying  libbard  flic  did  chace, 
bhe  could  them  nimbly  move,  and  after  fly  apace. 

XXIX. 

And  in  her  hand  a  fliarpe  bore-fpeare  ftie  held. 

And  at  her  backe  a  bow  and  quiver  gay, 

Stufft  with   ftcel-headcd   dancs,  wherewith   flic 

qucld 
The  falvage  bcaftes  in  l,cr  virtorious  play. 
Knit  with  a  golden  buliiickc,  which  forelay 
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Athwart  her  fnowy  breft,  and  did  divide 
K^r  daintie  paps;  which  like  young;  fruit  in  May 
Now  little  gan  to  fwcll,  and  being  tide. 
Through  her  thin  weed  their  places  only  fignifide. 

XXX. 
Her  yellow  lockes,  trifped  like  golden  -wyre, 
About  her  (boulders  weren  loofely  fhed 
And  when  the  winde  cmongft  them  did  infpjTC, 
They  waved  like  a  penon  wide  difpred, 
And  low  behinde  her  backe  were  fcattered ; 
And  whether  art  it  were  or  heedleffchap, 
As  through  the  flouring  forreft  rafti  (he  fled. 
In  her  nide  heares  fweet  flowres  themfelves  did 

lap. 
And  flourifhing   freih   leaves  and   bloffoms  did 

enwrip. 

XXXI. 

Such  as  Diana  by  the  fandy  fliore 

Of  fwift  Eurotas,  or  on  Cyuthus  greene. 

Where  all  the  nymphes  have  her  unwares  forlore, 

Wandreth  alone  with  bow  and  arrowes  keene, 

To  feekc  her  game ;  or  as  that  famous  queene 

Of  Amazons,  whom  Pyrrhus  did  deftroy, 

The  day  that  firft  of  Priame  (he  was  feene. 

Did  (hew  herfelfe  in  great  triumphant  icy. 

To  fuccour  the  weake  (late  of  fad  afflicSted  Troy. 

xxxii. 
Such  whenas  hartleffe  Trompart  did  her  ve^, 
He  was  difmayed  in  his  coward  minde. 
And  doubted  whether  he  hinifelfe  (hould  (hew^ 
Or  fly  away,  or  bide  alone  behinde ; 
Both  feare  and  hope  he  in  her  face  did  finde  : 
"When  (he  at  laft  him  fpying  thus  befpake  : 
*'  Hayle,  Groome  !  didft  not  thou  fee  a  bleeding 

"  hynde, 
"  '^^'^lofe  right   haunch  earft  my  (ledfaft  arrow 

"  ftrake? 
*'  If  thou  didfl:,  tell  me,  that  I  may  her  overtake." 

XXXIIl. 

Wherewith  reviv'd,  this  anfwere  forth  he  ihrew; 
"  O  Goddefle  !  (for  fuch  1  thee  take  to  bee) 
**  For  nether  doth  thy  face  terreflriall  (hew, 
"  Nor  voyce  found  mortall;  I  avow  to  thee 
"  Such  wounded  beaft  as  that  I  did  not  fee, 
*'  Sith  earft  into  this  forreft  wild  1  came ; 
**  But  mote  thy  goodlyhed  forgive  it  mee, 
"  To  weete  which  of  the  gods  I  (hall  thee  name, 
"  That  unto  thee  dew  worfhip   I  may  rightly 
"  frame." 

xxxiv. 
To  whom  (be  thus — but  ere  her  words  enfewd. 
Unto  the  bufli  her  eye  did  fuddein  glaunce, 
In  which  vaine  Braggadochio  was  mewd, 
And  faw  it  ftirre  :  fhe  lefte  her  percing  launcc, 
And  toward?  gan  a  deadly  (hafte  advaunce, 
In  mind  to  marke  the  beaft  ;  at  which  fad  ftowre 
Trompart  forth  ftept,  to  ftay  the  mortall  chaunce, 
Out  crying,  "  O  !  whatever  hcvenly  powre, 
"  Or  earthly  wight  thou  be,  withhold  this  deadly 
'  howre. 

XXXV. 

"  O  ftay  thy  hand  ;  for  yonder  is  no  game 
"  For  thy  fiers  arrowes  them  to  exercize; 
Vo^.  II. 
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"   But  loe  my  lord,  my  liege,  whofe  warlike  name 
■'   Is  far  renownid  through  many  bold  cmpiize, 
■'  And  now  in  (hade  he  (hrowded  yonder  lies." 
She  ftaid  :  with  that  he  crauld  out  of  his  neft. 
Forth  creeping  on  his  ca-tivc  hands  and  thies. 
And  (landing  ftoutly  up,  his  lofty  crcft 
Did  fiercely  (bake  and  rowzc,  as  coming  late  from 
reft. 

IIX^'I. 

As  fearefull  fowlc,  that  long  in  fecret  cave 
For  dread  of  foring  hauke  herfelfe  hath  hid. 
Nor  caring  how  her  filly  life  to  lave. 
She  her  gay  painted  plumes  diforderid, 
Seeing  at  laft  herfelfe  from  daunger  rid, 
Peepes  forth,  and  foone  renews  her  native  pride. 
She  gins  her  feathers  fowle  disfigured 
Pr-'wdly  to  prune,  and  fet  on  every  fide; 
So  (hakes  off  (bame,  ne  thinks  how  erft  (he  did 
her  hide  : 

XXXVII, 

So  when  her  goodly  vifage  he  beheld. 
He  gan  himfelfe  to  vaunt ;  but  when  he  vewd 
Thofe  deadly  tooles  which  in  her  hand  (be  held, 
Soone  into  other  fitts  he  was  tranfmewd, 
Till  (be  to  him  her  gracious  fpeach  renewd ; 
"  All  haile.  Sir  knigbt !  and  well  may  thee  befall, 
"  As  all  the  like  which  honor  have  perfewd 
"  Through  deeds  of  armes  and  prowelTe  martiall : 
"  All  vertue  merits  praife,  but  fuch  the  moll 
"  of  all." 

XXXVIII, 

To  whom  he  thus,  "  O  faireft  under  Ikle  I 
"  Trew  be  thy  words,  and  worthy  of  thy  praife, 
"  That  warlike  feats  doeft  higheft  glorifie  : 
"  Therein  I  have  fpent  all  my  youthly  dales, 
"  And  many  battailes  fought,  and  many  fraies, 
"  Throughout  the  world,  wherefo  they  might  be 

"  found, 
"  Endevoring  my  dreaded  name  to  raife 
"  Above  the  moone,  that  Fame  it  may  refound 
"   In  her   eternall   tromp,   with   laurell   girlond 

"  cround. 

xxxix. 
"  But  what  art  thou,  O  lady  !  which  doeft  raunge 
"   In  this  wilde  foreft,  where  no  pleafure  is, 
"  And  doeft  not  it  for  ioyous  court  exchaunge, 
"  Emongft  thine  equall  peres,  where  happy  blis 
"  And  all  delight  does  raigne,  much  more  thea 

"  this? 
"  There  thou  maift  love,  and  dearly  loved  be, 
'«  And  fwim  in  pleafure>  which  thou  here  doeft 

"  mis ; 
"  There  maift  thou  beft  be  feene,  and  beft  maift 

"  fee  : 
"  The  wood  is  fitt  for  beafts,  the  court  is  fitt  for 

"  thee." 

XL. 

"  Whofo  in  pompe  of  prowd  eftate,"  quoth  (he, 

"  Does  fwim,  and  bathes  himfelfe  in  courtly  blis, 

"  Dees  wafte  his  dales  in  darke  obfcuritee, 

"  And  in  oblivion  ever  buried  is  : 

"  Where  eafc  abownds,  yt's  eath  to  doe  amis ; 

«  But  who  his  limbs  with  labour?;  and  h>s  mynd 
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«•  Behaves  with  cares,  cannot  fo  eafy  mis. 
"  Abroad  in  armes,  at  home  in  ftudious  kynd, 
«  Who  feekes  with  painful  toile,  fhall  Honour 
"  fooneft  fynd  : 

XLI. 

"  ]n  woods,  in  waves,  in  warres  flie  wonts  to 

«  dwell, 
*'  And  wil  be  found  with  perill  and  with  paine ; 
«'  Ne  can  the  man  that  moulds  in  ydle  cell 
"  Unto  her  happy  manfion  attaine  : 
"  Before  her  gate  high  God  did  fweate  ordaine, 
"  And  wukefull  watches,  ever  to  abide ; 
*'  But  eafy  is  the  way,  and  paflage  plaine, 
*'  To  Plealure's  pallace  ;  it  may  foone  be  ipidc, 
*'  And  day  and  night  her  dores  to  ail  ftand  open 

"  wide. 

ZLII. 

"  In  princes  court." — ^The  reft  fhe  would  have 

fayd, 
But  that  the  fooHfli  man  (fild  with  delight 
Of  her  fweete  words,  that  all  his  fence  difmayd, 
And  with  her  wondrous  beauty  ravilht  quight) 
Gan  bume  in  filrJiy  lull,  and  leaping  light, 
Thought  in  his  baftard  armes  her  to  embrace  ; 
With  that  fhe,  fwarving  backe,  her  iavelin  bright 
Againfl,  him  bent,  and  fiercely  did  menace ; 
So  turned  her  about,  and  fled  away  apace. 

XLIII. 

Which  when  the  pefannt  faw,  amazd  he  ftood, 
And  grieved  at  her  flight ;  yet  durft  he  nott 
Purfew  her  fteps  through  wild  ur.knowen  wood; 
Befides  he  fcard  her  wrath,  and  threatned  fhott. 
Whiles  in  the  bufli  he  lay,  not  yet  forgott : 
Ne  car'd  he  greatly  for  her  prefence  vayne, 
Jut  turnir.g  faid  to  Trompart,  "  What  fowie 
^blott 


Saoi  lit 

"  Is  this  to  knight,  that  lady  fliould  agayne 
"  Depart  to  woods  untoucht,  and  leave  fo  proud 
"  difdayne  ? 

XLIV. 

"  Perdy,"  faid  Trompart,  "  let  Her  pas  at  will, 

"  Leaft  by  her  prefence  daunger  more  befall  ; 

"  For  who  can  tell  i  and  fure  I  fcare  it  ill) 

"   But  rhat  Ihe  is  fome  powre  celeftiall  ? 

"  For  while*  Ihe  fpakc,  her  great  words  did  appall 

"  My  feeble  eorage,  and  my  heart  opprefle, 

"  That  yet  1  quake  and  tremble  over  all." 

"  And  I,"  faid  Brag'gadochin, "  thought  no  lefle, 

"  When   firft  I  heard  her  horn  found  with  fuch 

"  ghaftlinelTe. 

xtv. 
"  For  from  my  mother's  wombe  this  grace  I  have 
"  Me  given  by  eternall  Deftiny, 
"  That  earthly  thing  may  not  my  eorage  brave 
"  Difmay  with  feare,  or  caufe  one  foot  to  flye, 
"  But  either  helliih  feends,  or  powres  on  hye ; 
"  Which  was  the  caufe,  when  earfl  that  home  I 

"  heard, 
"  Weening  it  had  beene  thunder  in  the  fkye, 
•f  I  hid  my  felfe  from  it,  as  one  afieard, 
"  But  when  I  other  knew,  myfelf  I  boldly  rcard, 

XL  VI. 

"  But  now,  for  feare  of  worfe  that  may  betide, 

"  Let  us  foone  htnce  depart."    They  foone  agree : 

So  to  his  fteed  he  gott,  and  gan  to  ride 

As  one  unfitt  therefore,  that  all  might  fee 

He  had  not  trayned  bene  in  chevalree  ; 

Which  well  that  valiaunt  courfer  did  difcerne, 

For  he  defpifd  to  tread  in  dew  degree, 

But  chaufd  and  fomd,  with  eorage  fiers  and  (terne. 

And  to  be  eafd  of  that  bafe  burthen  fiill  did  erse. 
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B  O  O  K    II.        C  A  N  T  O    IV. 


Guyon  does  Furor  bind  in  chalnes, 
And  ftops  Occafnn ; 
Delivers  Phedon,  and  therefore 
£y  SCiife  is  rayld  uppon. 


In  brave  purfuit  of  honourable  deed, 
There  is  I  know  not  what  great  difference 
Betweene  the  vulgar  and  the  noble  feed. 
Which  unto  things  of  valorous  pretence 
Seemes  to  be  borne  by  native  influence, 
As  featcs  of  armes,  and  love  to  entertain  j 
But  chiefly  fkill  to  ride  feemes  a  fcience 
Proper  to  gentle  blood  :  fome  others  faine 
To  menage  fteeds,  as  did  this  vaunter ;  but  in 

vaine. 

n. 
But  he,  the  rightfull  owner  of  that  fteede, 
Who  well  could  menage  and  fubdew  his  pride. 
The  whiles  on  foot  was  forced  for  to  yeed 
With  that  blacke  palmer,  his  niofl  trufty  guide. 
Who  fuffred  not  his  wandring  feete  to  Aide  ; 
But  when  ftrong  paflion  or  weake  flelhlineffe 
Would  from  the   right  way  feeke  to  draw  him 

wide. 
He  would  through  temperaunce  and  fledfaftneffe 
Teach  him  the  weak  to  flrengthcn,  and  the  ftrong 

fupprefle. 

III. 
It  fortuned,  forth  faring  on  his  way. 
He  faw  frqm  far,  or  fecmed  for  to  fee, 
Some  troublous  uprore  or  contentious  fray. 
Whereto  he  dr?w  in  haft  it  to  agree. 
A  mad  man,  or  that  feigned  mad  to  bee. 
Drew  by  the  heare  along  upon  the  grownd 
A  handfom  {tripling  with  great  crueltee, 
Whom  fore  he  bett,and  gor'dwith  manya  wownd. 
That  cheekes  with  tearcs,  and  fydes  with  blood, 

did  all  abownd. 


And  him  behind  a  wicked  hag  did  ftalke, 

In  ragged  robes  and  filthy  difaray. 

Her  other  leg  was  lame,  that  (he  no'te  walke, 

But  on  a  ftaffe  her  feeble  fleps  did  ftay  : 

Her  lockes,  that  loathly  were  and  hoarie  gray. 

Grew  all  at'ore,  and  loofly  hong  unrold  ; 

But  all  behmd  was  bald,  and  worne  away. 

That  none  thereof  could  ever  taken  I.old  ; 

And  eke  her  face  ill-favour'd,  full  of  wrinckles  0I4, 

V. 

And  ever  as  (he  went,  her  toung  did  walke 
In  fowle  reproch  and  tcrmes  of  vile  defpight, 
Provoking  him,  by  her  outrageous  talke, 
Tohcape  morevengeaunee  on  that  wretched  wight: 
Sometimes  Ihe  taught  him  ftones,  wherewith  to 

fmite ; 
Sometimes  her  ftaffe,  though  it  her  one  leg  were, 
Withouten  which  fhe  could  not  goe  upright ; 
Ne  any  evil  meanes  flie  did  forbearc 
That  might  him  move  to  wrath,  aad  indignation 

reare. 

VI. 

The  noble  Guyon,  mov'd  with  great  remorfe, 
Approching,  firft  the  hag  did  thruft  away. 
And  after  adding  mare  impetuous  forfe. 
His  mighty  hands  did  on  the  madman  lay. 
And  pluckt  him  backe  ;  who  all  on  fire,  ftreight. 

way 
Againfl  him'  turning  all  his  fell  intent. 
With  beallly  brutilh  rage  gan  him  affay. 
And  fmotr,  and  bitt,  and  kickt,  and  fcratcht,  aji.^ 

rent. 
And  did  lie  wift  not  what  in  his  avengcment. 
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And  fure  he  wa»  a  man  of  niickle  might, 
Had  he  had  governaunce  it  well  to  guide  ; 
But  when  the  frantick  fitc  inflanid  his  fpright,  ^ 
His  force  was  vaine,  and  flrooke  more  often  wyde, 
Then  .It  the  aymed  marke  which  he  had  eyde  : 
And  oft  hin.felfe  he  chaunft  to  hurtunwares, 
Wliylcfl  reafon,    blent    through  paffion,   nought 

defcryde ; 
But,  as  a  blindfold  bull,  at  random  fares, 
And  where  he  hits  nought  knovves,  and  whom  he 

hurts  nought  cares. 

VIII. 

His  rude  aflault  and  rugged  handeling 

Straunge  feemed  to  the  knight,  that  aye  with  foe 

In  fayrc  defence  and  goodly  menaging 

Qf  amies  was  wont  to  fight ;  yet  nathemoe 

Was  he  abaflied  now,  not  fightinj^  fo  ; 

But  more  enfierced  through  liis  currifli  play. 

Him  flernly  grypt,  and  hailing  tc  and  fro. 

To  overthrow  him  ftrongly  did  affay, 

But  overthrew  himfelfe  unwares,  and  lower  lay  : 

IX 

And  being  downe,  the  villein  fore  did  beate 
And  bruze  with  downifh  fifts  his  manly  face; 
And  ckc  the  hag,  »:th  many  a  bitter  threat, 
Still  cald  upon  to  kill  him  in  the  place  ; 
With  whofc  rtproch  and  odious  menace 
The  knight  cmboyling  in  his  haughtie  hart, 
Knitt  all  his  forces,  and  gan  foone  unbrace 
His  grafping  hold  ;  fo  lightly  did  upflart, 
And  drejv   his  deadly  weapon  to  malntainc  his 
part. 

X. 

Which  when  {he  paUrrer  faw,  he  loudly  cryde, 

"  Not  fo,  O  Guyon  !  never  thinke  that  fo 

•'  That  monfter  can  be  maiftred  or  deftroyd  : 

"  He  is  not,  ah  1  he  is  not  fuch  a  foe 

"  As  ftccle  can  wound,  or  flrength  can  overthrow. 

"  That  lame  is  Furor,  curfed  cruel  wight, 

"  That  unto  knighthood  workes  much  fliame  and 

"  woe; 
"  And  that  fame  hag,  his  aged  mother,  bight 
"  Occafion,  the  roote  of  all  wrath  and  defpight ; 

XI. 

"  With  her,  whofo  will  raging  Furor  tame, 
"  Mull  firft  be-in,  and  well  her  amenage; 
"  Firft  her  reflraine  from  her  reprochfull  blame 
"  And  evill  nicaues,  with  which  Ihe  doth  enrage 
"  Her  frantick  foniic,  and  kindle?  his  corage  ; 
"  I'hcn  wheu  flic  is  withdrawnc,  or  llrong  with- 

«  ftood, 
"  It's  cath  his  ydle  fury  to  afwagc, 
"  And  calnic  the  tcmpeft  of  Jiis  paflTion  wood  : 
•*  The  bankes  arc  overflowne  when  flopped  is  the 

«  flood." 

>  XII. 

Therewith  Sir  Guyon  left  his  firft  emprife, 

And  turning  to  that  woman,  faft  her  hent 

By  the  hoare  lockcs  that  hong  before  her  eyes. 

And  to  the  ground  her  threw:  yet  n'ould  fh»llcnt 

Her  bitter  rayling  and  fowle  revilemcnt, 

But  ftill  provokt  her  fonnc  *o  wrcakc  her  wrong  ; 

Bat  nathelcffo  he  did  her  ftill  torment, 
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And  catching  hold  of  her  ungratious  tong, 
Thereon  an  yron  lock  did  fallen  firnie  and  ftrong. 

XlII. 

Then  whenas  ufe  of  fpcach  was  from  her  reft, 
With  her  two  crooked  handes  (he  fignes  did  make. 
And  beckned  him;  the'laft  help  (he  had  left : 
But  he  that  laft  left  helpe  away  did  take, 
And  both  her  handes  fall  bound  unto  a  ftake, 
That  fhe  no'te  ftir.     1  hen  gan  her  foone  to  flyc 
Full  faft  away,  and  did  her  quite  forfake; 
But  Guyi  n  after  him  in  haft  did  hye. 
And  foone  him  overtooke  in  fad  perpiexitye. 

xiv. 
In  his  ftrong  armes  be  ftifly  him  embrafte. 
Who  him  gair-ftriving  nought  at  ail  prevaild  ; 
For  all  his  power  was  utterly  defafte, 
And  furious  fitts  at  earft  qui'e  weren  quail    : 
Oft  he  re'nforft,  and  oft  his  forces  fayld. 
Yet  yield  he  would  not,  nor  his  rancor  flack  : 
Then  him  to  ground  he  caft,  and  rudely  hayld. 
And  both  his  hands  faft  bound  behind  hisbacke. 
And  both  his  feet  in  fetters  to  an  yron  rack. 

XV. 

With  hundred  yron  chaines  he  did  him  bind, 
And  hundred  knots,  that  did  him  lore  conftraine ; 
Yet  his  great  yron  teeth  he  ftill  did  grind 
And  grimly  gnufli,  threatning  revenge  in  vaine  : 
His  burning    eyen,    whom    bloody   I'h-akes   did 

ftraine. 
Stared  full  wide,  and  threw  forth  fparkes  of  fyre  ; 
And  more  for  ranck  defpight,  then  for  great  paine, 
Shakt  his  long  locks,  colpurd  like  coppcr-wyre, 
And  bitt  his  tawny  beard  to  fhew  his  raging  yre. 

XVI 
Thus  whenas  Guyon  Furor  had  captiv'd. 
Turning  about  he  faw  that  wretched  fquyre, 
V/hom  that  mad  man  of  life  nigh  late  dcprivd, 
Lying  on  ground,  all  foild  with  blood  and  myre  \ 
Wliom  wl^nas  he  perccivd  to  reioyre. 
He  gan  to  comfort,  and  his  woundes  to  drelTe  : 
Being  at  lad  reoired,  he  gan  inquyre 
What  hard  mifnap  him  brought  to  fuch  diftrelTe, 
And  made  that  caytive's  thrall, the  thrall  of  wretch- 

cdnefle .' 

XVII. 

With  hart  then  throbbing,  and  with  watry  eyes, 
"  Fayre  Sir  1"  quoth  he,  "  what  man  can  fhun  the 

"  hap 
"  That  hidden  lyes  unwares  him  to  furpryfe  i 
"  Misfortune  waites  advantage  to  entrap 
''  The  man  moft  wary  in  her  whelming  lap. 
"  So  me  weake  wretch,  of  many  weakeft  one, 
"  Unwccling  and  unware  of  fuch  mifhap, 
"  She  brought  to  milcbitfe  througli  Occafion,     ' 
"  Where  this  fame  wicked  villeii;  did  me  light 

"  upon. 

xvni. 
"  U  was  a  faithlefle  fquire,  that  was  the  fourfc 
"  Of  all  my  forrow  and  of  tliefe  fad  teares, 
"  With  whom  from  tender  dug  of  commune  nourf<; 
"  Attoncc  1  was  upbrought ;  and  cfte  when  yearcs," , 
"  More  ripe  us  reafon  lent  to  chofe  our  pcares, 
"  Ourfelvcs  in  league  of  vowed  love  we  kn^tt ; 
"  In  which  we  long  time  ^vithout  gealous  feares 


«'  Or  faultie  thoughts  contynewd,  as  was  fkt, 

«*  Aad  for  my  part,  I  vow,  diiTcmblcd  not  a  whitt, 

XIX. 

"  It  was  my  fortune  (commune  to  thac  age) 

"  To  love  a  lady  fayre  of  great  degree, 

"  The  which  vvas  home  of  nolile  parentage, 

"  And  fet  m  highefl:  leat  oi  digritee, 

•*  Yet  feemed  no  leffe  to  love  then  lovd  to  bee  : 

"  I,ong  I  her  ferv'd,  and  found  her  faithful  ftill, 

*'  Ne  ever  thing  could  caufe  us  difagree  : 

"  Love  that  two  harts  makes  one,  makes  eke  one 

"  will  : 
*'  Each  ftrovs*  to  pleafe,  and  others  pkafure  to 

•'  fulfill. 

XX. 

"  My  friend,  hight  Philemon,  I  did  partake 
**  Oi  all  my  love  and  all  my  privitie, 
"  Who  greatly  icyous  feemed  for  my  fake, 
"  And  gtatitus  co  that  lady,  as  to  mee  ; 
•'  Nc  ever  wight  that  mote  fo  welcome  bee 
"  As  he  to  her,  vvithouten  blott  or  blame ; 
"  Ne  ever  thing  that  Ihc  could  think  or  fee, 
"  But  uni  o  him  fhe  would  import  the  fame  : 
*'  O  wretched  man,  that  would  abufe  fo  gentle 
"  dame ! 

XXI. 

"  At  laft  fuch  grace  I  found,  and  meanes  I  wrought, 
"  Ihat  I  that  lady  to  my  fpoufe  had  v/onne  ; 
"  Accord  of  friendes,  confeiit  of  pannts  fought, 
"  AfFyaunce  made,  my  happineffe  bcgonne, 
•'  There  wanted  nought  but  few  rites  to  be  donne, 
"  Which  mariage  make  ;  that  day  t0(j  farre  did 

"  feeme  : 
"  Mcft  ioyous.man,  on  whom  the  fliining  funne 
"  Did  ihew  his  face,  myfelfe  1  did  eftceme, 
"  And  that  my  falfer  friend  did  no  Icfs  ioyous 

"  decme. 

XXII. 

"  But  ere  that  withed  day  his  beame  difclofd, 
*■  He  ciihcr  envying  my  tovi'ard  good, 
•'  Or  01  himfelfc  to  treafon  ill  di.pofd, 
"  One  liay  unto  mt  came  in  friendly  mood, 
*'  And  toid  for  fecrct  how  he  underftnod 
"  That  lady,  whom  I  had  to  me  affynd, 
*'  Had  both  uiftaind  her  lu  nourable  blood, 
"  A'.iii  tWe-  the  faith  which  fhe  to  me  did  bynd, 
"  And  therelore  V.  dht  me  flay,  till  I  more  truth 
"  Ihouldfynd 

XXI II. 

*'  The  gnawing  anguilh  and  fharp  gclofy, 
"  Whicli  liis  fad  fpeach  infixed  in  my  breft, 
"  Kaakle;'  fo  fore,  and  feftred  inwardly, 
"  That  my  engreeved  mind  could  find  no  reft, 
"  Till  that  the  truth  the-eof  i  did  out-wreft, 
"  And  hini  beiought,  by  that  fame  faci cd  band 
"  Betwixt  us  bn(b,  to  counfell  me  the  heft  : 
"  He  then  with  fdlemne  oath  ano  pligiued  hand 
**  Affuid  ere  lung  the. truth  to  let  me  underftand. 

XXIV. 

"  Ere  long  with  like  againe  he  boorded  mee, 
"  Saying  he  now  had  boulted  all  the  floure, 
"  And  that  it  was  a  groome  of  bafe  degree, 
"  Which  of  my  love  was  partner  paramoure, 
"  Who  ufed  in  .a  daikefome  inner  bowre 
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"  Her  oft  to  meete ;  which  better  to  approve, 
"  He  promifed  to  bring  me  at  that.howre, 
"  When  I  fhould  fee  that  would  me  nearer  move, 
"  And   drive  me  to  withdraw  my  blind  abufed 
"  love. 

XXV. 

"  This  gracelfffe  man,  for  furtherance  pf  his  guile, 

"  Did  court  the  handmayd  of  my  lajy  dearc, 

"  Who,  glu.d  t'embofomc  his  afifediion  vile, 

"  Did  all  file  might  more  pleafing  to  appeare. 

"  One  day  to  worke  her  to  his  will  more  reare, 

"  He  woo'd  her  thus;  '  Pryne  (fo  Hie  higlit) 

"  VVhat  grea*  defpight  doth  Fortune  to  thee  beare, 

"  Thus  lowly  to  abafe  thy  beautie  bright, 

"  That  it  Ihould  not  deface  all  others  leffer  light? 

XXVI. 
"  ^ut  if  (he  had  her  leail  helpe  to  thee  lent, 
"  T'  adcriie  thy  forme  according  thy  defart,, 
"  Their  blazing  pride  thou  wouldeft  ioone  have 

"  blent, 
"  And  flaynd  their  prayfes  with  thy   leaft  good 

"  part ; 
"  ^Ie  fliould  faire  Claribell  with  all  her  art, 
"  Tho  flie  thy  lady  be,  approch  thje  neare  ; 
"  For  proofe  thereof  this  evening,  as  thou  art, 
"  Mray  thyleife  in  her  mofl:  gorgeous  gears, 
"  That  1  nlay  more  delight  in  thy  tmbracement. 

"  deare. 

XXVI 1. 
"  The  mayden,  proud  through  praife,  and  mad 

"  through  love, 
"  Him  hearkned  to.  and  foone  herfelfe  arayd  ; 
"  The  whiles  io  me  the  trcachour  did  remove 
"  His  craftic  engin,  and,  as  he  had  fayd, 
"  Me  ieadiiig,  in  a  fic.-ct  corner  layd, 
'•   The  fad  fpeslitour  of  my  tragedie  : 
"  Where  left,  he  went,  and  his  owne  falfe  part 

'■  playd, 
'■  Difguifcd  like  that  groome  of  bafe  degree, 
"  Whom  he  had  feignd  th'  abul'er  of  my  love  te 

"  bee. 

XXVIII. 

"  EFtToones  he  came  unto  th'  appointed  place, 
"  And  v.'ith  him  brought  Pryene,  rich  arayd 
"  111  CiaribcIIaes  clothes  :  her  proper  face 
"  I  not  dil'cerned  in  that  d.irkefome  fhade, 
"  But  weend  it  was  my  love  with  whom  he  playd, 
"  Ah  God  I  what  horrour  and  tormenting  gnefe 
"  'My  hart,  my  hande^,  mine  eies,  and  all  affay'd ! 
"  IVIe  liefer  were  ten  thoufand  dcathes  priefe, 
"  Then  wounde  of  gealoas  wornie,  and  Ihamc  o£ 
"  fuch  rcpricfeT*- 

XXIX. 

"  1   home    retourniug,  fraught    with  fowle    de- 

"  fplght, 
■'  And  chawmg  vengeance  all  the  way  I  went, 
"  ijoone  as  my  loathed  love  appeard  in  fight, 
'  With  wrathful!  hand  I  flew  her  innocent; 
'  That  after  foonc  I  dearely  did  lament  : 
'  For  when  the  caufe  of  that  outrageous  dee^e 
'  Demaunded,  I  made  plaine  aiid  evident, 
'  Her  faultie  haiidmayd,  with  that  bale  did  breede, 
'  Confeft  how  Philemon  her  wrought  to  chalingq 

"  her  weede. 

Giii 


tot 


THE    FAERY 


**  Which  when  I  heard,  with  horrible  affright 

"  ..nd  hellifli  fury  all  en-^ag'd,  I  lought 

••  Upon  myfelfe  that  vengeahle  defpight 

•♦  To  puniib ;  yet  it  better  firft  I  thought 

"  To    wreake   my   wrath   on   h'jn,  that  firft   it 

•'  wrought  • 
"  To  Phileinon,  falfe  faytour  Philemon, 
•«  I  caft  to  pay  that  I  fo  dearely  bought : 
"  Of  deadly  drugs  1  gave  him  driiike  anon, 
"  And  vvalht  away  his  guilt  with  guilty  potion. 

XXXI. 

"  Thus  heaping  crime  on  crime,  and  griefe  on 

"  griefe, 
"  Tp  loffe  of  love  adioyning  loffe  of  fi'end, 
"  I  meant  to  purge  both  with  a  third  mifchiefe, 
"  And  in  my  woes  beginner  it  to  end  : 
"  That  was  Pryene ;  flie  did  firfl  offend, 
"  She  laft  fhould  fmart :  with  which  cruel!  intent, 
"  When  I  at  her  my  murdrous  blade  did  bend, 
"  She  fled  away  with  ghaftly  dreriment, 
"  And  I  pourlcwing  my  fell  purpofe,  after  went. 

xxxu. 
"  Fcare  gave  her  winges,  and  rage  enTorfb  my 

"  flight  : 
"  Through  woods  and  plaines  fo  long  I  did  her 

"  chace, 
"  Till  this  mad  man  (whom  your  victorious  might 
"  Hath  now  faft  boui^d)  me  met  in  middle  i'pace  : 
"  As  I  her,  fn  he  me  pourfewd  apace, 
"  And  fliortly  overtooke  :  I  breathing  yrc, 
"  Sore  chauffed  at  my  ftay  in  fuch  a  race, 
"  And  with  my  heat  kindled  his  cruell  fyre, 
"  Which  kindled  once,  his  mother  did  more  rage 

"  infpyre. 

"  Betwixt  them  both  they  have  me  doen  to  dye, 
"  Through  wounds,  and  flrokcs,  and  flubborne 

"  handeling, 
'■  That  death  were  better  then  fuch  agony, 
"  As  griefe  and  fury  unto  me  did  bring ; 
•'  Of  which  in  me  ytt  ftickes  the  mortall  fling, 
"  That  during  life  will  never  be  appeafd." 
Wlien  he  thus  ended  had  his  forrowing, 
Said  Guyon,  "  Sqiiyrc,  fore  have  yc  been  difeafd, 
"  But  all  yrur  huit   may  foone  through  temper- 
"  ance  be  eafd." 

XXXIV. 

Then  gan  the  palmer  thus,  "  Moft  wretched  man, 
"  Tha-  to  affi.ftir,ns  does  the  bridle  lend ; 
"  In  their  bogir.rring  they  are'wtahe  ai:d  wan, 
"  But  fodnc  through  i'uflVance  growc  to  fcarfull 
"  end  ;  [tend  ; 

"  Whiles  they  are  wcakc,  bctim"- wi.h  them  con- 
"  for  when  they   once   to  ptifuft  flrength  doe 

"  Strong  warrcs  they  make,  and  cruell  battry  bend 
"   Ci'iiift  fort  of  rcafon,  it  to  overthrow  : 
"  Wrath,   gtlofy,   griefe,   love,  this  fquyrc  have 
"  laid  thus  low. 

XXXV. 

"  V/tflth,  geilofic,  griefe,  Invc,  do  thus  crpcll ; 
"  Wrath  is  a  fire,  and  c;eal()fie  a  weede  ; 
"  ( iriffc  U  a  flyoU,  and  love  a  monllcr  fell  j 
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"  The  fire  of  fparkes,  the  Weede  of  little  feede, 
"  The  flood  of  drops,    the   monftcr  Filth   did 

*•  breede  : 
"  But  fparks,  feed,  drops,  and  filth,  do  thus  delay : 
"  The  fparks  foon  quench,  the  fpringing  feed  out- 

"  weed, 
"  The  drops  dry  up.  and  filth  wipe  cleane  away  ; 
"  So  ftiall  wrath,  gealofy,  griefe,  love, die,  andde- 

"  cay  " 

XXXVI, 

"  Unlucky  Squire,"  faide  Guyon,  "  Cth  thou  hall 
"  Falne  into  mifchiefe  through  intcmperaunce, 
"  Henceforth  take  heede  of  that  thou  now  hall 

"  paft, 
"  And  guyde  thy  waies  with  warie  governauncc, 
"  I-eaft  worft  betide  thee  by  fome  later  chaunce. 
"  But  read  how  art  thou  nam'd,  and  of  what  kin." 
"  Phaon  I  bight,"  quoth  he,  "  and  do  advaunee 
"  Mine  aunceftry  from  famous  Coradin,      [g'"." 
"  Who  firft  to  rayfe  our  houfe  to  honour  did  be- 

xxxvii. 
Thus  as  he  fpake,  lo  far  away  they  fpyde 
A  varlet  ronning  towardes  haftily, 
Whofe  flying  feet  fo  faft  their  way  applyde, 
That  round  about  a  cloud  of  duft  did  fly, 
Which  mingled  all  with  fweate  did  dim  his  eye. 
He  foone  approched,  panting,  breathleffe,  whot, 
And  all  fo  foyld,  that  none  could  him  defcry  ; 
His  countenaunce  was  bold,  and  bafhed  not 
For  Guyon's  lookcs,  but  fcornefuli  ey-glaunce  at 

him  fliot. 

XXXVIIl. 

Behind  his  backe  he  bore  a  brafen  (hicld. 

On  which  was  drawn  faire,  in  colours  fit, 

A  flaming  fire  in  midft  of  bloody  field. 

And  round  about  the  wreath  this  word  was  writ, 

Burnt  1  doc  hiirne.     Right  well  befeemed  it 

To  be  the  fliield  of  fome  redoubted  knight ; 

And  in  his  hand  two  dartes  exceeding  flit 

And  deadly  ftiarp  he  held,  whofe  heads  were  dighc 

In  poyfon  and  in  blood  of  Malice  and  Defpight. 

XXXIX, 

When  he  in  prefence  came,  to  Guyon  firft 

He  boldly  fpake;  "  Sir  Knight,  if  knight  thou  bee, 

"  Abat-.dcn  this  foreftallcd  place  at  crft, 

"  For  feare  of  further  harme,  I  counfell  thee, 

"  Or  bidf  the  chaunce  at  thine  own  iopardec," 

The  kniglit  at  his  great  boldneffe  wondered ; 

And  though  he  fcorn'd  his  ydle  vanitee, 

Yet  mildly  him  to  purpofe  anfwered, 

For  not  to  grow  of  nought  he  it  coniedhired. 

XL. 

"  Varlet !  this  place  moft  dew  to  me  I  decme, 

"  Yielded  by  him  that  held  it  forcibly ; 

"  But  whence  fliuld  come  that  harme,  which  thou 

"  doft  fccmc 
"  To    threat  to   him   that   mindes  his    chaunce 

"  t'jbye  .*" 
"  Perdy,"  lay'd  he,  "  here  comes,  and  is  hard  by 
"  A  knight  of  wondrous  powre  and  great  aflay, 
"  That  never  yet  encountred  enemy 
"  But  did  him  deadly  daunt,  or  fowie  difmay  ; 
"  Nc  thou  for  better  hope,  if  thou  his  prcfcucc 

"  ftay," 
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"  Howhighthe,"  then  faid  Guyon,  "  and  from 

"  whence  ?'* 
•'  Pyrochles  is  his  name,  renowmed  farre 
*•  For  his  bold  feates  arid  hardy  confidence, 
"  Full  oft  approvd  in  many  a  cniell  warre, 
"  The  brother  of  Cymochles,  both  which  arre 
*'  The  fonnes  of  old  Aerates  and  Defpight ; 
*'  Aerates  foane  of  Phlegeton  and  Farre  ; 
"  But  Phlegeton  is  fonne  of  Herebus  and  Night ; 
♦•  But  Heiebus  fonne  of  Aeternitie  is  hight. 

XLII. 

"  So  from  immortall  race  he  does  proceeds, 

"  That    mortall  hands   may   not   withftand    his 

"  might, 
"  Drad  for  his  derring  doe  and  bloody  deed ; 
"  For  all  in  blood  and  fpoile  is  his  delight. 
*'  His  am  I,  Arin,  his  in  wrong  and  right, 
"  That  matter  make  for  him  to  worke  upon, 
"  And  ftJrre  him  up  to  ftrife  and  cruell  fight, 
*'   Fly,  therefore,  fly  this  fearfull  ftead  anon, 
"  Leaft   thy  fool-hardize  worke  thy  fad  confu- 

"  Con." 

XLIII. 

"  His  be  thy  care,  whom  moft  it  doth  concerne," 
Sayd  he  :  "  but  whether  with  fuch  hafty  flight 
"  Art  thou  now  bownd  ?    for  well   mote  I    dif- 

"  cerne 
"  Great  caufc,  that  carries  thee  fo  fwift  and  light." 
«  My  lord,"  quoth  he,  "  me  fent,  and  ftreight 

"  behight 
"  To  fecke  Occafion,  wherefo  (he  bee ; 
«  For  he  is  all  difpofd  to  bloody  fight, 
"  And  breathes  out  wrath  and  hainous  crueltee  : 
f  Hard  is  his  hap  that  firft  falls  in  hij  iopar* 


XLIV. 


"  Madman,"  faid   then  the  palmer,  "  that  does 

"  feeke 
"  Occafion  to  wrath,,  and  caufe  of  ftrife  ; 
"  Shee  comes  unfought,  and  flionned  followes  eke. 
"  Happy,  who  can  abftaine,  when  rancor  rife 
"  Kindles  revenge,  and  threats  his  rutly  knife  : 
"  Woe  never  want*  where  every  caufe  is  caaght, 
"  And  ralh  Occafion  makes  unquiet  life." 
"  Then  loe  wher  bound  flie  fits,   whom  thou  hafl 

"  fought," 
Said  Guyon,  "  let  that  melTage  to  thy  lord  be 

"  brought." 

xtv. 
That  when  the  varlett  heard  andfaw,  ftreightway 
He   wexed   wondrous  wroth,  and  faid,    "    Vile 

"  Knight, 
«  That  knights  and  knighthood  doeft  with  flianie 

"  upbray,  [might, 

"  And    fliewft   th*    enfample    of    thy   childUhe 
"  With  filly  weake  old  women  thus  to  fight  : 
"  Great  glory  and  gay  fpoile  fure  haft  thou  gott, 
«'  And  ftoutly  prov'd  thy  puiffaunce  here  in  fight  j 
"  That  (hall  Pyrochles  well  requite,  I  wott, 
«  And  with  thy  blood  aboHlh  fo  reprochfuU  b'iott.'' 

XLVI, 

With  that  one  of  his  thrillant  darts  he  threw. 
Headed  with  yre  and  vengeable  defpight ; 
The  quivering  fteele  his  aymed  end  well  knew. 
And  to  his  brefl  itfelfe  intended  right  ; 
But  he  was  wary,  and  ere  it  empi^ht 
Tn  the  meant  marke,  advaunft  his  fhield  atween ; 
On  which  it  fcizing,  no  way  enter  might, 
But  backe  rebovvnding  left  the  forckhead  keene ; 
Eftfoones  he  fled  away,  and  might  no  where  be 
feene. 

G  iiij 


THE    FAERY  ^UEENE 


B  O  O  K    II.        C  A  J^  T  O    V. 


Pyrochles  does  with  Guyon  fight. 
And  Furor's  chayne  untyes; 
Who  him  fore  wounds,  whiles  Atin  tff 
Cymochles  for  ayd  flyes. 


WHoEfE*  doth  io  tempcrauncc  apply 

His  ftedfaft  life,  and  all  his  adtions  frame, 

Truft  me,  (hall  find  no  greater  enimy 

Than  ftubborne  perturbation  to  the  fame, 

To  which  right  well   the    wife   doc  gi7c   that 

name ; 
For  it  the  goodly  peace  of  (laied  mlndes 
Docs  overthrow,  and  troublous  warre  proclaim  ; 
His  owne  woes  author,  whofo  bound  it  findci, 
As  did  Pyrochlcs,  and  it  wilfully  unbtndes. 

ii. 
After  that  varlet's  flight,  it  was  not  long 
Ere  on  the  plaine  fall  pricking  Guyon  fpide 
One  in  brig)\t  amies  embatteiled  full  ftrong. 
That  as  the  funny  beamcs  do  glaunce  and  glide 
Upon  the  trembling  wave,  fo  fhined  bright, 
And  round  about  him  threw  forth  fparldmg  fire, 
That  feemd  him  t6  .enflame  on  every  fide  ; 
His  deed  was  bloody  red,  and  fomed  yre, 
When  with  the  maiilring  fpurhe  did  him  roughly 

flirc. 

in. 
Approching  nigh,  he  never  ftaid  to  greetc, 
iNe  chafTar  words,  proud  corage  to  provoke, 
But  prickt  fo  ficrs,  tliat  underneath  his  feete. 
The  fmouldring  duft  did  rownd  about  him  fmoke, 
Both  horfc  and  man  nigh  able  for  to  choke ; 
And  fayrly  couching  his  fleele-headcd  fpcare, 
Him  firfl  i'alutcd  with  a  (lurdy  ftroke  : ' 
It  booted  nought  Sir  Guyon  comming  ncare, 
T*  (hincke  fuch  iydeous  fuiffaunce  on  foot  to 

kcarci 


But  lightly  fliunned  it,  and  paflingby, 
Wich  his  bright  blade  did  fmite  at  him  fo  fell, 
That  the  fliarpe  fteele  arriving  forcibly 
On  his  broad  Ihield  hitt  not,  but  glauncing  fdl. 
On  his  horfe  necke  before  the  quilted  ftil. 
And  from  the  head  the  body  fundred  quight  : 
So  him  difmounted  Iovf  he  did  conipcil 
On  foot  with  him  to  matchen  equall  fight ; 
The  truncked  beall  faft  bleeding  did  him  fowl^ 
dight, 

V. 

Sore  bruzed  with  the  fall,  he  flow  uprofe. 

And  all  enraged  thus  him  loudly  flient ; 

"  Difleall  knight  :  whofe  coward  corage  choie 

"  'J"o  wreake  itfclfe  on  beaft  all  innocent, 

"   An4  fliund  the  mark  at  which  it  ftiould  be  ment, 

"  Therby  thine  armes  fcem  ftrong,  but  manhood 

"  frayl ; 
"  So  hafl:  thou  oft  with  guile  thine  honor  blent ; 
"  But  litle  may  fuch  guile  thee  now  avayl, 
"  If  wonted  force  and  fortune  doe  me  not  mucb 

•«  fayl." 

VI. 

With  that  he  drew  his  flaming  fword,  and  ftrookc 
At  him  fo  fiercely,  that  the  upper  marge 
Of  his  fcven-lolded  fhield  away  it  tooke, 
And  glauncing  on  his  helmet,  made  a  large 
And  open  ga(h  therein  :  were  not  his  targe 
That  hroke  the  violence  of  his  intent, 
■J'he  weary  fowle  from  thence  it  would  difcharge  j 
NathlelTe  fo  fore  a  bulT  to  hint  it  lent, 
Th.tt  made  him  rcdc,  and  to  his  brell  bis  bevct 
bent. 
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Exceeding  wroth  was  Guyon  at  that  blow, 
And  much  afliam'd  that  ftroke  of  Hving  arme 
Should  him  difmay,  and  made  him  ftoiip  fo  low, 
*rhough  otherwift  it  did  him  Utle  harme  : 
Tho'  hurHng  high  his  yron-braced  arme, 
Ke  fmote  fo  manly  on  his  flioulder-plate, 
That  all  his  lefte  fide  it  did  quite  difarme  ; 
Yet  there  the  fteelc  flayd  not,  but  inly  bate 
Deepe  in  his  flefli,  and  opened  wide  a  red  flood- 
gate. 

VIII. 

Deadly  difmayd  with  horror  of  that  dint 
Pyrochles  was,  and  grieved  eke  entyre; 
Yet  nathemore  did  it  his  fury  ftint, 
But  added  flame  unto  his  former  fire. 
That  wel-nigh  molt  his  hart  in  raging  yre  : 
Ne  thenceforth  his  approved  flcill,  to  ward. 
Or  flrike,  or  hurtle  rownd  in  warlike  gyre, 
Remembred  he,  ne  car'd  for  his  faufgard, 
But  rudely  rag'd,  and  like  a  cruel  tygre  far'd. 

IX. 

He  hewd,  and  laftit,  and  foynd,   and  thondred 

blowes. 
And  every  way  did  feeke  into  his  life ; 
Ne  plate,  ne  male,  could  ward  fo  mighty  throwes, 
But  yielded  paffage  to  his  cruell  knife  : 
But  Guyon,  in  the  heat  of  all  his  ftiife, 
Was  wary  wife,  and  clofely  did  awayt 
Avauntage,  whileft  his  foe  did  rage  mod:  rife  ; 
Sometimes  athwart,  fumetimes  he   flrooke   him 

flrayt. 
And  falfed  oft  his  blowes  t'illude  him  with  fuch 

bayt. 
u     '  X. 

\  .  Like  as  a  lyon,  wbofe  imperiall  povrre 
A  proud  rebellious  unicorn  defyes, 
T'avoid  theralh  aflault  and  wrathful  ftowrc 
Of  his  fiers  foe,  him  to  a  tree  applyes, 
L.And  when  him  ronning  in  full  courfe  he  fpyes, 
He  flips  afide  ;  the  whiles  that  furious  beaft 
His  precious  home,  fought  of  his  enimyes 
Strikes  in  the  ftock,  ne  thence  can  be  releaft. 
But  to  the  mighty  vidor  yields  a  bounteous  feall. 

XI. 

With  fuch  faire  fleight  him  Guyon  often  fayld. 
Till  at  the  laft  all  breathleffe,  weary,  faint. 
Him  fpying,  with  frelh  oniett  he  affayld. 
And  kindling  new  his  corage,  feeming  queint, 
Strooke  him  fo  hugely,  that  thiough  great  con- 

ftraint 
He  made  him  ftoup  perforce  unto  his  knee. 
And  doe  unwilling  worlhip  to  the  faint 
That  on  his  fhield  depainted  he  did  fee; 
Such  homage  till  that  inftant  never  learned  hee. 

XII 

Whom  Guyon  feeing  ftoup,  pourfewed  faft 
The  prefent  offer  of  fairc  vidlory. 
And  foone  his  dreadful!  blade  about  he  caft. 
Wherewith  he  fmote  his  haughty  creft  fo  hye. 
That  ftreight  on  grownd  made  him  full  low  to  lye. 
Then  on  his  breft  his  vi(5i:or  foote  he  thruft  ; 
Wieh  that  he  cryde, "  Mercy !  doe  cie  not  dye. 


"  Ne  deeme  thy  force,  by  Fortune's  doome  rmiufl:, 
"  That  hath   (maugre  her  fi'ight)  thus  low  me 
"  laid  in  dull." 

XIII. 

Eftfoones  his  cruel  hand  Sir  Guyon  ftayd, 

Tempring  the  paffion  with  advizLmcnt  flow. 

And  maiftring  might  on  enimy  difmayd. 

For  th'  equall  die  of  warre  he  Well  did  know ; 

Then  to  him  faid,  "  Live,  and  allcgeaunce  owe 

"  To  him  that  gfvcs  thee  life  and  hherty, 

"  And  henceforth  by  this  dales  enfample  trow, 

"  That  hafty  wroth  and  heedltflc  hazardry 

"  Doe  breede  repentaunce  late  and  lailing  infamy." 

XIV. 

So  up  he  let  him  rife  ;  who  with  grim  looke 
And  count'naunce  fterne  upftandiny;,  gan  to  griiii 
His  grated  teeth  f  r  great  d:fdcigne,  aad  fhooke 
His  fandy  lockes,  long  hanging  downe  behind. 
Knotted  in  blood  and  dull,  for  grief  of  mind 
That  he  in  ods  of  armes  was  conquered  ; 
Yet  in  himfelfe  fome  comfort  he -did  find. 
That  him  fo  noble  knight  liad  niayftered, 
Whofe  bounty  more  then  might,  yet  both,  he 

wondered. 

xr. 
Which  Guyon  marking,  faid, "  Be  nought  agriev'd, 
"  Sir  knight,  that  thus  ye  now  fubdevved  arre  ; 
"  Was  never  man  wh)  moft  conqueftc-  atchlev'd, 
"  But  fometimes  had  the  worfe,  and  loft  by  warre, 
"  Yet  Ihertly  gaynd  that  loffe  exceeded  farre  : 
"  J^offe  is  no  fliame,  nor  to  be  leife  then  foe  ; 
"   But  to  bee  lefler  then  himfelfe  doth  marre 
"   Both  loofers  lott  aiid  vi6lours  prayfe  alfoe  : 
"  Vaine  others  overthrowes  who  felfe  doth  over- 

"  thiow. 

XVI. 
"   Fly,  0  Pyrochles !  fly  the  dreadful  warre 
"  That  in  thyfelfe  thy  lefler  parte"!  doe  move ; 
"  Outrageous  artger,  and  woe-working  iarre, 
"  Direful!  impatience,  and  hart-murdriiig  love  : 
"  Thofe,  thofe   thy  foes,  thofe  warriours  far  re- 

"  m  ve, 
"  Which  thee  to  endlefTc  bale  captived  leed  : 
"  But  fith  in  might  thou  didft  my  mercy  prove, 
"  Of  courteCe  to  mee  the  caufe  aread 
"  That  thee  againft  me  drew  with  fo  impetuous 

"  dread." 

xvn. 
"  Dreadlefie,"  faid  he,  "  that  fhall  I  foone  declare. 
*'  It   was  complaind  that  thou  hadft  done  great 

"  tort 
"  Unto  an  aged  woman,  poore  and  bare, 
"  And  thralled  her  in  chaines  with  ftrong  effort, 
"  Voide  of  all  fuccour  and  needful  comfort : 
"  That  ih  befeemes  thee,  fuch  as  1  thee  fee, 
"  To  worke  fuch  fliame  :    therefore  1  thee  exhort 
"  To  chaunge  thy  will,  and  fet  Occafion  free. 
"  And  to  her  captive  fonne  yield  hisfirft  libertee." 

XVIII. 

Thereat  Sir  Guyon  fmylde.     "  And  is  that  ail," 
Said  he,  "  that  thee  fo  foie  difpleaftd  hath  ? 
"   Great  mercy,  fare,  for  to  enlatge  a  thrall, 
«  Whofe  freedom  fliall  thee   turne  to  greateft 
«  fcath. 
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««  Nath'lefle  now  quench  thy  whott  emboyling 

"  wrath 
"  I,oe  there  they  bee ;  to  thee  I  yield  them  free." 
Thereat  he  wondrous  glad,  out  of  the  path 
Did  lightly  leap,  where  he  them  bound  did  fee, 
And  gan  to  breake  the  bands  of  their  captivitee, 

XIX. 

So^ne  as  Occafion  felt  herfelfe  untyd. 
Before  her  fonne  could  well  affcykd  bee, 
She  to  her  ufe  returnd,  and  flreight  defyde 
Both  Gnyon  and  Pyrochks  :  th'  ©ne  (faid  fliee) 
Becaufe  he  wonnne  ;  the  other  becaufe  hee 
'  Was  wonne :  fo  matter  did  fhe  make  of  nought 
To  flirre  up  ftrife,  and  garre  them  difagree  : 
But  foone  as  Furor  was  enlargd,  flie  fought 
To  Idndle  his  quencht  fyie,  and  thoufand  caufes 
wrought. 

XX. 

It  was  not  long  ere  flie  inflam'd  him  fo,' 
That  he  would  algates  with  Pyrochles  fight, 
And  his  redeemer  chalengd  for  his  foe, 
Becaufe  he  had  not  well  maintaind  his  right, 
But  yielded  had  to  that  fame  flraunger  knight. 
Kovv  gan  Pyrochles  vvex  as  wood  as  hee, 
And  him  affr'  nted  with  impatient  might ; 
So  both  t.  'gether  fiers  engrafpcd  bee, 
Whyles  Guyon  {landing  by  their  uncouth  ftrife 
does  fee. 

XXI. 

Him  all  that  while  Occafion  did  provoke 
Againft  Pyrochles,  and  new  matter  fram'd 
Upon  the  old,  him  ftlrring  to  bee  wroke 
Of  his  late  wronges,  in  wiiich  flie  oft  bim  blam'd 
For  fuffering  fuch  abufe  as  knighthood  fham'd, 
And  him  difabled  quyte  :  but  he  was  wife, 
Ne  Wiiuld  with  vaine  occafiofisbe  inflam'd; 
Yet  others  (he  more  urgent  did  devifc ; 
Yet  nothing  could  him  to  impatience  entife. 

XXII. 

Their  fell  contention  flill  increafcd  more. 
And  more  thereby  increafed  Furor's  might, 
That  he  his  foe  has  hurt  and  wounded  fure. 
And  him  in  blood  and  durt  deformed  quight. 
J-Iis  mother  eke,  more  to  augment  hi»  fpight, 
Now  brought  to  him  a  flaming  fyerbrond. 
Which  file  in  Stygian  lake,  ay  burning  bright, 
Had  kindled ;  that  fhe  gave  into  hi.  bond, 
That  armd  with  fire  more  hardly  he  mote  him 
withftond. 


Tho  gan  that  villein  we;:  fo  fiers  and  flrong, 
Tbat  m  thing  might  fuflaine  his  furious  forfe  ; 
He  call  him  downe  to  ground,  and  all  along 
Drew  him  through  durt  and  myrc  without  remorfe, 
And  f'nvly  battered  his  comely  ccrfc. 
That  Guyon  much  difdeignd  fo  loatlily  fight. 
At  laft  be  was  compell'd  to  cry  pcrforfc, 
"  Help,  O  Sir  Guyon!  hclpe,  moft  noble  knight, 
*'  To   rid   a  wretched  man  from  hands  of  hcUilh 
"   wight." 

X.tiv. 
The  knight  was  greatly  moved  at  his  playnt, 
And  gan  him  dij^ht  to  fiiccoui' his  diflrefle. 
Till  that  the  palmtr,  Ly  his  grave  rcflrnyiit, 


QJtJ  E  E  N  E.  Sovd  It 

Him  ftayd  from  yielding  pitiful!  redreffe. 

And  faid,  "  Dearc  fonue  !   thy   caulisleffc   ruth 

"  repreffe, 
"  Ne  let  thy  ftout  hart  melt  in  pitty  vayne  '. 
"  He  that  his  ferrow  fought  through  wilfullneffe, 
"  And  his  foe  fettred  would  releafe  agayne, 
"  Deferves    to    tafte   his  follies    fruit,   repented 
•'  payne." 

XXV. 
Guyon  obayd ;  fo  him  away  he  drew 
From  needleffe  trouble  of  renewing  fight 
Already  fought,  his  voyage  to  pourfew  : 
But  rafti  Pyrochles'  varlett,  Atin  hight. 
When  late  he  faw  his  lord  in  heavie  plight 
Under  Sir  Guyon's  puiflaunt  {Iroke  to  fall. 
Him  deeming  dead,  as  then  he  fecmd  in  fight, 
Fledd  fall  away,  to  tell  his  funerall 
Unto  his  brother,  whom  Chymochles  men  did 
call. 

XXVI. 

He  was  a  man  of  rare  redoubted  might. 
Famous  throughout  the  world  for  warlike  prayfe, 
And  glorious  fpoyles,  purchaft  in  perilous  fight : 
Full  many  doughtie  knightes  be  in  his  dayes 
Had  doen  to  death,  fubdewde  in  equall  frayes, 
Whofe  caikafes,  for  terrour  of  his  name. 
Of  fowles  and  beafles  he  made  the  piteous  praycs. 
And  hong  their  conquerd  armes,  for  more  defame 
On  gallow-trees,  in  honour  of  his  deareft  dame. 

XXVII. 

His  dearefl  dame  is  that  enchauntrefle,  \ 

The  vyle  Acrafia,  that  with  vaine  dehghtes 
And  ydlc  pleafures,  in  her  Bowre  of  Bliffe, 
Docs  charme  her  lover=,  and  the  feeble  fprightes 
Can  call  out  of  the  bodies  of  fraile  wightes ; 
Whom  then  fhe  does  transforme  to  monftroua 
hewes. 

And  horribly  mislhapes  with  ugly  fightes, 

Captiv'd  eternally  in  yron  mewes. 

And  darkfom  den?,  where  Titan  his  face  never 
fliewcs. 

XXVIIl. 

There  Atin  fownd  Cymochles  foiourning, 
To  ferve  his  leman's  love  ;  for  he  by  kynd 
Was  given  all  to  luft  and  loofe  living. 
Whenever  his  fiers  handcs  he  free  mote  fynd  : 
And  now  he  ha^  pourd  out  his  ydle  mynd 
In  daintie  deliccs  and  lavifh  ioyes. 
Having  his  warlike  weapons  caft  behynd, 
And  flowcs  in  pleafures  and  vaine  pleafing  toyes. 
Mingled    cmongft    loofe    ladies    and    lafcivious 
boyes. 

XXIX. 

And  over  him  Art  ftryving  to  compayre 
With  Nature  did  an  arbcr  greene  difprcd. 
Framed  of  wanton  yvio,  Houring  fayrc, 
Tlu-ough  whidi  the  fragrant  eglantine  did  fpred 
His  prickling  arme",  cutrayld  witli  rofes  red. 
Which  daintie  odours  round  about  them  threw; 
And  all  w  ithin  with  flowrcs  was  garniflied, 
That  when  myld  Zcphyrus  cmongll  them  blow, 
Did  breath  out  bounteous  Ihuls,and  pointed  coWrs 
flicw. 


CktHo  V. 


THE     FAER 


And  faft;  befide  their  trickled  foftly  downe 

A  gentle  ftreame,  whofe  murmuring  wave  did 

play 
Emongft  the  pumy  ftones,  and  made  a  fowne, 
To  lull  him  foft  afleepe  that  by  it  lay  : 
The  wearie  traveiler,  wandring  that  way. 
Therein  did  often  quench  his  thirlly  heat, 
And  then  by  it  his  wearie  limbes  difplay, 
Whiles  crcepmg  flombre  made  him  to  forget 
His  former   payne,   and   wypt  away  his  toilfpai 

fweat. 

XXXI. 

And  on  the  other  fyde  a  pleafaunt  grove 
Was  fliott  up  high,  full  of  the  (lately  tree 
That  dedicated  Is  t'Olympick  love, 
And  to  his  fonne  Alcides,  v^henas  hee 
In  Nemus  g^ned  goodly  vidtoree  : 
Therein  the  m^rry  birdes  of  every  forte 
Chaunted  alowd  their  chearfull  harnionee. 
And  made  emongft  themfelves  a  fweete  confort, 
That  quickned   the   dulL  fpright  with   muiicall 
comfort. 

XXXI  r. 
There  he  him  found  all  carelefly  difplaid, 
In  fecrete  (hadow  from  the  funny  ray, 
On  a  fweet  bed  of  lillies  foftly  laid, 
Amidft  a  flock  of  damzelles  frefli  and  gay, 
That  rownd  about  him  difiblute  did  play 
Their  wanton  follies  and  light  meriment  ; 
Kvery  of  which  did  loofely  difaray 
Her  upper  partes  of  meet  habiliments. 
And  Ihewd  them  naked,  dcckt  with  many  orna- 
ments. 

XXXIII. 

And  every  of  them  flrove  with  moft  delights 
Him  to  aggrate,  and  greateft  pleafures  fliew  : 
Some  framd  faire  lookes,  glancing  like  evening 

lights, 
Others  fweet  wordes,  dropping  like  honny  dew; 
Some  bathed  kiffcs,  and  did  foft  inibrew 
The  fugrcd  licour  through  his  meltir.g  lips ; 
One  boaftes  her  beautie,  and  does  yield  to  vew 
Her  daintie  limbes  above  her  tender  hips  ; 
Another  her  out-boaftes,  and  all  for  tryall  ftrips. 

XXXI V. 
He,  like  tin  adder  lurking  in  the  weedes. 
His  wandring  thought  in  deepe  defire  does  fleepc, 
And  his  fray le  eye  with  fpoyle  of  beautie  feedes ; 
i'jmetimee  he  fnifi'Iy  faines  himfelfe  to  flcepe, 
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Whiles  through  their  lids  his  wanton  eles  do  peepe 
To  fteale  a  fnatch  of  amorous  conceipt, 
Whereby  clofe  fire  into  his  hart  does  creepe  : 
So  he  them  deceives,  deceivd  in  his  deceipt, 
Made  dronke  with  drugs  of   deare  voluptuous 
receipt. 

XXXV. 

Atin  arriving  there,  when  him  he  fpyde 
Thus  in  flill  waves  of  deepe  delight  to  wade, 
Fiercely  approching  to  him,  lowdly  cryde, 
*'  Cymochles!  oh  no  I  but  Cymochles'  fhade, 
"   In  which  that  manly  perfon  late  did  fade  : 
"  What  is  become  of  great  Aerates  fonne  ? 
"  Or  where  hath  he  hong  up  his  mortall  blade, 
"  That  hath  fo  many  haughty  conqueftes  wonne? 
"  Is  all  his  force  foilorne,  and  all  his  glory  donnc? 

XXXV  I. 
Then  pricking  him  with  his  fharpe-pointed  dart. 
He  faid,  "  Up,  up,  thou  womanifli  weake  knight! 
"  That  here  in  ladies  lap  envombed  art, 
'  UnmindfuU  of  thy  praife  and  proweft  might, 
"   And  weetleffe  eke  of  lately-wrought  defpight ; 
"  Whiles  fad  Pyrochles  lie«  on  fencelelTe  ground, 
"  And  groneth  out  his  utmoft  grudging  fpright 
"   Thro'   many  a  ftroke  and  many  a  ftreaming 

"  wound, 
"  Calling  thy  help  in  vainc  that  here  ioyes  art 

"  dround." 

XXXVII. 

Suddeinly  out  of  his  delightful  dreanie. 
The  man  awoke,  and  would  have  queftiond  more; 
But  he  would  n©t  endure  that  wofidl  theams 
For  to  dilate  at  large,  but  urged  foie 
With  percing  wordes  and  pittifull  implore 
Him  hafty  to  arife :  as  one  affright 
With  hellifli  feend?,  or  furies  mad  uprore, 
He  then  uprofe,  inflamd  with  fell  defpight, 
And  called  for  his  amies,  for  he  would  algate* 
fight. 

XXXVIll. 

They  bene  ybrcught,  he  quickly  does  him  dight, 
A;d  lightly  mounted  pafl'eth  on  his  way  : 
Ne  ladies  loves,  ne  fweete  entreaties,  might 
Appeafe  his  heat,  or  hafty  pafTage  ftay  ; 
For  he  has  vowd  to  beene  avcngd  that  day 
(That  day  itfelfe  him  feemed  all  too  long) 
On  him  that  did  Pyrochles  deare  difmay. 
So  proudly  pricketh  on  his  courfer  ftrong, 
Aud  Atin  ay  him  pricks  with  fpurs  of  fljarae  vcA, 
wrone. 


rUE    FAERT 


9U  EENE, 


B  O  O  K    II.      C  A  N  T  O     VI. 


Guyon  is  of  immodefl  Merth, 
Led  into  loofe  dcfyfe  ; 
Fights  with  Cyniochles.  whiles  his  bro- 
ther bu^ns  in  furious  fyre. 


A  HARDER  lefTon  to  learn  continence 

In  ioyoiis  pkafure  then  in  grievous  paine; 

For  fweetneffc  doth  allure  the  weaker  fence 

So  ftrongly,  that  iineathes  it  can  refraine 

From  that  which  feeble  nature  covets  faine  ; 

But  griefe  and  wrath,  that  be  her  enemies 

And  foes  of  life,  fhe  better  can  reftrainc  : 

Yet  vertue  vauntes  in  both  her  vii5tories, 

And  Guyon  in  them  all  fhewes  goodly  mayfteries. 

II. 
Whom  bold  Cymochles  traveiling  to  finde, 
.With  cruell  purpofc  bent  to  wreake  on  him, 
The  wrath  which  Atin  kindled  in  his  mind, 
Came  to  a^  river,  by  whofe  utmoft  bri:a 
Wayting  to  paffc,  he  faw  whereas  did  fwini 
Along  the  (hore,  as  fwift  as  glaunce  of  eye, 
A  little  gondclay,  bedecked  trim 
With  boughes  and  arbours  woven  cunr)ingly> 
That  like  a  little  forrefl  feumed  outwardly  ; 

III. 
And  therein  fate  a  lady  frcfli  and  fayre. 
Making  fwcete  folace  to  hcrfcife  alone ; 
Sometimes  fhe  fong  as  loud  as  larke  in  ayrc. 
Sometimes  (he  laught,  that  nigh  her  breath  was 

gone; 
Yet  was  there  not  with   her  clfe  any  one. 
That  to  her  might  move  caiife  of  merriment ; 
Matter   rf    metth   enough,    though   there   were 

none, 
She  could  devife,  and  thoufand  waies  invent 
To  feelc  her  foolifli  huQiour  and  vaine  ioUimcnt. 


Which  when  far  off,  Cymochles  heard  and  faw. 
He  I'uvrlly  cald  to  fuch  as  were  abord 
The  little  barke,  unto  the  fiiore  to  draw, 
And  him  to  ferry  over  that  decpc  ford : 
The  merry  mai  iner  unto  his  word  [way 

Soone  hearkned,  and   her  painted  boate  flraight- 
Turned  to  the  fliore,  where  that  fame  warlike  lord 
She  in  receiv'd;  but  Atin  by  no  way 
She  would  admit,  albe  the  knight   her  much  did 
pray. 

V. 

Eftfoones  flier  fliallow  fhip  away  did  fl'de. 
More  fwift  than  fwallnw  flierf>  the  liquid  Ikyc, 
Withoutcn  oare  or  pilot  it  to  guide, 
Or  winged  canvas  with  the  wind  to  fly  : 
Oneiy  (he  turnd  a  pin,  and  by  and  by 
It  cut  away  upon  the  yielding  wave  ; 
Ne  cared  flie  her  courfe  for  to  apply. 
For  it  was  taught  the  way  \\hich  flie  would  have, 
And  bothfrom  rocks  and  flats  itfelfe  could  wifely 
fave. 

VI. 

And  all  the  way  the  wanton  damfel  fourd 

New  mcrth  her  pafienger  to  cntertaine ; 

For  the  in  plcafaunt  purpofc  did  abound. 

And  greatly  joyed  merry  tales  to  fayne, 

Of  which  1  ilore-houfc  did  with  her  rcmaine, 

Yet  fccmcd  n  ■♦hing  well  they  her  became; 

For  all  her  wordes  flu-  clrownd  with  laughter  vaine, 

And  wanted  grace  in  utt'ring  of  the  fame, 

That  turned  ail  her  pkafauDce  to  a  fcotliiig  game. 


C'liiUi  VI' 


And  other  whiles  vaine  toyes  {he  would  devife 
As  her  fant?ilicke  wit  did  moft  delight : 
Sometimes  her  head  ftie  fondly  would  aguizc 
With  e:audy  ojirlonds,  or  iVefti  flowrets  dijht 
About^her  iiecke,  or  rings  oi  rulhes  plight  .■ 
Sometimes  to  d^  him  laugh,  {he  would  alTay 
To  laugh  at  ihaking  of  the  leaves  light. 
Or  to  behold  the  water  ^vorke  and  play 
About  her  iirle  frigot,  therein  making  way. 

vm. 
Her  I'ght  behaviour  and  loole  dalliaunce 
-Gave  wondrous  great  cortentment  to  the  knight, 
Tl'.at  of  his  way  he  had  no  fovenaunce 
Nt  rare  of  vow'd  revenge  and  cruell  fight, 
Eiu  to  weake  werch  did  yield  his  martiall  might : 
So  eafie  v.as  to  quench  hU  flamed  minde 
With  one  fweete  drop  of  I'enfual  delight ; 
So  eafie  is  t'  appeafi  the  ftormy  winde 
Of    malice  in   the    calme  of   pleafaunt  woman- 
kind. 

Diverfe  difcourfes  in  their  way  they  fpent ; 
IWongft  which  Cymochles  of  her  qucftioned 
Both  what  Ihe  was,  and  vvirat  tliat  ufage  ment, 
Wh'ch  in  her  cott  {he  daily  pra<51;ized  ? 
"  Vaine   man !"    ilxid    fhe,    "  that  wouldefl   be 

"  reckoned 
"  A  ftraunger  in  thy  home,  and  i^'noraunt 
*'   Of  PixEjria  (for  fo  my  name  is  red) 
"  Of  Phceuria,  thine  own  feUow-fei vaunt: 
"  For  thou  to  ftrve  Acrafia  thyfelfe  doeft  vaunt. 

X. 

*'  In  this  wide  inland  fea,  that  hight  hy  name 

"  The  Idle  Lake,  my  wandring  (hip  I  row, 

••  That  k:iowes  her  port,  and  thether  fayles  by 

"  ayme, 
"  Ke  care  ne  feare  1  how  the  wind  do  blow, 
"  Or  whcfher  fwift  1  ^ver)d  or  whether  flow  : 
"  Borh  flow  and  fwift  ahke  do  lerve  my  ti'urne  : 
"   l-'c  fuelling  Neptune,  ne  loud-thundring  love, 
"  Can    chaunge    my    cheare,  or   make    me  ever 

"  mourne  ; 
•'  My   litle   b-iat   can   fafcly  paffe    this    perilous 

"  bourne. 

XI.     • 

Whiles   thus   fhe   talked,    and    whiles    thus    fhe 

toyd, 
They  were  far  pafl  the  paffage  which  he  fpake, 
And  come  un'o  an  ifland  wafte  and  voyd. 
That  floted  in  the  midft  of  that  great  lake ; 
There  her  fmall  gondclay  her  port  did  make, 
And  that  gay  payre  ifTewing  on  the  Ihore 
Difburdned  her  :  their  way  they  forward  take 
Into  the  land  that  lay  them  faire  before, 
Whofe  pleafaunce  fhe  him  fhewd,  and  plentifull 

great  itore. 

XII. 

It  was  a  chofen  plott  of  fertile  land, 

Emongft  wide  waves  fet  like  a  little  neft, 

As  if  it  had  by  Nature's  cunning  hand 

Eene  choycely  picked  out  from  all  the  reft, 

And  laid  forth  for  enfample  of  the  heft  : 

No  dainty  flowre  or  herbe  tliut  growes  on  grownd , 
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Nnrarborett  with  painted  blolToms  dreft, 
And  fmelling  fv.  eete,  but  there  it  might  be  fownd 
To  bud  out  faire,  and  throw  her  fweete  fmells  al 
-  arownd. 

SIII. 
No  tree,  whnfe  braunches  did  jint  bravely  fpring; 
No  branch,  whereon  a  fiie  bird  did  not  fitr ; 
No  bird,  but  did  he'  fiirill  notes  fweetely  fing  } 
N>  fong,  but  did  con-.aine  a  lovtly  ditt. 
Trees,  braunches,  birde,  and  Ibnges,  were  frain«' 

ed  fitt 
For  to  allure  fraile  mind  to  carelelTe  eafe. 
Careleffc  the  man  fo'^c  vvoxe,  ai:d  his  weake  witt 
\Vas  overcome  nf  thing  that  did  him  pleafe  : 
So  pleafed,   did  his  wrathfuil  purpoie   faire  ap- 

peafe. 

XIV, 

Thus  when  Ihec  had  his  eyes  and  fences  fed 
With  falfe  delights,  and  fil'd  with  pleafures  vayn. 
Into  a  Ihady  dale  fhe  foft  him  led, 
And  layd  him  downe  upon  a  graffy  pfayn , 
And  her  fweete  felfe,  without  dread  or  difdayn. 
She  fett  befide,  laying  his  head  difarmd 
In  her  loofe  lap,  it  foftly  to  fuftayn, 
Where  foone  he  flombrcd,  fearing  nrt  be  harmd ; 
The  whiles  with  a  love-lay  fhe  thus  him  fweetly 
charmd  : 

XV. 

"   Behold,  O   man  I  that  toilefome  paines  doeft 

"  take, 
"  The  flowres,  the  fields,  and  all  tha<  pleafaunt; 

"  grows, 
"  How  f^hey  themfelves  doe  thine  enfample  make, 
"  Whiles  nothing  envious  Nature    them  forth 

"  throwes 
"  Out  of  her  fruitful  lap  :  how  no  man  knowes 
"  They  fpring,  they  bud,  they  blcfTom  fre(h  and 

"  faire,  [ftiows; 

"   And  decke  the  world  with  their  rich  pompous 
"  Yet  no  man  for  them  taketh  faint  or  care, 
"  Yet  no  man  to  them   can  his  carefull  paines 

"  compare. 

XVI. 

"  The  lilly,  lady  of  the  I'.owring  field, 
"  The  fl -wrc-deluce,  her  lovely  paramoure, 
"  Bid  thee  to  them  thy  fi  uitleffe  labours  yield, 
"  And  foone  leave  off  this  toyllome  weary  ftoure, 
"  Loe,  loe !  how  brave  fhe  decks  her  bounteous 

''  boure, 
"  With  filken  curtens  and  gold  coverletts, 
"  Therein  to  fhrowd  her  fumptuous  belamoure ; 
"  Yet   aether   fpinnes  nor  cards,    ne  cares    nor 

"  fretts, 
"  But  to  her  mother  Nature  all  her  care  fhe  letts. 

XVII. 

«  Why  then  doeft  thou,  O  Man,  that  of  them  a  1 
"  Art  lord,  and  eke  of  Nature  foveraine, 
"   Wilfully  make  thyfelfe  a  wretched  thrall, 
"  And   wafte   thy   ioyous   howres   in    needlelTe 

"  paine, 
"  Seeking  for  daunger  and  adventure  vaine  ? 
"   What  bootes  it  al  to  have  and  nothing  ufe  ? 
"  Who   fhall   him  rew  that,  fwimming  in  the 

"  miiiue. 


"  Will  die  for  thrift,  and  wa'er  doth  refufe  ? 
!*  Refufe  fur.h  fruitlefTc   toile  and  prefejit  plea- 
"  fureschufe." 

XVIII. 

By  this  flie  had  him  lulled  faft  afleepe. 
That  of  tio  worldly  thing  he  care  did  take  ; 
Then  fhe  with  liquors  flrong  his  eies  aid  fleepe, 
That  nothing  fliould  him  haflily  awake  ; 
So  (bz  himlefte,  and  did  herfelfe  betake 
Unto  her  boat  again,  with  which  fhe  ck'fte 
The  fiouthful  wave  of  that  great  gnefly  lake ; 
Sooiie  fhee  that  ifland  far  behind  her  lefte, 
And  now  is  come  to  that  fame  place  where  firfl 
Ihe  wefte. 

XIX. 

By  this  time  was  the  worthy  Guyon  brought 
Unto  the  other  fide  of  that  wide  ftrond 
Where  fhe  was  rowing,  and  for  palTage  fought : 
Him  needed  not  long  call ;  (he  foone  to  hond 
Her  ferry  brought,  where  him  (he  hyding  fond 
With  his  fad  guide  :  himfelfe  (he  tooke  aboordi 
Bvit  the  blacke  palmer  fuffred  ftiil  to  (lond, 
Ne  would  for  price  or  prayers  once  affoord 
To  ferry  that  old  man  over  the  perlous  foord. 

XX.     - 
Gnyon  was  loath  to  leave  his  guide  behind. 
Yet  being  entred  might  not  backe  letyre  ; 
For  the  flitt  barke  obeying  to  her  mind, 
Forth  launched  quickly,  as  (he  did  defire. 
He  gave  him  leave  to  bid  that  aged  fire 
Adieu,  but  nimbly  ran  her  wonted  courfe 
Through   the    dull  billowes,    thicke  as  troubled 

mire, 
Whom  nether  wind  out  of  their  featt  could  forfe, 
Nor  timely  tides  did  drive  out  of  their  fluggifh 

fourfe. 

XXI. 

And  by  the  way,  as  was  her  wonted  guize, 
Her  merry  fitt  (hee  frefhly  gan  to  reare, 
And  did  of  ioy  and  ioUity  devize, 
Herfelfe  to  chcrifh,  and  her  gueft  to  cheare. 
The  knight  was  courteous,  and  did  not  forbeare 
Her  honeft  mirth  and  plcafaunce  to  partake  ; 
But  when  he  faw  her  toy,  and  gibe,  and  geare, 
And  pafTe  the  bonds  of  modcfl  merimake, 
Her  Ualliaunce  he  defpis'd,  and  follies  did  for- 
fake. 

XXII. 

Yet  (he  ftill  followed  her  former  ftyle, 
And  faid,  and  did  all  that  mote  him  delight, 
Till  they  arrived  in  that  pleafaunt  ile. 
Where  (leeping  late  (he  Icftc  her  other  knight : 
But  whenas  Guyon  of  that  land  had  fight, 
He  will  himfelfe  amiffc,  and  angry  faid, 
*'  Ah  !  Dame,  pcrdy  ye  have  not  dcen  me  right, 
*'  Thus  to  niiflead  mee,  whiles  I  you  obaid  : 
"  Me  little  needed  from  my  right  way  to  have 
"  ftraid." 

XXIII. 

■"  Faire  Sir  !"  quoth  (he,  "  be  not  difplcos'd  at  all ; 
"  Who  fares  on  fca  may  not  comnvatid  his  way, 
"  Nc  wind  and  weather  at  his  pleafure  call : 
"  The  fea  is  wide,  and  eafy  fur  to  (^ray, 
^'  The  wind  unftablc,  and  doth  nvvcr  liny ; 
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"  But  here  a  while  ye  may  in  fafety  re(L 
"  Till  feafnn  ferve  new  pafiagc  to  alTay': 
"  Better  fafe  port,  then  he  in  feas  diftreft." 
Therewith  (he  laught,  and  did  her  earncft  enA 
in  icfl. 


But  he  halfc  difcontent  mote  nathelelTe, 
HimfeFe  apjieafe,  and  iffewd  forth  on  (hore  ; 
The  loyes  whereof,  and  happy  fruiti'uInelVc, 
Such  as  he  faw,  (he  gan  him  lay  before. 
And  all  though  pleafaunt,   yet  (he  made  much 

more. 
The  fields  did  laugh,  the  flowres  did  frefhly  fpiing. 
The  tree?  did  bud,  and  early  bloffomes  bore. 
And  all  the  quire  of  birds  did  fwcetly  fing. 
And  told  the  gardin's  pleafures  in  their  caroling. 

XXV. 

And  (he,  mote  fweete  than  any  bird  on  bough, 
Would  oftentimes  emongft  them  beare  a  part. 
And  ftrivc  to  palTe  (as  (he  could  well  enough) 
Their  native  muficke  by  her  (kilful  art : 
So  did  (he  all,  that  might  his  conftant  hart 
Withdraw  from  thought  of  warlike  enterprize. 
And  drowne  in  diffolute  delights  apart, 
Where  noife  of  amies,  or  view  of  mai  tiall  guize 
Might  not  revive  defire  of  nightly  exercise. 

XXVI. 

But  he  was  wife,  and  wary  of  her  will. 

And  ever  held  his  hand  upon  his  hart; 

Yet  would  not  fecme  fo  rude  and  thewed  ill, 

As  to  def})ife  fo  courteous  feeming  part. 

That  gentle  lady  did  to  him  impart ; 

But  fairly  tempring,  fond  defire  fubdewd. 

And  ever  her  defired  to  depart ; 

She  lift  not  heare,  but  her  difports  pourfi;wd, 

And  ever  bad  him  ftay  till  time  the  tide  renewd. 

XXVII. 

And  now  by  this  Cymochles'  howre  was  fpent, 
That  he  awoke  out  of  his  ydle  dreme  ; 
And  (baking  off  his  drowfy  dreriment, 
Gan  him  avize  howe  ill  did  hmi  befemc 
In  flouthful  flepe  his  moulten  hart  to  fleme. 
And  quench  the  brond  of  his  conceived  yre ; 
Tho  up  he  flarted,  ftird  with  (hame  extreme, 
Ne  ftaied  for  his  damfell  to  inquire. 
But  merched  to  the  ftrond,  there  paffage  to  re- 
quire. 

XXVIII. 

And  in  the  way  he  with  Sir  Guyon  mett, 
Accompanyde  with  Phxdria  the  faire  ; 
Eftfoones  he  gan  to  rage  and  inly  frett. 
Crying,  "  J,ct  be  that  lady  debonaire, 
"  Thou  recreaunt  ki.ight,  and  foon  thyfelfe  pr6-» 

"  paire 
"  To  battcile,  if  thou  meane  her  love  to  gayn. 
'*  Loe,  loc,  already  how  the  fnwles  in  aire 
"  Doe  flocke,   awaiting  (lioitly  to  obtuyn 
','  'I'hy  carcafs  for  their  pray,  the  guerdon  of  thy 

"  payn." 

XXIX. 

And  thcre-withall  he  fierlly  at  him  flew. 
And  with  imp'.rtunc  outr.ige  him  aflaylcd  ; 
Mnio  foonc  pripard,  fo  field  his  (word  forth  drcW;^ 
And  liiiB  with  rcjuali  valcw  counterwayld, 


fanto  FI. 

Their  mightle  ftrokes  their  haberieons  difmayld, 
And  naked  made  each  other's  manly  fpalles; 
The  moitall  fleele  defpiteoufly  eniayld 
Deepe  in  their  flefh   quite  thn-ugh  the  yron  walles, 
T)iat  a  large  purple   ftreame  adown  their  giam- 
beux  I'alles. 

XXX. 

Cymochles,  that  had  never  mett  before 
So  puifTaunt  foe,  with  envious  defpight 
His  prowd  niore  prefumed  force  encreafed, 
Difdeigning  to  bee  held  fo  long  in  fight. 
Sir  Guyon,  grudging  not  fo  much  his  might, 
As  thofe  unknightly  raylinges  which  he  fpoke. 
With  wrathfull  fire  his  corage  kindled  bright. 
Thereof  d,evifing  fhortly  to  be  wroke, 
And  doubling  all  his  powres,  redoubled  every 
ilroke. 

XXXI, 

Both  of  them  high  attonce  their  hands  enhaunft. 
And  both  attonce  their   huge  blowes   downe  did 

fway  : 
Cymochles'  fword  on  Guyon's  fhicld  yglaunft, 
And  thereof  nigh  one  quarter  Iheard  away  : 
But  Guyon's  angry  blade  fo  fiers  did  play 
On  th'  other's  helmet,  which,  as  Titan  flione. 
That  quite  it  clove  his  plumed  crtfl  in  tway. 
And  bared  all  his  head  into  the  bone, 
Wherewith  aftonifh'd  ftill  he  flood  as  fenceleffc 

flone. 

xxxn. 
Still  as  he  (tood,  fayre  Pliaedria  (rhat  beheld 
That  deadly  daunger)  foope  atweene  them  ran, 
And  at  theii  fcete  herfelfe  mofl  humbly  feld, 
Crying  with  pitteous  voyce  and  count'nance  wan, 
"  Ah !  well  away  !  moft  noble  Lords,  how  can 
"  Your  crucll  eyes  endure  fo  pitteous  fight 
*'  To  fhed  your  lives  on  ground  ?  wo  worth  the 

"  man 
"  That  firll  did  teach  the  curfed  fteele  to  bight 
"  In  his  own  flefli,  and  make  way  to  the  living 

"  fpright. 

XXXIII. 

"  If  ever  love  of  lady  did  emplerce 

•'  Your  yron  brefles,  or  pettie  could  find  place, 

*'  Withhold    your   bloody  handes   from  battaill 

"  fierce ; 
"  And  fith  for  me  ye  fight,  to  me  this  grace 
"  Both  yield,  to  flay  your  deadly  ilryfe  afpace." 
They  flayd  a  while,  and  forth  lliee  gan  proceede  ; 
"  Moft  wretched  woman,  and  of  wicked  race, 
"  That  am  the  authour  of  this  haihous  deed, 
"  And   caufe   of   death  betwe,en  two  doughtie 

"  knights  do  I;reed. 

XXXI V. 

•'  But  if  for  n?e  ye  fight,  or  me  will  ferve, 
"  Not  this  rude  kind  of  battaill,  nor  thefe  armes 
"  Are  meet,  the  which  doe  men  in  bale  to  fterve, 
"  And  doolefull  forrow  heape  with  deadly  harmes ; 
"  Such  cruell  game  my  fcarmoges  dilarmcs. 
Another  wane  and  otlicr  weapons  I 
Doe   love,   where   love   does  give   his   fvyqete 

"  alarmes 
Without  bloodfhed,  and  where  the  enimy 
t'  Does  yield  unto  his  foe  a  pleafaunc  vidpiy. 
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XXXV. 

"  Debatefull  ftrife  and  cruell  enmity 

"  The  famous  name  of  Knighthood  fouly  fbend  ; 

"  But  lovely  peace  and  gentle  amity, 

"  And  in  amours  the  pafTing  howres  to  fpend, 

"  The  mightie  martiall  handes    doe  moft  con*. 

"  mend ; 
"  Of  love  they  ever  greater  glory  bore 
"  Then  of  their  armes  :  Mars  is  Cupidoes  frend 
"  And  is  for  Venus"  loves  renowmed  more 
"  Then  all  hi*  wars  and  fpoiles  the  which  he  did 

"  of  yore." 

XXXVI. 

Therewith  fhe  fweetly  fmyl'd.   They,  though  fuH 

bent. 
To  prove  extremities  of  bloody  fight. 
Yet  at  her  fpeach  their  rages  gan  rele.it, 
And  calme  the  fea  of  their  tempeftuous  fpight : 
Such  powre  have   pleafing  wordes  t  fuch  is  the 

might 
Of  courteous  clemency  in  gentle  hart. 
Now  after  all  was  ceaft,  the  Faery  Knight 
Befought  that  danizell  fufler  him  depart. 
And  yield  lum  ready  palfage  to  that  other  partt 

XXXVII. 

She  no  kiTr  glad  then  he  defirous  was 
Ot  his  departu'-e  thence  ;  for  of  her  icy 
And  vainc  delight  fhe  faw  he  light  did  pas, 
A  foe  of  folly  and  immodeft  toy. 
Still  foleii.ne  fad,  or  ftill  difdainfull  coy. 
Delighting  all  in  armes  and  cruell  warre. 
That  her  fweet  peace  and  pleafures  did  annoy, 
Troubled  with  termur  and  urquiei.  iarre, 
That  flie  well  pltafed  was  thence  to  amove  him 
farre. 

XXXVIII. 

Tho  him  fhe  brought  abord,  and  her  fwift  bote 
Forthwith  diredled  to  that  further  ftrand, 
That  which  on  tiie  dull  waves  did  lightly  flotc. 
And  foone  arrived  on  the  fhallow  fand, 
Where  gladfome  Guyon  failed  forth  to  land. 
And  to  that  damfcll  thankes  gave  for  reward : 
Upon  that  ftiore  he  ef]iied  Arin  ftand. 
There  by  his  maifter  left,  when  late  he  far'd 
In  Phadria's  flitt  barck  over  that  perlous  fliard. 

XXXIX. 

Well  could  he  him  remember,  fith  of  late 
He  with  Pyrochles  fharp  debatement  made  ; 
Streight  gan  he  him  revyle,  and  bitter  rate. 
As  fhepheardes  curre,  that  in  darkc  eveninges 

fhade 
Hath  traded  forth  fome  falvage  beaftes  trade : 
"  Vile  Mifcreaunt !"  faid  he,  "  whether  doft  thou 

"  five  [invade  ? 

"  The  fhame  and  death,  which  will  thee  foone 
"  What  coward  hand  fhall  doe  thee  next  to  dye, 
"  That  art  thus  fowly  fledd  from  famous  enimy  V\ 

XL. 

With  thai  he  ftifly  fhooke  bis  fteel-head  dart ; 
But  fober  Guyon  hearing  him  fo  rayle, 
Though  fomewhat  moved  in  his  mighjie  hart,  * 
Yet  with  ftrong  reafon  maiilred  paflion  fraile. 
And  paffed  fayrely  forth  :  he  turning  taile 
Backe  to  the  Itr^hd  retyrd,  and  there  ftill  ftayd^ 


3ii 

Awaiting  pafTage,  which  him  late  did  faile ; 
The  whiles  CymnchleS  with  that  wanton  mayd 
The  hafty  heat  of  his  avowd  revenge  delayd. 

XLI 

Whyleft:  there  the  varlet  ftood,  he  faw  from  farre 
An  armed  krigh-  thar  towards  him  faft  ran; 
He  ran  on  foot,  as  if  in  lucklefle  warre 
His  fcirlome  fteed  frr.m  him  the  vidlour  wan  : 
He  feemed  breathlefle,  hartleffe,  faint  and  wan ; 
Anr  all  hi=  armour  fprinklcd  was  with  blood, 
And  foyld  wirh  durtie  gore,  that  no  man  can 
Difcerne  the  hew  thereof  :  he  never  flood, 
But  bent  his  haftie  c(  urfe  towardes  the  Ydle  flood. 

XLII. 

The  varlet  faw  when  tc  the  flood  he  came, 
How  without  flop  or  flay  he  fiersly  Icpt, 
And  deepe  himfelfe  beducked  in  the  feme. 
That  in  the  lake  his  loftie  crcft  svas  ftept, 
Nt  of  his  fafetie  feemed  care  he  kept ; 
But  with  his  raging  armes  he  rudely  flafht 
The  wave»  about,  and  all  his  armour  fwept. 
That  all  the  blood  and  filth  away  was  wafht; 
Yet  llill  he  bet  the  water,  and  the  billowes  dafht. 

XLIII. 

Atin  drew  nij;h  to  weet  what  it  mote  bee. 
For  much  he  wondred  at  that  uncr  uth  fight  : 
Whom  fhonld  he  but  his  own  deare   lord  there 

fee  ? 
His  owne  deare  lord  Pyrochles,  in  fad  plight, 
Ready  to  drowne  himfelfe  for  tell  defpight ; 
"  Harrow  now  out,  and  well  £way!"  he  cryde, 
"  What  difmall  day  hith  lent  this  curfed  light, 
*'  To  fee  my  Lord  fo  deed'y  damnifydc  ? 
*'.  Pyrochles,  O  Pyrochles  !  what  is  thee  betyde  ?" 

XLIV. 

"  I  burne,  1  bume,  I  btirne,"  then  lowde  he  crydc, 

*'  O  how  I  burne  with  implacable  fyre  ! 

*'   Yet  roiiglit  can  quench  mine  inly  flaming  fyde, 

"  Nor  fea  of  lici.ur  cold,  nor  lake  of  myre  ; 

*  Nothing  bur  death  can  doe  me  to  refpyre." 

*'  Ah  ;  be  it,"  faid  he,  "  from  Pyrochles  farre, 

"  After  puricvving  death  once  to  requyre, 

"  Or  think  that   ought  thofe  puiffant  hands  may 

"  marre  : 
**  Deathe   is   for  wretches  borne   under  unhappy 

«  ftarre." 

XLV. 

"  Perd^-e,  then  is  it  fitt  for  me,"  faid  he, 

"    I  hat  am,  I  weene,  molt  wretched  man  alive; 

"  Burning  m  flames,  yet  no  flames  can  1  fee, 

**  And  dying  dayly,  dayly  yet  revive 

"  O  Atin  :  hclpc  to  me  lall  death  to  give." 

The  varlet  at  his  plaint  was  grieyd  fo  fore, 

That  his  deepe-woundcd  hart  in  two  did  rive. 

And  his  owne  health  remembiing  now  no  more, 

Did  follow  that  enfaaiple  which  he  blam'd  afore. 

XLVI. 

Into  the  lake  he  lept  his  lord  to  ayd, 

(So  love  the  dread  or  daunger  doth  defpife) 

And  (if  hijn  catching  hold,  him  flrongly  ilayd 

l''r"rn  drowning  :  but  more  happy  he  then  wife, 

Of  that  fca's  nature  did  him  not  avifc  ; 

The  waves  thereof  fi)  flow  and  flug^rifli  were, 

Engfolt  with  mud  which  did  them  fowlc  agrifc, 
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That  every  weighty  thing  they  did  upheare, 
Ne  ought  mote  ever  finck  downe  to  the  bottom 
there. 


Whyles  thus  they  ftrugled  in  that  Ydle  wave. 
And  llrove  in  vaine,  the  one  himfelfe  to  drowne. 
The  other  both  from  drowning  for  to  fave, 
Lo,  to  that  fliore  one  in  an  auncient  gowne, 
Whofe  hoary  locks  great  gravi'ie  did  crowne. 
Holding  in  hand  a  goodly  arming  fword. 
By  fortune  came,  ledd  with  the  troublous  fowne, 
Where  drenched  deepe  he  fovnid  in  that  dull  ford 
The    carefull  fervaunt  ftryving  wixh  his  raging 
lord. 

XLVIII. 

Hini  Atin  fpying,  knew  right  well  of  yore. 
And  lowdly  cald,  "  Help,  helpe,  O  Archimage! 
"  To  fave  my  lord,  in  wretched  plight  forlore ; 
"  Helpe  with  thy  han^  or  with  thy  counfell  faget 
"  ,  Weake  handes,    but   counfell  is  moft  ftrong  in 

"  age." 
Him,  when  the  old  man  faw,  he  woundred  for& 
To  fee  Pyrochles  there  fo  rudely  rage  ; 
Yet  Athens  helpe  he  faw  he  needed  more 
Then  pitty,  he  in  hafle  approached  to  the  fbore  ; 

XLlX. 

And  cald,  "  Pyrochles !  what  is  this  1  fee  ? 

"   What  hellifli  fury  hath  at  earfl;  thee  hent? 

"  Furious  ever  I  thee  knew  to  bee, 

"  Yet  never  in  this  ftraunge  aflonifliment." 

"  Thde  flames,  thefe  flames,'   he  cryde,  "   doe 

"   me  torment." 
"  What  flames,"  quoth  he,  "  when  I   thee   pre- 

"  fent  fee 
"  Iri  daunger  rather  to  be  drent  then  brent  ?" 
"  Harrow  !  the  flames  which  me  confume,"  faid 

he,  [bee. 

"  Ne  can  be  quencht,  within  ray  fecret  bowelle* 

\.. 
"  That  ^urfed  man,  that  cruel  feend  of  hell, 
"   Furor,  oh  !    Furor  has  me  thus  bedight; 
"   His  deadly  woundes  within  my  livers  fwell, 
"  And  his  whott  fyre  burnes  in  mine  entralles 

"  bright, 
"  Kindled  through  his  infernall  brond  of  fpight, 
'■  Sith  late  with  him  £  battedl  vaine  would  boafte; , 
"  That  now  I  weene  love's  dreaded  thunderlight  I 
"  Does   fcorch   not  halfe  fo  fore,    nor   damned 

"  ghofte 
"  In  flaming  Phlegeton  docs  not  fo  felly  rofte." 

ti. 
Which  when  as  Archimage  heard,  his  griefe 
He  knew  right  vi^cll,  and  him  attoncc  difarmd; 
Then  fcarcht  his  fecret  woundes,    and  made 

priefe 
Of  every  place  that  was  with  brujzing  harmd, 
Or  with  the  hidden  fire  too  inly  warmd  : 
Which  doen,  he  balmes  and  herbes  thereto  api 

plyde, 
And  evermore  with  mightic  fpels  then  charmd, 
That  in  ftiort  fpacc  he  has  them  qualifydc. 
And  him  reftord  to  helth,  that  would    have   <i^ 

gates  dyde. 
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CANTO    VII. 


Guyon  findes  Mammon  in  a  delve, 
Sunning  his  threafure  horc; 
Is  by  him  tempted,  and  led  downe 
To  fee  his  fecrete  ftore. 


As  pilot  well  expert  in  perilous  wave, 
That  to  a  ftedfaft  ftarre  his  courfe  hath  bent. 
When  foggy  miftcs  or  cloudy  tempefts  have 
The  faithful  light  of  that  faire  lampe  yblent. 
And  cover'd  heaven  with  hideous  dreriment, 
Upon  his  card  and  compas  firnies  his  eye 
(The  mafters  of  his  long  experiment) 
And  to  them  does  the  fteddy  helme  apply. 
Bidding  his  winged  veflel  fairely  forward  fly  : 

II. 
So  Guyon,  having  loft  his  truftie  guyde, 
Late  left  beyond  that  Ydle  lake,  proceedes 
Yet  on  his  way,  of  none  accompanyde, 
And  evermore  himfelfe  with  comfort  feedes 
Of  his  own  virtues  and  praife^worthie  deedes. 
So  long  he  yode,  yet  no  adventure  found. 
Which  Fame  of  her  flirill  trompet  worthy  reedes  ; 
For  ftill  he  traveild  through  wide  waftfull  ground, 
That  nought  but  defert  wildernefle  ihewd  all  a- 

rcund, 

III. 
At  laft  he  came  unto  a  gloomy  glade,  [light, 

Cover'd  with  boughs  and  Ihrubs  from  heaven's 
Whereas  he  fitting  found  in  fecret  Ihade 
An  uncouth,  falvage,  and  uncivilc  wight, 
Of  griefly  hew  and  fowle  ill-favour'd  fight; 
His  face  with  fmoke  was  tand,    and  cies   were 

bleard, 
His  head  and  beard  with  font  were  ill  bedight, 
Ijis  cole-blacke  handes  did  feeme    to   have   ben 

f^^''<i  [clawcs  appeard  : 

In  fmythes   fire-fpitting  forge,  and  navies  like 

Vol,  }I, 


Hi?  yron  cote,  all  overgrowne  with  ruft, 
Was  underneath  enveloped  with  gold, 
Whofe  gliftring  glofle,  darkned  with  fihhy  duflj 
Well  yet  appeared  to  have  beene  of  old 
A  worke  of  rich  entayle  and  curious  mould. 
Woven  with  antickes  and  wyld  ymagery  ; 
And  in  his  lap  a  maffe  of  coyne  he  told, 
And  turned  upfide  downe,  to  feede  his  eye 
And  covetous  defire  with  his  huge  threafury  : 

V. 

And  round  about  him  lay  on  every  fide 
Great  heapcs  of  gold  that  never  could  be  fpent, 
Of  which  fome  were  rude  owre,  not  purifide 
Of  Mulciber's  devouring  element ; 
Some  others  were  new  driven  and  diftent 
Into  great  ingowes  and  to  wedges  fquare ; 
Some  in  round  plates  withouten  moniment; 
But  moft  were  ftampt,  and  in  their  metal  bare 
The  antique  ihapes  of  kings  and  Kefars  ftraung 
and  rare. 

VI. 

Saone  as  he  Guyon  faw,  in  great  affright 

And  hafte  he  rofe  for  to  remove  aOde 

Thofe  pretious  hils  from  ftraungers  envious  fight. 

And  downe  them  poured  through  an  hole  full 

wide 
Into  the  hollow  earth,  them  there  to  hide ; 
But  Guyon  lightly  to  him  leaping,  ftayd 
His  hand,  that  trembled  as  one  terrifyde ; 
And  though  himfelf  were  at  the  fight  difmayd. 
Yet  him  perforce  reftraynd,  and  to  him  doubtfufl 

fayd  J 
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Bod  II, 


"  What  art  thou,  man  !  (if  man  at  all  thou  art) 
'•  That  here  in  defert  haft  tliine  habitaunce, 
•'  And  rhefe  rich  heapes  of  welth  doeft  hide  apart 
"  Froui  the  worldes  eye,  and  from  her  right  uf- 

"  auDce  ?" 
Thereat  wlih  flaring  eyes  fixed  aflcaunce 
In  preat  difdaint:  he  anrwi^M,  "  Hardy  Elfe, 
•'  That  dartll  view  my  direful  counttnaunce, 
*^  I  read  thee  rafli  and  heedleffe  of  thyfelfe, 
"  To  trouhle  my  ftill  feate  and  heapes  of  pretious 

«  pelfe, 

VIII. 

•'  God  of  the  world  and  worldlings  I  me  call, 
"  Great  Mammon,  greateft  ^od  below  the  fkye, 
*'    riiat  of  ii'.y  plenty  poure  out  unto  all, 
*'    A'ld  unto  none  my  graces  do  envyc  . 
"  Kirheo,  rcnowmc,  and  principality, 
"  Horour,  eftate,  and  all  this  worides  good, 
"  Fo^-  which  meii  fwinck  ^nd  fweat  inceffantly, 
"  Fro  me  do  flow  into  an  ample  flood, 
"  And  in  the  hollow .  earth  have  their  etertiaii 
"  brood. 

IX. 

"  Wherefore  if  me  thou  deigne  to  ferve  and  few, 
"  At  thy  commaund  lo  all  thefe  mountaines  bee  ; 
*'  Or  if  to  thy  great  mind  or  greedy  vew 
"  All  thefe  may  not  fuffice,  there  fhall  to  thee 
"  Ten  times  fo  much  be  nombred  francke  and 

•'  free." 
"  Mammr.n,"  faid  h§,  "  thy  godhead's  vaunt  is 

"  vaine, 
•'  And  idje  offers  of  thy  golden  fee ; 
**  To  them  that  covet  fuch \eye-gltitting  gaine 
"  proffer  thy  giftes,  and  filter  fervaunts  cntcr- 

"  taine. 


"  Me  ill  befits,  that  in  detxloing  armcs 
•'  And  honours  fuit  my  Vo\ved  dales  do  fpend, 
•*  Unto  thy  bounteous  baytesand  pleafmg  charms, 
••  With  wluch  weake  men  thoti  witchcft,  to  at- 

"  tend : 
"  Regard  of  world^y  mncke  tlinth  fowly  blend 
•'  And  low  abafe  the  high  heroicke  fpright, 
•*  That  ieycs  for  crowhcs  ind  kingdomcs  to  con- 

"  tend  :  [delight ; 

"  Faire  fticiils,  gay  ft«dte«,  briglit  amies,  be  my 
"  Thofe  be  the  richts  fit   for   an    advcn^rot? 

"  knight." 

xt. 
«•  Vaioe  gterious  Elfe,"  fjitde  he,  «  doeft  not  thoxi 

"  weet 
"  That  money  can  thy  wantes  at  will  fupply  ? 
"  Shields,  ftcfds  and  anncs,  and  all  things  for 

"  tliee  meet, 
"  It  can  wn-v^y  in  twinckling  of  an  eye, 
"  And  trowncs  and  kitigxltmits  to  thre  multiply. 
*'   Do  not  I  kingt.  create   and  throw  the  crowiie 
*'  Somctlntes  to  him  that  Io%*  in  duft  dotl^  ly, 
■  "  And  him  that  raignd    intn  hi*   rowme   ihnift 

"  dovsmc, 
^  Ai»d  whom  I  luft  do  hcapc  with  glory  and  re- 
"  »ow»e  ?"    r 


"  All  other^vife,"  faide  he,  "  I  riches  read, 

«  And  deeme  them  root  of  all  difquietneffe, 

"  Firft  got  with  guile,   and  then  prefcrv'd  with 

"  dread, 
"  And  after  fpent  with  pride  and  laviflineffe, 
"   Leaving  behind  them  griefe  and  heavineffe; 
"  Infinite  mifthiefes  of  them  do  arize, 
"  Strife  and  debate,  bloodihed  and  bittemefTe, 
«'  Outrageous  wrong  and  hellifh  covetize, 
"  That  noble  heart,  as  great  dilhonour,  doth  de- 

"  fpize. 

XIII. 

"  Ne  thine  be  kingdomes,  ne  the  fcepters  thine, 
"  But  realmes  and  rulers  thou  doeft  both  con- 

«'   for.nd, 
"   And  loyall  truth  to  freafon  doeft  incline; 
"  Witnefft:  the    g'liltleffe    blood    pourd   oft    on 

"  gruund, 
"  The  crowned  <^ften  flaine,  the  flayer  cround, 
«  The  I'acred  diademe  in  peecesrent, 
"  And  purple  robe  gored  with  many  a  wound, 
"   Caftles  lurprizd,  great  cities  fackt  and  brent ; 
"  Su  niak'll  thou  kings,   and  gayueft  wrongfull 

"  government. 

XIV. 

^'  LonT  were  to  tell  the  troublous  ftorraes  that 

""  toffe 
"  The  private  ftate,  and  make  the  life  unfweet : 
"  Who  fwelling  fiiyles  in  Cafpian  fea  doth  crofle, 
"  And  in  frayle  wood  on  Adrian  gulf  doth  fleet,  ' 
"  Doth  not,  I  weene,  fo  many  evils  nitet." 
Then  Mammon  wexing  wroth,  «  And  why  then, 

fayd, 
<■  Are  mortall  men  fo  fond  and  undifcreet 
"  So  evill  thing  to  feeke  unto  their  ayd, 
«  And  having  not  complaine,  and  having  It  up- 
"  brayd? 


"  Indeed,"  quoth  he,  '\  tlirough  fowle  intempcr- 

■*'  aunce 
"  Frayle  men  are  oft  captiv'd  to  covetife ; 
"  But  would  they  thinke  with  how  fmall  allow-* 

•'  aiuice 
"  Untroubled  Nature  doth  herfelfe  fuffife, 
«  Such  fuperfluiiies  they  would  defpife, 
"  Which    with    fad    cares    empeach    our  native 

"  ioyes. 
«  At  the  well-head  the  pureft  flreamcs  arife ; 
"  But  n:ucky  filth  his  braunching  amies  annoyesy 
"  And  with  uncomely  weedcs  the  gentle  wave 

"  acdoycs. 

XVJ. 

"  The  antique  World  in  his  firft  flowring  youth 
"   Fownd  DO  defed  in  his  Creator's  grace, 
"  But  with  glad  thankts  and  unreproved  tmth, 
"    The  guifts  of  foveraine  bounty  did  embrace  : 
"  l.ike  ai  gels  life  was  then  mens  h;ippy  cace; 
"  But  later  ages  pride,  like  corn-fed  fteed, 
"  Abulit  hir  plenty  and  fat-fwelne  encreacc 
"  'i  o  all  licentious  luft,  and  gan  exceed 
"  The    nitafure  of  her   mean  and  iiaturall  finl 
'*  ceed. 
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XVII. 


"  Then  gan  a  curfed  hand  the  quiet  wombc 
"  Of  his  great  grandmother  with  fteele  to  wound, 
"  And  the  hid  treafure^  in  her  facred  tombe 
"  With  facrilege  to  dig ;  therein  he  f<  .wnd 
"  Fountaines  of  gold  and  filver  to  abownd, 
*'  Of  which  the  matter  of  his  huge  defire 
"  And  pompons  pride  eftfoones  he  did  compownd ; 
"  Then  Avarice  gan  through  his  veins  infpire 
"  His  greedy  flames,  and  kindled  life-devourinff 
«  fire."  ^ 

XVIII, 

"  Sonne,"  faid  he  then,  "  lett  be  thy  bitter  fcome, 
"  And  leave  the  rudeneffe  of  that  antique  age 
"  To  them  that  liv'd  thtreni  in  ftate  forlorne  : 
"  Thou  that  docft  live  m  later  times  muft  wage 
"  Thy  workes  for  wealth,  and  life  for  gold  en- 

"  gage: 
»'  If  then  thee  lift  my  offred  grace  to  ufe, 
"  Take  what  thou  pleafe  of  all  this  furpkifage  ; 
*«  If  thee  lift  not,  leave  have  thou  to  refufe  ; 
"  But  thing  refufed  doe  not  afterward  accufe." 

XIX. 

•'  Me  lift  not,"  faid  the  Eifin  knight,  "  receave 
"  Thing  offred,  till  I  know  it  well  be  gott ; 
"  Ne  wote  I  but  thou  didft  thefe  goods  bereave 
"  From  rightful  owner  by  unrighteous  lott, 
«  Or  that  blr.od-guiltinefft,  i-r  guile  them  blott." 
"  Peidy  "  quoth  he,  "  yet  never  eie  did  vew, 
«  Xe  to'  g  did  tell,  ne  hand  thefe  handled  not ; 
"  But  fife  I  i.ave  thtm  kept  in  fecret  mew, 
*'  From  Hevcn's  fight,  and  powre  of  al  which  them 
"  pourlew." 

XX. 

"  What  fecret  place,"   quoth  he,  «  can  fafelv 
"  hold  ' 

"  So  huge  a  ma=,  and  hide  from  Heven's  eie  ? 
"  Or  where   hall  thou  thy  wonne,  that  fo  much 

"  gold 
"  Thftu  canft  preferve  from  wrong  and  robbery  ?" 
••  Come   thou,"   quoth    he,  «  and   fee."    So   by 

and  by 
Through  that  thick  covert  he  him  led,  and  fownd 
A  darkfome  way,  which  no  man  culd  delcry. 
That  deep  defcended  through  the  hollow  gn.Lnd, 
And    was    with    dread    and    horror   compaffed' 
arowiul. 

xxr. 
At  length  they  came  into  a  larger  fj^ace. 
That  ftretcht  itfelfe  into  an  ample  plaync. 
Through  which  a  beaten  bn>ad  high  way  did  trace. 
That  ftreight  did  lead  to  Plutoes^riefly  rayne  : 
By  that  wayes  fide  there  fate  infernall  Payne, 
And  faft  befide  him  fat  tumultuous  Strife  ; 
The  one  in  hand  an  yron  whip  did  ftrayne', 
The  other  brandifhed  a  bloody  knife, 
And  both  did  gnafti  their  teeth,  and   both  did 
threaten  life. 


I 


fn  th'  other  fide  in  one  confort  there  fate 
;  Cruell  Revenge,  and  rancorous  Defpight, 
inifloyall  Treafon,  and  hart-burning  Hate  ; 
But  gnawing  Gealofy,  out  of  their  fight 
Sitting  alone,  his  bitter  lips  did  bight ; 


»t5 

And  trembling  Feare  ftill  to  and  fro  did  fly, 
And  found  no  place  wher  fafe  he  fliroud  hira 

might ; 
Lamenting  Sorrow  did  in  darknes  lye. 
And  (hame   his  ugly  face  did  hide  from  living 

eye  : 

XXIII. 

And  over  them  fad  Horror  with  grim  hew 
Did  alwaies  fore,  heating  his-  yron  wino-s. 
And  after  him  owles  and  night-ravens  flew. 
The  hatefull  nieffengers  of  heavy  things, 
Of  death  and  dolor  telling  fad  tidinfrs  ; 
Whiles  fad  Celeno,  fitting  ..n  a  clifte, 
A  fong  of  bale  and  bitter  forrow  fings. 
That  hart  of  flint  afonder  could  have  rifte, 
Which  having  ended,  after  him  ftie  flyeth  fwifte. 

XX  tv. 
All  thefe  before  the  gates  of  Plutn  lay. 
By  A-'hom  they  paffing  fpake  unto  them  nought ; 
But  th' Elfin  Knight,  with  wonder  all  the  way, 
Did  feed  his  eyes,  and  Cld  his  inner  thought. 
At  laft  him  to  a  litle  dore  he  brouo-iit. 
That  to  the  gate  of  hell,  whi<.h  gaped' wide, 
Wa-  next  adioyning,  ne  them  parted  ought; 
Betwixt  them  both  but  was  a  little  ftride. 
That  did  the  houfe  of  RichefTe  from  he'll-mouth 
divide. 

XXV. 

Before  the  dore  fat  felfe-cojifuming  Care, 
Day  and  night  keeping  wary  watcli  and  ward 
For  feare  leaft  Force  or  Fraud  fliould  unaware' 
Bieake  in,  and  fpoil  the  treafure  there  in  gard  • 
Ne  would  he  fuffer  Slecj^c  once  thether-u-aa-d   ' 
Ajiproch,  albe  hisdiowfy  den  were  next  • 
For  next  to  Deatfis  Sleejie  to  be  compar'd. 
Therefore  his  houfe  is  unto  his  annext  • 
Here  Sleep,  ther  Richtfle,  and  heirgate  them  both 
betwext. 

XXVI. 

So  foon  as  Mammon  there  arriv'd,  the  dore 
To  h)m  did  open,  and  affoorded  way; 
Him  loUowcd  eke  Sir  Guyon  evermore 
Ne  darkneffe  him  ne  daungcr  might  dilhiay. 
Seone  as  he  entred  was,  the  dore  ftrcigluw  ay 
Did  Ihutt,  and  from  behind  it  forth  tlferr  lept 
An  ugly  feend  mere  fowle  then  difnial  Day, 
The  which  with  monftrous  'ftalke    behind'  hinj 

ftept. 
And  ever  as  he  went  dew  watch  upon  him  kept. 

xxvii. 
Well  Iioped  hee,  ere  long  that  hardy  gueft. 
If  ever  covetaus  hand  or  lufttull  eye, 
CJr  lips  he  iayd  on  things  that  likt  him  befl- 
Or  ever  lleepe  his  eie-ftrings  did  untye. 
Should  be  his  pray ;  and  therefore  flill  on  hye 
He  over  him  did  hold  his  cruell  clawes, 
Threatning  with  greedy  gripe  to  do  hi'm  dye. 
And  rend  in  peeccs  with  his  ravenous  pawes 
If  ever  he  tianfgreft  the  fatall  Stygian  lawes. 

xxviii. 
That  houfes  forme  within  was  rude  and  ftron^ 
Lyke  an  huge  cave  hewne  out  of  rocky  clifte 
From  wholl-  roi.gh  vaut  ihe  ragged  breeches'hop» 
Emboft  \^  ith  mafly  gold  of  glorious  gui'"te  " 

H  ij  ^       ' 
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And  with  rich  metall  loaded  every  rif'c. 
That  heavy  ruine  they  did  iVem  to  thr'^att; 
And  over  them  Arachnc  high  did  hfte 
Her  cunnino;  weh,  and  fpread  her  fuhtile  nett, 
Enwrapped  in  fovvle  fmoke  and  clouds-more  black 
then  ictt. 

XXIX. 

Both  roofe   and  floorc,   and   walls,  Vi'ere  all   of 

gold. 
But  overgrowne  with  dufl;  and  old  decay, 
Ai)d  hid  in  (larltnes,  that  none  could  hehold 
The  hew  tlu-reof ;  for  vew  of  chercfuU  day 
Did  never  in  tliat  hoiife  itfelfe  dilplay, 
But  a  faint  fliadow  ot  uncertein  light. 
Such  as  a  lamp,  whole  life  does  fade  away. 
Or  as  the  moone,  doathd  with  clowdey  night. 
Does  Ihew  to  him  that  walkcs  in  feare  and  fad 

affright. 

XXX. 

In  all  that  rowme  was  nothing  to  he  feene 
But  huge  great  yron  chells  and  coffers  flrong. 
All  bard   with  double  bends,    that  none  would 

weene 
Them  to  inforce  by  violence  or  vfcfrong  ; 
On  every  fide  they  placed  were  along  : 
But  all  the  grownd  with  fculs  wa«  fcattered 
And  dead  men's  bones,  which  round  about  were 

flnng, 
Whole  lives,  it  feemed,  whilome  there  were  fhed, 
Aid  their  vile  carcafes  n-  w  left  unburied. 

XXXI. 

They  forv  ard  paffe  ;  ne  Guyon  yet  fpoke  word. 
Till  that  they  came  unto  an  yron  dore, 
Which  to  them  opened  of  his  owne  accord. 
And  (hewd  of  richeffe  fuch  exceeding  Hore, 
As  eie  of  man  did  never  fee  before, 
JJe  ever  could  within  one  place  be  fownd. 
Though  all  t!  e  wealth  wliich  is  or  was  of  yore 
Could  gatherd  he  through  all  the  world  around. 
And  that  above  were  added  to  that  under  growud. 

XXXII. 

The  charge  thereof  unto  a  covetous  fpright 
Commauiided  was,  who  thereby  did  attend, 
And  warily  awaited  day  and  night. 
Prom  other  covetous  fetnds  it  to  defend, 
Wno  it  to  rob  and  raiifacke  did  intend  : 
Then  Mammon,  turning  to  that  warriour,  faid, 
"   I.ne  heie  the  w(irldes  blifs,  he  here  the  ei;d 
"  To  which  all  men  do  ayme,  rich  to  be  made  : 
"  Such  grace  now   to   be   happy  is  before  thee 
"  laid." 

XXXIII. 

"   Certes,"  fayd  he,  "  I  n'ill  tliine  offred  grace, 
"  Nc  to  be  madj  fo  happy  doe  in'end; 
*'  Another  blis  before  mine  eyes  I  place, 
"  Another  happlnes,  another  end  ; 
"  To  them  that  hit  ihtfe  bale  regardes  I  lend  : 
*'  But  1  in  amies  and  in  atchievements  brave 
•'  Do  rarlier  chorle  my  flatiiig  houre-.' to  fpend, 
*'   .\nd  to  be  ii  rd  cf  tlit.fc  tliat  riclu-s  I^nc, 
"  1  hen  them  to  have  myfcife,  aiid  be  their  fcrviic 
•'  fdavc." 
3 


XXXIV. 

Thereat  the  feend  his  gnafhing  teeth  did  grate. 
And  griev'd  fo  long  to  iacke  his  grcedie  pray  ; 
For  well  he  weened  that  fo  glorinus  hayte 
Would  tempt  his  gued  to  take  thereof  affay  : 
Ffad  he  fo  doen,  he  had  him  fnatcht  away,     . 
More  lig'it  then  culvei-  in  the  faulcon's  fill ; 
(Eternal  God  thee  fave  from  fuch  decay  ')  • 

But  whenas  Mammon  faw  hii  purpofe  milt. 
Him  to  entrap  unwares  antthcr  way  he  wilt. 

XXXV. 

Thence  forward  he  him  Icdd,  and  fliortly  brought 
Unto  another  rowme,   whofe  dore  forthright 
To  him  did  open  as  it  had  bcciie  (aught  : 
lhr^,ii)  an  hundfed  raunges  wercn  pight. 
An  hundred  fournaces  ali  burning  bright  ; 
By  every  fournace  many  feends  did  byde, 
Deformed  creatures,  horrible  m  f^ght. 
And  every  feend  his  bufie  paines  applyde 
To  melt  the  golden  metall,  ready  to  be  trydc. 

XXXVI. 

One  with  great  bellowes  gathered  filling  tiyre. 
And  with  forft  wind  the  fewell  did  inflanie; 
Another  did  the  dying  bronds  repayre 
With  yron  tongs,  anti  fprinckled  ofte  the  fame 
With  liquid  waves,  fiers  Vulcan's  rage  to  tame. 
Who  mayflring  them  renewd  his  former  heat  : 
Some   fcumd    the   droffe    that   from   the    metalll 

came; 
Some  fiird  the  midten  owre  with  ladles  great ; 
And  every  one  did  fwincke,   and  eve:7  one  did 
fweat. 

XXXVII. 

But  when  an  earthly  wight  they  prcfent  faw, 

Glifttingin  armes  and  baitailous  aray. 

From  their  whot  work  they  did  themfelves  wlth«! 

draw 
To  wonder  at  the  fight;  for  till  that  day 
They  never  creature  faw  that  cam  that  way  : 
Their  ftaiing  eyes,  fparckling  with  fervent  fyre^_ 
And  ugly  fhapes,  did  nigh  the  man  difmay. 
That  were  it  not  for  fiiame,  he  wculd  retyte, 
Till  that  him  thus  befpake  their  foveraine  lord  anq 

fyre; 

XXXVIII. 

"  Behold,  thou  Faerie's  foone,  with  mcrtall  ey« 
"    Fhat  living  eye  before  did  never  fee ; 
"  The  thing  that  thou  didfl  crave  fn  earneflly 
"  (To  weet  vi-hence  all  the  wealth  late  fhewd  b; 

"  mee 
"  Proceeded),  lo  now  is  reveald  to  thee  : 
"   Here  is  the  fountaine  of  the  worldes  good  ; 
"   Now,  therefore,  if  thou  wilt  ei:riched  bee, 
"   Avife  thee  well,  and  chaunge  thy  wilfull  mooc 
"   Dealt  thou  jierhaps  hereafter  wilh,  and  be  with 

"  ftood." 

XXXIX. 
"  Suflicc  it  then,  thou  Money-god,"  quoth  he, 
"  Tliar  all  thine  ydle  offers  I  refufc  : 
'•  All  that  I  need  1  have  ;  what  needefh  mce 
"   To  c(ivet  miTe  then  I  have  caufe  tc  ulc  ? 
•■  With  lucli  vaine  Ihewcs  thy  worldlinges  vyl?  : 

••  bule, 


Canto  ril.  THE     F  A  E 

"  But  give  me  leave  to  follow  mine  cmprife." 
Mammon  was  much  difple-afd,  yet  iio'te  he  chufe 
But  bjare  the,  rigour  of  his  bold  mefprife, 
And  thence  him  forward  ledd,  him  further  to  en- 
tife, 

XL. 

He  brougJit  him  through  a  darkfom  narrow  ftrayt, 

To  a  broad  gate  all  built  of  beaten  o;old ; 

The  gate  was  open,  but  ihtrew  did  wayt 

A  fturdie  viliein,  ftryding  ilifFe  and  bold, 

As  if  that  higlicfl:  God  defy  he  wouid  ; 

In  his  right  hand  an  yron  club  he  held. 

But  he  himfelfe  wai  all  of  golden  mould, 

Ytt  had  both  life  and  fence,  and  well  could   weld 

That  curfed  weapon  when  his  cruell  foes  he  queld. 

XLl. 

Difdayne  he  called, v!-as,  and  did  difdayne 

To  be  fo  cal  j,  and  whofo  aid  hlin  call  ; 

St;;rne  was  his  lookeand  full  of  iloinacke  vayne, 

Hib  portaunce  ct-rrible,  aud  ftature  call. 

For  pafiing  th'  higiit  of  mc»  terreflriall, 

IJke  an  huge  gyant  uf  the  Titan-,'  race. 

Thai  made  him  fcornc  all  creatures  great  and 

fmall, 
And  with  his  pride  all  others  powre  deface.; 
More  fitt  emongft  black  fiendes  t^heu  men  to  have 

his  place. 

XLII. 

Soone  as  thofe  glitterand  amies  he  did  efpye, 
That  wii-h  their   brightneffe  made   that  darknes 

lioht, 

Hisharni-'fuil  club  he  gan  to  hurtle  hye, 
And  threaten  batteill  to  the  Faery  Knight ; 
Wiio  likewife  gan  himfelfe  to  batteill  dight; 
1  ill  Mammon  did  liis  ha<l:y  hjnd  withhold, 
A<id  counfeld  him  abflainc  from  perilous  fight ; 
For  nothing  might  abafh  the  villein  bold, 
Ne  mortall  fteeie  cmpercc  his  niifcieattd  mould. 

XLUl. 

So  having  him  with  reafon  pacifyde, 

And  the  fiers  carle  commaunding  to  Corbeare, 

He  brought  hiai  in  :    .he  rowme  was  large  and 

wjde. 
As  it  fome  gy^ld  or  folemne  temple  weare  ; 
Many  great  golden  pillonrs  did  uphiarc 
The  maffy  roofe,  and  riches  huge  iuliayne  ; 
And  evety  pillour  decked  was  full  deare 
Wifh  crownes  and  diadcmes,  and  titles  vaine. 
Which  mortal!  princes  wore  whiles  they  on  earth 

(did  rayne. 

.   XLIV. 

A  route  of  people  there  affcmbled  were, 
;  Of  every  fort  and  nation  under  Ikye, 
ji  Which  with  great  uprore  preaced  to  draw  nere 
1  To  th'  upper  part,  where  was  advaunccd  hye 
j  A  llately  fisge  of  foveraine  maiellye  : 
'  And  thereon  fatt  a  woman  gorgeous  gay. 
And  richly  cladd  m  robes  of  royaltye. 
That  never  earthly  prince  in  fuch  ariy  [p'^Y- 

I  His  glory  did  enhaunce,  and  pompous  pryde  dif- 
|:  >  XLv. 

>;  Her  face  right  wondrous  faire  did  feeme  to  bee, 
I  Tlut  her  broid  beauties  beam  great  btightnes 
i  thixvy 
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Tlirough   the  dim  Ihade,  that  all  men  might  it 

fee ; 
Yet  was  not  that  fame  her  owne  native  hew, 
Biu  wrought  by  art  and  counterfttted  fhew, 
Thereby  more  lovers  unto  her  to  call ; 
Nath'lefle  mofl  h-venly  faire  in  K\ccd  and  vew 
She  by  creation  was,  till  Iht.  did  fail, 
Thcncefoitli   (he   fought  for  helps    to  cloke  her 

crime  withall. 

XLVI, 

There,  as  in  gliflring  glory  {he  did  fitt, 
She  '-Id  a  great  gold  chaiiie  yliiicked  well, 
Whole  upper  end  to  higlieft  lieven  was  knitt. 
And  lower  part  did  reach  to  loweft  hell ; 
And  al'  that  preace  did  rownd  about  her  iwell 
To  catchen  hi. id  of  that  long  chaine,  thereby 
To  cJimbe  aloft,  and  others  to  excell  ; 
That  was  Ambition,  ralh  defire  to  ily. 
And  every  linck  thereof  a  Hep  of  dignity. 

XLVII. 

Some  thought  to  raife  themfelvcs  to  high  degree 
By  richijs  and  unrighteous  reward  ; 
Some  by  clofc  fliouidiing,  (ome  by  fiatterce  ; 
Others  through  fr.ends,  others  for  bafe  regiird  ; 
And  all  by  wrong  waies  for  thenifelves  pr.jyard  ; 
Thole  that  were  up  themfelves  kept  others  lo;v, 
rhofe  that  were  low  thenilelve  •  held  others  hard, 
Nc  fuffrt  d  them  to  ryfe  or  greater  grow. 
But    every    one   did  llrive  his  fellow  do  wee  to 
throw. 

XLVIIl 

V/hich  whenas  Guyou  faw,  he  gan  inquire, 
Whac  meant  that  preace  about  thai  ladies  throne, 
A'ld  what  ihe  was  that  did  fo  high  afpyre  ? 
Kim  Mammon  anlwered,  "  That  goodly  one, 
"   Whom  all  tliat  folke  with  fuch  contention 
"  D.ie  fluck  about,  my  deaie,    my  daughter  is; 
"   Honour  and  dignitie  from  her  alone 
''  Derived  are,  and  all  ihis  worldes  blis, 
"    for  which  ye  men   doe  ftrive;  few  gett,  bil 
"  many  mis. 

XI.IX. 

"  And  fayre  Philotime  Ihc  rightly  hight 

"   The  faircft  wight  that  womietb  under  fliie, 

"   Bur  thai  this  darkfom  neathcr  woi  Id  her  light 

"   Do'h  dim  with  horr.-r  and  deformity, 

"  Worthy  of  hevei' and  hyi   feiicitie, 

•'  From   whence  the  gods   have    her   for    envy 

"  thiuil; 
'    But  fith  thou  haft  found  favour  in  mme  eye, 
"  Thy  fp  lufe  I  will  her  make   if  tha-  thou  liiiil, 
''  That  Ihe  may  ;hec  advance  for  works  and  me- 

"  rits  iuft." 

L. 

"  Gramercy,  Mammon,"  faid  the  gentle  knight, 
"   For  f"  great  grace  and  ofTred  bigh  eftate  , 
"   But  I,  that  am  fraile  fltih  atjd  earth'y  wight, 
"  Unworthy  match  for  fuch  immortall  ma'e 
"   Myfelfe  well  v.ote,  and  mine  unequall  tace 
"  And  were  1  not,  yet  is  my  iiouth  yplight, 
"  And  love  avowd  to  other  lady  late, 
''  That  to  remove  the  fame  I  have  no  might: 
"  To  chaungc  iove  caufelefle  is  reproch  tu  war- 
*'  like  knight." 

H  lij 


xiS 
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3eoi  IT, 


Mammon  emmoved  was  with  inward  wrath, 
Yet  forcing  it  to  f.'yne  him  forth  ; hence  ledd, 
Thrfiugh  gricfly  ihadowes  hy  a  beaten  path, 
Into  a  gardin  goodly  garniflied 
With  htarbs  and  fruits,  whole  kinds  mote  not  be 

redd  ; 
Not  fuch  as  eaith  out  of  her  fruitful!  woomb 
Throwes  forth  to  men,  fvvcet  and  well  favored, 
.■Eut  dircfull  deadly  black  both  leafe  and  bloom, 
Fitt  to  adorne  the  dead,  and  deck  the  drery  tombe. 

Lll. 

There  mournfull  cyprcffe  grew  in  greateft  flora, 
And  trees  of  bitter  gall,  and  heben  fad, 
Deep  flee]iiug  poppy,  and  black  hellebore, 
Cold  c.)loquinrida,  acd  tetra  mad, 
Mcrtall  famnitis,  and  cicuta  bad. 
Which  with  th'  uniufl  Athenians  made  to  dy 
Wife  Socrates,  who  thereof  quaffing  glad 
Pour'd  out  his  life,  and  lafl  philofophy, 
To  the  fayre  Critias  his  deareft  bclamy. 

Llll. 

The  gardin  of  Proferpina  this  hight, 
And  in  th.-;  midft  thereof  a  filver  feat. 
With  a  rhick  arber  goodly  over-dight. 
In  which  ihe  often  ufd  from  open  heat 
Herfe'fe  to  fliroud,  and  pleafures  to  entreat ; 
Next  ihercunto  did  grow  a  goodly  tree, 
Wiih  braucf-hes  broad  difpredd  and  body  great, 
Clothed  with  leaves,  that  none  the  wood  mote 
fee,  [bee. 

And  loaden  all  with  fiuit  as  thick  as  it  might 

LTV. 

Their  fruit  were  goldeu  apples  gliflring  bright, 
'i'hat  goodly  was  their  glory  to  behold  ; 
On  e.irth  like  never  grew,  ne  living  wight 
l.ir.e  ever  faw,  but  tluy  from  hence  were  fold  ; 
Tor  thoic  which  Hercules  with  conqueft  bold 
Got  from  great  Atlas'  davghters,  hence  began, 
A;id  planted  there  did  bring  lorth  fruit  of  gold; 
And  thofe  with  which  th'  Euboean  young  man 

wan 
Swift  Atalanta,  when  through  craft  he   her  out- 
ran. 

LV. 

Here  :iIfo  fprnng  that  goi  dly  golden  fruit 
WM'h  wlii  h  Acontiiiv  got  his  lover  trew. 
Whom  he  had  long  time  fought    with   friiitleflb 

fuit ; 
Hers  eke  that  famous  golden  apple  grew, 
The  which  cmongll  the  god's  falle  Arc  threw, 
l"i>r  which  th'  Idican  ladie-i  il.fagreed, 
'I'ill  purtiall  Paris  dempt  it  Venus', dew, 
-\n<l  iiad  of  her  fayre  HcleU  for  liis  meed, 
'1  Jiat  ni.iny  noble  Greekes  and  Troians  made  to 

bleed. 

I.  VI. 

The  \v;irlike  elfe  much  w<.n(!icd  at  this  tree 
So  fayre  and  groat,  that  fha<i'  wc<!  all  the. ground. 
And  his  broad  braiir.chcs,  la  !en  with  rich  fie, 
I'ld  flretch  ihcmfelves  without  ihe  utmoft  bound 
<)t  ihi.s  great  gardin,  coiiipnft  with  a  nu^und, 
Whith  ovcr-haiiging,  they  rhci  I  lves<!id  (Iccpc 
Jh  i  blackc  flood,  which  flow'd  about  it  round, 


Tlat  is  the  river  of  Cocytus  deepe, 
In  which  full  many  foules  do  endleffe  wayle  and 
weepe. 

LVH. 

Which  to  behold  he  clomb  up  to  the  bancke, 
And  looking  downe  faw  many  damned  wightes 
In  thofe  fad  waves,  which  direfull  deadly  ftai'cke, 
Plonged  cont:i:uully  of  crucll  fprightes, 
That  %vith  their  piteous  cryes  and  yelling  fhrightes 
They  made  the  further  fhore  refounden  wide  : 
Emongft  the  refl  of  thofe  fame  ruefull  fightes. 
One  curfed  creature  he  by  chaunte  efpide. 
That  drenched  lay  full  deepe  under  the  gardcB 
fide. 

LVIII. 

Deepe  was  he  drenched  to  the  upmoft  chin. 
Yet  gaped  dill  as  coveiing  to  drinke 
Of  the  cold  liquor  which  he  waded  in ; 
And  ftretching  ferth  his  hand  did  often  thinke 
To  reach  the  fruit  which  grew  upon  the  brincke  j 
But  both  the  fruit  from  hand,    and  flood  from 

mouth, 
Did  fly  abacke,  and  made  him  vainely  fwincke; 
The  whiles  he  fterv'd  with  hunger,  and    with 

drouth 
He  daily  dyde,  yet  never  throughly  dyen  couth. 

LIX. 

The  knight  him  feeing  labour  fo  in  vainc, 
Afkt  who  he  was,  and  what  he  ment  thereby  ? 
Who  groning  deepe,  thus  anfwerd  him  againe ; 
"  Moft  curfed  of  all  creatures  under  fkye, 
"  Lo,  Tantalus,  t  here  tormented  lye, 
"  Of  whom  high  love  wont  why lome  feafted  bee; 
"  Lo  here  I  now  for  want  of  food  doe  dye  : 
''    But  if  that  you  be  fueh  as  I  thee  fee, 
"   Of  grace  I  pray  thee  give  to  eate  and  drinke  t« 
"  me." 

LX. 

"  Nay.  nay,  thou  greedy  Tantalus,"  quoth  he, 

"   Abide  the  fortune  of  thy  prcfent  fate, 

"  And  unto  all  that  live  in  high  degree, 

"   Etifamplc  be  of  mind  intemperate, 

"  To  teach  them  how  to  u(e  their  prefent  ftatc." 

Then  gan  the  curfed  wretch  alowd  to  cry, 

Accufing  higheft  love  and  gods  ingrate, 

And  eke  blafpheming  Heaven  bitterly. 

As  author  of  imullice,  there  to  let  him  dye. 

LXI. 

He  lookt  a  little  fiuther,  and  efpyde 
Another  wretch,  wh"fe  carcas  deepe  was  drent 
Within  the  riv^r,  which  the  fame  did  hyde ; 
Bur  bi.th  Ms  liandcs.  moft  filthy  feculent. 
Above  the  water  were  on  high  extent, 
And  fayiid  t<'  wafli  ihemfclves  inctfTantly, 
Yet  nothing  cleaner  were  lor  fuch  intent. 
But  rathei  fowler  feemed  to  the  eye; 
So  lofl  his  labour  vainc  and  ydlc  induftry. 

Lxn 
The  knight  him  cal'ing,  afkcd  who  he  was? 
Who  lifting  up  his  head,  him  anfwerd  thus  ; 
"   I  Pilate  am,  the  falfeft  iud^e,  alas! 
"  And  mofl  uniufl,  that  by  unrighteous 
"  And  wicked  doome,  to  lewcs  defpitcous, 
"  Delivered  up  the  Lord  gf  life  to  dye, 


Canto  VII. 


*'  And  did  acqulte  a  murdret  felonous ; 
"  The  whyles  my  hapdes  I  waflit  in  purity, 
"  The  whyles  my  foule  was  foyld  with  fowlc  ini- 
"  quity." 

LXIIl. 

Infinit  moe  tormented  in  like  paine 
He  there  beheld,  too  long  here  to  be  told ; 
Ne  Mammon  would  there  let  him  long  remayne, 
For  terrour  of  the  tortures  manifold, 
In  which  the  damned  faules  he  did  behold  ; 
But  roughly  him  befpake  :  "  Thou  fearefull  foole, 
"  -  Why  takeft  not  of  that  fame  f^uite  of  gold  ? 
"  Ne  ficteft  downe  on  that  fame  filver  ftoole 
"  To   reft    thy   wearie    perfon    in    the  fhadow 
"  coole  ? 

LXIV. 

All  which  he  did  to  do  him  deadly  fall 

In  frayle  intemperaunce  through  fmfull  bayt, 

To  which,  if  he  inclyned  had  at  all, 

That  dreadfuU  feend,  which  did  behinde   him 

wayte, 
Would  him  have  rent  in  thoufand  pieces  ftrayt ; 
But  he  was  wary  v.ife  in  all  his  way, 
And  well  perceived  his  deceipttuU  fleight, 
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Ne  fufFered  lull  his  fafety  to  betray ; 


"9 


So  goodly  did  beguile  the  guyler  of  his  pray. 


And  now  he  was  fo  long  remained  theare, 
That  vitall  powres  gan  wexe  both  weake  and  wan. 
For  want  of  food  and  fleepe,  which  two  upbeare, 
Like  mightie  piUours,  this  frayle  life  of  man. 
That  none  without  the  fame  endwrcn  can  ; 
For  now  three  dayes  of  men  were  full  out-wrought, 
Since  he  this  hardy  enterprize  began  • 
For  thy  great  Mammon  fayrely  he  befought 
Into  the  world  to  guyde  him  backe,  as  he  him; 
brought. 

LXVI. 

The  god,  though  loth,  yet  was  conflraynd  t'  obey 
For  lenger  time  then  that  no  living  wight 
Below  the  earth  mig^it  f'jfFred  be  to  ftay  ; 
So  backe  againe  him  brought  to  living  light : 
But  all  fo  loone  as  his  enfeebleJ  fpright 
Gan  iucke  this  vitall  ayre  into  his  breft, 
As  overcome  with  too  exceeding  might. 
The  life  did  flit  away  out  of  her  neft, 
ilnd  all  his  fences  were  with  deadly  fit  oppreft, 
H  iiij 


THE   FAERT^UEEN E. 


B  0  O  K    tr.        CANTO    Vlft 


Sir  Guyon,  layd  in  fwowne,  is  by 
Aerates  fonnes  defpoyld ; 
Whom  Arthure  foone  hath  reflcewed. 
And  paynim  brethren  foyld. 


i. 

Aut)  IS  there  cptc  in  heaven?  and  is  there  love 
in  heavenly  fpirits  to  thcfe  creatures  bace, 
That  may  compaflion  of  their  evils  move  ? 
There  is ;  elfe  much  more  wretched  were  the  cace, 
Of  men  then  beafts :  but  O  th'  exceeding  grace 
Of  higheft  God  1  that  loves  his  creatures  fo, 
And  all  his  workes  with  mercy  doth  embrace, 
That  bleffed  angels  he  fends  to  and  fro 
To  ferve  to  wicked  man,  to  fcrve  his  wicked  foe. 

II. 
How  oft  do  they  their  filver  bowers  leave 
I'o  come  to  fuccour  us  that  fuccour  want  ? 
How  oft  do  they  with  golden  pincons  cleave 
The  flitting  (kyes,  like  flying  purfnivant, 
Againft  fowle  feendes  to  ayd  us  militant  1 
They  for  us  fight,  they  watch  and  dewly  ward. 
And  their  bright  fquadrons  round  about  us  plant. 
And  all  for  love  and  nothing  for  reward  : 
O  why  fhould  hevenly  God  to  men  have  fuch 
regard  ? 

III. 
During  the  while  that  Guyon  did  abide 
In  Mammon's  houfe,  the  palmer,  whom  whyleare. 
That  wanton  mayd  of  palTage  had  denide, 
By  further  fearch  had  paffage  found  elfcwhere, 
And  being  on  his  way,  approached  near* 
"Where  Guyon  lay  in  trauncc ;  when  fuddeinly 
He  heard  a  voyce  that  called  lowd  and  clcarc, 
*'  Come  hethcr,  hether,  O  come  haftily  !" 
Srhiit  all  the  fields  rcfonnUcd  with  the  rueful!  cry. 


The  palmer  lent  his  ear  unto  the  oafie. 
To  wect  who  called  fo  iniportunely ; 
Againe  he  heard  a  more  efforced  voyce. 
That  bad  him  come  in  halie  :  he  by  and  by 
His  feeble  feet  diredled  to  the  cry  ; 
Which  to  that  Ihady  delve  him  brought  at  laft. 
Where  Mammon  earft  did  funne  his  threafury ; 
There  the  good  Guyon  he  found  flumbring  fall 
In  fenceles  dreame,  which  fight  at  firfl  him  fore 
aghafl. 


€ 


Befidc  his  head  there  fatt  a  faire  young  man. 
Of  wondrous  beauty  and  of  frefliefl  ycares, 
Whofe  tender  bud  fo  bloffome  new  began, 
And  flourifli  faire  above  his  equall  peares ; 
His  fnowy  front  curled  with  golden  hearcs. 
Like  Phcebus'  face  adomd  with  funny  rayes, 
Divinely  (hone,  and  two  fharpe  winged  (hearts. 
Decked  with  divcrfe  plumes,  like  painted  jayes. 
Were,  fixed  at  his  backe  to  cut  his  ayery  wayes. 


Like  as  Cupido  on  Idaean  hill. 
When  having  laid  his  cruell  bow  away 
And  mortall  arrowes,  wherewith  he  doth  fill 
The  world  with  niurdrous  fpoilesand  bloody  pray 
With  his  faire  mother  he  him  dights  to  play, 
And  with  his  goodly  fifters,  Graces  three  ; 
The  goddefie,  pleafed  with  his  wanton  play. 
Suffers  herfelfe  through  flecpe  beguild  to  bee, 
The  whiles  the  ether  ladie»  tuind  tbcyr  mery  glee. 


€anh  nil. 
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Whom  when  the  palmer  faw,  abafht  he  was 
Through  fear  and  wonder,  that  he  nought  could 

fay, 
Till  him  the  childe  befpoke,  "  Long  lackt,  alas  ! 
•'  Hdth  bene  thy  faithfull  aide  in  hard  afTay 
"  Whiles  deadly  fitt  thy  pupill  doth  difmay. 
"  Behold  this  heavy  fight,  thou  reverend  fire, 
*'  But  dread  of  death  and  dolor  doe  away, 
"  For  life  ere  long  Ihall  to  her  home  retire, 
*  And  he  that  breathleffe  fcems  fhall  corage  bold 

"  refpire. 

vin. 
'*  The  cbarge  which  God  doth  unto  me  arett, 
,  "  Of  his  deare  fafety,  I  to  thee  commend  ; 
♦'  Yet  will  I  not-forgoe,  neyet  forgett 
♦'  The  care  thereof  myfelfe  unto  the  end, 
♦'  But  evermore  him  fuccour  and  defend 
"  Againft  his  foe  and  mine  ;  watch  thou,  I  pray ; 
"  For  evill  is  at  hand  him  to  offend." 
So  having  faid,  eftfoones  he  gan  di^ilay 
His  painted   nimble   winges,   and   vanifht    quite 

away. 

IX. 

The  palmer  feeing  his  Icfte  empty  place. 
And  his  flow  eies  beguiled  of  their  fight, 
Woxe  fore  afraid,  and  (landing  fliU  a  fpace, 
Gaz'd  after  him,  as  fowle  efcapt  by  flight : 
At  lall,  him  turning  to  his  charge  behight, 
With  trembling  hand  his  troubled  pulfe  gan  txy, 
Where  finding  life  not  yet  diflodged  quight, 
He  much  reioyft,  and  courd  it  tenderly. 
As  chicken  newly  hatcht,  from  dreaded  defliny. 

X. 

At  laft  he  fpide  where  towards  him  did  pace 
Two  paynim  knights  all  armd  as  bright  as  flcic, 
And  them  befide  an  aged  fire  did  trace, 
And  far  before  a  light-foote  page  did  flie. 
That  breathed  ftrife  and  troublous  enmitle. 
Thofe  were  the  two  fonnes  of  Aerates  old, 
Who  meeting  earfl  with  Archimago  flie 
Foreby  that  idle  flrond,  of  him  were  told 
That  he,  which  earft  them  combated  was  Guyon 
I  bold. 


'*  "Which  to  avenge  on  him  they  dearly  vowd, 
Where-ever  that  on  ground  they  mote  him  find ; 
Falfe  Archimage  provokt  their  corage  prowd, 
I    And  ftryfe-ful  Atin  in  their  flubborne  mind 
1     Coles  of  contention  and  whot  vengenunce  tind. 
Now  bene  they  come  whereas  the  palmer  fate. 
Keeping  that  flombring  corfe  to  him  affiiid, 
Well  knew  they  both  his  perfon,  fith  of  late 
With  him  in  bloody  aimes  they  raflily  did  debate- 

XII. 

Whom  when  Pyrochles  faw,  infkm'd  with  rage 
That  fire  he  fowl  befpake ;  "  Thou  dotard  vile, 
"  That  with  thy  bruteneffe  Ihendfl  thy  comely 

"  age. 
"  Abandon  foone,  I  read,  the  caytive  fpoile 
"  Of  that  fame  outcaft  carcas,  that  erewhile 
"  Made  itfelfe  famous  through  falfe  trechery, 
"  .i\nd   crownd  his  coward  creft  with  knightly 

«  ftile; 


X2I 

"  Loe  where  he  now  inglorious  doth  lyc, 

"  To  proove  he  lived  il,  that  did  thus  fovvly  die." 

XIII. 

To  whom  the  palmer  fearelefTe  anfwered, 
"  Certe?,  Sir  knight,  ye  bene  too  much  to  blame, 
"  Thus  for  to  blott  the  honour  of  the  dead, 
"  And  with  fowle  cowardize  his  carcas  fliame, 
"  Whofe  living  handes  immortalizd  his  name. 
"  Vile  is  the  ver.geaunce  on  tlie  aflies  coKl, 
"  And  envy  bafe  to  barke  at  fleeping  fame  : 
"-Was  never  wight  that  treafon  of  him  toid  ; 
"  Yourfelfe  his  prowefTe  prov'd,  and  found  him 
"  fiers  and  bold." 

XIV. 

Then  faid  Cymochles,  "  Palmer,  thou  doefl;  dote, 
"   Ne  canfl;  of  prowclTe,  ne  of  knighthood  deeme, 
"  Save  as  thou  feeft  or  hearft  ;  but  well  I  w^ote, 
"  That  of  his  puiffaunce  tryall  made  extreeme  : 
"  Yet  gold  all  is  not  that  doth  golden  feenie  ; 
"  Ne  al  good  knights  that  fhake  well  fpeare  and 

"  fliield : 
"  The  worth  of  all  men  by  their  end  eftecme, 
*'  And  then  dew  praife  ordewreproch  them  yield; 
''  Bad  therefore  I  him  deeme  that  thus  lies  dead 

"  on  field." 

XV. 

"  Good  or  bad,"  gan  his  brother  fiers  reply, 

"  What  do  I  rekk;,  fith  that  he  dide  entire  ? 

"  Or  what  doth  his  bad  death  now  fatisfy 

"  The  greedy  hunger  of  revenging  yre, 

"  Sith   wrathfull   hand  wrought   not  her  owne 

"  defire? 
"  Yet  fince  no  way  is  Icfte  to  wreake  my  fpight, 
'•   I  will  him  reave  of  amies,  the  vigor's  hire, 
"  And  of  that  fliield,  more  worthy  of  good  knight; 
"  For  why  fliould  a  dead  dog  be  deckt  in  armour 

"  bright '{" 

XVI. 

"  Fayr  Sir!"  faid  then  the  palmer  fuppliaunt, 

"  For  knighthood's  love  doe  not  fo  fowle  a  deed, 

"  Ne  blame  your  honour  with  fo  fliamefuU  vaunt 

"  Of  vile  revenge  :  to  fpoile  the  dead  of  weed 

"  Is  f?cri!ege,and  doth  all  finnes  exceed; 

"  But  leave  thefe  relicks  of  his  living  might 

"  To  decke  his  herce,  and  trap  his  tomb-blacke 

"  fteedc." 

"  What  herce  or  fleed,"  faid  he,  "  fhould  he  have 

"  But  be  entombed  in  the  raven  or  the  kight  ? 

XVII. 

With  that,  rude  hand  upon  his  fhield  he  laid. 
And  th'  other  brother  gan  his  helmc  unlace. 
Both  fiercely  bent  to  have  him  difaraid; 
Till  that  they  fpyde  where  towards  them  did  pace 
An  armed  knight  of  bold  and  bounteous  grace, 
Whofe  fquire  bore  after  him  anheben  launce, 
And  coverd  fliield  :   well  kend  him  fo  far  fpace 
Th'  enchaunter  by  liis  amies  and  amenaunce, 
When    under   him  he  faw  his   Lybian  fleed  te. 
praunce ; 

xvm. 
And  to  thofe  brethren  fayd,  "  Rife,  rife  bylive, 
"  And  unto  batteil  doe  yourfelves  addrefle  ; 
"  For  yonder  comes  the  proweft  knight  alivc; 
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*'  Prince  Arthur !  flowre  of  grace  and  nobilcflt', 
"  That   hath   to  paynim  knights  wrought  great 

"  diftrcflc, 
•'  And  thoufand  Sar'zins  fowly  dome  to  dye." 
Thit  wordfo  dcepe  did  in  their  harts  imprtfle. 
That  both  eftfoones  upftarted  furioufly, 
And  gan  themfclvcs  prepare  to  batteill  greedily. 

XIX. 

But  fiers  Pyrochles.  lacking  his  ownc  fvvord, 
The  want  thereof  now  greatly  gan  ti>  p!aine, 
And  Archimagc  belought  him  that  afford 
Which  he  bad  bi ought  for  Braggadochio  vaine, 
"  So  would  I,"  faid  th'  enchauntcr,  "  glad  and 

"  faine 
*•  Betecme  to  you  this  fword,  you  to  defend, 
"  Or  ouj'ht  that  cles  your  honour  might  main- 

"  taine, 
**  But  that  this  weapon's  powrc  I  well  have  kend 
•*  To  be  contrary  to  the  worke  which  ye  intend  : 

XX. 

*'  For  that  fame  knight's  owne  fword  this  is  of 

"  yore, 
"  Which  Merlin  made  by  his  almightie  art 
*•  For  that  his  nourlling,  when  he  knighthood 

"  fwore, 
•'  Therewith  to  doen  his  foes  etcrnall  fmart : 
•'  The  mctall  firil  he  mixt  with  mcdacwai  t, 
"  That  no  enchauntment  from  his  dint  mightfave; 
"  Then  it  in  flames  of  Aetna  wrougjit  apart, 
**  And  ftvcn  times  dipped  in  the  bitter  wave 
"  Of  hcllilh  Styx,  which  hidden  veitue  to  it  gave. 

XXI. 

"  The  verfue  is,  that  neither  ftctle  nor  (lone 

"  '1  he  ftrolce  thereol'  from  entraunce  may  defend, 

"  Ne  ever  may  be  ufed  by  his  fone 

"  Nc  fi'rft  his  rightful  owner  to  offend, 

"  Nc  ever  will  it  brcake,  nc  ever  bend  ; 

•'  Wherefore  Morddure  it  rightfully  is  hight. 

•'  In  vaine,  therefore,  Pyrochles  flioild  I  lend 

"  The  fame  to  thee,  againll  hh  lurd  to  fight; 

"  For  furc  yt  would  deceive  thy  labor  and  thy 

"  might." 

xxii. 
"  Fnohfh  old  man!"  faid  then  the  pagan  wroth, 
"  That  wceiiefl  words  or  charms  may  force  with- 

««  ftond; 
"  Soonc  Ihult  thou  fee,  and  then  belecve  for  troth, 
"  That  1  can  carve  with  this  cnchauiitcd  brund 
**  His  lord's  owne  flefli."     Therewith  out  of  his 

hond 
That  vertuous  ftcclc  he  rudely  fnutcht  away. 
And  Guyon's  fhitld  about  his  wrcll  he  bond, 
So  ready  dight  fierce  battaile  to  affay, 
J\{\A  match  his  brother  proud  in  battailous  aray. 

XXIII. 

By  this,  that  ftraurgcr  knight  In  prefcnce  came. 

And  goodly  falved  thtm  ;  v,  ho  nought  againe 

Him  aniwtred,  as  coui  tefie  became  ; 

IJut  wiih  flernc  looks  .md  ftotnachous  difdainc 

Cave  figiits  of  gru'lge  and  difcontentmcnt  vaine  ; 

'Jhcn  turning  to  the  palmer  he  gan  fpy 

Where  at  bis  feet,  with  forrowfull  dcmaync 

j'Vnd  deadly  hew,  an  armed  corfe  did  lye, 

In  whole  dead  face  lie  redd  great  magnaoiniity. 


Sayd  he  then  to  the  palmer,  "  Reverend  fyre  ! 
"  What  great  misfortune  hath  betidd  this  knight? 
"  Or  did  his  life  her  fatall  date  expyre, 
"   Or  did  he  fall  by  treafon  or  by  fight  ? 
"   However,  fure  I  rew  his  pitteous  plight." 
"  Not  one  nor  other,"  faid  the  palmer  grave, 
'•■  Hath  him  befalne,  but  clouds  of  deadly  night 
"  Awhile  his  heavy  eyelids  covered  have, 
"  And  all  his  fences  drowned  in  deepe  fcnceleffe 
"  wave : 

XXV. 

"  Wliich  thofe  his  cruell  foes,  that  ftand  hereby, 
"  Making  advantage,  to  revenge  their  fpight, 
"  Would  him  difarme  and  treaten  Ihamefully  ; 
"   (Unworthie  ufage  of  redoubted  knight) 
"  But  you,  faire  Sir!  whofe  honourable  fight 
"  Doth  promife  hope  of  hclpc  and  timely  grace, 
"  Mote  I  bcfeech  you  to  fuccour  his  fad  plight, 
"  And  by  your  powre  ].rote(St  his  feeble  cace  ? 
"  Firfl  prayfe  of  knighthood  is  fowie  outrage  to 
"  deface." 

XXVI. 

"  Palmer,"  faid  he,  "  no  knight  fo  rude,  I  wcene, 
"  As  to  doen  outrage  to  a  fleeping  ghoft  ; 
"  Ne  was  there  ever  noble  corage  feene, 
"  That  in  advauntage  would  his  puiffaunce  boll  : 
"  Honour  is  leaft  where  oddcs  appeareth  mod. 
'  May  bee,  that  better  rcafon  will  afwage 
"  The  rafli  revengers  heat.     Words  well  difpod 
"  Have  fccret  powre  t'  apcafe  inflamed  rage  ; 
"  If  not,  leave  unto   mc   thy   knight's  laft   pa« 

"  tronage." 

xxvii. 
Tho  turning  to  thofe  brethren  thus  bcfpoke  ; 
"  Ye  warlike  payre  !  whofe  valorous  great  might, 
"  It  feemes,   iiift   wronge*  to    vengeauncc   doc 

"  provoke, 
"  To   wreake    your  wrath  on  this  dcad-fceming 

"  knight, 
"  Mote  ought  allay  the  (lormc  of  your  defpight, 
"  And  fettle  patience  in  fo  furious  heat  ? 
"  Not  to  debate  the  chalenge  of  ynur  right, 
"  But  for  his  carkas  pardon  I  entreat, 
"  Whom   Fortune  hath   already  laid  in  loweft 

«  feat/' 

XXVIII. 

To  whom  Cymochlcs  faid,  "  For  what  art  thou, 
*'  T'lutt  mak'ft  thyfelfe  his  dayes-nian,  to  prolong 
"  The  vcngaunce  prelt  ?  or  who  fhall  let  me  now 
"  On  this  vile  body  from  to  wreak  my  wrong, 
"  A'l    irake  his    arkas  as  the  outcaft  dong  ? 
"  Why  Ihould  not  that  dead  cairion  latisfyc 
"  The  grilt  \\  hieh,  if  ht  lived  had  thus  long, 
"  His  life  for  dew  revenge  fliould  dcarc  abyc  ? 
"  The  trefi>as  ftiU  doth  live,  albce  the  perfon  dye." 

XXIX. 

"  Indeed,"  then  faid  tiie  prince,  "  the  evill  donnc 

"  Dyes  not,  when  bnatli  the  body  firft  doth  leave; 

"  But  from  the  graiulfyre  to  the  nephewes  funue, 

"  /\iid  all  his  frede  the  cuif;;  doth  often  ckavc, 

"  Till  Veiigeaunce  utterly  the  guilt  bereave  : 

"  ..10   flreightly    God   doth  iudge.      But  gentio 
•'  knight 


CiMtt  VIII. 

*'  That  doth  againft  the  dead  his  hand  iipreare, 
"  His  honour  ftaines  with  raixour  and  defjjght, 
"  And    great   difparagment  makes  to  his  former 

"  might. 

sxx. 
Pyrochles  gan  reply  the  fecond  tyme, 
And  to  him  faid,  "  Now,  felon,  fure  I  read 
"  How  that  thou  art  partaker  of  his  cryme ; 
"  Therefore,  by  Termagaunt,  thou  (halt  be  dead." 
With  that  his  hand,  more  fad  than  lomp  of  lead, 
Uplifting  high,  he  weened  with  Morddure 
(His  owne  good  fword  Morddure).  to  cleave  his 

head. 
The  faithfull  fteele  fuch  treafon  no'uld  endure, 
But  fwarving  from  the  marke,  his  lordes  life  did 

aiTurc. 

xxxi. 
Yet  was  the  force  fo  furious  and  fo  fell. 
That  horfe  and  man  it  made  to  reele  afyde  : 
Nath'lcffe  the  prince  would  not  forfake  his  fell, 
•(For  well  of  yore  he  learned  had  to  ryde) 
But  full  of  anger  fierfly  to  him  cryde  ; 
♦'  Falfe  traitour,  mifcreaunt !  thou  broken  haft 
"  The  law  of  armes,  to  flrike  foe  undefide  ; 
"  But  thou  thy  treafon's  fruit,  I  hope,  Ihalt  tafte 
*'  Right  fowre,  and  fecle  the  law,  the  which  thou 

"  haft  dcfaft." 

XX3C1I. 

With  that  his  balefull  fpeare  he  fiercely  bent 
Againft  the  pagan's  breft,  and  therewith  thought 
His  curfed  life  out  of  her  lodg  have  rent ; 
But  ere  the  point  arrived  where  it  ought, 
That   fcvcn-fold   fhield,  which   he  from  Guyon 

brought. 
He  caft  between  to  ward  the  bitter  ftownd  : 
Through  all  thofe  foldcs  the  fteele-hcad  pafTage 

wrought. 
And   through  his   (houlder  pcrft ;   wherewith  to 

ground 
He  groveling  fell,  all  gored  in  his  gufhing  wound. 

XXXllI. 

Which  when  his  brother  faw,  fraught  with  great 

griefe 
And  wrath,  ho  to  him  leaped  furioufly. 
And  fovvly  faide,  "  By  Mahoune,  curled  thiefe  I 
"  That  dircfull  ftrokc  thou  dearely  fhalt  aby." 
Then  hurling  up  his  harmefull  bljde  on  by. 
Smote  him  fo  hugely  on  his  haughtie  creft. 
That  from  his  faddle  forced  him  to  fly  ; 
Els  mote  it  n cedes  downe  to  his  manly  breft 
Have   cleft   his  head  in  twaine,   and  life  thence 

difpoffeft. 

XXXIV. 

Now  was  the  prince  in  daungerous  diftrcfle. 
Wanting    his    fword,   when    he   on   foot   ihnuld 

fight: 
His  fingle  fpeare  could  doe  him  fmall  redrcfle 
Againft  rwo  foes  of  fo  exceeding  might. 
The  leaft  of  which  was  match  for  any  knight ; 
And  now  the  other,  whom  he  earft  did  daunt, 
Had  reard  himfelfe  againe  to  cruel  fight. 
Three  times  more  furious  and  more  puifiaunt, 
Vnmindfiil!  of  his  wcrurd,  of  his  fate  i9"noraunt. 
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xxxv. 


'  So  both  attonce  him  charge  on  either  fide 
With  hideous  ftrokis  and  importable  powre, 
That  forced  him  to  his  ground  'o  traverfe  wyde. 
And  wiftly  watch  to  ward  tha:  deadly  ftowre  ; 
For  on  his  fliield,  as  rhieke  as  ftormie  fhowre, 
Their  ftrokes  did  raine,  yet  did  he  never  quaile, 
Ne  backward  ftirinke  ;  but  as  a  ftedfaft  towre. 
Whom  foe  with  double  battery  doth  afTaile, 
Them  on  her  buKvarke  beares,  add  bids  them 
nought  availe. 

XXXVI. 

So  ftoutly  he  withftood  their  ftrong  afTay. 
Till  that  at  laft,  when  he  advantage  fpyde, 
His  poynant  fpeare  he  thruft  with  puifTant  fway 
At  proud  Cymochles,  whiles  his  fhield  was  wyde. 
That   through  his  thigh   the  mortall  fteele  did 

gryde : 
He,  fwarving  with  the  force,  within  his  flefh 
Did  breake  the  hunce,  and  let  the  head  abyde  : 
Out  of  the  wound  the  red  blood  flowed  frefti, 
That   underneath   his  feet  foone  made  a  purple 
plefh, 

XXXVll. 

Horribly  then  he  gan  to  rage  and  rayle. 

Cuffing  his  gods,  and  himfelfe  damning  deepc  ; 

Als  when  his  brother  faw  the  red  blood  rayle 

Adowne  fo  faft,  and  all  his  armour  fteepe. 

For  very  felnefle  lowd  he  gan  to  weepe. 

And  faid,  "  Caytive  !  curfe  on  thy  cniell  hond, 

"  That   twife  hath  fpedd  ;    yet  fhall  it  not  thee 

"  keepe 
"  From  the  third  brunt  of  this  my  fatall  brond  : 
"  1,0  where  the  dreadfull  death  behind  thy  backs 
"  dcth  ftond." 

XXXVIII. 

With  that  he    flrooke,   and   th*    other    ftrooke 

withall. 
That  nothing  feemd   mote  beare   fo   monflroiu 

might : 
The  one  upon  his  covered  fhield  did  fall, 
And  glancing  downe  would  not  his  owner  byte; 
But  th'  o'her  did  upon  his  tronchton  fmyte. 
Which  hewing  quite  afunder,  further  way 
It  made,  and  on  his  hacqueton  did  lyte. 
The  which  dividing  wi'h  importune  fway. 
It  feizd  in  his  right  fide,  and  there  the  dint  did 

ftay. 

XXXIX. 

Wyde  was  the  wound,  and  a  large  lukewarmc 

flood. 
Red  as  the  rofe,  thence  guflied  grievoufly, 
That  when  the  paynim  fpyde  the  ftreaming  blood. 
Gave  him  great  heart  and  hope  of  viftory. 
On  th'  othei  fide  in  huge  perplexity 
The  prince  now  ftood,  having  his  weapon  broke  ; 
Nought  could  he  hurt,  but  ftill  at  ward  did  ly  ; 
Yet  with  his  tronchcon  he  fo  rudely  ftroke 
Cymochles    twife,  that  twife  him  forft  his  foot 

revoke. 

XL. 

Whom  when  the  palmer  faw  In  fuch  diftrelTe, 
Sir  Guyon's  fv.ord  he  lightly  to  him raught. 
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And  faid,  "  Fayre  fonnc  I   great  God  thy  right 

"  hand  bleffe 
"  To  ufe  that  I'word  fo  well  as  he  it  augfht." 
Glad  was   the   knight,  and    with   frclh  courage 

fraught, 
Whenas  again  he  armed  felt  his  hond  ; 
Tlitn  like  a  lyon,  which  had  long  time  fau<j;ht 
His  robbed  \vh;l;^es,  and  at  the  lal}  *^hem  fond 
Emongll  the  fliepheard  fwaynes,  then  wexeth  wood 

and  yoiid ; 

XLI, 

So  fierce  he  laid  about  him,  and  dealt  blowes 
On  either  fide,  that  neither  mayle  c  uld  hold, 
Ne  fhicld  defend  the  thunder  of  his  throwes  : 
Ni'W  to  Pyrochles  many  ftrokes  he  told  ; 
Eft  to  Cymochles  twife  fo  many  fold; 
Then  back  againe  turnin-vhis  bufie  hond, 
Them  both  aitonce  compeld  with  courage  bold 
To  yield  wide  way  to  his  hart-thrilling  brond; 
And  though  they  borh  flood  iHffe,  yet  could  not 
both  vvithflond. 

LXII. 

As  falvage  bull,  whom  two  fiers  maflives  bayt, 
When  ransour  doth  wiih  rage  him  onie  engore, 
Forgets  with  wary  ward  them  to  awayt, 
But  with  his  dreadfull  homes  them  drives  afore, 
Or  flings  aloft,  or  treades  downe  in  the  flore, 
Ereyt'^-ig  out  wrath,  and  bellowing  difdaine, 
Tiiat  a'i  tl'e  forefl  quikes  to  hear  him  rore  ; 
bo  rag' j  Prince  .Arthur  twixt  his  foemcn  twaine, 
I'hat  ntiriicr  could  his  mighty  puifTauuce  f'uftaiiic. 

XLIU. 

But  ever  at  Pyrochles  when  he  fmitt, 
(Wh'j  Guyon'.s  fliicld  call  ever  him  bt-.fore. 
Whereon  the  Faery  Quecuespourtraiil  waswrltt) 
His  hand  relented,  and  the  llroke  forbore, 
And  his  deare  hart  the  jni9;ure  gan  adore, 
Which  oft  the  payrim  fav'd  from  dccuily  flowre, 
But  him  henceforth  the  fame  can  fave  uo  more; 
f  oi  now  arrived  is  his  fatail  howre, 
TJiat  no'te  avoyded  be  by  eai  thly  fkill  or  powre. 

XLIV. 

•For  when  Cymochlcs  faw  the  fowle  rcproch. 
Which  them  .ippeicheJ,  prickt  with  guiltie  flianic 
And  inward  grief  J  he  fiercely  gan  apfiioch, 
Refo'v'u  to  put  away  that  loathly  blame, 
Or  dye  with  honour  and  defert  of  fame  ; 
And  on  :he  liaubergh  flroke  the  prince  fo  fore, 
That  quiti  dilpartcd  all  the  linked  frame, 
y^nd  pitrced  to  the  fkin,  but  bit  no  more. 
Yet  njade  him  twifc   to  reel,  that  never  moov'd 
afore. 

XLV. 

Whereat  rcnficrll  with  wrath  and  fharp  regret, 

He  flroke  fo  hugely  with  his  borriAved  blade, 

'i'hat  it  empicrll  the  pagan's  bnrganct, 

And  cleaving  the  hard  fleele,  did  deepe  invade 

Jnti.  liis  head,  and  cruell  pafTage  made 

<^ite  through  his  brcync  :  he  tonibling  downc 

on  g  ound, 
Brealh'd  oui  his  ghod,  which  to  th'  infernall  fhade 
I'all  flyim;,  thr:e  ettrn.^ll  tormei  t  found, 
lor  all  the  finnes  wherewith  lii*  kwd  life  did 

abouud. 
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II. 


j   Which  when  his  german  faw,  the  flony  feare 
I  Ran  to  his  hart,  and  all  hib  fence  difmayd  ; 
Ne  thenceforth  life  ne  corage  dui  appcare. 
But  as  a  man,  whom  hellifh  feendes  ha\'e  frayd, 
Long  trembling  ftill  he  ft^ode  :  at  laH;  thus  fayd, 
"  Trayrour !  What  hafl   thou  doen  ?    how   ever 
"  Thy  curfed  hand  fo  cruelly  iiave  Jwayd       [may 
"  Againfl  that  knight  ?  harrow  atid  well  away  '. 
"   After  fo  wicked  dccde  why   liv'fl   thou  lenger 
"  day  ?" 

XLVII. 

With  that  all  defperate,  as  loathing  light. 
And  with  revenge  defy  ring  foone  to  dye, 
AfTcmbling  all  his  f  ;rce  and  utmoft  might. 
With  his  owne  fwerd  he  ferce  at  him  did  flye, 
And  ftrooke,  and  foynd,  and  lafht  outrageouHy, 
Withouten  reafon  or  regard.     Well  knew 
The  piincc  with  paci:;nce  and  fufllrauncc  fly 
So  hafly  heat  foone  cooled  to  iuhdtw 
'Fho   when   this    breathleflc    woxe,    that   battcil 
gan  renew. 

XLVIf. 

As  when  a  windy  tcmpcil  bloweth  hye, 
That  n(.ithing  may  withftaiid  his  flormy  flowre. 
The  dowdes,  as  things  afrayd,  before  him  flye  ; 
But  all  fo  foone  as  lu^  oiit:ageous  puwre 
U  layd,  they  fiercely  then  begin  to  Ihowre, 
And  a-;  in  fcorne  of  his  i'pcnt  florniy  fpight. 
Now  all  at  once  their  malice  foinh  do  poure  ; 
So  did  Prince  Arthur  beare  himlelie  in  fight, 
And  fuffrcd  rafh  Pyrochles  wafle  his  ydle  n^'ight. 

XLIX". 

At  lafl  whenas  the  Sarazin  perceivM 
How  that  'Araunge  fwordrefufd  to  fervehis  ncede. 
But  when  he  ilrokc  mofl  ilrong.the  dint  deceiv'd. 
He  flong  It  from  him    and,  dcvoyd  cf  drtud. 
Upon  Inm  lightly  leipii:g  without  heed, 
i\vixt  his  two  mighty  amies  cngralped  fafl, 
Fhinking  to  overthrowe  and  doMne  him  ired  ; 
But  him  in  flrength  and  ficill  ^he  prime  furoafl. 
And  through  his  nimble  fleight  did  under  liini 
dcwncafl. 

L. 

Nought  booted  it  ti^e  payiiim  then  to  flrive ; 

For  as  a  bittur  in  the  eagle's  clawe. 

That  may  not  hope  by  fiioht  to  fcape  alive. 

Still  waytes  for  death  with   dread   and  trembling 

So  he  r.ow  fiibitd;  to  the  vitilour's  law  [aw; 

Did  not  once  move,  uor  upward  cafl  his  eye, 

For  vile  difdaine  and  rancour,  which  <lid  gnaw 

His  hart  in  twaine  with  fad  melancholy 

As  one  that  loathed  life,  and  yet  dtfpyfd  to  dye. 

Ll. 

But  full  of  princely  boui'ty  and  great  mind, 
The  ciniiuercr  nought  ca-ed  him  to  flay  ; 
But  calling  wroiiges  and  all  revenge  behind, 
Ah. re  glory  thought  to  give  life  then  decay, 
And  Idid.  "  Paynim  !  this  is  thy  dilmall  day; 
"   Vet  if  tli'ii  wilt  reiiounce  thy  inifcreaunce, 
"  Andtny  trew  liegeman  yield  thyfclfe  for  ay, 
"    Lile  will  I  grant  thee  fir  thy  valiaunce, 
"  And  all  thy  wrongcs  will  wipe   out  of  my  fo«, 
"  vcuauncc." 
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"  Foole  '"  faid  the  Pagan,  ''  I  thy  jrift  defyc ; 

*'  But  ufe  thy  foit'ine  as  it  do'h  beiall ; 

"  And  fay,  that  I  not  overcome  doe  dye, 

?'  But  in  dei'pight  of  life  for  death  doe  call." 

Wroth  was  the  prince    and  fory  yet  withall, 

That  he  io  wilfully  refuced  grace  ; 

Yet  fith  his  fate  fo  cruelly  did  fall, 

His  fliining  helmet  he  gan  foone  unlace, 

And  left  his  headleffe  body  bleeding  all  the  place. 

LIII. 

By  this  Sir  Guyon  from  his  traunce  awakt, 
(life  having  mayftered  her  fencelefs  foe) 
And  looking  up,  whenas  his  IhieJd  he  lackt, 
And  fvvord  faw  not,  he  vvexed  wondrous  woe; 
But  when  the  palmer,  whom  he  long  ygo 
Had  loft,  he  by  him  fpyde,  right  glad  he  grew. 
And  faid,  "  Deare  Sir  I   whom  wandring  to  and 

"  fro 
*'   I  long  have  lackt,  I  ioy  thy  face  to  vew ; 
"  Firme  is  thy  faith,  whom  daunger  never  fro 

"  me  drew. 

LIV. 

"  But  read  what  wicked  hand  ha'h  robbed  mee 
"  Of  my  good  fword  and  fhield  ?"  The  palmer, 

glad 
With  fo  frefli  hew  upryfing  him  to  fee, 
Him  anfwercd,  "  Fayre  Sonne  ',  be  no  whit  fad 
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"  For  want  of  weapons ;  tliey  (hall  foone  be  had." 
So  gan  he  to  difcourfe  the  whole  debate, 
Which  chat  flrauiige  knight  for  himfuftainedhad. 
And  thofe  two   Sarazins  confounded  late, 
VVhofe  carcaffes  on  ground  were  horribly  pro- 
ftrate. 

LV. 

Which  when  he  heard,  and  faw  the  tokens  trew, 
Hi-~  hart  wiih  great  aft.-(flion  was  embayd, 
And  to  the  prince  bowing  with  reverence  dew. 
As  to  the  patron  of  his  life  thus  fayd  : 
"  My  Lord,  my  Liege,  by  whofe  moll  gratious  ayd 
•'   I  live  this  day,  and  fee  my  foes  fubdewd, 
"   What  may  fuffice  to  be  for  meedc  repayd 
"  Of  fo  great  graces  as  ye  have  me  Ihewd, 
"  But  to  be  ever  bound  ?" 

LVI. 

To  whom  the   infant  thus,  "  Fayre   Sir  !    what 

"  need 
"  Good  turnes  be  counted,  as  a  fervile  bond, 
"  To  bind  their  dooers  to  receive  their  meed  .' 
"  Are  not  all  knightes  by  oath   bound  to  with- 

"  ftond. 
"  Oppreffours  powre  by  armes  and  puifTant  bond  ? 
"  Suihfe  that  I  have  done  my  dew  in  place." 
So  goodly  purpole  they  together  fond 
Of  kindneffe  and  of  courteous  aggrace, 
rhe  whiles  falfe  Archimage  and  Atin  fled  apace. 
1 
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CANTO     IX. 


The  houfe  of  Temperaunce,  in  which 
Doth  fober  Alma  dwell, 
Beficgd  of  many  foes,  whom  flraung-« 
cr  knightes  to  flight  compeil. 


O'  all   Gods  workes,   which   doe   this  worldc 

adorne, 
There  is  no  one  more  faire  and  excellent 
Then  is  man's  body  both  for  powre  and  forme, 
Whiles  it  is  kept  in  fober  government ; 
But  none  then  it  more  fowle  and  indecent, 
Diflemprcd  through  mit'rule  and  paflions  bace  ; 
It  grows  a  monller,  and  incontinent 
Doth  lofe  his  dignity  and  native  grace. 
Behold,  who  lift,  both  one  and  other  in  this  place. 

II. 
After  the  paynim  brethren  conquer'd  were. 
The  Briton  prince  recov'ring  his  ftoln  fvvord, 
And  Guyon  his  loft  Ihield,  they  both  yfere 
Forth  pafled  on  their  way  in  fay  re  accord. 
Till  him  the  prince  with  gentle  court  did  bord  ; 
"  Sir  Knight !  mote  1  of  you  this  court'ly  read, 
"  To  weet  why  on  your  fliield,  fo  goodly  fcord, 
•*  Beare  ye  the  picture  of  that  ladies  head  ? 
•'  Full  lively  is  the  femblaunt,  though  the  fub- 

"  ftance  dead." 

m. 
•'  Fayre  Sir !"  fayd  he,  "  if  in  that  phflure  dead 
»'  Such  life  you  read,  and  vcrtue  in  vaiiic  Ihew, 
•'  What  mote  ye  wecne,  if  the  trew  livclyhead 
"  Of  that  moft  glorious  vifage  ye  did  vew  ? 
"  But  if  the  beauty  of  her  mind  ye  knew, 
"   (That  is  her  bounty  and  iiiuicriall  powre, 
»*  Thoufand  times  fairer  than  her  mortall  hew) 
"  O  how  great  wonder  would  your  thoughts  dc- 

"  vourc, 
■"  Awl  infinite  dcfire  into  your  fpirltc  pouic ! 


"  She  is  the  mighty  Queene  of  Faery, 

"  Whofe  fayre  retraitt  1  in  my  (hield  do  beare  ; 

"  She  is  the  flowre  of  grace  and  chaftity, 

"  Throughout  the  world  renowned  far  and  neare, 

"  My  life,  my  liege,  my  foveraine,  my  deare, 

"  whofe  glory  fhineth  as  the  morning  ftarrc, 

"   -And  with  her  light  the  earth  enlumiiies  cleare  ; 

"  Far  reach  her  mercies,  arid  her  praiies  farre, 

"  As   well    in    flate   of  peace,  as   puiiTaurice   in 

"  warre.  ' 

v. 
"  Thrife    happy    man  I"     faid  then   the  Briton 

knight, 
"  Whiim  gracious  lot  and  thy  great  valiaunce 
"  Have  made  thee  foldic  r  of  that  princefle  bright, 
"  Which  with  her  bounty  and  glad  countenance 
"  Doth  bltlTe  htr  fcrvaunts    and   them  high  ad- 

"  vauncc  ; 
«  How  many  ftraunge  knight  hope  ever  to  afpirc 
"  By  fairhfuli  fervice  and  meete  amenauncc, 
"  Unto  fuch  bliffe  '  fufficient  were  that  hire 
"  For  loffc  of  thoufand  lives,  to  die  at  her   de- 

"  fire." 

VI. 

Said  Guyon,  "  Noble  l^oid,  what  meed  fo  great, 

"  Or  grace  of  cartiily  prince  fo  foveraine, 

"  Bur  by  your  wondrous  worth  and  warlike  feat 

"    Ve  well  may  hope,  and  ca/cly  attaine  .' 

"   But  were  your  will  her  fold  to  ciitertaine, 

"  And  iiumlircd  be  mongft  the  knights  of  May- 

"  dcuhcd, 
"  Great  guerdcn,  well  I  wote,  Ihculd  rou  rcmaijrc 
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«'  And  in  her  favor  high  be  reckoned,  I 

"  As  Arthegall  and  Sophy  now  becne  honored." 

VIJ. 

"  Cortes,"  then  faid  the  prince,  "  I  God  avow, 
"  That  fith  I  armes  and  knighthood  firft  did  plight, 
"  My  whole  dtfire  hath  bcene,  and  yet  is  now, 
»'  To  ferve  that  Qaeene  with  all  my  pov/re  and 

"  might. 
«'  Now  hath  the  funne  with  his  lamp-burning  hght 
"  Waikt  round  about  the  world,  and  I  no  leffe, 
«'  Sith  of  that  goddeffe  1  have  fought  the  fight, 
"  Yet  no  where  can  her  find  :  fuch  happineffe 
"  Heven  doth  to  me  envy  and  Fortune  favour- 

"  leffe." 

VIII. 

"  Fortune,  the  Foe  of  lamous  chevifaunce, 

"   Seldom,"  faid  Guyon,  "  yields  to  vertue  aide, 

"  But  in  her  way  throwes  mifchiefe  and  miC- 

"  chaunce, 
"  Whereby  her  courfe  is  llopt  and  paffage  flaid. 
*'  But  you,  fayre  Sir  1  be  not  herewith  difmaid, 
*'   But  conftant  keepe  the  way  in  which  ye  fland; 
"   Which  were  it  not  that  I  am  els  delaid 
*'  With  hard  adventure,  which  1  have  in  hand, 
"  I  labour  would  to  guide  you  through  al  Fary 

"  Land." 

IX. 

"  Gramercy,  Sir  !"  faid  he,  "  but  mote  I  weete 
•'  What  itruunge  adventure  doe  ye  now  purfew, 
"   Perhaps  my  fuccour  or  advizement  nieete  ' 

"  Mote  ftead  you  much  your  pujpofe  to  fubdew.'' 
Then  gan  Sir  Guyon  all  the  ftory  (hew 
Of  falfe  Acrafia  and  her  wicked  wiles; 
Which  to  avenge,  the  palmer  forth  drew 
From  Faery  Couit.     bo  talked  they,  i.he  whiles 
They  wafted  had  much  way,  and  meafured  many 
miles. 

X. 

And  now  faire  Phoebus  gan  decline  in  hafle 
His  weary  wagon  to  the  wefttrn  vale, 
Whenas  they  fpyde  a  goodly  caftic,  plafte 
Foreby  a  river  in  a  pleafaunt  dale. 
Which  choofing  for  the  evening's  hofpitale. 
They  thether  marcht;  but  when  they  came  in  fight. 
And  from  their  fweaty  courfers  did  avale, 
They  found  the  gates  faft  barred  long  ere  night. 
And  every  loup  fail  lockt,   as  fearing    foes  de- 
fpight. 

XI. 

Which  when  they  faw,they  weened  fowle  reproch 
Was  to  them  doen,  their  enrraunce  to  foreftall. 
Til)  that  the  fquire  gan  nighcr  to  approch, 
And  wind  his  hofne  under  the  caflle  wall, 
That  with  the  noife  it  fhooke,  as  it  would  fall : 
Eftfoones  forth  looked  from  the  hight ft  fpire 
The  watch,  and  lowd  unto  the  knight';  did  call 
To  weete  what  th.cy  fo  rudely  did  require  : 
Who  gently  awfvvereii,  they  entraunce  did  defire. 

XII. 

"  Fly,  fly,  good  Knights,"  faid  he;"  fly  fall  away, 
"  If  that  your  lives  ye  love,  as  meete  yt  fhould  : 
"   Fly  fafl,  and  fave  yourielves  irom  neai  e  decay, 
'  Here  may  ye- not  have   ciuiaunce,  though  we 
"  woidd  ; 
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"  We  woiJJ  and  would  agalne,  if  that  we  could ; 
"  B.Jt  thoufand  enemies  about  us  rave, 
<'  And  with  long  fiege  us  in  this  caftl:-.  hould  ;       * 
"  Seven  yearcs  this  wize  they  us  befi-'gcd  have, 
"  And  many  good  knights  flaine,  that  have  us 

"  fought  to  fave." 
XII  r. 
Thus  as  he  fpoke,  loe  with  outragious  cry, 
A  thoufand  villeins  rownd  about  them  fwarmd 
Out  of  the  rockes  and  caves  adioining  nye  ; 
Vile  caitive  wretches,  ragged,  rude,  deformd. 
Ail  threatning  death,  all  in  ftraunge  manner  armd; 
Some  with  unweldy  clubs,  fome  with  long  ipeares. 
Some  rufiy  knives,  fome  ftaves  in  fier  warmd : 
Sterne  was  their  lodke  ;  like  wild  amazed  fteares, 
Staring  with  hoUoweies,    and  ftiffe  upftanding 

heares. 

XIV. 

Fierfely  at  firft  thofe  knights  they  did  affayle. 
And  drove  them  to  recoile ;  but  when  againe 
They  gave  frcfti  charge,  their  forces  gan  to  fayle, 
Unhable  their  encounter  to  fuftainc  ; 
For  with  fuch  puiffaunce  and  impetuous  maine 
Thofe  champions  broke  on  them,   that  forft  them 

fly 
Like  fcattered  ftieepe,  whenas  the  Ihepherd's  fwaine 
A  lyon  and  a  tigre  doth  efpye. 
With  greedy  pace,  forth  ruihing  from   the  foreft 

nye. 

XV. 

A  while  they  fled,  but  foone  retourned  againe 
With  greater  fury  then  before  was  found  ; 
/i.nd  evermore  tlieir  criieli  captaine  [rownd, 

Sought    with    his   rafkajl   routs   t'  enclofe  them 
And  (iverronue  to  tread  them  to  the  ground; 
But  foone  the  knights  witli  their  bright-burning 

blades 
Broke  their  rude  troupes,and  orders  did  confownd, 
Hewing  and  flafliing  at  their  idle  ft>ades ; 
Fcr  though  they  bodies  feem,  yet  fubftance  from 

thtm  fades. 

XVI. 

As  when  a  fwarme  of  gnats  at  eventide 
Out  of  the  fennes  of  Allan  doe  arife, 
Their  murmuring  fmall  trompetts  fwonden  wide, 
Whiles  in  the  aire  their  clufiring  army  flies, 
That  as  a  cloud  doth  feenie  to  dim  the  Ikies; 
Ne  man  nor  beaft  may  reft  or  take  repaft 
For  their  fliarpe  wounds  and  noyous  iniuries, 
Till  the  fierce  northerne  winde,   with  bluftring 

blaft. 
Doth  blow  them  quite  away,  and  in  the  oceaa 

caft. 

XVII. 

Thus  when  they   had  that  troublous  route    dif- 

perft. 
Unto  the  caftle-gate  they  come  againe, 
And  entraunce  crav'd,  which  was  denied  erft. 
Now  when  report  of  that  their  perlous  paine, 
/Vnd  combrous  confli<ft  which  they  did  fuftayne, 
Came  to  the  ladies  eare  which  there  did  dwell, 
Shee  forth  iffwed  with  a  goodly  traine 
Of  i'quires  and  ladies  equipagcd  well, 
And  entertained  them  right  fairely,  as  biefell. 
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XVIlJ. 

Alma  (he  called  was,  a  virgin  bright, 

That  had  not  yet  felt  Cupides  wanton  rage ; 

Yet  was  fhee  woo'd  of  many  a  gentle  knight. 

And  n-iany  a  lord' of  noble  parentage, 

That  fought  with  her  to  lincke  in  marriage  ; 

For  fhee  was  faire  as  faire  mote  ever  bee. 

And  in  the  flowrc  now  of  her  frefheft  age, 

Yet  full  of  jrrace  and  goodly  modeflee, 

That  even  Heven  rejoyced  her  fweete  face  to  fee. 

KIX. 

in  robe  of  lilly  white  fhe  was  arayd, 
That  from  her  ftjoulder  to  her  heele  downe  raught. 
The  traine  whereof  loufe  far  behind  her  ftrayd, 
Braunched    with    gold   and    perle,    moft    richly 

wrought,     . 
And  borne   of  two  faire  cjamfsls,   which   were 

taught 
That  fervice  well :  her  yellow  golden  heare 
Was  trimly  woven  and  in  treffes  wrought, 
Nc  other  tire  (he  on  her  head  did  weare, 
But  crowned  with  a  garland  of  fweete  rofiere. 

XX. 

Goodly  fhe  entertaind  thofe  noble  knights. 
And  brought  them  up  into  her  callle-hall, 
Where  gentle  court  and  gracious  delight 
Shee  to  them  made,  with  mildneffe  virginal!. 
Shewing  herfelfe  both  wife  and  liberal!. 
There  when  they  refted  had  a  feafon  dew, 
They  her  befuught,  of  favour  fpcciall, 
Of  that  faire  caftle  to  afFnord  them  vew  : 
Shee  graunfed,  and  them  leading  forth,  the  fame 
did  (hew. 

XXI. 

Firfl:  (he  them  led  up  to  the  caftle-wall, 

'}  hat  was  fo  high  as  foe  n-ight  not  it  clime, 

And  all  fo  faire  and  ftnfible  withall ; 

Not  built  of  brickc,  ne  yet  of  flone  and  lime, 

But  of  thing  like  to  that  Aegyptian  flime. 

Whereof  King  Nine  whilome  built  Babel  Towre: 

But  O  great  pitty  1  that  no  lenger  time 

So  goodly  workmanfhip  fhould  not  endure  :  [fure. 

Soone  it  muft  turne  to  earth  ;  no  earthly  thing  is 

xxn. 
The  frame  thereof  feemd  partly  circulare, 
And  part  triangulare  ;  O  wotke  divine  1 
Thofe  two  the  firft  and  luft  proportions  are  ; 
The  one  imperfed,  mortal!,  faminine, 
Th'  other  immortal!,   pcrfedl,  mafculine  ; 
And  twixt  them  both  a  quadrate  was  the  bafe, 
Proportiond  equally  by  feven  and  nine  ; 
Nine  was  the  circle  fett  in  heavdn's  place. 
All  which  compaiited  made  a  godly  diapafc. 

xxin. 
Therein  two  gates  were  placed  feemly  well ; 
Tlie  one  before,  by  which  all  in  did  pas. 
Did  th'  other  far  in  workmanfhip  excel! ; 
For  not  of  wood,  nor  of  enduring  bras. 
But  of  more  wot  thy  fubftance  fram'd  it  was; 
Dpubiy  difparted,  it  did  locke  and  clofe, 
M'hat  when  it  locked,  none  might  thorough  pa«, 
And  when  it  opened,  no  man  might  it  clofe  ; 
btill  oj)cncd  to  their  fricndes,  and  clcftd  to  their 
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Of  hewen  ftone  the  porch  was  fayrely  wrought, 
(Stone  more  of  valew  and  more  fmooth  and  fine 
"rheii  iett  or  marble  far  from  Ireland  brought) 
Over  the  which  was  caft  a  wandring  vine, 
Enchafed  with  a  wanton  yvie  twine; 
And  over  it  a  fayre  portcullis  hong. 
Which  to  the  gate  diredlly  did  incline 
With  comely  compaiTe  and  compadure  ftrong, 
Nether  unfecmly  fliort,  nor  yet  exceeding  long. 

XXV. 

Within  the  barbican  a  porter  fate. 

Day  and  night  duely  keeping  watch  and  ward ; 

Nor  wight,  nor  word,  mote  palTe  out  of  the  gate. 

But  in  good  order  and  with  dew  regard  ; 

Uttcrers  of  fecrets  he  from  thence  debard, 

Eablers  of  folly,  and  blazers  of  crymc ; 

His  larum-bell  might  lowd  and  wide  be  hard 

When  caufe  requyrd,  but  never  out  of  time  ; 

Early  and  late  it  rong,  at  evening  and  at  prime, 

XXVI. 

And  rownd  about  the  porch  on  every  fyde 
Twife  fixteene  warders  fatt,  all  armed  bright 
In  giiftring  fleele,  and  (Irongly  fortifyde; 
Tall  yeomen  feemed  they  and  of  great  might, 
And  were  enraunged  ready  (lill  for  light : 
By  them  as  Alma  paffed  with  her  gueftes, 
They  did  obeyfaunce,  as  befeemed  right. 
And  then  againe  retourned  to  their  relies  : 
The  porter  eke  to  her  did  lout  with  humble  geftes* 

xxvir. 
Thence  (lie  them  brought  into  a  (lately  hall, 
Wherein  were  many  tables  fayre  difpred. 
And  ready  dight  with  drapets  feftivall, 
Againft  the  viaundes  (hould  be  miniftred. 
At  th'  upper  end  there  fate,  ydad  in  red 
Downe  to  the  ground,  a  comely  perfonage. 
That  in  his  hand  a  white  rod  menaged; 
He  ftcward  was,  bight  Diet,  rype  of  age, 
And  in  demeanure  fober,  and  in  counfell  fage, 

xxvni. 
And  through  the  hall  there  walked  to  and  fro 
A  iolly  yeoman,  marfhall  of  the  faine, 
Whofe  name  was  Appetite  ;  he  did  bellow 
Both  gucftes  and  meate,  whenever  in  they  came. 
And  knew  them  how  to  order  without  blame, 
As  him  tlic  (leward  badd.     They  both  attonc 
Did  dewty  to  their  lady,  as  became  ; 
Who  palTing  by,  forth  led  her  gueftes  anone 
Into  the  kitchin  rowme,  ne  fpard  for  nicencllb 
none. 

XXIX. 

It  was  a  vaut  ybuilt  for  great  difpence. 
With  many  raunges  reard  along  tde  wall. 
And  one  great  chimney, whofe  long  tonnell  thence 
'Jhe  ("moke  forth  threw  ;  and  in  the  midft  of  all 
ThcLe  placed  was  a  caudron  wide  and  tall 
Upon  a  miglitie  fornacc,  biu-ning  whott. 
More  whott  then  Aetn',  or  flaming  IVIongiball ; 
For  day  and  night  it  brent,  ne  ceafcd  not 
So  long  as  any  thing  it  in  the  caudron  gott. 

XXX. 

But  to  delay  the  heat,  leaft  by  mifchaunce 
It  niiglit  bicakc  out  and  fct  the  whole  on  fyre^ 
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There  added  was,  by  gobdly  ordinaunce, 

An  huge  great  payre  of  bellowes,    which   did 

ftyre 
Continually,  and  cooling  breath  infpyre. 
About  the  caudron  many  cookes  accoyld 
With  hookes  and  ladles,  as  need  did  requyre ; 
'    The  whiles  the  viaundes  in  the  veflel  boyld. 
They  did  about  their  bufineffe  fweat  and  forely 
toyld. 

XXXI. 
The  maifter  cooke  was  cald  Conco(£Hon, 
A  careful!  man,  and  full  of  comely  ^ffe  ; 
,]^'Thc  kitchin  clerke,  that  hight  Digeilion, 
'  Did  order  all  th'  achates  in  fecmly  wife. 
And  fet  them  forth,  as  well  he  could  devife. 
^  The  reft  had  feverail  offices  affynd ; 

Some  to  remove  the  fcum  as  it  did  rife, 
.    Others  to  beare  the  fame  away  did  mynd. 
And  others  it  to  ufe  according  to  his  kynd. 

XXXI  I. 

But  all  the  liqueur,  wl)ich  was  fowle  and  wafte, 
Not  good  nor  ferviceable  eilesfor  ought. 
They  in  another  great  rownd  veflel  plafte, 
Till  by  a  conduit  pipe  it  thence  were  brought ; 
And  all  the  reft,  that  noyous  was  and  nought, 
By  fecret  wayes,  that  none  might  it  efpy, 
Wasclofe  convaid,  and  to  the  bacl:-gate  brought, 
That  cleped  was  Port  Efquiline,  whereby 
It  was  avoided  quite,  and  throwne  out  privily. 

XXXIII. 

Which  goodly  order  and  great  workmans  flcill 
Whenas  thofe  knightes  beheld,  with  rare  delight 
And  gazing  wonder  they  their  mindes  did  fill, 
"    For  never  had  they  feene  fo  ftraunge  a  fight. 
Thence  backe  againe  faire  Alma  led  them  rightj 
And  foone  into  a  goodly  parlour  brought, 
That  was  with  royall  arras  richly  dight, 
In  which  was  nothing  pourtrahed  nor  wrought. 
Not  wrought   nor  pourtrahed,    but  eafie   to  be 

thought : 

xxxiv. 
And  in  the  midft  thereof,  upon  the  floure, 
A  lovely  bevy  of  faire  ladies  fate, 
Courted  of  many  a  ioUy  paramoxjre. 
The  which  them  did  in  modeft  wife  amate, 
And  each  one  fought  his  lady  to  aggrate ; 
And  eke  cmongft  them  litle  Cupid  playd 
His  wanton  fportes,  being  retourned  late 
From   his  fierce  warres,  and  having  from  him 

layd 
His  crtiell  bow,  wherewith  he  thoufands  hath 

difmayd. 

XXXV. 

Civerfe  delights  they  fownd  themfelves  to  pleafe ; 
Some  fong  in  fWeet  confort,  fome  laught  for  ioy. 
Some  plaid  with  ftrawes,  fome  ydly  fatt  at  eafe ; 
But  other  fome  could  not  abide  to  toy. 
All  pleafaunce  was  to  them  griefe  and  annoy  : 
This  fround,  that  faund,  the  tliicd  for  Ihanie  did 

blufh. 
Another  feemed  envious  or  coy, 
Another  in  her  teeth  did  gnaw  a  rufli ; 
'.  But  at  thefe  Ilraungcrs  prefcnce  every  one  did 

huCh. 
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Soone  as  the  gracious  Alma  came  in  place^ 
They  aU  attonce  out  of  their  feates  arofe. 
And  to  her  homage  made  with  humble  grace ; 
Whom  when  the  knights  beheld,  they  gan  difpofe 
Themfelves  to  court,  and  each  a  damzell  chole : 
The  prince  by  chaunce  did  on  a  lady  light. 
That  was  right  faire  and  frelh  as  morning  rofe, 
But  fomewhat  fad  and  folemne  eke  in  fight. 
As  if  fome  penfive  thought  conftraind  her  gentl* 

fpright. 

xxxvii. 
In  a  long  purple  pall,  whofe  fkirt  with  gold 
Was  fretted  all  about,  fhe  was  arayd. 
And  in  her  hand  a  poplar  braunch  did  hold ; 
To  whom  the  prinee  in  courteous  maner  fayd, 
"  Gentle  Madame !   why  beene  ye  thus  difmaycj, 
"  And  your  faire  beautie  doe  with  fadnes  fpill  ? 
"  Lives  any  that  you  hath  thus  ill  apayd  ? 
"  Or  doen  your  love,  or  doen  you  lack  your  will  ? 
"  Whatever  bee  the  caufe,  it  fure  befeeoies  yoU 

"  ill." 

rxxviii. 
"   Fayre  Sir!"  faid  (he,  halfe  in  difdaineful  wife, 
"  How  is  it  that  this  word  in  me  ye  blame, 
"  And  in  yourfelfe  doe  not  the  fame  advife  ? 
"  Him  ill  befcemes  another's  fault  to  name, 
"  That  may  unwares  be  blotted  with  the  fame  3 
"  Penfive  1  yeeld  I  am,  and  fad  in  mind, 
"  Through  great  dclire  of  glory  and  of  fame  ; 
"   Ne  ought  I  weene  are  ye  therein  behynd, 
"  That  have  twelve  months  fought  one,  yet  no 

"  where  can  her  find." 
xxjcix. 
The  prince  was  inly  moved  at  her  fpeacli, 
Well  wceting  trew  w'.^at  fhe  had  raftily  told  ; 
Yet  with  faire  femblaunt  fought  to  hide  the  breach* 
Which  chaunge  of  colour  did  perforce  unfold. 
Now  feeming  flaming  whott,  now  ftony  cold  : 
Tho  turning  foft  afide  he  did  inquyre 
W'hat  wight  ftie  was  that  poplar  braunch  did  hold? 
It  anfwered  was,  her  name  was  Prays-defire, 
That  by  well  doing  fought  to  honour  to  afpyrc. 

XL. 

The  whiles  the  Faery  Knight  did  entertaine 
Another  damfell  of  that  gentle  crew. 
That  was  right  fayre  and  modeft  of  demayne^ 
But  that  too  oft  Ihe  chaung'd  her  native  hew  ; 
Straunge  was  her  tyre,  and  all  her  garment  blew, 
Clofe  rownd  about  her  tuckt  with  many  a  plight ; 
Upon  her  fift  the  bird  which  ftronneth  vew. 
And  keepes  in  coverts  clofe  from  living  wight, 
Did  lltt,  as  yet  alhamd  how  rude  Pan  did  her 
dight. 

xn. 
So  long  as  Guyon  with  her  communedj 
Unto  the  grownd  fhe  caft  her  modeft  eye, 
And  ever  and  anone  with  rofy  r^d 
The  baflifuU  blood  her  fnoWy  cheekes  did  dyc^' 
That  her  became,  as  poliflit  yvory, 
Which  cunning  craftefman  hand  hath  overlayd 
With  fayre  vermilion  or  pure  caftory  : 
Great  wonder  had  the  knight  to  fee  the  mayd 
So  flraungely  paffioned,  aud  to  her  gently  fold; 
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"  Fayrc  damlell !  fecmeth  by  your  troubled  cheare, 

"  That  either  me  too  bold  ye  weene,  this  wife 

"  You  to  moleft,  or  other  ill  to  feare, 

"  That  in  the  fecret  of  your  hart  clofe  lyes, 

"  From  whence  it  doth,  as  cloud  from  fea,  aryfe  : 

♦'   If  it  be  I,  of  pardon  I  you  pray  ; 

"  But  if  ought  clfe  that  I  mote  not  devyfe, 

•'  I  will,  if  pleal'e  you  it  difcure,  aflay 

**  To  eafe  you  of  that  ill.  fo  wifely  as  I  may." 

XLIII. 

She  anfwerd  nought,  but  more  abaflit  for  fliame 
Held  downe  her  head,  the  whiles  her  lovely  face 
The  flafhing  blood  with  blufliing  did  inflame, 
And  the  ftrong  paflion  nard  her  modeft  grace. 
That  Guyon  mervayld  at  her  uncouth  cace, 
Till  Alma  him  befpake,  "  Why  wonder  yee, 
"  Fayre  Sir  !  at  that  which  ye  fo  much  embrace  ? 
♦*  She  is  the  fountaine  of  your  modeftee ; 
"  You  fhamefaft  are,  but  Shamefaftnes  itfelf  is 
"  fhee." 

XLIV. 

Thereat  the  elfe  did  blufh  in  privitee, 
And  turnd  his  face  away  ;  but  ftie  the  lame 
Difiembled  faire,  and  faynd  to  overfee. 
Thus  they  awhile  with  court  and  goodly  game 
Themfelves  did  folace  each  one  with  his  dame. 
Till  that  great  lady  thence  away  them  fought 
To  vew  her  cafllc's  other  wondrous  frame  : 
Up  to  a  {lately  turret  Ihe  them  brought, 
Afcending  by  ten  fteps  of  alabafter  wrought. 

XLV. 

That  turret's  frame  mofb  admirable  was. 
Like  higheft  heaven  compaffed  around, 
And  lifted  high  above  this  earthly  mafle, 
"Which  it  furvewd,  as  hils  doen  lower  ground  : 
But  not  on  ground  mote  like  to  this  be  found ; 
Not  that  which  antique  Cadmus  whylome  built 
In  Thebes,  which  Alexander  did  confound  ; 
Nor  that  proud  Towre  of  Troy,  though  richly 

guilt, 
From  which  young  Hedor's  blood  bycroellGreekes 

was  fpilt. 

XLVI, 

The  roofe  hereof  was  arched  over  head. 

And  deckt  with  flowers  and  hcrbars  daintily ; 

Two  goodly  beacons,  fet  in  watches  ftead, 

Therein  gave  light,  and  flamd  continually ; 

For  tbey  of  living  fire  mofl  fubtily 

Were  made,  and  fet  in  filvcr  fockets  bright, 

Cover'd  with  lids  deviz'd  of  fubftance  fly, 

'1  hat  readily  they  ftiut  and  open  might. 

O  who  can  tell  the  prayfe*  of  that  Maker's  might ! 

XLVIl. 

Ne  can  I  tell,  ne  can  I  flay  to  tell 

I'his  part's   gicat  workcmanfliip  and  wondrous 

powre, 
That  all  this  other,  worldes  worke  doth  excell, 
And  likeft  is  unto  that  heavenly  towre    • 
That  God  hath  built  for  his  owne  bleflcd  bowre. 
Therein  wore  divers  rownics,  and  divers  ftages. 
But  three  the  chicfcft  and  of  greateft  powre. 
In  which  tliere  dwelt  three  honorable  fagcs, 
The  vvilcft  men,  I  wccuc,  that  lived  in  thtir  ages 


XLVUI. 

Not  he  whom  Greece  (the  nourfe  of  all  good  arts) 
By  Phoebus'  doome  the  wifeft  thought  alive, 
Might  be  compar'd  to  thefe  by  many  parts  ; 
Nor  that  fage  Pylian  fyre,  which  did  furvivc 
Thfee  ages,  fuch  asmortall  men  co.itrive. 
By  whcfe  advife  old  Priam's  cittie  fell,  T 

With  thefe  in  praife  of  poUicies  mote  ftrive. 
Thefe  three    in  thefe  three  rowmcs  did  fondry 

dweil. 
And  counfcUed  faire  Alma  hpw  to  goveme  well. 

XL  IX. 

The  firft  of  them  could  things  to  come  fore-fee  : 
The  next  could  of  things  prefent  beft  advize; 
The  third  things  pafl  could  keep  in  memorec  : 
So  that  no  time  nor  reafon  could  arize, 
But  that  the  fame  could  one  of  thefe  comprize. 
Forthy  the  firft  did  in  the  fore-part  fit, 
That  nought  mote  hinder  his  quicke  preiudize  ; 
He  had  a  Iharpe  forefight  and  working  wit. 
That  never  idle  was,  ne  once  would  reli  a  whit. 

t 
His  chamber  was  difpainted  all  within 
With  fondry  colours,  in  the  which  were  writ 
Infinite  fhapes  of  thinges  difperfcd  thin  ; 
Some  fuch  as  in  the  world  were  never  yit, 
Ne  can  devized  be  of  murtall  wit ; 
Some  daily  feene  and  knovven  by  their  names. 
Such  as  in  idle  fantafies  do  flit ; 
Infernall  hags,  centaurs,  feendes,  hippodames. 
Apes,  lyons,  aegles,  owles,  fcoles,  lovers,  children] 
dames. 

LI. 

And  all  the  chamber  filled  was  with  flyes. 
Which  buzzed  all  about,  and  made  fuch  found 
That  they  encombred  all  mens  eares  and  eyes ; 
Like  many  fwarmes  of  bees  affembled  round. 
After  their  hives  with  honny  do  abound. 
All  thofe  vi'crc  idle  thoughtes  and  fantafies, 
Devices,  dreames,  opinions  unfound, 
Shcwes,  vifif^ns,  footh-fayes,  and  prophefies, 
And  all  that  fained  is,  as  Icafings,  tales,  and  liei. 

Lll. 

Emongfl  tliem  all  fate  he  which  wonned  there, 
That  hight  Phantaftesby  his  nature  trcw  ; 
A  man  of  y cares,  yet  frclh  as  mote  appere, 
Of  fwarth  complexion  and  of  crabbed  hew, 
That  him  full  of  melancholy  did  fhew  ; 
Bent  hollow  beetle  brows,  ftiarpe  flaring  eyes, 
That  mad  or  fooljfh  fiemd ;  one  by  his  vew 
Mote  deemc  him  borne  with  iildifp>ifcd  ikyes, 
When  oblique  Saturne  fate  in  th'  houfe  of  Ago- 
nyes : 

LIU. 

Whom  Alma  having  fliewed  to  her  guefles, 
Thence  brought  them  to  tl.e  lecond  rowmc,whofc 

wals 
Were  painted  faire  with  memorable  geftes 
Of  famous  wifards,aiKl  with  piiSlurals 
Of  niagiflratcs,  of  courts,  of  tribunals. 
Of  common  wealthe.s,  of  Hates,  of  policy. 
Of  lawes,  of  iudgemcntes,  and  of  decretals; 
All  artes,  all  fcience,  all  philolophy, 
^Vnd  all  that  in  Uic  world  was  ay  thought  wiltily# 
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Of  thofe  that  rowme  w«s  full  f  and  them  among 
'I'hcre  fate  a  man  of  ripe  and  pevfecSl  age,  . 
Who  did  them  meditate  all  his  life  long, 
That  through  continuall  pra<S):ife  and  ufage       ^ 
He  now  was  growne  right  wife  and  wondrous 

fage  : 

Great  pleafure  had  thofe  ftraunger  knlghtes  to  fee 
His  goodly  reafon  and  grave  perfonage, 
That  his  difciples  botJi  defyrd  to  bee ; 
But  Alma  thence  them  led  to  th'  hindmoft  rowme 

of  three. 

LV. 

That  chamber  feemed  ruinous  and  old, 
*  And  therefore  was  removed  far  behind, 
Yet  were  the  vvals,  that  did  the  fame  uphold, 
Right  firme  and  ftrong,  though  fomewhat  they 
;  declind ; 

And  therein  fat  an  old  man,  halfe  bllndj 
And  all  decrepit  in  his  feeble  corfe. 
Yet  lively  vigour  refted  in  his  mind. 
And  recompenft  them  with  a  better  fcorfe  : 
Wcake  body  well  is  chang'd  for  mind's  redoubled 
forle. 

LVI. 

This  man  of  infinite  remembraunce  was, 
-And  things  foregone  through  many  ages  held, 
Which  he  recorded  ftill  as  they  did  pas, 
Ne  fufFred  them  to  perilh  through  long  eld. 
As  all  things  els  the  which  this  world  doth  weld ; 
But  laid  them  up  in  his  immortal  ferine. 
Where  they  for  ever  incorrupted  dweld  : 
The  warres  he  well  remembred  of  King  Nine, 
Of  old  Affaracu/and  Inachus  divine. 

LVII. 

The  yeares  of  Neftor  nothing  were  to  his, 
Ne  yet  Mathufalem,  though  longeft  liv'd ; 
For  he  remembred  both  their  infancis  : 
Ne  wonder  then  if  that  he  were  depriv'd 
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Of  native  ftrength,  now  that  he  them  furvlvd': 
His  chamber  all  was  hangd  about  with  rolls. 
And  old  records  from  auncient  times  deriv'd. 
Some  made  in  books,  fome  in  long  parchment 

fcroUs, 
That  were  all  worm-eaten  and  full  of  canker 

holes. 


Lviir. 
Amidft  them  all  he  in  a  chaire  was  fett, 
Toffingand  turning  them  withouten  end; 
But  for  he  was  unable  them  to  fett, 
A  little  boy  did  on  him  ftill  attend 
To  reach,  whenever  he  for  ought  did  fend  ; 
And  oft  when  things  were  loft  or  laid  amis, 
That  boy  them  fought,  and  unto  him  did  lend  ; 
Therefore  he  Anamneftes  cleped  is. 
And  that  old  man  Eumneftes,  by  their  propertis. 

LIX. 

The  laiightes  there  cntring  did  him  reverence 

dew. 
And  wondred  at  his  endleffe  exercife  : 
Then  as  they  gan  his  library  to  vew. 
And  antique  regefters  for  to  avife. 
There  chaunced  to  the  prince's  hand  to  rize 
An  auncient  booke  hight  Briton  Moniments, 
That  of  this  land's  firft  conqueft  did  devize. 
And  old  divifion  into  regiments, 
Till  it  reduced  was  to  one  man's  governements, 

LX. 

Sir  Guyon  chaunft  eke  on  another  booke, 
That  hight  Antiquitee  of  Faery  Lond, 
In  which  whenas  he  greedily  did  looke, 
Th'  ofspring  of  Elves  and  f aryes  there  he  found. 
As  it  delivered  was  from  hond  to  hond  ; 
Whereat  they  burning  both  with  fervent  fire, 
Thcircountieys  aunceftry  to  underftond, 
Crav'd  leave  of  Alma,  and  that  aged  fire, 
To  read  thofe  bookes,  who  gladly  graunted  thelj 
deftre. 


^ij 
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B  O  O  K    II.      C  A  N  T  O    X. 


1j 


A  chronicle  of  Briton  tings 
From  Brute  to  Uthcr's  rayne, 
And  rolls  of  Elfin  Emperours, 
Till  time  of  Gloriane. 


Who  now  {hall  give  unto  me  words  and  fonnd 

Equa:ll  unto  this  haughty  enterprlfe  ? 

Or  who  (hall  lend  me  wings,  with  which  from 

ground 
jMy  lowly  verfe  may  loftily  arife, 
And  lift  itfelfe  unto  the  higheft  flcyes  ? 
More  ample  fpirit  then  hetherto  was  wonftt 
Here  needes  me,  whiles  the  famous  aunceftryes 
Of  my  moft  dreaded  fovcraine  I  recount. 
By  which  all  earthly  princes  (he  doth  far  furmount. 

II. 
Ke  under  funne,  that  fhines  fo  wide  and  faire, 
"Whence  all  that  lives  does  borrow  life  and  light, 
Lives  ought  that  to  her  linage  may  compaire. 
Which  though  from  earth  it  be  derived  light. 
Yet  doth  itfelfe  ftretch  forth  to  heven's  hight. 
And  all  the  world  with  wonder  ovcrfpred  ; 
A  labor  huge  exceeding  far  my  might. 
How  fliali  fraile  pen,  with  feare  difparaged, 
Conceive  fuch  foveraine  glory  and  great  bounty 

bed? 

in. 
Argument  worthy  of  Maeonian  quill, 
Or  rather  worthy  of  great  Phoebus  rote, 
Whereon  the  ruines  of  great  Offa  hill. 
And  triumphes  of  Phlcgr.tan  love  he  wrote, 
That  all  the  gods  admired  his.  lofty  note. 
But  if  fome  reUfti  of  that  hcvenjy  lay 
His  learned  daughters  wold  to  me  report, 
To  decke  my  fong  wLthall,  1  would  aflay     [away. 
Thy  name,  Q  iovcraine  Qyecnc  !   to  blazon  far 


Thy  name,  O  foveraine  Queeiie  f  thy  rcalme  and 

race. 
From  this  renowmed  prince  derived  arre. 
Who  mightily  upheld  that  royall  mace, 
Which  now  thou  bear'ft,  to  thee  defcended  farre. 
From  mighty  kings  and  conqucroors  in  warrs, 
Thy  fathers  and  great-grandfathers  of  old, 
Whofe  noble  deeds  above  the  northern  ftarre 
Immortall  Fame  for  ever  hath  enrold,  [toM. 

As  in  that  old  man's  booke  they  were  in  order 

V. 

The  land  which  warlike  Britons  now  poflefTe, 
And  therein  have  there  mighty  empire  rayfd. 
In  antique  times  was  falvage  wildernefle. 
Unpeopled,  unmanured,  unprovd,  unprayfd ; 
Ne  was  it  ifland  then,  ne  was  it  payfd 
Amid  the  ocean  waves,  ne  was  it  fought 
Of  merchants  farre  for  profits  therein  prayfd  ; 
But  was  all  defolate,  and  of  fome  thought 
By  fea  to  have  bene  from  the  Cclticke  mayn-lini 
brought. 

vi. 
Ne  did  it  then  dcferve  a  name  to  have, 
Till  that  the  venturous  mariner  that  way 
Learning  his  fliip  from  thofe  white  rocks  tofave. 
Which  all  along  the  foutherne  fea-coaft  lay, 
Threatning  unheedy  wrecke  and  rafh  decay. 
For  fafery  that  fame  his  fea-marke  made, 
And  nam'd  it  Albion  ;  but  later  day 
Finding  in  it  fit  ports  for  fiilicrs  trade,  [vade. 

Can  more  the  fame  frequent  and  further  to  ia« 
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But  far  in  land  a  falvage  nation  dwelt 
Of  hideous  giaunts  and  halfe-beaftly  men, 
That  never  tafted  grace,  nor  goodnes  felt. 
But  W'ld  hke  beafles  lurking  in  loathfome  den, 
A»-id  flying  faft  as  roebucke  through  the  fen, 
All  naked  without  fname  or  care  of  cold. 
By  hunting  and  by  fpoiling  lived  then, 
Of  ilature  huge,  and  eke  of  corage  bold. 
That  fonnes  of  men  amazd  their  fiernelTe  to  be- 
hold. 

VIII. 

But  whence  they  fprong,  or  how  they  were  be- 
got, 
Uueath  is  to  affure ;  uneath  to  wene 
That  monftrous  error  which  doth  fome  afTott, 
That  Diocletian's  fifty  daughters  fhene 
Into  this  land  by  chaunce  have  driven  bene ; 
Where  companing  with  fcends  and  filthy  fprights, 
Through  vaine  illufion  of  their  luft  unclene, 
They  brought   forth  geaunts  and  fuch   dreadful 

wights, 
As  far  exceeded  men  in  their  immeafurd  mights. 

IX. 

They  held  this  land,  and  with  their  filthineffe 

Polluted  this  fame  gentle  fbyle  long  time, 

That  their  owne  mother  loathd  their  beafllinefle, 

And  gan  abhorre  her  brood'6  uikindly  crinie. 

All  were  they  borne  of  her  owne  native  flime ; 

Until  that  Brutus  anciently  deriv'd 

From  roiall  ftocke  of  old  AfTarrac's  line. 

Driven  by  fatall  trror  here  arriy'd, 

And  them  of  their  uniuft  pofltfTion  depriv'd, 

X. 

But  ere  he  had  eflablifhed  his  throne, 
And  fpred  his  empire  to  the  utmofl  fhore, 
He  fought  great  batteills  with  his  falvage  fone, 
In  whicli  he  them  defeated  evermore. 
And  many  giaunts  left  on  groning  flora, 
Thit  well  can  vvicnes  yet  unto  this  day 
The  weflernc  Hogh,  bel'princled  with  the  gore 
Of  mighty  Goemot,  whome  in  (lout  fray 
Corineus  conquered,  and  cruelly  did  flay. 

XI. 

And  eke  that  ample  pitt,  yet  far  renownd 
For  the  large  leape  which  Debon  did  compell 
Coulin  to  make,  being  eight  lugs  of  grownd, 
Into  the  which  retourning  backe  he  fell 
But  thofe  three  monftrous  llones   doe   moft  ex- 
cell. 
Which  thai  huge  fonne  of  hideous  Albion, 
(Whofe  father  Hercules  in  Fraunce  did  quell) 
Great  Godmer  threw  in  fierce  contention 
At  bold  Canutus,  but  of  him  was  flaine  anon. 

XII. 

In  meed  of  thefe  great  conquefts  by  them  gott, 
Corineus  had  that  province  utmoft  weft 
To  him  affigned  for  his  worthy  lott, 
Which  of  his  name  and  memorable  geft ; 
He  called  Cornwaile,  yet  fo  called  beft; 
And  Debon's  fhayre  was  that  is  Devonfliyre  : 
But  Canute  had  his  portion  from  the  relt. 
The  which  he  cald  Canutium,  for  his  hyre, 
JJovv  Cantium,  which  Kent  we  con^enly  inquyrc. 


Thus  Brute  this  realme  unto  his  rule  fubde  wd. 

And  raigned  long  in  great  felicity, 

I.ov'd  of  his  freends,  and  of  his  foes  efchewd  : 

He  left  three  fonnes,  his  famous  progeny. 

Borne  of  fayre  Inogene  of  Italy, 

Mongft  whom  he  rarted  his  imperiall  ftate. 

And  Locrine  left  chiefe  lord  of  Bricany. 

At  laft  ripe  age  bad  him  furrendcr  late 

His  Ufe,  and  long  good  fortune  unto  finall  fate. 

XIV. 

Locrine  was  left  the  foveraine  lord  of  all ; 

But  Albanadt  had  all  the  northerne  part, 

Which  of  himfelfe  Albania  he  did  call ; 

And  Camber  did  pofTeffe  the  wefterne  quart, 

Which  Severne  now  from  Lugris  doth  depart : 

And  each  his  portion  peaceably  enioyed, 

Ne  was  there  outward  breach,  nor  grudge  in  hart 

That  once  their  quiet  government  annoyd, 

But  each  his  paynes  to  others  profit  ftill  employd. 

XV. 

UntiU  a  nation  ftraung,  with  vifage  fwart. 
And  corage  fierce,  that  all  men  did  affray. 
Which  through  the  world  then  fwarmd  in  every 

part. 
And  overflowd  all  countries  far  away, 
Like  Noyes   great   flood,   with  their  importune 

fway, 
This  land  invaded  with  like  violence. 
And  did  themfelves  through  all  the  North  difplay 
Untill  that  Locrine,  for  his  realmes  defence 
Did  head  againft  them  make  and  ftrong  munifi- 
cence. 

XVI. 

He  them  encountred,  a  confufed  rout, 
Foreby  the  river  that  whylome  was  hight 
The  ancient  Abus,  where  with  courage  ftout 
He  them  defeated  in  victorious  fight, 
And  chafle  io  fiercely  after  fearful!  flight, 
That  forft  their  chieftaine,  for  his  fafeties  fake, 
(Their  chiefetain  Humber  named  was  aright) 
Unto  the  mighty  ftreame  him  to  betake. 
Where  he  an  end  of  batteill  and  of  life  did  malte. 

XVII. 

The  king  retourned  proud  of  victory, 
And  infolent  wox  through  unwonted  eafe. 
That  fliortly  he  forgot  the  icopardy 
Which  in  his  land  he  lately  did  appeafe. 
And  fell  to  vaine  voluptuous  difeafe  : 
He  lov'd  faire  Lady  Eftrild,  leudly  lov'd, 
Whofe  wanton  pleafures  him  too  much  didplc»fe, 
That  quite  his  hart  from  Guendolene  remov'd 
From  Guendolene  his  wife,  though  alwaies  faith- 
ful prov'd. 

XVIII. 

The  noble  daughter  of  Corineus 

Would  not  endure  to  bee  lb  vile  difdaind. 

But  gathering  force  and  corage  valorous, 

Encountred  him  in  batteill  well  ordaind. 

In  which  him  vanqui    t  fhe  to  fly  conftraind  : 

But  fhe  fo  faft  purfewd,  that  him  flie  tooke. 

And  threw  in  bands,  where  he  till  death  remaind ; 

Als  his  faire  ieman,  flying  through  a  brooke, 

She  overhent,  nought  mov'd  with  her  iuteouslaoke. 
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But  both  herfelfe,  and  eke  her  daughter  deare, 
Begotten  by  her  kingly  paramoure. 
The  faire  Sabrina,  almoft  dead  with  feare» 
She  there  attached,  far  from  all  fuccoure. 
The  one  fhe  flew  in  that  impatient  ftoure, 
But  the  fad  virgin,  innocent  of  ail, 
Adownc  the  rolling  river  fhe  did  poure. 
Which  of  her  name  now  Severne  men  do  call ; 
Such  vras  the  end  that  to  difloyall  love  did  fall. 

XX. 

Then  (for  her  fonne,  which  flie  to  Locrine  bore, 
Madan  was  young,  unmeet  to  rule  the  fway) 
In  her  owne  hand  the  crown  flie  kept  in  ftore. 
Till  riper  years  he  raught  and  ftronger  ftay  : 
During  which  time  her  powre  ftie  did  dlfplay 
Through  all  thisrealme  (the  glory  of  her  fex, 
And  firft  taught  men  a  woman  to  obay  : 
But  when  her  fonne  to  man's  eftate  did  wex. 
She  it  furrendred,  ne  herfelf  would  lenger  vex. 

XXI, 
Tho  Madan  raignd,  unworthie  of  his  race. 
For  with  all  fliame  that  facred  throne  he  fild  : 
JNext  Memprife,  as  unworthy  of  that  place. 
In  which  being  conforted  with  Manild, 
For  thirft  of  fingle  kingdom  him  he  kild ; 
But  tbranck  falved  both  their  infamies 
■With  noble  deedes,  and  warreyd  on  Brunchild 
In  Renault,  where  yet  of  his  viiftories 
Brave  moniments  remaine,  winch  yet  that  land 
envies. 

xru. 
An  happy  man  in  his  firfl  dayes  he  was^ 
And  happy  father  of  faire  progeny  ; 
For  all  lb  many  weekes,  as  the  yeare  has, 
So  many  children  he  did  multiply ; 
Of  wliich  were  twentie  fonnes,  which  did  ap- 

Their  miudes  to  prayfe  and  chevalrous  defyrc  : 
Thofe  germans  did  fubdew  all  Qermany, 
Of  whom  it  hight ,  but  in  the  end  their  fyre 
With  foule  repulfe  from  Fraunce  was  forced  to 
retyre. 

XXIII. 

Which  blott  his  fonne  fucceeding  in  his  feat, 
The  fecond  Brute,  (the  fecond  both  in  name. 
And  eke  in  fcmblaunce  of  his  puilTaunce  great) 
Right  well  recur'd,  and  did  away  that  blame 
With  recompence  of  cverlafting  fame  : 
He  with  his  vldour  fword  firft  opened 
The  bowels  of  wide  Fraunce,  a  forlorne  dame. 
And  taught  h;r  firll  how  to  be  conquered. 
Since  which  with  fondric  fpoiles  ihe  hath  been 
ranfacked, 

utv. 
Let  Scaldis  tell,  and  let  tell  Hania, 
Arid  let  the  marJh  of  Efthambrugcs  tell, 
Wiiat  colour  were  their  waters  that  fame  day, 
And  all  the  moore  twiit  Elverlham  and  Dell, 
With  blood  of  Henaloi.s  which  therein  fell. 
How  oft  that  day  did  fad  Brunchildis  fee 
J'he.greene  fticld  dyde  in  dolorous  vermeil? 
I  hat  not  fcuitJi  guirjdh  it  mote  fceme  to  bee, 
*.ut  rather  y  kvith  gogh,  fignc  of  fad  crudtee. 


His  fonne  King  Leill  by  father's  labour  long 
Enioyd  an  heritage  of  lafting  peace. 
And  built  Cairleill,  and  built  Cairleon  ftrong. 
Next  Hudibras  his  realme  did  not  encreafe. 
But  taught  the  land  from  wearie  wars  to  ceafe; 
Wl^jfe  footfteps  Bladud  following,  in  artes 
Exceld  at  Athens.  ail,the  learned  preace. 
From  whence  he  brought  them  to  thefe  falvage 
parts,  [harts. 

And  with  fwcet  fcience  mollifide  their  ftubbornc 

XXVI. 

Enfample  of  his  wondrous  faculty. 
Behold  theboiling  bathes  at  Cairbadon, 
Which  feeth  with'fecret  fire  eternally, 
And  in  their  entriilles,  full  of  quick  brimflon, 
Nourifh  the  flames  which  they  are  warmd  upon, 
That  to  their  people  wealth  they  forth  do  well. 
And  health  to  every  forreyne  nation  ; 
Yet  he  at  lafl:,  contending  to  excell 
The  reach  of  men,  through  flight  into  fond  mif- 
chief  fell. 

XXVII. 

Next  him  King  Leyr  in  happie  peace  long  raynd, 

But  had  no  ifl'ue  male  him  to  fucceed. 

But  three  faire  daughters,  which  were  well  up- 

traind 
In  all  that  fecmed  fitt  for  kingly  feed, 
Mongft  whom  his  realme  he  equally  decreed 
To  have  divided  :  tho  when  feeble  age 
Nigh  to  his  utmoft  date  he  faw  proceed, 
He  cald  his  daughters,  and  with  fpeeches  fage 
Inquyrd,  which  of  them  moft  did  love  her  paren- 
tage ? 

XXVIII. 

The  eldeft,  Gonorill,  gan  to  proteft 
That  (he  much  more  than  her  owne  life  him  lov'd; 
And  Regan  greater  love  to  him  profeft 
Then  all  the  world,  virhcnever  it  were  proov'd; 
But  Cordeill  faid  flie  lov'd  him  as  behoov'd; 
Whofe  fimple  anfwere,  wanting  colours  fayre 
To  paint  it  forth,  him  to  difpleafaunce  moov'd. 
That  in  his  crown  he  counted  her  no  hayre, 
But  twixt  the  other  twaine  his  kingdom  whole 
did  ihare. 

XXIX. 

So  wedded  th'  one  to  Maglan  king  of  Scottes, 
And  th'  other  to  the  king  of  Cambria, 
And  twixt  them  (hayrd  his  realm  by  equal  lottes; 
But  without  dpwre  the  wife  Cordelia 
Was  fent  to  Aganip  of  Celtica. 
Their  aged  fyre,  thus  eafcd  of  his  crowne, 
A  private  life  Icdd  in  Albania 
With  Gonorill,  long  had  in  great  renowne. 
That  nought  him  griev'd  to  beene  from  rule  dc« 
pofed  downe. 

XXX. 

But  true  it  is  that  when  the  oyle  is  fpent 

The  light  goes  out,  and  weeke  is  throwne  away  } 

So  when  he  had  refignd  his  regiment, 

His  daughter  gan  defpife  his  drouping  day, 

And  wearie  wax  of  his  continual  itay  : 

Tlio  to  liis  daughter  Regan  he  repayrd, 

Who  him  at  fiift  well  ufcd  every  way » 
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But  when  of  his  departure  flie  defpayrd. 

Her  bountie  {he  abated,  and  his  cheare  empayrd. 

XXXI. 

The  wretched  man  gan  then  avifc  too  late, 
I         That  love  is  not  where  moft  it  is  profeft  ; 
Too  truely  tryde  in  his  extremeft  ftate  : 
At  laft  refolv'd  likewife  to  prove  the  reft. 
He  to  Cordelia  himlelfe  addreft. 
Who  with  entyre  afFeAion  him  receav'd, 
As  for  her  fyre  and  king  her  feemed  bed ; 
And  after  ail  an  army  ftrong  Ihe  leav'd. 
To  war  on  thofe  which  him  had  of  his  realme  be- 
reav'd, 

XXXII. 

So  to  his  crowne  flie  him  reftord  againe. 

In  which  he  dyde,  made  ripe  for  death  by  eld, 

And  after  wild  it  Ihould  to  her  remaine, 

Who  peaceably  the.fame  long  time  did  weld, 

And  ail  mens  harts  in  dew  obedience  held ; 

Till  that  her  fifters  children,  woxen  llrong, 

Through  proud  ambition  againft  her  rebeld. 

And  overconnnen,  kept  in  prilon  long. 

Till  weary  of  that  wretched  life  herfelfe  &e  hong. 

xxxni. 
Then  gan  the  bloody  brethren  both  to  raine  ; 
But  fierce  Cundah  gan  Ihortly  to  envy 
His  brother  Morgan,  prickt  with  proud  difdaine 
To  have  a  pere  in  part  of  I'overainty ; 
And  kindling  coles  of  cruell  enmity, 
Raiid  warre,  and  him  ini)atteill  overthrew  : 
Whence  as  he  to  thofe  woody  hilles  did  fly, 
Which  hight  of  him  Glamorgan,  there  him  flew  ; 
Then  did  he  raigne  alone,  when   he   none  equal 
knew. 

XXXIV. 

His  fonne  Rivall'  his  dead  rowme  did  fupply. 
In  whofe  fad  time  blood  did  from  heaven  rayne  : 
Nest  great  Gurguftus,  then  faire  Caecily, 
In  con.ftant  peace  their  kingdon\es  did  contayne  : 
After  whom  Lago,  and  Kinmarke  did  rayne, 
And  Gorgubud,  till  far  iiiye;irshe  grew; 
<  When.his  ambitious  fonncs  unto  them  twayne 
Arraught  the  rule,  and  from  their  father  drew  ; 
Stout  Ferrex   and  (terne  Porrex  him  in    prifon 
threw. 

XXXV. 

But  O  !  the  greedy  thirft  of  royal  crowne, 
That  knowes  no  kindred,  nor  regards  no  right, 
Stird  Porrex  up  to  put  his  brother  downe  : 
Who  unto  him  aflembiing  forreigne  might. 
Made  warre  on  him,  and  telle  himiclfe  in  fight  : 
Whofe  death  t'avenge,  his  mother  mercileffe 
(Moll  mercilefTe  of  women  !  Wyden  hight) 
Her  other  fonne  fafl  fleeping  did  oppreffe. 
And  with  moft  crueli  hand  him  murdered  pitti* 
leffe, 

XXXVl. 

Here  ended  Brutus*  lacred  progeny, 

Which  had  feven  hundred  years  this  fcepter  borne 

With  high  renowme  and  great  felicity : 

The  noble  faraunch  from  th'   antique  (locke  was 

torne 
Through  difcord,  and  the  roiaU  throne  foilorne. 
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Thenceforth  this  realm  was  into  fa<ftions  rent, 
Whileft  each  of  Brutus  boafted  to  be  borne. 
That  in  the  end  was  left  no  moniment 
Of  Brutus,  nor  of  Briton's  glorie  auncient. 

XXXVII. 
Then  uprofe  a  man  of  matchlefie  might. 
And  wondrous  wit  to  menage  high  affayres, 
Who,  flird  with  pity  of  the  flreffed  plight 
Of  this  fad  realme,  cut  into  fondry  fhayres 
By   fuch    as   clayrad  themfelves  Brutus  rightful 

hayres, 
Gathered  the  princes  of  the  people  loofe 
To  taken  counfell  of  their  common  cares; 
Who,  with  his  wiftdom  won,   him  ftreight  did 

choofe 
Their  king,  and  fwore   him  fealty   to  win  or 

loofe. 

XXXVIII. 
Then  made  he  head  aguiiiil  his  enimics. 
And  Ymner  flew,  of  Logris  mifcreate ; 
Then  Ruddoc  and  proud  Stater,  both  allyes ; 
This  of  Albany  newly  nominate, 
And  that  of  Cambry  king  confirmed  late, 
He  overthrew  through  hi'*  owne  valiaunce  ; 
Whofe  countries  he  reduc'd  to  quiet  ftate. 
And  fhortly  brought  to  civile  governaunce. 
Now  one,  which  earft  were  many  made  through 

variaunce. 

XXXIX 

Then  made  he  facred  lawes,  which  fomc  men 

fay 
Were  unto  him  reveald  in  vifion. 
By  which  he  freed  the  travei'ers  highway, 
Tlie  churches  part,  and  ploughman's  portion, 
Reftraining  ftealth  and  llrong  extortion; 
The  gratious  Numa  of  Great  Britany  ; 
Fcr  till  his  dayes  the  chiefe  dominion 
By  ftrength  was  wielded  without  pollicy; 
Therefore  he  firft  wore  crowne  of  gold  for  dig- 
nity, 

XL. 

Ponwallo  dyde,    (for  whatmay  live  for  ay  .') 

And  left  two  fonnes  of  pearclefle  prowefl'e  both, 

That  facked  Rome  too  dearely  did  affay, 

■|'o  recompence  of  their  periiircd  oth. 

And  ranfackt  Greece  wel  tryde,  when   they  were 

wroth  ; 
Befides  fubie(fted  France  and  Germany, 
Which  yet  their  praifes  Ipeakc,  all  be  they  loth. 
And  inly  tremble  at  the  memory 
Of  Brennus  and  Bel-inus,  kmgcs  of  Britany. 

XL  I. 

Next  them  did  Gurgiunt,  great   Belinns^  fonne. 

In  rule  fucceede,  and  eke  in  father's  praifs; 

He  Eaftcrland  fubde.^d,  and  Dcnniarke  wonne. 

And  of  them  both  did  fiy  and  tribute  raile. 

The  which  was  due  in  his  dead  father's  daies  : 

He  alio  gave  to  fugitives  of  Spayne 

(Whom  he   at   fca  found   wandring   from   their 

waies) 
A  feate  in  Ireland  fafely  to  remayne. 
Which  they  Ihould  hold  of  him  as  fubiedt  to  Erl« 

tayne. 

I  iiij 
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After  him  raigncd  Guitheline  his  hayre, 
(The  iufteft  man  and  treweft  in  his  daies) 
Who  had  to  wife  Dame  Mertia  the  fayre, 
A  woman  worthy  of  immortal  praife, 
Which  for  this  rcalme  found  many  goodly  layes. 
And  wholfome  ftatutes  to  her  hulband  brought : 
Her  many  decmd  to  have  been  of  the  Fayes, 
As  was  Aegerie,  that  Numa  tought  : 
Thofc  yet  of  her  be  Mertian  lawcs  both  nam'd 
and  thought. 

xmi. 
Per  fonne  SifiUus  after  her  did  rayne. 
And  then  Kiniarii«,  and  then  Danius ; 
Next  whom  Morindus  did  the  crowne  fuftayne, 
Who,  had  he  not  with,  wrath  outrageous, 
And  cruell  rancour,  dim'd  his  valorous 
And  mightie  deedes,  (bould  matched  have  the  beft, 
As  well  in  that  fame  field  victorious 
Againft  the  forreine  Morands  he  espreft ; 
Yec  livfs  his  memorie,  though  carcas  fleepe  in  reft. 

XLIV. 

Five  fonnes  he  left  begotten  of  one  wife, 
All  which  fucceflively  by  turncs  did  rayne. 
Firft  Gorboman,  a  man  of  vertuous  life  ; 
Next  Archigald,  who,  for  his  proud  difdaync 
Depofcd  was  from  priiicedome  foverayne. 
And  pitteous  Eliduie  put  in  his  fled. 
Who  fiiortly  it  to  him  r  eftord  agayne. 
Till  by  his  death  he  it  recovered ; 
33ut  Phcridure  and  Vigcnt  him  difthronized  : 

xi.r. 
In  wretched  prifon  long  he  did  remaine. 
Till  they  outraigncd  had  their  utmoll  date, 
And  then  (herein  rcfcized  was  againe, 
And  ruled  long  with  honourable  rtate. 
Till  he  lurrendred  realme  and  life  to  Fate. 
Then  all  the  fonnes  of  thefe  five  bicthren  raynd 
By  due  fuccefle,  and  all  their  nephewes  late ; 
Even  thrife  eleven  dcfccnts  the  crowne  retaynd, 
Till  aged  Hely  by  dew  heritage  it  gaynd. 

XLVI. 

He  had  two  fonnes,  whofe  eldefl,  called  Lud, 

J^eft  of  his  life  moll  famous  memory, 

And  cndlclTe  moniments  of  his  great  good  : 

The  ruin'd  walls  he  did  rei-difye 

Of  Troynovant,  gaiiift  force  of  tnimy, 

And  built  that  gate  which  of  his  name  is  higlit. 

By  which  he  lyes  entombed  folemnly. 

He  left  two  fonnes,  too  young  to  rule  aright, 

Androgcusand  Ttnan.iuf,  pidlures  of  hi*  might. 

XLVII. 

Whjlft  tl)ey  were  young,  Caffibalanc  their  emc 
Was  by  tiie  people  c liolcn  in  their  (led, 
Who  on  him  tooke  the  roiall  diadame. 
And  goodly  well  long  time  it  governed, 
Till  the  prowde  Romanes  him  difquicted. 
And  warlike  C.xfar,  tempted  with  the  nam^ 
Of  this  IVcft  iGand,  never  conquered, 
And  envying  the  Drifccns  blazed  fame, 
(O  hideous  hunger  of  dominion  !)  htthcr  came. 

XLVIII. 

Vet  twifc  they  were  repulfed  backe  againe, 
And  tyvife  rcnforll  bac^c  t^  their  fliips  tu  ilv. 
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The  whiles  with  blood  they  all  the  fliore  did  (tainc. 
And  the  gray  ocean  into  purple  dy; 
Ne  had  they  footing  found  at  laft  perdic. 
Had  not  Androgens,  falfe  t»  native  foyle, 
And  envious  of  uncle's  foveraintie, 
Betrayd  his  country  unto  foreine  fjwyle. 
Nought  els  but   treafon  from  the  firlt  this  land 
did  foyle. 

XLTjr. 

So  by  him  Cjefar  got  the  vidlory, 
Through  great  bloodflicd  and  many  a  fad  cfTay, 
In  which  himfelfe  was  charged  heavily 
Of  hardy  Nennius,  whom  he  yet  did  flay. 
But  loft  his  fvi  ord,  yet  to  be  fcenc  this  day. 
Thenceforth  this  land  was  tributarie  made 
T'  ambitious  Rome,  and  did  their  rule  obay, 
Till  Arthur  all  that  reckoning  defrayd  : 
Yet   oft  the  Briton  kings  agaiiift  them  ftrongly 
fwayd. 

L. 

Next  him  Tenantius  raignd ;  then  Kimbeline, 
What  time  th'  Eternall  Lord  in  flefhly  flime 
Enwombed  was,  from  wretched  Adam's  lius 
To  purge  away  the  guilt  of  fmful  crime. 
O  ioyous  memorie  of  happy  time. 
That  heavenly  grace  fo  plenteoufly  difplayd ! 
O  too  high  ditty  for  my  fimple  rime  1 
Scone  after  this  the  Romanes  him  viarrayd. 
For  that  their  tribute  he  refusd  to  let  be  payd. 

LI. 

Good  Claudius,  tliat  next  was  Emperour, 

An  army  brought,  and  with  him  battaile  fought, 

In  which  the  king  was  by  a  treachetour 

Difguifed  flainc,  ere  any  thereof  thought : 

Yet  ceafed  not  the  bloody  fight  for  ought ; 

For  Arvitage  his  brother's  place  fupplyde 

Bot  hin  hisarmes  and  crowne,  and  by  that  draught 

Did  drive  the  Romanes  to  the  weaker  lyde, 

That  they  to  peace  agreed.     So  all  was  pacifyde. 

LIT. 

Was  never  king  more  highly  magnifyde. 

Nor  dredid  of  Romanes,  then  was  Arvirage ; 

For  which  the  Emperour  to  him  allide 

His  daughter  Genuifs'  in  marriage; 

Yet  ftiortly  he  renounft  the  vaflalage 

Of  Rome  againe,  who  hethcr  haftly  fent 

Vefpafian,  that  with  great  fpoile  and  rage 

Forwafted  all,  till  Genuiffa  gent 

Perfuadcd  him  to  ceafe,  and  her  lord  to  relent« 

LIII. 

He  didc  ;  and  him  fucceeded  Marius, 

Who  ioycd  his  dayes  in  great  tranquillity  : 

Then  Coyll ;  antl  after  him  good  Lucius, 

That  firft  received  Chriftianity, 

The  facred  pledge  of  Chriftes  evangely. 

Yet,  true  it  is,  that  long  before  that  day 

Hither  came  lofeph  of  Arimathy, 

Who  brought  with  him   the  holy  grayle,  (they 

fay. 
And  preacht  the  truth;  but  fince  it  greatly  did 

decay. 

LIV. 

This  good  king  fliortly  without  iffew  didc, 
Whertof  great  trouble  in  the  kingdom  grev?; 
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That  did  herfclfe  In  fondry  parts  divide, 
And  with  her  powre  her  owne  felfe  overthrew, 
Whilft  Romanes  dai]y  did  the  weak  fubdew  : 
Which  feeing,  ftout  Banduta  up  arofe, 
And,  taking  armes,  the  Britons  to  her  drew, 
With  whom  fhe  marched  ftraight  againft  her  foes. 
And   them  unwares  befides  the  Severne  did  en- 
clofe. 

LV. 

There  fhe  with  them  a  cruell  batteill  tryde, 

Not  with  fo  good  fuccefle  as  (he  deferv'd ; 

Jy  reafon  that  the  captaines  on  her  fyde. 

Corrupted  by  Paulinus,  from  her  fwerv'd  : 

Yet  fuch  as  were  through  former  flight  preferv'd. 

Gathering  againe,   her  hoft  flie  did  renew, 

And  with  frefh  corage  on  the  vicflor  ferv'd  ; 

Biit  being  all  defeated,  fave  a  few, 

Rather  than  fly,  or  be  captiv'd,  herfelfe  flie  flew. 

LVI. 

O  famous  moniment  of  women's  prayfe  ! 

Matchable  either  to  Semiramis, 

Whom  antique  hiftory  fo  high  doth  rayfe. 

Or  to  Hypfihil',  or  to  Thomiris  : 

Her  hoft  two  hundred  thoufand  numbred  is, 

Who,  whiles  good  fortune  favoured  her  might. 

Triumphed  oft  againft  her  enemis  : 

And  yet  though  overcome  in  hapkiTe  fight. 

She  triumphed  on  death,  in  enemies  defpight* 

I-VII. 

Her  reliques  Fulgent  having  gathered. 

Fought  with  Severus,  and  him  overthrew  ; 

Yet  in  the  chace  was  flaine  of  them  that  fled, 

So  made  them  vi(5tors  whome  he  did  fubdew, 

Then  gan  Caraufius  tiranize  anew 

And  gainft  the  Romanes  bent  their  proper  powre, 

But  him  Alledtus  treachcroufly  flew. 

And  tooke  on  him  the  robe  of  Emperoure ; 

N^th'leffe    the   fame   enioyed    but    fhort  happy 

howre. 

Lvni. 
For  Afdepiodate  him  overcame. 
And  left  inglorious  on  the  vanquiflit  playne, 
Without  or  robe  or  rag  to  hide  his  flianie  ; 
Then  afterwards  he  in  his  ftead  did  raigne. 
But  fiiortly  was  by  Coyll  in  batteil  flaine  i 
Who  after  long  debate,  fmce  I-ucius  tyme. 
Was  of  the  Britons  firft  crownd  foveraine  ; 
Then  gan  this  realmc  renew  her  pafled  prime ; 
He  of  his  name  Coylchefter  built  of   ftone  and 

lime. 

LIX. 

Which  when  the  Romanes  heard,  they  hetber  fent 

Conftantius,  a  man  of  meikle  might. 

With  whom  King  Coyll  made  an  agreement. 

And  to  him  gave  for  wife  his  daughter  bright, 

Fayre  Helena,  the  faireft  living  wight. 

Who  in  all  godly  thewes  and  goodly  praife 

Did  far  excell,  but  w^s  mnft  famous  bight 

For  flcil  in  muficke  of  all  in  her  daies. 

As  well  in  curious  inftruments  as  cunning  laies. 

Of  whom  he  did  great  Conftantine  begett, 
V/ho  afterward  was  Emperour  of  Rome  ; 
fo  which  whiles  abl'ent  he  his  mind  4id  fett, 
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Odavius  here  lept  into  his  roome, 
And  it  ufurped  by  unrighteous  doome ; 
But  he  his  title  iuftifide  by  might. 
Slaying  Traherne,  and  having  overcome 
The  Romane  legion  in  drcadfuU  fight ; 
So   fettled   he   his  kingdome,  and   confirmd  hi* 
right : 

LXI. 

But  wanting  yfl"ew  male,  his  daughter  deare 

He  gave  in  wedlockc  to  Maximian, 

And  him  with  her  made  of  his  kingdome  heyrc^ 

Who  foone  by  meanes  thereof  the  empire  wan, 

Till  murdred  by  the  friends  of  Giacian. 

Then  gan  the  Hunnes  and  Pi(£l:s  invade  this  land. 

During  the  raigne  of  Maximinian  ; 

Who  dying,  left  none  heire  them  to  withftand, 

But  that  they  over-ran  all  parts  with  eafy  hand.    ' 

LXII. 

The  weary  Britons,  whofe  war-hable  youth 
Was  by  Maximian  lately  ledd  away. 
With  wretched  miferyes  and  woeful!  ruth 
Were  to  thofc  pagans  made  an  open  pray. 
And  daily  fpediacle  of  fad  decay  ; 
Whom  Romane  warres,  ',which  now  fowr  hun- 
dred yeares. 
And  more,  had  wafted,  could  no  whit  difmay  ; 
Till  by  confcnt  of  conmaons  and  of  peares. 
They  crownd  the  fecond  Conftantine  with  ioyus 
teares. 

LXIII. 

Who  having  oft  in  batteil  vanquiflied 
Thofe  fpoylcfuU  Pi (51s,  and  fwarming  Eafterlings, 
Long  time  in  peace  his  realme  eftabliftied. 
Yet  oft  annoyd  with  fondry  bordragings, 
Of  neighbour  Scots,  and  forrein  fcatterlings. 
With  which  the  world  did  in  thofe  dayes  abound; 
Which  to  out-barrc,  with  painful  pyonings 
From  fea  to  fea  he  heapt  a  mighty  mound, 
Which  from  Alcluid  to  Panwelt  did  that  bordar 
bownd. 

LXIV. 

Three  fonnes  he  dying  left,  all  under  age; 
By  meanes  whereof  their  uncle  Vortigere 
Ufurpt  the  crowne  during  their  pupillage  ; 
Which  th'  infants  tutors  gathering  to  feare. 
Them  dofely  into  Arniorick  did  beare ; 
For  dread  of  whom,  and  for  thofe  PitSls  annoyes, 
He  fent  to  Germany  ftraunge  aid  to  reare, 
From  whence  eftfoones  arrived  here  three  hoyes 
Of  Saxons,  whom  he  for  his  fafety  employes. 

LXV. 

Two  brethren  were  their  capltayns,  which  bight 
Hengift  and  Horfus,  well  approv'd  in  warre, 
And  both  of  them  men  of  renowmed  might. 
Who  making  vantage  of  their  civil  iarre. 
And  of  thole  forreyners  which  came  from  farre. 
Grew  great,  and  got  large  portions  of  land. 
That  in  the  realme  ere  long  they  ftronger  arre 
Then  they  which  fjught  at  firft   their  helping 

hand. 
And  Vortiger  enforft  the  kingdome  to  aband  ; 

LXVI. 

But  by  the  helpe  of  Vortimere  his  fonne, 
He  is  againe  into  hi;  rul^  rellordi  j 
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And  Hengift,  fecming  fad  fof  what  was  donne, 

Received  is  to  grace  and  new  accord, 

Through   his  fair  daughter's  face  and  flattring 

word: 
Soone  after  which  three  hundred  lords  he  flew 
Of  Britifli  blood,  all  fitting  at  his  bord ; 
Whofe  dolefull  moniments  who  lift   to  rew, 
I'h'  eternal  marks  of  treafon  may  at  Stonheng 


Ey  this  the  fonnes  of  Conllantine,  which  fled, 
Ambrofe  and  Uther,  did  ripe  yeares  attayne. 
And  here  arriving,  ftrongly  challenged 
The  crowne,  which  Vortiger  did  long  detayne  ; 
Who,  flying  from  his  guilt,  by  them  was  flayne  ; 
And   Hengift    eke  foone  brought  to   fliamefull 

death. 
Thtnccforth  Aurelius  peaceably  did  rayne, 
Till  that  through  poyfon  flopped  was  his  breath  : 
So  now  entombed  lies  at  Stonehcng  by  the  heath. 

Lxvni. 
After  him  Uther,  which  Pendragon  hight. 
Succeeding — there  abruptly  it  did  end, 
"Without  full  point,  or  other  cefure  right. 
As  if  the  reft  fom    wicked  hand  did  rend. 
Or  th'  author  felfe  could  not  at  leaft  attend 
To  finifli  it ;   that  fo  untimely  breach 
The  prince  himfelfe  halfe  feemeu  to  ofi"end  ; 
Yet  fecret  pleafure  did  offence  impeach, 
And  wonder  of  antiquity  long  ftopt  his  fpeacht 

LXIX. 

At  laft,  qaite  raviflit  with  delight  to  heare 

The  royall  off"spring  of  his  native  land, 

Cryde   out,   "  Deare   Countrey  !    O  how  dearely 

"  deare 
"  Ought  thy  rtmcmbraunce  and  perpetuall  baud 
"  Be  to  tl^y  fofter  childe,  that  from  thy  hand 
«'  Did  commun  breath  and  nouritiire  rcceave  ! 
"  How  brutifli  is  it  not  to  underftand 
"  How  much  to  her  we  owe  that  all  us  gave ; 
"  That  gave  unto  us  all  whatever  good  we  have!" 

LKX. 

But  (iuyon  all  this  while  his  boolc  did  read, 
Ne  yet  has  ended;  for  it  was  a  great 
And  ample  volume,  that  doth  far  excead 
My  leifure  fo  long  leaves  here  to  repeat : 
It  told  how  firft  Prometheus  did  create 
A  man  of  many  parts  from  hearts  dery  v'd. 
And  then  ftole  fire  from  hevcn  to  animate 
His  worke,  for  which  he  was  by  love  depry  v'd 
Of   life   himfelfe,  and  hart-ftrings  of    an  aegle 
ryv'd. 

LXXI. 

That  man  fo  made,  he  called  Elfe,  to  weet 

Quick,  the  firft  author  of  all  Elfin  kynd  ; 

Who,  wandrin    through  the  world  with  wearle 

feet, 
Did  in  the  gardins  of  Adonis  fynd 
A  goodly  creature,  whom  ho  deemd  in  mynd 
To  be  no  earthly  wight,  but  either  fpright 
Or  angell,  th'  author  of  all  woman  kynd; 
Therefol-c  a  Fay  he   her  according  hight, 
Of  whom  all  Farycs  ff  ring,  and  fetch  their  lign^ 

age  right. 


tTXlI. 

Of  thefe  a  mighty  people  fliortly  grewr. 

And  puiflaunt   kinges,  which  all  the  world  war- 

And  to  themfelves  all  nations  did  fubdew.      [rayd. 

The  firft  and  eldeft,  which  that  fcepter  fwayd. 

Was  Elfin  ;  him  all  India  obayd, 

And  all  that  now  America  men  call : 

Next  him  was  noble  Elfinan,  who  laid 

Cleopolis'  foundation  firft  of  all, 

But  Elfiline  enclofd  it  with  a  golden  wall. 

Lxni. 
His  fonne  was  Elfinell,  who  overcame 
The  wicked  Gobbelines  in  bloody  field  ; 
But  Elfnnt  was  of  moft  renowmed  fame. 
Who  all  of  chriftall  did  Panthea  build  : 
Then  Elfar,  who  two  brethren  gyauntes  kild. 
The  one  of  which  had  two  heades,th'  other  three; 
Then  Elfmor,  who  was  in  magicke  fldld  ; 
He  built  by  art  upon  the  glafTy  fee 
A  bridge  of  bras,  whofe  found  haven's  thunder 
feem'd  to  be. 

LXIV. 

He  left  three  fonnes,  the  which  in  order  raynd. 
And  all  their  offspring  in  their  dew  defcents; 
Even  feven  hundred  princes,  which  maintaynd 
With  mightie  deedes  their  fondry  governments. 
That  were  too  long  their  infinite  contents 
Here  to  record,  ne  much  materiall ; 
Yet  ftiould  they  be  moft  famous  moniments. 
And  brave  enfample,  both  of  martiall 
And  civil  rule  to  kings  and  ftates  imperiall. 

LXXV. 

After  all  thefe  Elficleos  did  rayne, 
The  wife  Elficleos  !  in  great  maieftie. 
Who  mightily  that  fcepter  did  fuftayne, 
And  with  rich  fpoyles  and  famous  vidloric 
Did  high  advaimce  the  crowne  of  Faery. 
He  left  two  fonnes,  of  which  fayre  Elferon, 
The  eldeft  brother,  did  untimely  dy, 
Whofe  empty  place  the  mighty  Oberon 
Doubly  fuppiide  in  fpoufall  and  dominion. 

LXXVI. 

Great  was  his  power  and  glorie  over  all. 
Which  him  before  that  facred  feate  did  fill, 
That  yet  remaines  his  wide  memoriall. 
He  dying,  left  the  faireft  Tanaquill 
Him  to  fuccecde  therein  by  his  laft  will : 
Fairer  and  nobler  liveth  none  this  howre, 
Ne  like  in  grace,  ne  like  in  learned  flcill ; 
Therefore  they  Gloriin  call  that  glorious  flowre  : 
Long  m^yft  thou,  Glorian  !  live  in  glory  and  great 

powre. 

Lxxvn. 
Beguyld  thus  with  delight  of  novelties. 
And  naturall  defire  of  countryes  ftate. 
So  long  they  redd  in  thofe  antiquities. 
That  how  the  time  was  fled  they  quite  forgate  ; 
Till  gentle  Alma,  feemg  it  fo  late, 
Perforce  their  ftudies  broke,  and  them  befought 
To  thinkc  how  fupper  did  them  long  awaite ; 
So    halfc    unwilling    from    their   bookes    them 

brought, 
And  fayrely  fcafted,   as  fo  noble  knightes  fljc 

ought. 


THE    FAER7 


^UEENE 


B  O  O  K    II.        C  A  N  T  O     XI. 


The  enlmies  of  Temperaunce 
Beficge  her  dwelling  place; 
Prince  Arthure  them  repells,  and  fowlc 
Maleger  doth  deface. 


I  AAr  HAT  warre  fo  cruel,  or  what  fiege  fofore, 
J  As  that  which  ftrong  affedions  doe  apply 
lAgainft  the  forte  of  Reafon  evermore, 
To  bring  the  fowle  into  captivity  ? 
rheir  force  is  fiercer  through  infirmity 
)f  the  fraile  flefii,  relenting  to  their  rage, 

ad  cxercjfe  moft  bitter  tyranny 
Tpon  the  partes,  brought  into  their  bondage  : 
lo  wretchednefTe  is  like  to  finfuU  vellenage. 

II. 
But  in  a  body  which  doth  freely  yecld 
His  partes  to  Reafon's  rule  obedient. 
And  letteth  her  that  ought  the  fcepter  weeld. 
All  happy  peace  and  goodly  government 
Is  fettled  there  in  fure  edablifhment  : 
There  Alma,  like  a  virgin  queene  moft  bright, 
Doth  flourifti  in  all  beautie  excellent, 
And  to  their  gueftes  doth  bounteous  banket  dight, 
Attempred  goodly  well  for  health  and  for  de- 
light. 

HI. 

Early  before  the  morne  with  cremofin  ray 
The  windowes  of  bright  heaven  opened  had, 
Through  which  into  the  world  the  dawning  day 
Might  looke,  that  maketh  every  creature  gl»d, 
Uprofe  Sir  Guyon  in  bright  armour  clad. 
And  to  his  purpos'd  iouruey  him  prepar'd; 
With  him  the  palmer  eke  in  habit  fad 
Jlimfelfe  addreft  to  that  adventure  hard  ; 
So  to  the  river's  fyde  they  boUi  together  fat'd  : 


Where  them  awaited  ready  at  the  ford 

The  ferriman,  as  Alma  had  behight. 

With  his  well-rigged  bote  :  they  go  abord. 

And  he  cftfoones  gan  launch  his  barke  fortlirlght. 

Ere  long  they  rowed  were  quite  out  of  fight. 

And  fall  the  land  beliynd  them  fled  away. 

But  let  them  pas,  whiles  winde  and  wether  right 

Doe  fcTve  their  turues;  here  I  awhile  muflflay, 

To  fee  a  cruell  fight  doen  by  the  prince  this  day. 

V. 

For  all  fo  foon  as  Guyon  thence  was  gon 

Upon  his  voyage  with  his  truftie  guydc. 

That  wicked  band  of  villeins  frefli  begon 

That  caftlc  to  aflaile  on  every  fide. 

And  lay  ftrong  fiege  about  it  far  and  wyde. 

So  huge  and  infinite  their  numbers  were. 

That  all  the  land  they  under  them  did  hyde  : 

So  fowle  and  ugly,  th^t  exceeding  feare 

Their  vifages  impreft,  when  they  approched  nearc, 

VI. 

Them  in  twelve  troupes  their  captein  did  difpart, 
And  round  about  in  fitteft  fteades  did  place, 
Where  each  might  heft  offend  his  proper  part, 
And  his  contrary  obiedt  moft  deface,. 
As  every  one  feem'd  meeteft  in  that  cace. 
Seven  of  the  fame  againft  the  caftle-gate, 
In  drong  entrenchments  he  did  clofely  place, 
Wiiich  with  inceflaunt  force  and  endlefle  hate 
They  battred  day  and  night,  and  enirauace  did 
awate. 
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The  other  five  five  fondry  waycs  he  fett 

Againft  the  five  great  bulwarkes  of  that  pyle, 

And  unto  each  a  bulwarke  did  arrett, 

T'  affayle  with  open  force  or  hidden  guylc, 

1h  hope  thereof  to  win  vidorious  fpoile. 

They  all  that  charge  did  fervently  apply 

With  greedy  malice  and  importune  toyle. 

And  planted  there  their  huge  artillery, 

With  which  they  aaily  made  nioft  dreadfuU  battery. 

VIII. 

The  firft  troupe  was  a  monftrous  rablement 
Of  fowlc  misfliapen  wightes,  of  which  fome  ^ere 
Headed  like  owles,  with  beckes  uncomely  bent ; 
Others  like  dogs,  others  like  gryphons  dreare  ; 
And  fome    had  wings,  and  fome  had  clawes  to 

teare ; 
And  every  one  of  them  had  lynces  eyes, 
And  every  one  did  bow  and  arrowes  beare  : 
AU  thofe  were  lawleffc  luftes,  corrupt  envyes, 
And  covetous  afpeds,  all  cruel  enimyes. 

IX. 

Thofe  fame  againft  the  bulwarke  of  the  fight 
Did  lay  ftrong  fiege  and  battailous  affault, 
Ne  once  did  yield  it  refpitt  day  nor  night ; 
But  foone  as  Titan  gan  his  head  exault. 
And  foone  again  as  he  his  light  withhault. 
Their  wicked  engins  they  againft  it  bent. 
That  is  each  thing  by  which  the  eyes  may  fault  ; 
But  two  then  all  more  huge  and  violent, 
Beautie  and  Money,  they  that  bulwarke  forely 
rent. 

X. 

The  fecond  bulwarke  was  the  Hearing  fence, 
Gainft    which    the    fecond    troupe    defligmnent 

makes ; 
Deformed  creatures,  in  ftraunge  difference, 
Some  having  heads  like  harts,  fome  like  to  fnakes, 
Some  like  wild  bores  late  rouzd  out  of  the  brakes; 
Slaunderous  reproches,  and  fowle  infamies, 
Leafinges,  backby tinges, and  vaine-glorious  crakes, 
Bad  counfcls,  prayfes,  and  falfe  flatteries; 
All  thofe  againft  that  fort  did  bend  their  batteries. 

XI. 

Likewife  that  fame  third  fort,  that  is  the  Smell, 

Of  that  third  troupe  was  cruelly  aflayd, 

Whole  hideous  fhapes  were  like  to  fccndcs  of  htll, 

Some  like  to  houndes,  fome  like  to  apes,  difmayd, 

Some  like  to  puttockes  all  in  plumes  arayd  ; 

All  Ihap't  according  their  conditions ; 

For  by  thofe  ugly  formes  wcrcn  pourtiayd 

Foolifh  delights  and  fond  abufions, 

"Which  d'jc  that  fence  bcfiugc  with  light  illufions. 

XII. 

And  that  fourth  band,  which  cruell  battry  bent 

Againft  the  fourth  bulwarke,  that  is  the  Tafte, 

Was  as  the  reft  a  gryflic  rablement ; 

Some  mouth'd  like  greedy  oyftriges,  fome  fafte 

Like  loathly  toades,  fonie  fafliioned  in  the  waftc 

J^ike  fwine;  for  fo  defornid  is  luxury, 

Surfcat,  mifdict,  and  unthril'ie  wafitl, 

Vaine  fcaftts,  and  ydle  fujieifluity  ; 

Ail  thoff  this  fence's  fprt  afl.ij  It  ioccffantljr. 


But  the  fift  troupe,  moft  horrible  of  hew, 
And  ferce  of  force,  is  dreadfuU  to  report ; 
For  fome  like  fnailes,  fome  did  like  fpyders  {hew. 
And  fome  like  ugly  urchin^,  thick  and  fhort  : 
Cruelly  they  affayled  that  fift  fort. 
Armed  with  dartes  of  fenfuall  delight. 
With  ftinges  of  carnall  luft,  and  ftrong  effort 
Of  feeling  pleafures,  with  which  day  and  night 
Againft  that  fame  fift  buiwaike  they  continued 
fight. 

XIV. 

Thus  thefe  twelve  troupes  with  dreadfull  puilTaunce- 

Againft  that  caftle  reftleffe  fiege  did  lay. 

And  evermore  their  hideous  ordinaunce 

Upon  the  bulwarkes  cruelly  did  play. 

That  now  it  gan  to  threaten  neare  decay; 

And  evermore  their  wicked  capitayn 

Provoked  them  the  breaches  to  affay, 

Somtimes  with  threats,  fonitimes  with  hope  of 

Which  by  the  ranfack  of  that  peace  they  fhoiiM 
attayn. 

XV. 

On  th'  other  fyde,  th'  aflciged  caftles  ward 
Their  ftcdfaft  ftonds  did  mightily  maintainc, 
And  many  bold  repulfe,  and  many  hard 
Atchievement,  wrought  with  perilland  with  payne 
That  goodly  frame  from  mine  to  fuftaine  : 
And  thofe  two  brethren  gyaunts  did  defend 
The  walies  fo  ftoutly  with  their  fturdie  mayne. 
That  never  entraunce  any  durft  pretend. 
But  they  to  diiefuU  death  their  groning  ghofts  did 
fend. 

XVI. 

The  noble  virgin,  ladie  of  the  place. 

Was  much  difmayed  with  that  dreadful  fight, 

(For  never  was  ftie  in  fo  cvill  cace) 

Till  that  the  prince,  feeing  her  wofull  plight, 

Gan  her  recomfort  from  fo  fad  affright, 

Offring  his  fervice  and  his  dearcft  life 

For  her  defence  againft  that  carle  to  fight, 

Which  was  their  chiefe,  and  th'  authour  of  tha 

ftrifc  : 
She  him  remercied  as  the  patrone  of  her  life. 

XVII. 

Eftfoones  himfelfe  in  glitterand  armes  he  dight. 
And  his  well-proved  weapons  to  him  hent ; 
So  taking  courteous  conge,  he  bchight 
Thofe  gates  to  be  unbar'd,  and  forth  he  went. 
Fayre  mote  he  thee,  the  proweft  and  moft  gent 
That  every  brandifhcd  bright  fteele  on  hyc : 
Whom  foone  as  that  unruly  rablement 
With  his  gay  fquyre  iffewing  did  cfpye. 
They  reard  a  moft  outrageous  dreadfull  yelling 
cry: 

XVIII. 

And  thcrewithall  attonce  at  him  let  fly 
I'heir  fluttring  arrowts,  thickc  as  flakes  of  (how 
And  round  about  him  flocke  impctuoufly. 
Like  a  great  water  flood,  ihat  tombling  low 
From  the  high  mountaiiies  thrcatcs  to  overflow 
With  fuddein  fury  all  the  fertile  playuCj 
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And  the  fad  hufbandman's  long  hope  doth  throw 
Adowne   the  ftreame,  and  all   his  vowes  make 

vayne  ; 
Nor  hounds,  nor  banks,  his  headlong  ruine  may 

fuftayne. 

Upon  his  thield  their  heaped  hayle  he  bore, 
And  with  his  fword  difperft  the  ralkall  flockes. 
Which  fled  afonder,  and  him  fell  before, 
As  withered  leaves  drop  from  their  dryed  ftockes, 
When  the  wroth  weftern  wind  does  reave  their 

looks, 
And  underneath  him  his  courageous  fteed. 
The  fierce  Spumador,  trod  them  downe  like  docks ; 
The  fierce  Spumador  !  borne  of  heavenly  feed. 
Such  as  Laomedon  of  Phoebus'  race  did  breed. 

XX. 

Which  fuddeine  horrour  and  confufed  cry 
Whenas  their  capteine  heard,  in  hafte  he  yode 
The  caufe  to  weet,  and  fault  to  remedy  : 
Upon  a  tyger  fwift  and  fierce  he  rode. 
That  as  the  winde  ran  underneath  his  lode. 
Whiles  his  long  legs  nigh  raught  unto  the  ground  : 
Full  large  he  was  of  limbe,  and  fhoulders  brode. 
But  of  fuch  fubtile  fubftance  and  unfound. 
That  like  a  ghoft  he  feem'd,  whofe  grave-clothes 
were  unbound  : 

XXI. 

And  In  his  hand  a  bended  bow  was  feene. 
And  many  arrowes  under  his  right  fide, 
AH  deadly  -daungerous,  all  cruell  keene. 
Headed  with  flint,  and  fethers  bloody  dide. 
Such  as  the  Indians  m  their  quivers  hide  : 
Thofe  could  he  well  diredl,  and  ftreight  as  line, 
And  bid  them  ftrike  the  marke  which  he  had 

eyde ; 
Ne  was  there  falve,  ne  was  there  medicine. 
That  mote  recure  their  Wounds ;  fo  inly  they  did 

tine. 

xxu. 
Ar  pale  and  wan  as  aflies  was  his  looke, 
His  body  leane  and  meagre  as  a  rake, 
And  Ikin  all  withered  like  a  dryed  rooke ; 
Thereto  as  cold  and  drery  as  a  Inake, 
That  feemd  to  tremble  evermore  and  quake  : 
All  in  a  canvas  thin  he  was  bedight. 
And  girded  with  a  belt  of  twilled  brake  ; 
Upon  his  head  he  wore  an  helmet  light. 
Made  of  a  dead  man's  fkull,  that  feemd  a  ghallly 

fight. 

XXIIl 

Malegcr  Was  his  name ;  and  after  him 
There  foUow'd  fail  at  hand  two  wickeil  hags. 
With  hoary  lockes  all  loofe  and  vifage  grim  ; 
Their  feet  unfliod,  their  bodies  wrapt  in  rags, 
And  both  as  fwift  on  foot  as  chaced  flags  ; 
And  yet  the  one  her  oher  legge  had  lame. 
Which  with  a  flaffe  all  full  of  little  fnags 
She  didfupport,  and  Impotence  her  name  ; 
But  th'  other  was  Impatience,  arm'd  with  raging 
flame. 

XXIV. 

Soone  as  the  carle  from  far  the  prince  efpyde, 
Gliftring  in  armes  and  warlike  ornament, 


His  beafl;  he  felly  prickt  on  either  fyde. 
And  his  mifchievous  bow  fell  readic  bent. 
With  which  at  him  a  cruell  (haft  he  fent ; 
But  he  was  warie,  and  it  warded  well 
Upon  his  fhield,  that  it  no  further  went. 
Bat  to  the  ground  the  idle  quarrell  fell ; 
Then  he  another  and  another  did  expell : 

XXV. 

Which  to  prevent,  the  prince  his  mortall  fpeare 

Soone  to  him  raught,  and  fierce  at  him  did  ride. 

To  be  avenged  of  that  fhot  whyleare  : 

But  he  was  not  fo  hardy  to  abide 

That  bitter  ftownd,  but  turning  quicke  afide 

His  light-foot  beaft,  fled  fafl  away  for  feare  : 

Whom  to  pourfue,  the  in£ant  after  hide. 

So  fall  as  his  good  courfer  could  him  beare  ; 

But  labour  loft  it  was  to  weene  approch  him  nearc. 

XXVI, 

For  as  the  winged  wind  his  tigre  fled. 
That  vew  of  eye  could  fcarfe  him  overtake, 
Ne  fcarfe  hi-  feet  on  ground  were  feene  to  tred  ; 
Through  hils  and  dales  he  fpeedy  way  did  make, 
Ne  hedge  ne  ditch  his  readie  paffage  brake. 
And  in  his  flight  the  villeine  turn'd  his  face 
(As  wonts  the  Tarter  by  the  Cafpian  lake, 
Whenas  the  Ruffian  him  in  fight  does  chace) 
Unto  his  tygre's  taile,  and  fhot  at  him  apace, 

xxvii. 
Apace  he  fliot,  and  yet  he  fled  apace, 
Still  as  the  greedy  knight  nigh  to  him  drew  ; 
And  oftentimes  he  would  relent  his  pace. 
That  him  his  foe  more  fiercely  fhould  pourfew  : 
But  when  his  uncouth  manner  he  did  vew. 
Me  gan  avize  to  follow  him  no  more. 
But  keepe  his  {landing,  and  his  Ihaftes  efchevV, 
Untlll  he  quite  had  fpent  his  perlous  ftore. 
And  then  alTayle  him  frelh,  ere  he  could  fliift  for 
more. 

XXVIII. 

But  that  lame  hag,  flill  as  abroad  he  ftrew 
His  wicked  arrowes,  gathered  them  again^, 
Ahd  to  him  brought  frefh  batteill  to  renew; 
Which  he  efpying,  caft  her  to  reftraine 
From  yielding  fuccour  to  that  curfed  fwaine. 
And  her  attaching,  thought  her  hands  to  tye  ; 
But  foone  as  him  difmounted  on  the  plaine 
That  other  hag  did  far  away  efpye 
Binding  her  filler,  Ihe  to  him  ran  hafl:ily ; 

XXIX. 

And  catching  hold  of  him  as  downe  he  lent. 
Him  backward  overthrew,  and  dov/nc  Iiim  ftayd 
With  their  rude  handes  and  gryfely  graplement  j 
Till  that  the  villein  coming  to  their  ayd, 
Upon  him  fell,  and  lode  upon  him  layd  : 
Full  litle  wanted  but  he  had  him  flaine, 
And  of  the  battell  baleful!  end  had  made. 
Had  not  his  gentle  fquire  beheld  his  paine, 
And  commen  to  his  reflcew  ere  his  bitter  bane. 

XXX, 
So  greateft.  and  moft  glorious  thing  on  ground 
May  often  need  the  helpe  of  weaker  hand; 
So  feeble  is  man's  ftate,  and  life  unfound, 
That  in  afluraunce  it  may  never  ftand. 
Till  it  diffgived  be  from  earthly  band. 


Proofc  be  thou,  Prince !  the  proweft  man  alyve, 
And  nobleft  borne  of  all  in  Btitayne  land  ; 
Yet  thee  fierce  Fortune  did  fo  nearly  drive, 
That  had  not  grace  thee  bleft,  thou  fliouldeft  not 

furvivCf 

XXXI. 
The  fquyre  arriving,  fiercely  in  his  armes 
Snatcht  firft  the  one  and  then  the  other  jade, 
(His  chiefeft  lefts  and  authors  of  his  harrttes') 
And  then  perforce  withheld  with  threatned  blade, 
Leall  that  his  lord  they  (hould  behinde  invade  ; 
The  whiles  the   prince,  prickt   with   reprochful 

fhame. 
As  one  awakte  out  of  long  flombring  fliade, 
Revivyng  thought  of  glory  and  of  fame. 
United    all   his   powrs  to    purge  hinifelfe  from 

blame. 

xxxii. 
Like  35  a  fire,  the  which  in  hollow  cave 
Hath  long  bene  under-kept  and  downe  fuppreft, 
With  murmurous  difdayne  doth  inly  rave 
And  grudge,  in  fo  ftreight  prifon  to  be  preft. 
At  laft  breakes  forth  with  furious  unreft. 
And  ftrives  to  mount  unto  his  native  feat, 
All  that  did  erft  it  hinder  and  molefl;, 
Yt  now  devoures  with  flames  and  fcorchirig  heat. 
And  carries  into  fmoake  with  rage  and  horror 

great. 

XXXIII. 

So  mightely  the  Briton  prince  him  rouzd 
Out  of  his  holde,  and  broke  his  caytive  bands ; 
And  as  a  beare,  whom  angry  curres  have  touzd, 
Having  off-lhakt  them  and  efcapt  their  hands. 
Becomes  more  fell,  and  all  that  him  withftands 
Treads  downe  and  overthrowes;    now  had  the 

carle 
Alighted  from  his  tigre,  and  his  hands 
Difcharged  of  his  bow  and  deadly  qiiar'Ie, 
To  feizc  upon  his  foe,  flatt  lying  on  the  marie. 

xxxiv. 
Which  now  him  turnd  to  difavantage  deare ; 
For  neither  can  he  fly,  nor  other  harme. 
But  truft  unto  his  ftrength  and  manhood  meare, 
Sith  now  he  is  far  from  his  monllrous  fwarme 
And  of  his  weapons  did  himfelfe  difarme. 
The  knight  yet  wrathfull  for  his  late  difgracc, 
Fiercely  advaund  his  valorous  right  arme, 
And  him  fo  fore  fmott  with  his  yron  mace. 
That  groveling  to  the  ground  he  fell,  and  fild  his 

place. 

XXXV. 

Wei  weened  hee  that  field  was  then  his  owne, 
And  all  his  labor  brought  to  happy  end ; 
When  fuddcin  up  the  villein  overthrowne 
Out  (jf  his  fwowne  arofc  frelh  to  contend, 
And  gan  himlelfe  to  fecond  batteill  bend. 
As  hurt^hc  had  not  bcene ;  thereby  there  lay 
An  huge  great  (lone,  which  flood  upon  one  end. 
And  had  n  t  bene  removed  many  a  day. 
Some  land-marke  feemed  to  bee,  or  Cgnc  of  fundry 
way  : 

xxzvi. 
The  fame  he  fnatcht,  and  with  exceeding  fway 
Threw  ^t  his  foe,  who  was  right  well  aware 
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To  fhonne  the  engin  of  his  mtant  decay  ; 

It  booted  not  to  thinke  that  throw  to  beare. 

But  grownd  he  gave,  and  lightly  leapt  areare  : 

Efte  fierce  retourning,  as  a  faulcon  fayre. 

That  once  hath  failed  of  her  fonfe  fullneare. 

Remounts  againe  into  the  open  ayre, 

And  unto  better  fortune  doth  herfelfe  prcpayrc. 

xxxvii. 
So  brave  retourning,  with  his  brandifht  blade. 
He  to  the  carle  himfelfe  agayn  addreft. 
And  ilrooke  at  him  fo  fternely,  that  he  made 
An  open  paflage  through  his  riven  brcft. 
That  halfe  the  fleele  behind  his  backe  did  refl ; 
Which  drawing  backe,  he  looked  evermore 
When  the  hart  blood  fhould  gufh  out  of  his  cheft. 
Or  his  dead  corfe  ihould  fall  upon  the  flore  ; 
But  his  dead  corfe  upon  the  flore  fell  nathemore. 

XXX  VIII. 

Ne  drop  of  blood  appeared  fhed  to  bee. 

All  were  the  wound  fo  wide  and  wonderous. 

That  through  his  carcas  one  might  playnly  fee. 

Halfe  in  aniaze  with  horror  hideous. 

And  halfe  in  rage  to  be  deluded  thus. 

Again    through   both   the  fides  he  flrooke  hins 

quight. 
That  made  his  fpright  to  grone  full  piteous  ; 
Yet  nathemore  forth  fled  his  groning  fpright. 
But  freflily  as  at  fir  ft  prcpard  himfelfe  to  fight. 

xxxix. 
Thereat  he  fmitten  was  with  great  affright, 
And  trembling  terror  did  his  hart  apall, 
Ne  wift  he  what  to  thinke  of  that  fame  fight, 
Ne  what  to  fay,  ne  what  to  do  at  all : 
He  doubted  leaft  it  were  fomc  magicall 
Illufion  that  did  beguile  his  fenfe. 
Or  wandring  ghoft  that  wanted  funeral], 
Or  aery  fpirite,  under  falfe  pretence. 
Or  hellifli  feend  rayfd  up  through  develilh  fciencc. 

XL. 

His  wonder  far  exceeded  reafon's  reach. 
That  he  began  to  doubt  his  dazeled  fight, 
And  oft  of  error  did  himfelfe  appeach. 
Flefh  without  blood,  a  ptrlon  v.ithout  fpright, 
Wounds  without  hurt,  a  body  without  might, 
That  could  doe  harme,  yet  could  not  harmed  bee. 
That  could  not  die,  yet  feemd  a  mortall  wight. 
That  was  moft  ftrong  in  moft  infirmitee ; 
Like  did  he  never  heare,  like  did  he  never  fee. 

XLI. 

Awhile  he  ftood  in  this  afloiiifhment. 

Yet  would  he  not  for  all  hii5  great  difmay 

Give  over  to  effedl  his  firft  intent, 

And  th'  utmoft  mcanes  of  vidory  affay. 

Or  th'  utmoft  ylTcw  of  his  owne  decay. 

His  owne  good  fword  Morddure,  that  never  fayld 

At  need  till  now,  he  lightly  threw  away, 

And  his  bright  fhicld,  that  nought  him  now  avayld, 

And  with  his  naked  hands  him  forcibly  affayld. 

XLM. 

Twixt  his  two  mighty  amies  him  up  he  fnatcht, 
And  cruiht  his  carcas  fo  againft  his  breft. 
That  the  difdainfuU  fowle  he  thence  difpatcht, 
And  th'  ydlc  breath  all  utterly  exprcft  : 
I'bo  >vhca  be  felt  him  dead,  adowae  he  keft 


Caate  Xt. 

'■"'  The  lumpifli  corfe  unto  the  fencelcfle  grownd ; 
Adowne  he  keft  it  with  fo  puiffant  wreft, 
That  backe  againe  it  did  aloft  rebownd, 
And  gave  againft  his  mother  Earth,  a  ,groneful 
fownd. 

XLIII. 

As  when  love's  harneffe-bearing  bird  from  hye 
Stoupes  at  a  flying  heron  with  proud  difdayne, 
The.ftone-dead  quarrey  falls  fo  forciblye, 
That  yt  rebownds  againfl  the  lowly  playne, 
A  fecond  fall  redoubling  backe  agaync. 
Then  thought  the  prince  all  peril  fure  was  paft, 
And  that  the  viAor  onely  did  remayne ; 
No  fooner  thought,  then  that  the  carle  as  fail 
Gan  heap  huge  ftrokes  on  him,  as  ere  he  down 
was  call. 

XLIV. 

Nigh  his  wits  end  then  woxc  th'  amazed  knight, 
And  thought  his  labor  loft,  and  travell  vayne, 
Againft  this  lifelefs  Ihadow  fo  to  fight : 
Yet  life  he  faw,  and  felt  his  mighty  mayne. 
That  whiles  he  marveild  ftill  did  flill  him  payne  : 
Forthy  he  gan  fome  other  wayes  advize, 
How  to  take  life  from  that  dead-living  fwayne, 
I  Whom  ftill  he  marked  frefhly  to  arize 
From  th'  earth,  and  from  her  womb  new  fpirits  to^ 
reprize. 

XLV. 

He  then  remembred  well  that  had  bene  fayd, 

How  th'  Earth  his  mother  was,  and  fiift  him  bore; 

She  eke  fo  often  as  his  life  decayd. 

Did  life  with  ufury  to  him  reftore. 

And  reyfd  him  up  much  ftronger  then  before. 

So  foone  as  he  unto  her  wombe  did  fall ; 

Therefore  to  grownd  he  would  him  caft  no  more, 

Ne  him  committ  to  grave  terreftrial. 

But  beare  him  farre  from  hope  of  fuccour  ufuall. 

XLVl. 

Tho  up  he  caught  him  twist  his  puifiaunt  hands, 
And  having  fcruzd  out  of  his  cariion  corfe 
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The  lothfull  life,  now  loofd^from  fmfuU  bands. 
Upon  his  ftioulders  carried  him  perforfe 
Above  three  furlongs,  taking  his  full  courfe 
Untill  he  came  into  a  ftanding  lake ; 
Him  thereinto  he  threw  without  remorfe, 
Ne  ftird,  till  hope  of  life  did  him  forfake ; 
So  end  of  that  carle's  dayes  and  his  ownc  pajTie* 
did  make. 

XLVII. 

Which  when  thofe  wicked  hags  from  far  did  fpye. 
Like  two  mad  dogs  they  ran  about  the  lands; 
And  th'  one  of  them  with  dreadfull  yelling  crye, 
Throwing  away  her  broken  chaines  and  bands. 
And  having  quencht  her  burning  fier-brands, 
Hedlong  herfelfe  did  caft  into  that  lake  ; 
But  Impotence  with  her  owne  wilfull  hands 
One  of  Meleger's  curfed  darts  did  take. 
So  ryv'd  her  trembling  hart,  and  wicked  end  did 
make. 

XLvni. 
Thus  now  alone  he  conquerour  remaines ; 
Tho  cumming  to  his  fquyre  that  kept  his  fteed, 
1  bought  to  have  mounted,  but  his  feeble  vaines 
Him  faild  thereto,  and  ferved  not  his  need. 
Through  loffe  of  blood  which  from  his  wounds  did 

bleed, 
That  he  began  to  faint,  and  life  decay  : 
But  his  good  fquyre  him  helping  up  with  fpeed. 
With  ftedfaft  hand  upon  his  horfe  did  ftay. 
And  led  him  to  the  cafhle  by  the  beaten  way. 

XLIX. 

Where  many  groomes  and  fquyres  ready  were 
To  take  him  from  his  fteed  full  tenderly; 
And  eke  the  fayreft  Alma  mett  him  there. 
With  balme  and  wine,  and  coftly  fpicery. 
To  c  )mfort  him  in  his  infirmity  : 
Eftfoones  fhe  caufd  him  up  to  be  convayd, 
And  of  his  armes  defpoyled  eafily ; 
In  fumptuous  bedftie  made  him  to  be  layd, 
And  all  the  while  his  wounds  were  dreffing  by 
himftayd. 


THE     FAERY    ^U  E  E  N  E. 


BOOK    II. 


CANTO    XII. 


Guyon,  by  palmer's  governauncc, 
Faffing  through  perilles  great, 
Doth  overthrow  the  Bowre  of  Blis, 
And  Acrafy  defeat. 


Now  ginnes  that  goodly  frame  of  Temperaunce 

Fayrely  to  rife,  and  her  adorned  hed 

To  pricke  of  higheft  prayfe  forth  to  advaunce, 

Formerly  grounded  and  fall  fetteled 

On  firme  foundation  of  true  bountyhed ; 

And  this  brave  knight,  that  for  this  vcrtue  fightes, 

Now  comes  to  point  of  that  fame  perilous  fled, 

Where  Pleafure  dwelles  in  fenfuall  delights, 

Mongft  thoufand  dangers  and  ten  thoufand  magick 

mights. 

II. 
Two  daycs  now  in  that  fea  he  fayled  has, 
I-Jc  ever  land  beheld,  ne  living  wight, 
Ne  ought  favc  perill,  ftill  as  he  did  pas : 
Tho  when  appeared  the  third  morrow  bright 
Upon  the  waves  to  fpred  her  trembling  light, 
An  hideous  roring  far  away  they  heard, 
That  all  their  fences  filled  with  affright. 
And  ftrelght  they  faw  the  raging  furges  reard 
Up  to  the  fkycs,  that  them  of  drowning  made 

aifeard. 

III. 
Said  then  the  boteman,  "  Palmer  ftere  aright, 
"  And  kecpc  an  even  courfe,  for  yonder  way 
"  We  necdes  mull  pas;    (God  doe  us  well  ac- 

"  quight !) 
"  That  is  the  GuUc  of  Grcedineffe,  they  fay, 
"  That  dccpe  engorgcth  all  this  worldcs  pray, 
"  Which  having  fwallowed  up  excelTively, 
♦'  He  foone  in  vomit  up  againc  doth  lay, 
"  And  bclchcth  forth  his  fupcrfluity, 
"  That  all  the  (pas  for  fcarc  doc  fccmc  away  to  fly. 


"  On  th'  other  fyde  an  hideous  rock  is  pight 
"  Of  mightie  magnes  ftonc,  whole  craggie  clift 
"   Depending  from  on  high,  dreadfull  to  fight 
"  Over  the  waves  his  rugged  amies  doth  lift, 
"  And  threatneth  downe  to  throw  his  ragged  rifc 
"  On  whofo  cometh  nigh  ;  yet  nigh  it  drawes 
"  All  paffengers,  that  none  from  ic  can  fliifi  : 
"  For  whiles  they  fly  that  gulfe's  devouring  iawes, 
"  They  on  the  rock  are  rent,  and  funk  in  hclples 
"  wawes." 

V, 

Forward  they  pafle,  and  (Iroiigly  he  them  rowes, 
Untill  they  nigh  unto  that  gulfe  arryve. 
Where  ftreame  mcire  violent  and  greedy  growes  ; 
Then  he  with  all  his  puifiaunce  doth  ftryvc 
To  flrikc  his  oares,  and  mightily  doth  dryve 
The  hollow  veflcl  through  the  threatfuU  wave. 
Which  gaping  wide  to  fwallow  them  alyve 
In  th'huge  abyfle  of  his  engulfing  grave, 
Doth  rore  at  them  in  vainc,  and  with  great  ter- 
ro'or  rave. 

VI, 

They  pafling  by,  that  grifcly  mouth  did  fee 
Sucking  the  fcas  into  his  entrallcs  deepe. 
That  feemd  more  horrible  than  hell  to  bee. 
Or  that  darke  dreadfuU  hole  of  Tartarc  fteepc. 
Through  which  the  damned  ghofts  doen  oftca 

creepc 
Backe  to  the  world,  bad  livers  to  torment ; 
But  nought  that  falles  into  this  direful  decpc, 
Nc  that  approchcth  nigh  the  wide  defccnt. 
May  buckc  rctourne,  but  is  condemned  to  be  ilreBt, 
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Ok  th'  other  fide  they  faw  that  perilous  rocke, 

Threatning  itfelfe  on  them  to  ruinate. 

On  whole  fliarp  cliftes  the  rios  of  veffels  hroke. 

And  fhivered  (hips,  which  had  beene  wrecked  late, 

Yet  ftuck  with  carcafes  exanimate 

Of  fuch  as,  having  all  their  fubftance  fpent 

In  wanton  ioys  and  luftes  intemperate, 

pid  afterwardes  make  (hipwrack  violent 

Both  of  their  life  and  fame,  for  ever  fowly  blent. 

VIII, 

Forthy  tills  bight  the  Rock  of  vile  Reproch, 
A  daungerous  and  defeftable  place, 
To  which  nor  fifli  nor  fovrle  did  once  approch, 
But  yelling  meawes,  with  feaguUes  hoars  and  bace, 
.  And  cormoyraunts,  with  birds  of  ravenous  race, 
Which  ftill  fat  wayting  on  that  waflfull  clift 
For  fpoile  of  wretches,  whofe  unhappy  cace, 
After  loft  credit  and  confumed  thrift, 
At  laft  them  ^iven  hath  to  this  defpairefuU  drift. 

IX. 

The  palmer  feeing  them  in  fafetie  paft. 
Thus  faide  ;  "  Behold  ch'  enfamples  in  our  fightes 
"  Of  luftful  luxurie  and  thriftleffe  waft. 
"   What  now  is  left  of  miferable  wightes, 
♦'  Which  fpent  their  loofer  dales  in  leud  delightes, 
'  ''  But  ihame  and  fad  reproch,  here  to  be  red 
"  By  thefe  rent  reliques  fpeaking  their  ill  plightes? 
"  I-et  all  that  live  hereby  be  counfelled 
"  To  fhunne  Rock  of  Reproch,  and  it  as  death  to 
"  dread." 

X. 

So  forth  they  rowed,  and  that  ferryman. 
With  his  ftifFe  oares,  did  brufh  the  fea  f«  ftrong. 
That  the  hoare  waters  from  his  frigot  ran. 
And  the  light  bubles  daunced  all  along, 
Whiles  the  fait  brine  out  of  the  billowes  fprong. 
At  laft  far  off  they  many  iflandes  fpy 
:    Oa  every  fide  floting  the  floodes  emong ; 
I    Then  faid  the  knight,  "  I-o  I  the  land  defcry, 
1   f  Therefore,  old  Syre,  thy  courfe  doe  thereunto 
"  apply." 

XT. 

"  That  may  not  be,"  faid  then  the  ferryman, 
j  •"  Leaft  we  unweeting  hap  to  be  ferdonne  ; 
!  **  For  thofe  fame  iflands,  feeming  now  and  than, 
I   "  Are  not  firme  land,  nor  any  eertein  wonne, 
5   •'  But  ftragling  plots,  which  to  and  fro  doe  ronne 

*'  in  the  wide  waters ;  therefore  are  they  hight 

''  The  Wandring   Iflands;    therefore  doe   them 
''  fhonne ; 

*•  For  they  have  oft  drawne  many  a  wandring 
"  wight 

•*  Into  moft  deadly  daunger  and  diftreffed  plight. 

XII. 

•*  Yet  well  they  feeme  to  him  that  farre  doth  vew 
*'i  Both  faire  and  fruitfull,  and  the  grownd  difpred 

With  grafly  greene  of  deledtable  hew ; 

And  the  tall  tress,  with  leaves  appareled, 

Are  deckt  with  bloffoms  dyd,e  in  white  and  red, 
♦•  That  mote  the  paffengers  thereto  allure  ; 
*'  But  whofoever  once  hath  faftened 

His  foot  thereon  may  never  it  recure, 
if'  But  wandreth  evermore  \incertein  and  unfure. 

Vol.  II. 


'•  As  th'  Ifle  of  Delos  whylome,  men  report, 
"  Amid  th'  iEgaean  fea  long  time  did  ftray, 
"  Ne  made  for  Ihipping  any  certeine  port, 
"  Till  that  Latona,  travelling  that  way, 
"  Flying  from  lunoes  wrath  and  hard  aflay, 
"  Of  her  fayre  twins  was  there  delivered, 
"  Which  afterwards  did  rule  the  night  and  day  j 
"  Thenceforth  it  firmely  was  eftabUfhed, 
"  And  for  ApoUocs  temple  highly  harried." 

XIV. 

They  to  him  hearken,  as  befeemeth  meete, 
And  paffe  on  forward  :  fo  their  way  does  ly, 
That  one  of  thofe  fame  iflands,  which  doe  fleet 
In  the  wide  fea,  they  needes  muft  paflen  by. 
Which  feemd  fo  fweet  and  pleafaunt  to  the  eye. 
That  it  would  tempt  a  man  to  touchen  there ; 
Upon  the  banck  they  fitting  did  efpy 
A  daintie  damfell  drefliug  of  her  hearc. 
By  whom  a  little  flcippet  floting  did  appcarc, 

XV. 

She  them  efpying  loud  to  them  gan  call. 
Bidding  them  nigher  draw  unto  the  Ihore, 
For  flie  had  caufe  to  bufy  them  withall. 
And  therewith  lowdly  laught ;  but  nathemore 
Would  they  once  turne,  bur  kept  on  as  afore  : 
Which  when  flie  faw,  ftie  left  her  lockes  undight, 
And  running  to  her  boat  withouten  ore, 
From  the  departing  land  it  launched  light, 
And  after  them  did  drive  with  all  her  power  and 
might. 

XVI. 

Whom  overtaking,  flie  in  merry  fort      , 
Them  gan  to  bord,  and  purpofe  diverfly. 
Now  faining  dalliaunce  and  wanton  fport. 
Now  throwing  forth  lewd  wordes  immodeftly  j 
Till  that  the  palmer  gan  ftill  bitterly 
Her  to  rebuke  for  being  loofe  and  light ; 
Which  not  abiding,  but  more  fcornfully 
Scoffing  at  him  that  did  her  iuftly  wite, 
She  turned  her  bote  ibout,  and  from  them  rowed 

quite. 

xvn. 
That  was  the  wanton  Phadria,  which  late 
Did  ferry  him  over  the  Idle  lake  ; 
Whom  nought  regarding,  they  kept  on  their  gate, 
And  all  her  vainc  allurements  did  forfake  : 
When  them  the  wary  boteman  thus  befpake ; 
"  Here  now  behoveth  us  well  to  avyfe, 
"  And  of  our  fafety  good  heede  to  take, 
*'  For  here  before  a  perlous  palTage  lyes, 
"  Where  many  mermayds  haunt,  making  falfe 

*'  melodies ; 

XVIII. 

"  But  \>j  the  way  there  is  a  great  quickfand, 

"  And  a  whirlepoole  of  hidden  ieopardy, 

"  Therefore,  Sir  Palmer,  keepe  an  even  hand, 

"  For  twixt  them  both  the  narrow  way  doth  ly." 

Scarce  had  he  faide,  when  hard  at  hand  they  fpy 

That  quickfand  nigh,  with  water  covered. 

But  by  the  checked  wave  they  did  defcry 

It  plaine,  and  by  the  fea  difcoloured ; 

It  called  was  the  Qnickefand  of  Unthjreftyhed, 
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They  faffing  Jjy,  a  gnodly  (hip  did  fee, 
leaden  froni  far  with  precious  merchandize, 
And  bravely  furnifhed  as  fliip  might  bee, 
Which  through  great  dii'avcnture,  or  mcfprize, 
Herfelfe  had  roune  into  that  hazardize  ; 
\Vhofc  niariners  and  merchants  with  much  toyle 
JLabourd  in  vaine  to  have  recur'd  their  prize. 
And  the  rich  wares  to  five  from  pitteous  fpoyle; 
5ut  ntjther  toyie  nor  traveiil  might  her  backe 
recoyle. 

XX. 

On  th*  other  fide  they  fee  that  perilous  poolc. 
That  called  was  the  Whirlepoole  of  Decay, 
In  which  full  n\any  had  with  hapleffe  doole 
jBcene  funcke,  of  whom  nn  memorie  did  ftay  ; 
Whofe  circled  waters  rapt  with  whirling  fway, 
Like  to  a  reftleffe  wheele,  ftill  ronning  round. 
Did  covet,  as  they  paff^d  hjr  that  way. 
To  draw  their  bote  within  the'utmoft  bound 
Df  his  wide   labyrinth,  and  then  to  have  them 
ground.   • 

^ut  th'  heedful  hoteman  ftrongly  forth  did  flretch 
Jiis  brawnie  armes,  and  all  his  bodie  flraiae, 
That  th*  utmoft  fandy  breach  they  fljortly  fetch. 
Whiles  the  dicdd  daunger  dods  behind  remaine; 
Suddeine  they  lee  from  jnidft  of  all  the  maine 
The  furging  waters  like  a  mount.aine  rife. 
And  the  great  fea,  puft  up  with  proud  diidaine. 
To  fwell  above  the  meafure  of  his  guife. 
As  threatning  to  devour  all  that  his  powre  dc-. 
fpife.  '       ;    ■ 

XXII. 

"J'he  waves  come  rolling,  and  the  billovves  rore 
Outrageoufly,  as  they  enraged  were, 
Or  wrathful]  Neptune  did  them  drive  before 
His  whirling  charet  for  exceeding  feare, 
YcT  not  one  puffe  of  winde  there  did  appeare ; 
That  all^the-three  thereat  woxe  much  aiiayd, 
tTnweeting  what  fuch  horrour  ftratinge  did  reare  : 
J'.ftfoones  they  faw  an  hideous  hoaft  arrayd 
Of  huge  lea-monftets,  fuch  as  living  fencp  dll*. 
mayd : 

sxm. 
Moft  ugly-fiiapes  and  horrible  afpedls. 
Such  as  Dame  Nature  felfe  mote  feare  to  fee. 
Or  fliame,  that  ever  fhould  fo  fowle  defeds 
From  her  moft  cunning  hand  cfcaped  bee, 
All  dreadfull  pourtraiifts  of  deformitee  ; 
f?pring-headed  hydre?,  and  fea-lhouldrihg  whales, 
fjre^t  whirlpooles,  which  all  fifhes  make  to  flee, 
Bright  Icoloptnrlraes  arm'd  with  filver  fcales, 
JMighty  monoccros  yniih  immeafured  taylcs ; 

jtxiv. 
The  dreadftill  fifl)  that  hath  deferv'd  the  name 
Of  Death,  and  like  him  lookes  in  drcadfull  hew; 
The  griefly  waiTerman,  that  makes  his  game 
The  flying  ftiips  wjth  fwjftnss  to  purl'ew  ; 
The  horrible  fea-fatyre,  that  doth  Ihcw 
His  fcarefuU  face  in  timj;  of  greateft  ftorme ; 
Huge  ziflfius,  whom  mariners  efchew 
!No  leffe  then  rockcs,  as  travellers  informct 
And  greedy  rofmviues,  with  vlfages  dpforme  : 


All  thcfe,and  thoufand  thoufandsTiiany  moie. 
And  more  deformed  monftcrs  thoul'and  fold. 
With  dreadfull  noife  and  JioJlow  rombling  rorc, 
Came  rufhing  in  thefomy  waves  cnrold. 
Which  feemd  to  fly  for  feare  them  to  behold. 
Ne  wonder  if  thefe  did  the  knight  appall ; 
For  all  that  here  on  earth  wc  dreadfull  hold 
Be  but  as  bujs  to  fearen  babes  withall. 
Compared  to  the  cteatures  in  the  feas  cntrall. 

XXVI. 
"  Feare  nought,"   then  faid  the  palmer,    well 

Eviz'd, 
"  For  thele  fame  monfters  are  not  tliefe  in  deed, 
"  But  are  into  thefe  fearefuU  fliapes  difguiz'd 
"  By  that  fame  wicked  witch,  to  worke  us  dreed, 
"  And  draw  from  on  this  iourney  to  proceed." 
Tho  lifting  up  his  vertuous  ftaffe  on  hye. 
He  finote  the  fea,  which  calmed  was  \\nth  fpeed. 
And  all  that  dreadfull  armie  faft  gan  flye 
Into  great  Tethys  bofome,  where  they  hidden  lye.: 

xxvij. 
Quit  from  that  danger,  forth  their  courfe  they; 

kept ; 
And  as  they  went  they  heard  a  ruefull  ctf 
-Of  one  that  wayld  and  pittifully  wept. 
That  through  the  fca  refounding  plaints  did  fly  : 
At  laft  they  in  an  ifland  did  efpy 
A  feemely  maiden  fitting  by  the  (hore. 
That  ivith  great  forrow  and  fad  agony 
Seemed  fome  great  ntisfortune  to  deplore, 
And  lowd  to  them  for  fuccour  called  evermore, 

XXVIII. . 

Which  Guyon  hearing,  ftreight  his  palmer  bad 

To  fhere  the  bote  towards  that  dolefull  mayd, 

Th^t  he  might  know,  and  eafe  her  forrow  fad  j 

Who  him  avizing  better,  to  him  fay'd; 

"  Faire  Sir  !  he  not  difpjeafd  if  difobayd  ; 

"  For  ill  it  were  to  hearken  to  her  cry, 

"  For  fhe  is  inly  nothing  ill  apayd, 

"  But  onely  wpmanifh  fine  forgery, 

"  Your  ftubborne  hart  t'aflei^  with  fraile  inflfi 

"  mity : 

xxix. 

"  To  which  when  (he  your  courage  hath  inclindi 
"  Through  foolifh  pitty,  then  her  guilefull  bayt 
"  She  will  embofomc  deeper  in  your  mind, 
♦'  And  for  your  ruine  at  the  laft  await." 
The  knight  was  ruled  ;  and  the  boteman  flrayt 
Held  on  his  courfe  with  flayed  ftcdfaflneffe, 
Ne  ever  fhroncke,  ne  ever  fought  to  bayt 
His  tyred  amies  for  toylefomc  wearinefTe, 
But  with  his  oareg  did  fwcepe  tbe  watry  wildcB 

neffe. 

XXX. 

And  now  they  aigh  approched  to  the  (led 
Whereas  thofe  mermayds  dwelt :  it  was  a  iUll 
And  calmy  bay,  on  th*  one  fide  fheltered 
WitJi  the  brodc  fhadow  ef  an  hoarie  hill ; 
On  the  other  fide  an  high  rocke  toured  ftiH, 
That  twixt  them  both  a  pleafaunt  port  they  ma*l 
And  did  like  an  halfc  theatre  fulfill : 
There  thofe  five  fifters  had  continuall  trade, 
And  ufd  to  bath  tbcoifclves  in  that  JccciptfuUIhadi 
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They  were  fairc  ladles,  till  they  fondly  ftriv'd 
With  th*  Heliconian  maides  for  mayftery  ; 
Of  whom  they  over-comen,  were  depriv'd 
Of  their  proud  beautie,  and  th'  one  moyity 
Transform'd  to  fift,  for  their  bold  furquedry ; 
But  th'  npper  halfe  their  hew  retayned  flill ; 
And  their  fvveet  fkill  in  wonted  melody, 
Which  ever  after  they  abufd  to  ill, 
T'  allure  weake  traveiilers,  whom  gotten  they  did 
kill. 

XXXII. 

So  now  to  Guyon,  as  Tie  paffcd  by. 
Their  pleafaunt  tunes  they  fweetly  thus  apply'de ; 
"  O  thou  fayre  fonne  of  gentle  Faery, 
*=  TTiat  art  in  mi_s;htie  armes  moll  magnifyde 
"  Above  all  knights  that  ever  battcill  tryje ; 
*'  O  turnc  thy  rudder  hetherward  awhile  ! 
*'  Here  may  thy  ftorme-bett  veffel  fafely  ryde  ; 
*'  This  is  the  port  of  reft  from  trublous  toyle, 
"  The  worldes  fweet  in  from  paine  and  wearifome 
"  turmoyle." 

XXXIII. 

With  that  the  rolling  fea  refounding  foft. 
In  his  big  bafe  them  fitly  anfwered, 
And  on  the  rocke  the  waves  breaking  aloft, 
A  folerane  meane  unto  them  meafured  ; 
The  whiles  fweet  Zephyrus  lowd  whiftelcd 
His  treble,  a  ftraunge  kinde  of  harmony, 
Which  Guyon's  fenfes  foftly  tickeled. 
That  he  the  boteman  bad  row  eafily. 
And  let  him  heare  (brae  part  of  their  rare  me- 
lody. 

XXX IV. 

But  him  the  palmer  from  that  vanity 
With  temperate  advice  difcounfcUed, 
That  they  it  part,  and  fliortly  gan  defcry 
The  land  to  which  their  courfe  they  levelled; 
When  fuddeinly  a  groffe  fog  over-fpred 
With  his  dull  vapour  all  that  defert  has. 
And  heaven's  chearefuU  face  enveloped, 
That  all  things  one,  and  one  as  nothing  was. 
And  this  great  univerfe  feemd  one  confufed  mas. 

XXXV. 

Thereat  they  greatly  were  difmayd,  ne  wift 
How  to  dired  theyr  way  in  darkenes  wide. 
But  feard  to  wander  in  that  waftcfuU  mift, 
For  tombling  into  mifchiefe  unefpyde  : 
Worfe  is  the  daunger  hidden  then  difcride. 
Suddeinly  an  innumerable  flight 
Of  harmefuU  fowles  about  them  fluttering  cride. 
And  with  their   wicked  wings   them   ofte  did 

Imight, 
And  fore  annoyed,  groping  in  that  griefly  night. 

XXXVl. 

Even  all  the  nation  of  unfortunate 

And  fatall  birds  about  them  flocked  were. 

Such  as  by  nature  men  abhorre  and  hate; 

The  ill-fafle  owle,  death's  dreadfuU  naeffengerc; 

The  hoars  night-raven,  trump  of  doleful!  drere  ; 

The  lether-winged  batt,  daye's  enemy ; 

The  rueful!  ftrich,  flill  waiting  on  the  here  ; 

The  whiftler  flirill,  that  whofo  heares  doth  dy ; 

'JTbe  hellifh  barpyes,  prophets  of  fad  deftiny  ; 


XXXVl  I. 

AH  thofe,  and  all  that  els  does  horror  breed, 
About  them  flew,  and  fild  their  fayles  with  feare  : 
Yet  ftayd  they  not,  but  forward  did  proceed. 
Whiles  th'  one  did  row,  and  th'  other  flifly  ftearei 
Till  that  at  laft  the  weather  gan  to  cleare. 
And  the  faire  land  itfelfe  did  playnly  fliow. 
Said  then  the  palmer,  "  Lo  where  does  appeare 
"  The  facred  foile  where  all  our  perills  grow, 
"  Therefore,  Sir  Knight,  your  ready  armes  about 
"  you  throw." 

XXXVII 1. 

He  hearkned,  and  his  armes  about  him  tooke. 
The  whiles  the  nimble  bnte  fo  well  her  fped. 
That  with  her  crooked  keele  the  land  Ihe  flrookej 
Then  forth  the  noble  Guyon  fallied. 
And  his  fage  palmer  that  him  governed  ; 
But  th'  other  by^  his  bote  behind  did  flay. 
They  marched  fayrly  forth,  of  nought  ydred, 
Both  firmely  armd  for  every  hard  affay,    [difmay. 
With   conftancy   and   care,    gainll   daunger  and 

XXXIX. 

Ere  long  they  beard  an  hideous  bellowing 
Of  many  beafts,  that  roard  outrageoufly. 
As  if  that  Hunger's  poynt,  or  Venus'  fling. 
Had  them  enraged  with  fell  furquedry  ; 
Yet  nought  they  feard,  but  paft  on  hardily, 
Until!  they  came  in  vew  of  thofe  wilde  beafts. 
Who  all  attonce,  gaping  full  greedily, 
And  rearing  fercely  their  upftaring  crefts, 
Ran  towards  to  devourc  thofe  unexpeded  guefta. 

XL. 

But  foone  as  they  approcht  with  deadly  threat. 
The  palmer  over  them  his  flaffc  upheld. 
His  mighty  ilaffe,  that  could  all  charmes  defeat ; 
Eftefoones  their  ftubborne  corages  were  queld. 
And  high-advaunced  crefts  downe  meekcly  feld  : 
Inftead  of  fraying  they  themfelves  did  feare. 
And  trembled,  as  them  paffing  they  beheld  ; 
Surh  wondrous  powre  did  in  that  llafie  appeare, 
All  monfters  to  fubdew  to  him  that  did  it  beare. 

XLI. 

Of  that  fame  wood  it  fram'd  was  cunningly 
Of  which  Caducens  whileoma  was  made, 
Caduceus,  the  rod  of  Mercury, 
With  which  he  wonts  the  Stygian  realmes  invade 
Through  ghaftly  horror  and  eteriiall  fhade  ; 
Th'  infernuU  feends  witli  it  he  can  afl'vvage. 
And  Orcus  tame,  whom  nothing  can  perfwade, 
And  rule  the  furyes  when  they  moft  doe  rage  : 
Such  vertue  in  his  flaffe  had  eke  this  palmer  fage. 

XLII. 

Thence  paffing  forth,  they  fliortly  doe  arryve 

Whereat  the  Bowre  of  Blifle  was  fituate, 

A  place  pickt  out  by  choyce  of  beft  alyvc. 

That  Nature's  worke  by  Art  can  imitate  ; 

In  which  whatever  in  this  worldly  llate 

Is  fweete  and  pleafing  unto  living  fcnfe, 

Or  that  may  daynteft  fantafy  aggrate. 

Was  poured  forth  with  plentifuU  difpence, 

And  made  there  to  abound  with  lavifli  affluence* 

XI.III. 

Goodly  it  was  enclofed  rownd  about, 
As  well  their  entred  gucftes  to  keep  within, 
K  jj 
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As  thofe  unruly  beafts  to  hold  without ; 
Yet  was  the  fence  thereof  but  weake  and  thin  ; 
Nought  feard  they  force  that  fortilage  to  win. 
But  Wifedome's  powre  and  Temperaunce's  might, 
^By  which  the  mightiefl  things  efForced  bin  ; 
And  eke   the   gate  was  wrought  of  fubflaunce 

hght, 
father  for  pleafure  then  for  battery  or  fight. 

XLIV. 

Yt  framed  was  of  precious  yvory. 
That  feemd  a  wurke  of  admirable  witt, 
And  therein  all  the  famous  hiflory 
Of  lafon  and  Med;ea  was  ywritt ; 
Her  mighiy  charmes,  her  furious  loving  fitt, 
His  goodly  conqueft  of  the  Golden  Fleece, 
His  falfed  fayth,  and  love  too  lightly  fiitt. 
The  wondred  Argo,  which  in  venturous  peece 
Firft  through  the  Euxine  leas  bqxe  all  the  flowr  of 
Greece. 

XLV. 

Ye  might  have  feene  the  frothy  billowes  fry 
"Under  the  fhip,  as  thorough  them  ftie  went. 
That  feerad  the  waves  were  into  yvory. 
Or  yvory  into  the  waves,  were  fent ; 
And  ptherwhcre  the  fnowy  fubflaunce  fprent 
"With  vermeil,  like  the  boyes  blood  therein  fhed, 
A  piteous  rpe(Sacle  did  reprefent ; 
Atjd  otherwhiles  with  goldbcfpiinkeled, 
Yt  feemd  th'  inchaunted  flame  which  did  Creufa 
wed. 

XLVl. 

All  this  and  more  might  In  that  goodly  gate 

Be  red,  that  ever  open  flood  to  all 

Which  thetlier  came ;  but  in  the  porch  there  fate 

A  comely  perfonage  of  flature  tall. 

And  femblaunce  pleafing,  more  than  natural], 

That  travellers  to  him  feemd  to  entize ; 

His  loofer  garment  to  the  ground  did  fall. 

And  flew  about  his  heels  in  wanton  wize, 

JJot  fitt  for  fpeedy  pace  or  manly  exercize. 

XLVJI. 

They  in  that  place  him  Genius  did  call ; 
Kot  that  celelliall  powre  to  whom  the  care 
Of  life,  and  generation  of  all 
That  lives,  pcrteijies  in  charge  particulare, 
■  Who  wondrous  things  concerning  our  welfare, 
And  ftraunge  phantnmes,  doth  Ictt  us  ofte  forefee, 
And  ofte  of  fccret  ills  bids  us  beware,    ' 
That  is  ourfclfc,  whom  though  we  do  not  fee. 
Yet  each  doth  in  hjmfelfe  it  well  perceive  to  bee; 

XLVIJI. 

Therefore  a  god  him  fage  Antiquity 

Did  wifely  make,  and  good  Agdifles  call ; 

But  thisfaiTje  was  to  that  quite  contrary, 

'i'he  foe  of  hfe,  that  good  cnvycs  to  all. 

That  fccrctly  doth  us  procure  to  fall 

Through  gujlcfulj  fem  blunts,  which  he  makes  u» 

fee  ; 
He  of  this  gardin  had  the  govertiall, 
And  Plcafurc's  porter  wasdevizd  to  bee, 
Jlokling  a  ftaffc  jn  jiand  for  ijiore  formalitcc. 

XLIX. 

With  diverfe  flowrcs  he  daintily  was  deckt 
And  Pf  owe  J  iowi:d  about,  ar,d  by  liis  fide 


A  mighty  mazer  bowle  of  wine  was  fett. 
As  if  it  had  to  him  bene  facrifide, 
Wherewith  all  new-come  guefts  he  gratyfide ; 
So  did  he  eke  Sir  Guyon  pafling  by  ; 
But  he  his  ydle  courtefy  defide, 
And  overthrew  his  bowle  difdainfully. 
And  broke  his  flafFe,  with  which  he  charged  fem- 
blants  fly. 

L. 

Thus  being  entred,  they  behold  arownd 
A  large  and  fpacious  plaine  on  cyery  fide 
Strowed    with    pleafauns :    whofe    fayre   grafly 

grownd 
Mantled  with  greene,  and  goodly  beautifide 
With  all  the  ornaments  of  Floraes  pride, 
Wherewith  her  mother  Art  (as  halfe  in  fcorne 
Of  niggard  Nature)  like  a  pompous  bride 
Did  deckc  her,  and  too  lavifhly  adorne, 
When  forth   from    virgin    bowre  (he   comes  it^ 

th'  early  morne. 

LI, 

Therewith  the  heavens,  alwayes  joviall, 

Lookte  on  them  lovely  flill  in  ftedfafl  ftate, 

Ne  fuffred  florme  nor  frofl  on  them  to  fall. 

Their  tender  buds  or  leaves  to  violate. 

Nor  fcorchiflg  heat,  nor  cold  intemperate, 

T'  affliA  the  creatures  which  therein  did  dwell ; 

But  the  milde  ayre  with  feafon  moderate 

Gently  attempred,  and  difpofd  fo  well, 

That  flill  it  breathed  forth  fweet  fpirit  and  holefom 

fmell: 

rii. 
More  fweet  and  holefome  then  the  pleafaunt  hill 
Of  Rhodope,  on  which  the  nimphe  that  bore 
A  gyaunt  babe,  herfelfe  for  griefe  did  kill ; 
Or  the  Theffalian  Tempe,  where  of  yore 
Fayre  Daphne  Phoebus'  hart  with  love  did  gore; 
Or  ida,  where  the  gods  lov'd  to  repayre. 
Whenever  they  their  heavenly  bowres  forlore  ; 
Or  fweet  Parnaffe,  the  haunt  of  Mufes  fayre  ; 
Or  Eden  felfe,  if  ought  with  Eden  mote  com* 

payre. 

Llllr 

Much  wondred  Guyon  at  the  fayre  afpecfl 

Of  that  fweet  place,  yet  fuffred  no  dehght 

To  fincke  into  his  fence,  nor  mind  affe(fl ; 

But  pafled  forth,  and  lookt  ftill  forward  right, 

Brydling  his  will,  and  mayftering  his  might; 

Till  that  he  came  unto  another  gate. 

No  gate,  but  like  one,  being  goodly  dight 

With  bowes    and    braunches,   which  did  broad, 

dilate 
Their  clafping  armcs  in  wanton  wreatliings  in« 

tricatc  : 

LIV. 

So  fafliioned  a  porch  with  rare  device,  '. 

Archt  over  head  with  an  embracing  vine, 
Whofe  bounches  hanging  downe  feemd  to  entice 
All  paficrs  by  to  tafte  their  lufhious  wine, 
And  did  thenifclves  into  their  handi  incline, 
As  freely  offering  to  be  gathered  ; 
Some  deepc  empurpled  as  the  hyacine, 
Some  as  the  rubinc,  laughing  fwectely  red, 
Some  like  faire  cmcraudcs,  not  yet  well  ripened  % 
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i^nd  thetil  amongft  fome  were  of  bumifht  gold. 
So  made  by  art  to  beautify  the  reft, 
Which  did  themfelves  emongft,  the  leaves  enfold, 
As  lurking  frorri  the  vew  of  covetous  g'left, 
That  the  weake  boughes,  with  fo  rich  load  op- 

preft, 
Pid  bow  adowne  as  overburdened. 
Under  that  porch  a  comely  dame  did  reft. 
Clad  in  fayre  weedes,  but  fowle  difordered, 
And  garments  loofe,  that  feemd  unmeet  for  vro- 

manhed  : 

LVI, 

In  her  left  hand  a  cup  of  gold  flie  held, 
And  with  hef  right  the  riper  fruit  did  reach, 
Whofe  fappy  liquor,  that  with  fulneffe  fweld. 
Into  her  cup  fhe  fcruzd  with  daintie  breach 
Of  her  fine  fingers,  without  fowle  empeach 
That  fo  faire  wjiie-prefle  made  the  wine  more 

fweet : 
Thereof  (he  ufd  to  give  to  drinke  to  each^ 
Whom  paffing  by  Ihe  happened  to  meet ; 
It  was  her  guife  all  flrangeis  goodly  fo  to  gteet. 

LVll. 

So  (he  to  Guyon  offred  it  to  taft  ; 
Who  taking  it  out  of  her  tender  bond. 
The  cup  to  ground  did  violently  caft. 
That  all  in  peeces  it  was  broken  fond, 
And  with  the  liquor  ftained  all  the  lond  : 
Whereat  Exceffc  exceedinly  was  wroth. 
Yet  no'te  the  fame  amend,  ne  yet  withftond. 
But  fufFered  him  to  paffe,  all  were  Ihe  loth, 
Who  nought  regarding  her  difpleafure,  forward 
goth. 

LVIII. 

There  the  moft  daintie  paradife  bn  ground 
Itfelfe  doth  offer  to  his  fober  eye. 
In  which  all  pleafures  plenteoufly  abownd, 
And  nrine  does  other's  happineffe  envye  ; 
The  painted  flowres,  the  trees  upfhooting  hye. 
The  dales  for  fllade,  the  hilies  for  breathing  fpace, 
The  trembling  groves,  tKe  chriftall  running  by  ; 
And  that,  which  all  faire  workes  doth  moft  ag- 

grace, 
The  art  which  all  that  wrought  appeared  in  no 

place. 

LIX. 

Ofte  would  have  thought,  (fo  cunningly  the  rude 
And  fcorncd  partes  were  mingled  with  the  fine) 
That  Nature  had  for  wantoneffc  cnfude 
Art,  and  that  Art  at  Nature  did  repine  ; 
So  ftriving  each  th'  other  to  undermine, 
Each  did  the  other's  worke  more  beautify. 
So  diff 'ring  both  in  willes  agreed  in  fine  : 
60  all  agreed,  through  fweete  diverfity. 
This  gardin  to  adorne  with  all  variety. 

LX. 

And  in  the  midft  of  all  a  fountaine  ftood 

Of  richeft  fubftance  that  on  the  earth  might  bee, 

So  pure  and  Ihiny,  that  the  filver  flood 

Through  every  channell  running  one  might  fee  : 

Moft  goodly  it  v?ith  curious  ymageree 

Was  over-wrought,'and  fhapes  of  naked  boyes, 

Of  which  fome  fecrud  wivh  lively  Ibilitee 


To  fly  about,  playing  their  waiiton  toyes, 
Whyleft  others  did   themfelves   embay  in  liquid 
ioyes. 

LXI. 

And  over  all  of  pureft  gold  was  fpred 
A  trayle  of  y  vie  in  his  native  hew  ; 
For  the  rich  metall  was  fo  coloured. 
That  wight,  who  did  not  well  avis'd  it  vew, 
Would  furely  deeme  it  to  bee  y?ie  trew  : 
Low  his  lafcivious  armes  adown  did  creepe. 
That  themfelves,  dipping  in  the  filver  dew 
Their  fleecy  flowres,  they  fearefully  did  fteepe, 
Which  drops  of  chriftall  feemd  for  wantones  to 

weep. 

1.XI1. 
Infinit  ftreames  continually  did  well 
Out  of  this  fountaine,  fwcet  and  faire  to  fee. 
The  which  into  an  ample  laver  fell. 
And  fhortly  grew  to  fo  great  quantitie, 
That  like  a  litle  lake  it  feemd  to  bee, 
Whofe  depth  exceeded  not  three  cubits  bight, 
That  through  the  waves  one  might  the  bottom. 

fee. 
All  pav'd  beneath  with  jafper  fhining  bright, 
That  feemd  the  fountaine  in  that  fea  did  faylc- 

upright. 

LZItl. 

And  all  the  margent  round  about  was  fett 
With  fhady  laurell  trees,  thence  to  defend 
The  funny  beames  which  on  the  billowes  betfj. 
And  tliofe  which  therein  bathed  mote  offend. 
As  Guyon  hapned  by  the  fame  to  wend. 
Two  naked  damzelles  he  therein  efpyde, 
!  Which  therein  bathing  feemed  to  contend. 
And  wreftle  wantonly,  ne  car'd  to  hyde 
Their  dainty  partes  from  vew  of  any  which  thei% 
cyd. 

LXIV, 

Sometimes  the  one  would  lift  the  other  quight 
Above  the  waters,  and  then  downe  againe 
Her  plong,  as  over-roayftered  by  might. 
Where  both  awhile  would  covered  remaine, 
And  each  the  other  from  to  rife  reftraine  ; 
The  whiles  their  fnawy  limbe*,  as  through  a  vele. 
So  through  the  chriftall  waves  appeared  plaine  ; 
Then  fuddeinly  both  would  themfelves  unhele, 
And  th'  amorous  fweet  fpoiles  to  greedy  eyes  re* 
vele. 

LIV. 

As  that  faire  ftarre,  the  melTenger  of  morne, 
His  deawy  face  out  of  the  fea  doth  reare. 
Or  as  the  Cyprian  goddeffe,  newly  borne 
Of  th'  ocean's  fruitfull  froth,  did  firft  appeare. 
Such  feemed  they,  and  fo  their  yellow  heare 
Chrlftalline  humor  dropped  downe  apace. 
Whom  fuch  when  Guyon  faw,  he  drew  him  neare. 
And  fomewhat  gan  relent  his  earneft  pace; 
His  ftubborne  breft  gan  fecret  pleafaunce  to  em- 
brace. 

LXVI. 

The  wanton  maidens  him  efpying  ftood 
Gazing  awhile  at  his  unwonted  guife ; 
Then  th'  one  herfelfe  low  ducked  in  the  fioodj 
Abalht  that  her  a  ftraunger  did  avife; 
Ki.i 
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But  th'  other  rather  higher  did  arife. 

And  her  two  lilly  paps  aloft  difplayd, 

And  all  that  might  his  melting  hart  entyfe 

'i'o  her  delights,  fhe  unto  him  bewrayd ; 

The  reft  hidd  underneath,  him  more  defironsmade. 

LXVII. 

With  that  the  other  likewife  up  arofe. 

And  her  faire  lockes,  which  formerly  werebownd 

Up  in  one  knott,  flie  low  adowne  did  lofe. 

Which  flowing  long  and  thick  her  cloth'darownd, 

And  th'  y  vorie  in  golden  mantle  gownd  : 

So  that  faire  fpeclacle  from  him  was  reft, 

Yet  that  which  reft  it  no  leffe  faire  was  fownd ; 

So  hidd  in  lockes  and  waves  from  lookers  theft, 

Nought  but  her  lovely  face  flie  for  his  looking  left. 

1.XVIII. 

Withall  fhe  laughed,  and  flie  bluflit  withall. 
That  blufhing  to  her  laughter  gave  more  grace, 
And  laughter  to  her  blufhing,  as  did  fall. 
Now  when  they  fpyde  the  knight  to  flack  his  pace 
Them  to  behold,  and  in  his  fparkling  face 
The  fecrete  fignes  of  kindled  lufl;  appeare, 
1  heir  wanton  meriments  they  did  encreace,, 
And  to  him  beckncd  to  approch  more  neare, 
And  fhewd  him  many  fights  that  eorage  cold 
could  reare  : 

LXIX. 

On  which  when  gazing  him  the  palmer  faw, 

He  much  rebukt  thofe  wandring  eyes  of  his. 

And  counfeld  well,  him  forward  thence  did  draw. 

Now  are  they  come  nigh  to  the  Bowre-  of  Blis, 

(Of  her  fond  favorites  fo  nam'd  amis) 

When  thus  the  palmer;  "  Now,  Sir,.well  avife, 

"  For  here  the  end  of  all  our  traveill  is : 

"  ■Here  wonnes  Acrafia,  whom  we  muft  furprife, 

"  Els  flie  will  flip  away,  and  all  our  drift  defpife." 

LXX. 

£ftfOones  they  heard  a  nioft  melodious  found 
Of  all  that  mote  delight  a  daintie  eare. 
Such  as  attonce  might  not  on  living  ground. 
Save  in  this  paradife,  be  heard  elfewhere  : 
Right  hard  it  was  for  wight  which  did  it  heare 
To  reade  what  manner  mufickc  that  mote  bee, 
For  all  that  pleafing  is  to  living  eare 
Was  there  conforted  in  one  harmonee  ; 
Birdes,  voices,  infttuments,  windes,  waters,  all  a- 
grce. 

I.XXI. 

The  ioyous  birdes,  fhrouded  in  chearefull  fliade. 
Their  notes  unto  the  voice  artt  niprcd  fweet ; 
Th'  angclicall'foft  trembling  voyccs  made 
To  th'  inflruments  divine  rcfpondence  meet ; 
The  filvcr  founding  inflrumciits  did  meet 
Wi'h  rhc  bafe  nuirmure  of  the  waters  fall ; 
The  waters  fall  with  difference  difcrett, 
Mow  foft,  now  loud  unto  rhc  wind  did  call; 
The  gentle  warbling  wind  low  anfwered  to  all. 

LXXII. 

There,  whence  that  mufick  feemed  heard  to  bee, 
■Wa>;  the  taii-e  witchc  hcrfelfe  now  folacing 
With  a  new  lovor,  whom  throu-^h  forcerce, 
And  witchcraft,  (he  from  farre  did  thether  bring  : 
There  (he  had  him  now  laid  a  flo'mbcring 
In  fccret  fliaJe,  after  long  waiiion  ioyes; 
V/iuIA  round  about  them  plcafuuntly  dij  fmg 


Y    CLU  BENE.  JS'mS  II. 

Many  faire  ladies  and  lafcivious  boyes, 

That  ever  mixt  their  fong  with  light  licentiow 

toyes. 

txxiii. 
And  all  that  while  right  over  him  fhe  hong 
With  her  falfe  eyes  faft  fixed  in  his  fight. 
As  feeking  medicine  whence  fhe  was  ftong. 
Or  greedily  depafturing  delight ; 
And  oft  inclini«g  downe  with  kifles  light. 
For  feare  of  waking  him,,  his  lips  bedewd,. 
And  through  his  humid  eyes  did  fucke  his  fpright. 
Quite  molten  into  luft  and  pleafure  lewd, 
Wl^erewith  file  Cghed  foft,  as  if  his  cafe  fhe  rewJ, 

ixxrv. 
The  whiles  fome  one  did  chaupt  this  lovely  lay, 
"  Ah  !  fee,  whofo  fayrc  thing  doeft  faine  to  fee, 
"  In  fpringing  Sowre  the  image  of  thy  day  ; 
"  Ah  !  fee  the  virgin  rofe,  how  fweetly  fliee 
"  Doth  firft  peepe  foorth  with  bafhfuU  modefte«r 
"  That  fairer  feemes  the  leffe  ye  fee  her  may  : 
"  Lo  1  fee  foone  after,  how  more  bold  and  free, 
"  tier  bared  bofomc  ftie  doth  broad  difplay ; 
"  1.0 :  fee  foone  after  how  (he  fades  and  falls  a-* 

•'  way! 

ixxv. 
"  So  pafleth,  in  the  pafling  of  a  day, 
"  Of  mortall  life  the  leafe,  the  bud,  the  flowre  j 
"  Ne  more  doth  florifti  after  firft  decay, 
"  That  carft  was  fought  to  deck  both   bed  an<f 

"  bowre 
"  Of  many  a  lady  and  many  a  paramowre  : 
"  Gather  therefore  the  rofe  whileft  yet  is  prime, 
♦•  for  foone  comes  age  that  will  her  pritie  dc- 

"  flowre ; 
"  Gather  the  rofe  of  love  whilefl  yet  is  time, 
"  Whileft  loving  thou  mayft  loved  be  with  equal 

"  crime." 

LXXVI. 

He  ceaft,  and  then  gan  all  the  quire  of  birdes 
Their  diverfc  notes  t' attune  unto  his  lay. 
As  in  approvaunce  of  his  pleafing  wordes. 
The  conftant  payre  heard  all  that  he  did  fay. 
Yet  fwarved  not,  but  kept  their  forward  way. 
Through  many  covert  groves  and  thickets  clofc, 
In  which  they  creeping  did  at  laft  difplay 
That  wanton  lady  with  her  lover  lofc, 
Whofe  fleepie  head  flie  in  her  lap  did  foft  difpof*, . 

LXXVll. 

Upon  a  bed  of  rofcs  flie  was  layd, 
As  faint  through  heat,  or  dight  to  plcafauntfin, 
And  was  arayJ,  or  rather  difatayd. 
All  in  a  vclc  of  filke  and  filver  thin, 
That  hid  no  whit  her  alabafter  Ikin, 
But  ratlicr  ftiewd  more  white,  if  more  might  b«  : 
More  fubtile  web  Arachnc  cininot  fpin. 
Nor  the    fine  nets,  which  oft  we  woven  fee 
Of  ftorched  dcaw,  do  not  in  th'  ayxc  more  light- 
ly flee. 

IXWIII. 

Her  fiiowcy  breft  was  bare  to  ready  fpoyle 
Of  hungry  eies,  wliicli  no'te  therewith  be  fild; 
And  yet  through  hingilour  of  her  late  fwcct  tcyJc 
Few  drops,  more  clcare  then  nedar,   forth  diftild. 
That  like  pure  orient  perles  adowne  it  trild  ; 
And  her  faire  eyes,  fwcct  fmjliug  \x\  delight, 


Car.io  tir. 
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in 


Moyllened  their  ficrle  beames,  with  which  Ihe 

thrild  .      . ; 

Fraile  harts,  yet  quenched  not ;  like  Harry  light. 
Which  Iparckling  on  die  filent  waves  does  feeme 
more  bright. 

LXXIX. 

fhe  young  man  fleeping  by  her  feemd  to  be 

Some  goodly  fwayne  of  honorable  place, 

That  certes  it  great  pitty  v.'as  to  fee 

Him  his  nobility  fo  fowle  deface: 

A  fweet  regard  and  amiable  grace, 

Mixed  with  manly  flernefle,  did  appeare 

Yet  fleeping  in  his  well  proportiond  face  ; 

And  on  his  tender  lips  the  downy  heare      [beare. 

Did  now  but  freihly  fpring,  and  filken  bloffoms 

,      LXXX. 

His  warlike  amies  (the  ydle  inftruments 

Of  ficeping  praife)  were  hong  upon  a  tree. 

And  his  brave  Ihield,  full  of  old  moniments, 

Was  fowly  ra'ft,  that  none  the  fignes  might  fee  : 

Ne  for  them,  ne  for  honour,  cared  hee, 

He  ought  that  did  to  his  adyauncement  tend ; 

But  in  lewd  loves  and  waftfuU  luxuree 

His  daye?,  his  gaods,  his  bodie,  he  did  fpend ; 

b  horrible  enchantment,  that  him  fo  did  blend! 

LrXXXI. 

The  noble  elfe  and  carefull  palmer  drew 

So   nigh    them    (rninding    nought    bat    luftfull 

game) 
That  fuddein  forth  they  on  them  mflit,  and  threw 
A  fubtle  ner,  which  only  for  that  fame 
The  IkilfuU  palmer  formally  did  frame, 
So  held  them  under  faft ;  the  whiles  th6  reft 
Fled  all  away  for  featc  of  fowler  Ihame. 
The  fairc  onchauntreffe,  fo  unwares  opprell, 
Tryde  all  her  arts  and  all  her  Heights  thence  out 

to  wreft ; 

Lxxxn. 
And  eke  her  lover  flrove  ;  but  all  in  Vaine ; 
For  that  fame  net  fo  cunningly  was  wound. 
That  neither  guile  nor  force  might  it  diftraine. 
They  tooke  them  both,  and  both  them  ftrongly 

bound 
In  captive  bandes,  which  there  they  readie  found  : 
But  her  in  chaines  of  adamant  he  tyde. 
For  norhing  elfe  might  feeepe  her  fafe  and  found ; 
But  Verdant  (fo  he  higlit)  he  foonc  untyde. 
And  counfell  fage  infteed   thereof  to   him   ap- 

plyde. 

LXXXIII. 

But  all  thofe  pleafaunt  bowres  and  pallace  brave, 
Giiyon  broke  downe  with  rigour  pittilelfe ; 
Ne  ought  their  goodly  workmanlhip  might  fave 
Them  from  the  tsmpefl  of  his  wrathfalBeffe, 


But  that  their  bliffe  he  turn'd  to  balefulnefle  : 
Their  groves  he  feld,  their  gardins  did  deface. 
Their  arbers  fpoyle,  their  cabinets  fupprefle, 
Their  banket-hnufes  hurne,  their  buildings  race, 
And   of  the  fayrell  late  now  made  the  fowlefS 
,  place. 

ixxxiv. 
Then  led  they  her  away,  and  eke  thatknitrht 
T'^ey  with  them   led,  both  forrowfuU  and  fad  : 
The   way  ,  they  caifte',  the  fame  retourn'J  they- 

right, 
Till  they  arrived  where  they  lately  had   [mad; 
Charm'd  thofe  wild  beafts  that  rag'd  with  furie. 
Which  now  awaking,  fierce  at  them  gan  fly. 
As  in  their  miftreffe  refkew,  whom  thjy  lad  ; 
Bur  them  the  palmer  foon  aid  pacify. 
Than   Guyon   aflct,  what    meant    thofe    beafteS 
which  there  did  ly  ? 

LXXXV. 

Sayd  he,  "  Thefe  feeming  beafies  are  men  indeed, 
"  Whom   this    enchauntreffe    hath   transformed 

"  thus, 
"  Whylome  her  lovers,  which  her  luftes  did  feed, 
"  Now  turned  into  fijiuers  hideous, 
"  According  to  their  minde5  like  monflruous." 
"  Sad  end,"  qporlrhe,  "  of  lifft  intemperate, 
"  And  mournful  meed  of  ioyes  delicious  : 
"  But,  palmer,  if  it  mote  thee  fo  aggratc, 
"  L.et  them  returned  be  un?o  their  former  ftate." 

ixxxvi. 
Streightway   he  with    his  vertuous  ftaffe  them 

Hrooke, 
And  ftreight  of  beaftes  they  cofpely  men  became^ 
Yet  be:ug  men,  they  did  unmanly  looke. 
And  flared  ghaflly  ;  fome  for  inward  fhame. 
And  fome  for  wrath  to  fee  their  captive  dame  ; 
But  one  above  the  reft  in  fperUU, 
That  had  an  hog  becne  late,  bight  Grylle  by  namej 
Repyned  greatly,  and  did  hini  mifcail, 
That  had  from  hoggifli  forme  him  brought  ta 

natural]. 

txxxvii. 
Saide  Guyon,  ''  See  the  mind  of  beaftly  man! 
"  That  hath  fo  foone  forgot  the  excellence 
"  Of  his  creation,  when  he  life  began, 
"  That  now  he  choofeth  with  vile  difference 
"  Ta  be  a  beall,  and  lacke  intelligence." 
To   whom    chc  palmer   thus  :    "  The   donghili 

«  kinde 
"  Delightes  in  fihh  and  fowle  incontinence  : 
"  Let    Gi-yll  be    Gxyll,   and  have   his   hoggilh 

"  roinde; 
"  Biit  let  us  hence  depart,  whileft  weathec  ferves 

"  and  wiiule." 

K  :iij 
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7HM  LEGEND  OF  BR17QMARTIS,  OR  OF  CHASTltl', 


It  falls  me  here  to  write  f>f  chaftity, 
That  fayreft  vertue,  far  above  the  reft, 
For  which  what  ntfeds  me  fetch  from  Faery 
Forreine  enfamples  it  to  have  expreft, 
Cith  it  is  (hrified  in  my  foveraine's  bred. 
And  formd  fo  lively  in  each  perfedl  part, 
That  to  all  ladies,  which  have  it  profeft, 
Neede  but  behold  the  pourtraidl  of  her  halrt. 
If  pourtrayd  it  might  See  by  any  living  art  ? 

II. 
But  living  art  may  not  leaft  part  expreffe, 
Nor  lifc-refembling  pencill  it  can  paynt. 
All  vvere  Zeuxis  or  Praxiteles ; 
His  daedale  hand  would  failc  and  greatly  fa^nt. 
And  her  perfedions  with  his  error  taynt : 
Ne  poets  witt,  that  paflcth  painter  farre 
In  pidluring  the  parts  of  beauty  daynt. 
So  hard  a  workemanlhip  adventure  darre, 
For  fear  through  want  of  words  her  excellence  to 
tnarre. 

III. 
How  then  fliall  i,  apprentice  of  die  fltill 
That  whilorae  in  divineft  wits  did  rayne, 
Prefume  fo  high  to  ftrctch  mine  humble  quill  ? 
Yet  now  Biy  lucklcflc  lott  doth  me  conilraync 


Hereto  perforce ;  but,  O  dredd  Soverayne  ! 
Thus  far  forth  pardon,  fith  that  choiceft  witt 
Cannot  your  glorious  pourtraicSl  figure  playnd, 
That  I  in  colourd  fhowes  may  (hadow  itt, 
And  antique  praifes  unto  prefent  perfons  fitt. 

IV, 

But  if  in  living  colours,  and  right  hew, 
Thyfelfe  thou  covet  to  fee  pidured. 
Who  can  it  doe  more  lively  or  more  trew. 
Then  that  fweete  verfe,  with  ne(5tar  fprinckekd> 
In  which  a  gracious  fervaunt  picflured 
His  Cynthia,  his  heaven's  fayreft  light  ? 
That  with  his  melting  fweetncs  raviftied, 
And  with  the  wonder  of  her  beanies  bright, 
My  fences  lulled  are  in  flomber  of  delight. 

V. 

But  let  that  fame  delitious  poet  lend 
A  little  leave  unto  a  nifticke  Mufe 
To  fing  his  miftreffe  prayfe  ;  and  let  him  mend. 
If  ought  amis  her  liking  may  abufe  : 
Ne  let  his  fayreft  Cynthia  refufe 
In  mirrours  more  than  one  herfelfe  tp  fee  ; 
But  cither  Gloriana  let  her  chufe. 
Or  in  Bclphocbe  fafliioned  to  bee  ; 
In  til'  one  her  rule,  in  th'  other  her  rare  chafti-' 
tee. 


THE    FAERT  ^UEEJVE. 


O  O  K    111. 


CANTO    I. 


Guyon  encoantreth  Britomart; 
Fayre  Floriniell  is  chaced ; 
Dueffaes  traine?,  and  Malecaftaw 
Champions,  arc  defaced. 


The  famons  Briton  prince  and  Faery  knight, 
After  long  waycs  and  perilous  paines  endur'd, 
Haying  their  weary  limbes  to  perfeft  plight 
Reftored,  and  fory  wounds  right  well  recur'd, 
Of  the  faire  Alma  greatly  were  procur'd 
To  make  there  lenger  foiourne  and  abode  ; 
But  when  thereto  they  might  not  be  allur'd 
prom  feeking  praife  and  deedes  of  armes  abrode. 
They  courteous  conge  tooke,  and  forth  together 

yode, 

n. 
But  the  captivd  Acrafia  he  fent, 
Becaufe  of  traveill  long,  a  nigher  way, 
"With  a  ftrong  gard,  all  relkew  to  prevent. 
And  her  to  Faery  Court  fafe  to  convay ; 
That  her  for  \Yitnes  of  his  hard  affay 
Unto  his  Faery  Queene  he  might  prefent ; 
But  he  himfelfe  betooke  another  way, 
To  make  more  triall  of  his  hardiment. 
And  feeke  adventures,  as  he  with  Prince  Arthur 

went. 
I  III. 

Long  fo  they  treveiled  through  waftefull  wayes. 
Where  daungers  dwelt,  and  perils  moft  did  wonne, 
To  hunt  for  glory  and  renowmed  piayfe. 
Full  many  countreyes  they  did  overronne, 
From  the  uprifing  to  the  fetting  funne. 
And  many  hard  adventures  did  atchieve ; 
Of  all  the  which  they  honour  ever  wonne, 
Seeking  the  weake  oppreffed  to  relieve, 
J^d  to  recover  fight  f^  fuc^  •*  wrong   did 


At  laft,  as  through  an  Open  plaine  they  jo6ef 
They  fpide  a  knight  towards  pricked  fayre, 
And  him  befide  an  aged  fquire  there  rode, 
That  fcemd  to  couch  under  his  fliield  three-^uarC'^ 
As  if  that  age  badd  him  that  burden  fpare, 
And  yield  it  thofe  that  ftouter  could  it  wield  > 
He  them  efpying,  gan  himfelfe  prepare. 
And  on  his  arme  addreffe  his  goodly  Ihield, 
That  bore  a  lion  paffant  in  a  golden  field. 

V. 

Which  feeing,  good  Sir  Guyon  deare  befought 
The  prince  of  grace  to  let  him  ronne  that  turne. 
He  graunted ;  then  the  Faery  quickly  raught 
His  poynant  fpeare,  and  (harply  gan  to  fpurne 
His  fomy  fteed,  whofe  fiery  feet  did  burne 
The  verdant  gras  as  he  thereon  did  tread; 
Ne  did  the  other  backe  his  foote  returne. 
But  fiercely  forward  came  withouten  dread. 
And  bent  his  dreadful  fpeare  againft  the  other*3 
head. 

VI. 

They  beene  ymett,  and  both  theyr  points  arriv'd  5 

But  Guyon  drove  fo  furious  and  fell. 

That  feemd  both  ftueld  and  plate  it  would  have 

riv'd ; 
NathelefTe  it  bore  his  foe  not  from  his  fell, 
But  made  him  ftagger,  as  he  were  not  well ; 
But  Guyon  felfe,  ere  well  he  was  aware, 
Nigh  a  fpeares  length  behind  his  crouper  fell ; 
Tet  in  his  fall  fo  \vell  himfelfe  he  bare. 
That  mifchievous  mijrc,bavince  his  life  and  limbs 

did  fpare. 
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S»oi  III. 


Great  fhame  and  forrow  of  that  fall  he  tooke ; 
For  never  yet,  fith  warlike  armes  he  bore, 
And  fhivering  fpeare  in  bloody  field  firft  fliooke, 
He  fownd  himfelfe  dilhonored  fo  fore. 
Ah  !  gentlefl  knight  that  ever  armor  bore, 
Let  not  thee  grive  difmounted  to  have  beene, 
And  brought  to  grownd,  that  never  wafk  before  ; 
For  not  thy  fault,  but  fecret  powre  unfeene ; 
That  fpeare  enchaunted  was  which  laid  thee  on 
the  greene. 

VIII. 

But  weenedft  thou  what  wight  thee  overthrew, 
Much  greater  griefe  and  fhamefuller  regrett 
For  thy  hard  fortune  then  thou  wouldfl:  renew. 
That  of  a  fingle  damzell  thou  wert  mett 
On  equall  plaine,  and  there  fo  hard  befetc ; 
Even  the  famous  Britomart  it  was. 
Whom  flraunge  adventure  did  from  Britayne  fett 
To  feeke  her  lover  (love  far  fought,  alas  F) 
Whofe  image  fliee  had  feene  in  Venus'  looking- 
glas. 

IX. 

Full  of  difdainfull  wrath  he  fierce  nprofe. 
For  to  reVenge  that  fowle  reprochefuU  fhame. 
And,  fnatching  his  bright  fword,  began  to  clofe 
With  her  on  foot,  and  iloutly  forward  came  ; 
Dye  rather  would  he  then  endure  that  fame. 
Which  when  his  palmer  faw,  he  gan  to  feare 
His  toward  perill  and  untoward  blame, 
Which  by  that  new  rencounter  he  (hould  reare ; 
For  Death  fate  on  the  point  of  that  enchaunted 
fpeare. 

X. 

And  hafting  towards  him,  gan  fayre  perfwade 
Not  to  provoke  misfortune,  nor  to  weene 
His  fpeares  default  to  mend  with  cruell  blade ; 
For  by  his  mightie  fcience  he  had  feene 
The  fecret  vcrtue  of  that  weapon  keene, 
Thatmortall  puiflaunce  mote  not  withflond ; 
Nothing  on  earth  mote  alwaies  happy  beene  : 
Great  hazard  were  it,  and  adventure  fond. 
To  loofe  long-gotten  honour  with  one  evili  hond. 

XI. 

ly  fuch  good  mcanes  he  him  difcounfclled 
From  profccuting  his  revenging  rage. 
And  eke  the  prince  like  treaty  handeled. 
His  wrathfull  will  with  rcafon  to  afwage, 
And  laid  the  blame,  not  to  his  carriage, 
But  to  his  flarting  fleed  that  fwarv'd  afyde. 
And  to  tlie  ill  purveyaunce  of  his  page. 
That  had  his  furnitures  not  firmely  tyde ; 
So  is  his  angry  corage  fayrly  paciiydc. 

XII. 

Thus  reconcilement  was  betweene  them  knitt. 
Through     goodly     temperaunce    and    affctSion 

challe, 
And  either  vowd  with  all  their  power  and  wht 
To  let  not  other's  honour  be  dcfafte 
Of  friend  or  foe,  whoever  it  embafte, 
Ne  arm«»  to  bear  againfl  the  other's  fyde  ; 
I^  which  accord  the  prince  was  alfo  plalle,  . 

And  with  that  golden  chaine  of  concord  tydc  : 
So  goodly  ;tll  agreed,  they  forth  yfcrc  did  ryde. 


O  goodly  ufage  of  thofe  antique  times ! 

In  which  the  fword  was  fervaunt  unto  right. 

When  not  for  malice  and  contentious  crj-mes. 

But  all  for  prayfe,  and  proofe  of  manly  might, 

The  martiall  brood  accuflomed  to  fight : 

Then  honor  was  the  meed  of  vidlory, 

And  yet  the  vanquilhed  had  no  dcfpight : 

Let  later  age  that  noble  ufe  envy, 

Vyle  rancor  to  avoid  and  crucli  furquedry. 

XIV. 

Long  they  thus  travelled  in  friendly  wife, ' 
Through  countreyes  wafte,  and  eke  well  edifyde. 
Seeking  adventures  hard',  to  exercife 
Their  puilfaunce,  whylome  full  derniy  tryde  : 
At  length  they  came  into  a  forefl  wyde, 
Whofe  hideous  horror  and  fad  trembling  fownd 
Full  griefly  feemd ;  therein  they  long  did  cydc. 
Yet  tra<5l  of  living  creatui'e  none  they  fownd, 
Save  beares,  lyons,  and  buls,  which  romed  them 
arownd. 

XV. 

All  fuddeniy  out  of  the  thickeft  brufli, 
Upon  a  milk-white  palfrey  all  alone, 
A  goodly  lady  didforeby  them  rufli, 
Whofe  face  did  feeme  as  cleare  za  chriftall  florie, 
And  eke,  through  feare,  as  white  as  whales  bone ; 
Her  garments  all  were  wrought  of  beaten  gold,' 
And  all  her  fleed  with  trnfell  trappings  fhone, 
Which  fkdd  fo  faf!,  that  nothing  mote  him  hold. 
And  fcarfe  them  Icifure  gave  her  pafling  to  behold. 

XVI. 
Still  as  fhe  fledd,  her  eye  flie  backward  threw. 
As  fearing  evill  that  pourCewd  her  faft. 
And  her  faire  yellow  lockes  behind  her  flew, 
Loofely  difperft  witli  pufF  of  every  biaft, 
All  as  a  blazing  flarre  doth  farre  ontcaf^ 
His  hearie  beanies,  and  flaming  lockes  difpredd. 
At  fight  whereof  the  people  ftand  aghaft ; 
But  the  fage  wizard  telles  (as  he  has  redd) 
That  it  importunes  death  and  doleful  dreryhed. 

XVII. 

So  as  they  gazed  after  her  awhyle,' 

Lo  I  where  a  griefly  fofter  forth  did  rufli, 

Breathing  out  beaftly  luft  her  to  defyle; 

His  tyreling  jade  he  fierfly  forth  did  pufli 

Through  thicke  and  thin,  both  over  bancli  and 

bufli. 
In  hope  her  fo  attaine  by  hooke  or  crooke. 
That  from  his  gory  fydes  the  blood  didgufli  : 
Large  were  his  limbes,  and  tcrribli?  his  looke, 
And  in  his  clownilh  hand  a  Iharp  boire-fpcare  hs 

Ihookc. 

XVIII. 

Which  outrage,  when  thofe  gcntl «  knights  did  fee^ 

Full  of  great  envy  and  fell  gcalofy, 

They  ftayd  not  to  ayizc  who  firil  ibould  bee. 

But  all  fpurd  after  faft  as  they  mote  fly. 

To  reflcew  iier  from  ftiamefuU  viilany. 

The  prince  and  Guyoii  equally  bylivc 

Hcrfclfc  purfewd,  in  hope  to  win  thereby 

Moll  goodly  meede,  the  faireft  dame  alive  ; 

But  alter  thcfcuk  fuller  Tiiuiaa  did  fltivv. 


Canto  J. 


The  whiles  faire  Britoniart,  whofe  conftant  mind 
Would  not  fo  lightly  follow  bcaaties  chace, 
Ne  reckt  of  ladies  love,  did  ftay  behynd. 
And  them  awayted  there  a  certaine  fpace, 
To'weet  if  they  would  turne  backe  to  that  place ; 
But  when  ftie  faw  them  gone,  Ihe  forward  went, 
As  lay  her  iourney,  through  that  perlous  pace, 
With  ftedfaft  corage  and  ftout  hardiment ; 
Ne  evil  thing  flie  feard,  ne  evill  thing  flie  mcnt. 

XX. 

At  la  ft  as  nigh  ont  of  the  wood  ffie  came, 
A  (lately  caftle  far  away  fhe  fpyde. 
To  which  her  fteps  dire(£lly  (he  did  frame : 
That  caftle  was  moft  goodly  edifyde, 
And  plafte  for  pleafure  nigh  that  foreft  fyde ; 
But  faire  before  the  gate  a  fpatious  playne. 
Mantled  with  greene,  itfelfe  did  furedden  wyde. 
On  which  Ihe  faw  fix  knights,  that  did  darrayne 
Fiers  batteill  againfl  one  with  crucll  might  and 
mayne. 

XXI. 

Mainelf  they  all  attonce  upon  him  laid. 

And  fore  befet  on  every  fide  arownd, 

That  nigh  he  breathleffe  grew ;   yet  congbt  dif- 

niaid, 
Ke  ever  to  them  yielded  foot  of  gpownd. 
All  had  he   loft   mnch   blood   through  many  a 

wownd ; 
But  ftoutly  dealt  his  blowes,  and  every  way 
To  which  he  turned  in  his  wrathfuU  ftov/nd, 
Made  them  to  recoilc,  and  fly  from  dredd  decay, 
That  none  of  all  the  fix  before  him  durft  aiTay. 

XXII. 

i.ike  daftard  curres,  that  having  at  a  bay 
The  falvage  bcaft  emboft  in  wearie  chace, 
Dare  not  adventnre  on  the  ftubborne  pray, 
Ne  byte  before,  but  roaie  from  place  to  place, 
To  get  a  fhatch  when  turned  is  his  face  : 
Id  fuch  diftreffe  and  doubtfull  ieopardy 
When  BVitomart  him  faw,  flie  ran  apace 
Unto  his  refkew,  and  with  earneft  cry 
Badd  thofe  fame  fixe  forbeare  that  fingk  enimy, 

XXIII. 

i  But  to  her  cry  they  lift  not  lenden  eare, 

|Ne  ought  the  more   their  mightie  ftrokes  fur- 

ceafe  ; 
But  gathering  him  rownd  a'bout  more  neare. 
Their  direfull  rancour  rather  did  encreafle  ; 
Till  that  fhe,  rulhkig  through  the  tbickeft  preaflc, 
Perforce  difparted  their  compared  g>'re, 
And  (oonc  compeld  to  hearken  unto  peace  ; 
Tho  gan  Ihe  myldly  of  them  to  inqiiyre 
The  caufe  of  their  diffention  and  outrageous  yre. 

XXIV. 

Whereto  that  fingle  knight  did-anfwere  frame; 
"  Thefe  fix  would  me  enforce,  by  oddes  of  might, 
"  To  chaunge  my  liefe,  and  love  another  dame, 
"  That  death  me  liefer  were  then  fuch  defpight, 
"  So  unto  wrong  to  yield  my  wrefted  right ; 
"For  I  love  one,  the  trueft  one  on  grownd, 
**  Ne  lift  me  chaunge  j  fte  th'  Errant  Damzell 
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"  For  whofe  deare  fake  full  many  a  bitter  flownd 
"  I  have  endurd,  and    tafted  many  *a   bloody 


wound. 

XXV. 

"  Certes,"  faid  he,  "  then  beene  ye  fix  to  blame, 
"  To  weene  your  wrong  by  force  to  iuftify ; 
"  For  knight  to  leave  his  lady  were  great  fhame^ 
"  That  faithfull  is,  and  better  were  to  dy. 
"  All  loffe  is  lefle,  and  leffe  the  rnfamv, 
"  Then  lofTe  of  love  to  him  that  loves  but  one  ; 
"  Ne  may  love  be  compeld  by  maiftery ; 
"  For  foone  as  maiftery  comes^  fweet  Love  anone 
"  Taketh  his  nimble  wings,  and  foone  away  is 
"  gone." 

XXVI. 

Then  %ake  one  of  thofe  fix ;  "  There  dwelletb 

"  here, 
♦•  Within  this  caflfe  wall,  a  lady  fayre, 
"  Whoie  foveraine  beauty  hath  no  living  perc, 
"  Thereto  fo  bounteous  and  fo  debonayre ; 
"  That  never  any  mote  with  her  compayre  ;. 
'*  She  hath  ordaind  this  law,  which  we  approve, 
*•  That  every  knight  which  doth  this   way  «. 

"  payre, 
"  In  cafe  he  have  no  lady  nor  no  love, 
"  Shall  doe  unto  her  fcrvice,  never  to  remove  : 

XXVII. 

"  But  if  he  have  a  lady  or  a  love, 
"  Then  muft  he  her  forgoe  with  fonle  defayaie, 
"  Or  els  with  us,  by  dint  of  fwordy  approve 
"  That  (he  is  fairer  then  our  faircft  dame, 
"  As  did  tliis  knight  before  he  hether  came." 
"  Perdy,"  faid  Britoraart, "  the  choife  is  hardj 
"  But  what  reward  had  he  that  overcame  ? 
"  He  ftioiUd  advaunced  bee  to  high  regard," 
Said  they,  "  and  have  our  ladies  love  for  his 
"  reward : 

XXVIII. 

"  Therefore  aread.  Sir,  if  thou  have  a  love." 

♦'  Love   have    I   fure,"    qucth    Ihe,    "  but  lady 

"  none ; 
"  Yet  will  I  not  fro  mine  owiie  love  remove, 
"  Ne  to  your  lady  will  I  fervice  done, 
"  But    wreake    your    wronges  wrought  to  thJa 

"  knight  alone, 
"  And  prove  his  caufe."    With  that  her  mortall 

fpeare 
She  mightily  aventred  towards  one. 
And  downe  him  fmot,  ere  well  aware  he  weare ; 
Then  to  the  next  Ihe  rode,  and  downe  the  next  did 

beare. 

XXX IX; 

Ne  did  fhe*ftay  till  thrtte  on  grownd  flie  layd, 
Tliat  none  of  them  himfelfe  could  reare  againe  ; 
The  fourth  was  by  that  other  knight  difmayd. 
All  were  he  wearie  of  his  former  paine. 
That  now  there  do  but  two  of  fix  remaine; 
Which  two  did  yield  before  Ihe  did  them  fmight* 
"  Ah,"  fayd  fhe  then,  now  may  we  all  lee  plaine 
"  That  truth  is  ftrong,  and  true   love  moft  of 

might, 
"  That  for  his  trufty  fervants  doth  fo  ftrongly 

^  fight." 
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*•  Too  wcH  v/e  fee,"  faide  they,  "  and  prove  too 

"  well 

"  Our  faulty  weakenes  and  your  niatchlefle  might : 
"  Forij'iy  fa  ire  Sir  !  your's  be  the  darao2ell, 
"  Which  by  her  owue  law  to  your  lot  doth  light, 
"  And  we  your  ligeraen  faith  unto  you  plight," 
So  undetheath  her  feet  their  fwords  they  mard, 
And  after  her  befought,  well  as  they  might, 
To  enter  in,  and  reape  the  dew  reward  ; 
She  graunted;  and  then  in  they  all  together  far'd. 

XXXI. 

Long  were  it  to  defcribe  the  goodly  frame. 

And  ftattly  port  of  Caftle  loyeons, 

(For  fo  that  caftle  hight  by  commun  name) 

Where  they  were  entertaynd  with  courteous 

And  comely  glee  of  many  gratious 

Faire  ladies,  and  of  many  a  gentle  knight; 

Who  through  a  chamber  long  and  fpacious, 

P.ftfoones  them  brought  unto  their  ladies  fight. 

That  of  them  cleped  was  the  Lady  of  Delight. 

XXXlIi 

But  for  to  tell  the  fumptuous  aray 
Of  that  great  chamber  fhould  be  labour  loft ; 
For  living  wit,  I  weene,  cannot  difplay 
The  roiall  riches  and  exceeding  coft 
Of  every  pillour  and  of  every  pofl. 
Which  all  of  purefl  bullion  framed  wefe, 
And  with  great  perles  and  precious  ftones  emboli. 
That  the  bright  glider  of  their  beames  cleare 
Did  fparckle  forth  great  light,  and  gWious  did 
appears. 

XXXIII. 

Thefe  ftranger  knights,  through  paffing  forth  were 

led 
Into  an  inner  rowme,  whofe  royaltee 
And  rich  purveyance  might  uneath  be  red; 
Mote  princes  place  befeenie  fo  deckt  to  bee  : 
Which  ftately  manner  whenas  they  did  fee, 
(The  image  of  faperflucus  riotize. 
Exceeding  much  the  flate  of  meane  degree) 
They  greatly  wondred  whence  fo  fumptuous  guize, 
Might   be    maintayad,    and   each   gan   divcrfcly 

devize. 

xxxiv. 
The  wals  were  round  about  apparelled 
With  coftly  clothes  of  Arras  and  of  Toure, 
In  which  with  cunning  hand  was  pourtrahed 
The  love  of  Venus  and  her  paramoure, 
The  fayre  Adonis,  turned  to  a  flowre, 
A  worke  of  rare  device  and  wondrous  wit« 
Firft  did  it  ftiew  the  bitter  balefull  ftowre 
Which  her  affayd  with  many  a  fervent  fit, 
When  firft   htr  tender  hart  was  with  his  beautie 

fmicc 

XXXV. 

Then  with  what  fleights  and  fweet  allurements 

fhe 
r.ntyft  the  boy  (as  well  that  art  flie  knew) 
And  wooed  him  her  paramoure  to  be  ; 
Now  making  girlonds  of  each  flowre  that  grew, 
To  crowne  his  golden  lockes  with  honour  dew  ; 
Now  leading  liim  into  a  fccret  (hade 
From  his  beauperes,  and  from  bright  heavcn'$vew, 
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Where  him  to  fleepe  (tie  gently  would  perfwade. 
Or  bathe  him  in  a  fouutaine  by  fome  Covert  glide : 


And  whilft  he  flept,  flie  over  him  would  fpred 
Her  mantle,  colour'd  like  the  ftarry  fkyes. 
And  her  foft  arme  lay  underneath  his  hed. 
And  with  ambrofiall  kifles  bathe  his  eyes; 
And  whilft  he  bath'd,  with  her  two  crafty  fpycy 
She  fecretly  would  fearch  each  daintie  lim.. 
And  throw  into  the  well  fweet  rofemaryes. 
And  fragrant  violets,  and  paunces  trim ; 
And  ever  with  fweet  nedlar  foe  did  fprinckle  himX 

xxxvii. 
So  did  fhe  fteale  his  heedeleffe  hart  away, 
And  ioyd  his  love  in  feoret  unefpyde ; 
But  for  (he  faw  him  bent  to  cniell  play, 
To  hunt  the  falvage  beaft  in  foreft  wide, 
DreadfuU  of  daunger  that  mote  him  betydc, 
She  oft  and  oft  adviz'd  him  to  refraine 
From  chafe  of  greater  beaftes,  whofe  brutifh  pryic 
Mote  breed  him  fcath  unwares  :  but  all  in  value  ; 
For  who  can  fhun  the  chance  that  Dcft'ny  dotk 
ordaine  ? 

XKXVIII. 

Lo  I  where  beyond  he  lyeth  languilhing, 
Deadly  engored  of  a  great  wilde  bore. 
And  by  his  fide  the  goddeffe  groveling. 
Makes  for  him  endlefTe  more,  and  evermore 
With  her  foft  garments  wipes  away  the  gore 
Which  ftaynes  hie  fuowy  flcin  with  hatefull  hew  ; 
But  when  fhe  faw  no  helpe  might  him  reftore. 
Him  to  a  dainty  flowre  flie  did  tranfmew. 
Which  in  that  cloth  was  wrought,  as  if  it  lively 
grew. 

XXXIX. 

So  was  that  chamber  clad  in  goodly  wize. 
And  rownd  about  it  many  beds  were  dight. 
As  wbylome  was  the  antique  worldes  guize  5 
Some  for  untimely  eafe,  fome  for  delight. 
As  pleafcd  them  to  ufe  that  ufe  it  might : 
And  all  was  full  of  damzcls  and  of  fquyrei, 
Dauncing  and  reveling  both  day  and  night. 
And  fwimming  deepe  in  fcnfuall  defyres, 
And  Cupid  ftill  emongcft  them  kindled  luftfuU  ' 
fyres. 

XL. 

And  all  the  while  fweet  muficke  did  divide 

Her  loofer  potes  with  l.ydian  harmony  ; 

And  all  the  while  fweet  birdes  thereto  applide 

Their  daintie  layes  and  dulcet  melody. 

Ay  caroling  of  love  and  iollity. 

That  wonder  was  to  heare  their  trim  confort ; 

Which  when  thofe  knights  beheld  with  fcorncfulh 

eye, 
They  fdeigned  fuch  lafcivious  difport, 
And  loath'd  the  loofc  demeanure  of  that  wanto»i 

fort. 

XLI. 

Thence  they  were  brought  to  that  great  ladies  vewJ 
Whom  they  found  fitting  on  a  fumptuous  bed, 
That  gliftred  all  with  gold,  and  glorious  fhew. 
As  the  proud  Pcrfian  queenes  accuftomed  : 
She  fecmd  a  woman  of  great  bountihed. 
And  ©f  rare  beautie,  faviiig  that  altauOc^ 


Cbnio  1. 


THE    FAERY     QJJ  E  E  N  E. 


xjr 


Her  wantotj  eyes  (ill  fignes  of  womanhed) 
Did  roll  too  lightly,  and  too  often  glaunce, 
"Without  regard  of  grace  or  comely  amenaunce. 

XLIl. 

Long  worke  it  were,  and  needlefle  to  devize 

Their  goodly  entertainment  and  great  glee  : 

She  caufed  them  be  led  in  courteous  wize 

luto  a  bowre,  difarmed  for  to  be. 

And  chearec'.  well  with  wine  and  fpiceree  : 

The  Red-crolTe  knight  was  loone  difarmed  there  ; 

But  the  brave  mayd  would  not  difarmed  bee, 

But  onely  vented  up  her  umbriere, 

And  fo  did  let  her  goodly  vifage  to  appere. 

XLIII. 

As  when  fayre  Cynthia  in  darkfome  night 

Is  in  a  noyous  cloud  enveloped, 

Where  Ihe  may  finde  the  fubftance  thin  and  light, 

Breakes  forth  her  filver  beames,  and  her  bright 

hed 
Difcovers  to  the  world  difcomfited  ; 
Of  the  poore  traveller  that  went  aftray 
With  thoufand  bleffings  Ihc  is  heried  ; 
Such  was  the  beautie  and  the  {hining  ray 
W^ith  which  fayre  Britomart  gave  light  unto  the 

day, 

XLIV. 

And  eke  thofe  fix,  which  lately  with  her  fought, 
Now  were  difarmd,  and  did  themfelves  prefent 
Unto  her  vew,  and  company  unfought ; 
For  they  all  feemed  courteous  and  gent. 
And  all  fix  brethren  borne  of  one  parent, 
Which  had  them  traynd  in  all  civilitee, 
■And  goodly  taught  to  tilt  and  turnament ; 
Now  were  they  liegmen  to  this  ladie  free. 
And  her  knights-fcx-vice  ought,  to  hold  of  her  in 
fee. 

XLV. 

The  firft  of  them,  by  name  Gardante  hlght, 
A  iolly  perfon,  and  of  comely  vew  ; 
The  fecond  was  Parlante,  a  bold  knight  ; 
And  next  to  him  locante  did  cnfew ; 
Bafciante  did  himlelfe  mofl;  courteous  fhew  ; 
But  fierce  Bacchante  feemd  too  fell  and  keene  ; 
And  yet  in  armes  Nodlante  greater  grew  ; 
All  were  faire  knights,  and  goodly  well  befeene  : 
But  to   faire   Britomart    they   all   but   Ihadowes 
beene : 

XLVI. 

For  fiiee  was  full  of  amiable  grace, 

And  manly  terror  mixed  therewithal! ; 

Th»t  as  the  one  ftind  up  affedtipns  bace. 

So  th'  other  did  mens  rafh  defircs  apall, 

And  hold  them  backe,  that  would  in  error  fall : 

As  hee  that  hath  efpide  a  vermeill  rofe, 

To  which  Iharpe  thornes  and  breres  the  way  for- 

flall, 
Dare  not  for  dread  his  hardy  hand  expofe. 
But  wifhing  it  far  off  his  ydle  wifti  doth  lofe. 

xtvii. 
Whom  when  the  lady  favv  fo  faire  a  wight, 
AJl  ignorant  of  her  contrary  fex, 
(For  fhee  her  weend  a  frelh  and  lufty  knight) 
Shce  greatly  gan  enamoured  to  wex, 
And  with  vaine  tl^oughts  her  falfcd  fancy  vex  : 


Her  fickle  hart  conceived  hafty  fyre, 

Like  fparkes  of  fire  that  fall  in  fclender  flext, 

That  ftiortly  brent  into  extreme  defyre. 

And  ranfackt  all  her  veines  with  pafQon  entyre. 

XLflll. 

Eftfoones  Ihee  grew  to  great  impatience. 

And  into  termes  of  open  oatrage  bruft. 

That  plaine  difcovered  her  incontinence, 

Nc  reckt  ftiee  who  her  meaning  did  miftruft ; 

For  ftie  was  given  all  to  flefhly  lufl:, 

And  poured  forth  in  fenfuall  delight. 

That  all  regard  of  fhame  fhe  had  difcuft. 

And  meet  rcfpedl  of  honor  putt  to  flight ; 

So  (hamlefle  beauty  foon  becomes  a  loathly  Cght^. 

XLIK. 

Faire  Ladies,  that  to  love  captived  arre. 

And  chafte  defires  do  nourilh  in  your  mind, 

Let  not  her  fault  your  fwectc  affedtions  marre, 

Ne  blott  the  bounty  of  all  womankind, 

'Mongft  thoufands good  one  wanton  dame  to  find: 

Emongft  the  rofes  grow  fome  wicked  weeds  ; 

For  this  was  not  to  love,  but  lull  inclind ; 

For   love   does    alwaies    bring    forth   bounteous 

deeds, 
And  in  each  gentle  hart  defire  of  honor  breeds. 

L. 

Nought  fo  of  love  this  loofer  dame  did  Ikill, 
But  as  a  cole  to  kindle  fleflily  flame, 
Giving  the  bridle  to  her  wanton  will, 
And  treading  under  foote  her  honefl  name  | 
Such  love  is  hate,  and  fuch  defire  is  fhame. 
Srill  did  fhe  rove  at  her  with  crafty  glaunce 
Of  her  falfe  eies,  that  at  her  hart  did  ayme. 
And  told  her  meaning  in  her  countenaunce  ; 
But  Britomart  diffembled  it  with  ignoraunce. 

LI, 

Supper  was  fhortly  dight,  and  down  they  fatt. 
Where  they  were  ferved  with  all  fumptuous  farc,- 
Whiles  fruitful!  Ceres  and  Lyseus  fatt 
Pourd  out  their  plenty  without  fpight  or  fpare; 
Nought  wanted  there  that  dainty  was,  and  rare  S 
And  aye  the  cups  their  bancks  did  overflow; 
And  aye  betweene  the  cups  fhe  did  prepare 
Way  to  her  love,  and  fecret  darts  did  throw  ; 
But  Britomart  would  not  fuch  guilfull  meffagp 
know. 

Lll. 

So  when  they  flaked  had  the  fervent  heat 
Of  appetite  with  meates  of  every  fort, 
The  lady  did  faire  Britomart  entreat 
Her  to  difarme,  and  with  delightful!  fport 
To  loofe  her  warHke  limbs  and  ftrong  effort  j 
But  when  fliee  mote  not  thereunto  be  wonne, 
(For  ftiee  her  fexe,  unrfer  that  fi;raunge  purport 
Did  ufe  to  hide,  and  plaine  apparaunce  Ihonn?) 
In  playner  wife   to   tell  her  grievaunce  flie  bfr; 
gonne ; 

LIU. 

And  all  attonce  difcovered  her  defire 

With   fighes,  and  fobs,  and  plaints,  and  piteous 

griefe  : 
(The  outward  fparkes  of  her  in-burning  fire) 
Which  fpent  in  vaine  ;  at  laft  fhe  ifJd  her  briefe^ 
That  but  if  fl»e  did  lend  her  Ihor):  relieve, 
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And  doe  her  comfort,  fiie  mote  algatts  dye. 
But  the  chafte  damzell,  that  had  never  priefe 
Of  fuch  malengine  and  fine  forgcrye, 
Did  eafely  beleeve  her  ftrong  extremitye. 

LiV, 

Full  eafy  was  for  her  to  have  beliefe, 
"Who  by  felf-feeling  of  her  feeble  fese, 
^nd  by  long  triall  of  the  inw^ard  griefe 
Wherewith  imperious  love  her  liart  did  vexe, 
Couid  iudge  what  paines  doe  loving  harts  per- 

plese. 
Who  mearies  no  guile,  be  guiled  fooneft  fliall. 
And  to  faire  femblaunce  doth  light  faith  annexe  : 
The  birde  that  kuowes  not  the  falfe  fowler's  call, 
into  his  bidden  uett  full  eafely  doth  fall. 

L\. 

Forthy  fhe  would  not  in  difcourteife  wife 
Scorn  the  faire  offer  of  good  will  profeft, 
For  great  rebuke  it  is  love  to  defpife. 
Or  nidely  fdeigne  a  gentle  hart's  requeft ; 
But  with  faire  countenaunce,  as  befeemed  beft, 
Her  cntertaynd  ;  nath'leffe  fhccinly  deemd 
Her  love  too  light  to  wooe  a  wandring  gueft  ; 
Which  fhc  mifconftruing,  thereby  efbeemd 
That  from  like  inward  fire  that  outward  fmokc 
had  ileemd. 

LVI. 

Therewith  a  while  Ihe  her  flit  fancy  fedd, 
Till  fhe  mote  winne  fit  time  for  her  defire ; 
But  yet  her  wound  ftill  inward  frefhly  bledd. 
And  through  her  bones  the  falfe  inflilled  fire 
Did  fpread  itfelfe,  and  venime  clofe  infpire.  ■ 
Tho  were  the  tables  taken  all  away, 
And  every  knight,  and  every.gentle  fquire. 
Can  choole  his  dame  with  bafciomani  gay. 
With  whom  he  mcnt  to  make  his  fport  and  court- 
ly play. 

LVII. 

Some  fell  to  daunce,  fome  fell  to  hazardry. 
Some  to  make  love,  fome  to  make  meryment. 
As  diverfe  witts  to  diverfe  things  apply ; 
And  all  the  while  faire  Malecafla  bent 
Her  crafty  engines  to  her  clofe  intent. 
By  this  th'  eternal  lampes  wherewith  high  love 
Doth  light  the  lower  worldc,  were  halfe  yfpent, 
And  the  moid  daughters  of  huge  Atlas  flrove 
Into  the  ocean  deepe  to  drive  their  weary  drove. 

LVIII. 

High  time  it  fecmed  then  for  cverje  wight 
Them  to  betake  unto  their  kindly  refl ; 
Eftfoones  long  waxen  torches  weren  light 
Unto  their  bowres  to  guyden  everie  gutft  : 
Tho  when  the  Eritoneflc  law  all  the  reft 
Avoided  quite,  fhe  gan  herfelfe  defpoile. 
And  fafe  committ  to  her  foft  fcthered  ncft ; 
Wher  through  long  watch,  aiul  late  daie^  weary 

toilc. 
She  foundty  flept,  and  carcfull  thoughts  did  q^uite 

alFoilc. 

LIX. 

Now  whcnas  all  the  worlde  in  filence  deepc 
Ylhrowded  was,  and  every  mortal  wight 
Was  drowned  in  the  depth  of  deadly  flecpe, 
Jaire  Maktafta,  whole  cngrievcd  fpright 
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Could  find  no  reft  in  fuch  perplexed  plight. 

Lightly  arofe  out  of  her  weary  bed, 

And  under  the  blacke  vele  of  guilty  night 

Her  with  a  fcarlott  mantle  covt-red, 

That  was  with  gold  and  ermines  faire  enveloped. 

LX. 

Then  panting  foftc,  and  trembling  every  ioint. 
Her  fearfnll  feete  towards  the  bowre  flie  mov'd. 
Where  file  for  fecrct  purpofe  did  appovnt 
To  lodge  the  warlike  maide,  unwifcly  loov'd  ; 
And  to  her  bed  approaching,  firft  flie  prov'd 
Whether  fhe  flept  or  wakte  ;  with  her  fofte  hand 
She  foftely  felt  if  any  member  nioov'd. 
And  lent  her  weary  eare  to  underftand 
If  any  puffe  ef  breath  or  ligne  of  fenfe  fhe  fond. 

LXl. 

Which  whenas  none  fhe  fond,  with  eafy  fhifte. 
For  fearc  left  her  unwares  fhe  fhould  abrayd, 
Th'  emborder'd  quilt  fhe  lightly  up  did  lifte. 
And  by  her  fide  herfelfe  fhe  foftly  iayd. 
Of  every  fineft  finger's  touch  affrayd ; 
Ne  any  uoife  fhe  made,  ne  word  fhe  fpakc. 
But  inly  fighed  :  at  laft  the  royall  mayd 
Out  of  her  quiet  flumber  did  awake. 
And  chaunged   her  weary  fide,  the  better  eafo 
to  take. 

LXII. 

Where  feeling  one  clofe  couched  by  her  fide, 
She  flightly  leapt  out  of  her  filed  bedd. 
And  to  her  weapon  ran,  in  minde  to  gride 
The  loathed  leachour ;  but  the  dame,  halfe  dedd 
Through  fuddeine  feare  and  ghaftly  drerihedd, 
Did  fhrieke  alowd,  that  through  the  hous  it  rong, 
And  the  whole  family  therewith  adredd, 
Rafhiy  out  of  their  rouzed  couches  fprong, 
And  to  the  troubled  chamber  all  in   armes  did 
throng. 

LXIjI. 

And  thofc  fix  knightes,  that  ladies  champions. 
And  eke  the  Red-crofl'e  knight,  ran  to  the  ftownd, 
Halfe  armd  and  halfe  unamid,  with  them  attons 
Where  when  confufcdly  they  came,  they  fownd 
Their  lady  lying  on  the  fencelclTe  ground  : 
On  the  other  fide  they  faw  the  warlike  mayd 
Ai  in  her  fnow-white  fmocke,with  locks  unbownd, 
Threatning  the  point  of  her  avenging  blade. 
That  with  fo  troublous  terror  they  were  all  dif- 
mayd. 

I.  XIV. 

About  their  lady  firft  they  flockt  arownd, 
Whom  having  laid  in  comfortable  couch. 
Shortly  they  reard  out  of  her  frozen  fwownd. 
And  afterwardes  they  gan  with  fowle  reproch 
To  ftirre  up  ftrife,  and  troublous  contccke  broch ; 
Biit  by  enf.imple  of  the  laft  dayes  loffe. 
None  of  them  raftily  durft  to  her  approch, 
Ne  in  fo  glorious  fpoile  themfelvei  embofTe  : 
Her  fuccourd  eke  the  champion  of  the  Bloody 
Croffc. 

LXV. 

But  one  of  thofe  fixe  knights,  Gardante  hight, 
Drew  out  a  deadly  bow  and  arrow  keene. 
Which  forth  he  lent  with  felonous  defpighc   , 
Ai!d  fell  iutcnt  agaialt  the  virgin  IhecBC ; 
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The  mortal  fleele  flayd  not,  till  it  was  feene 

To  gore  her  fide,  yet  was  the  wound  not  deepe, 

But  lightly  rafed  her  foft  filten  flcin, 

Tliat  drups  of  purple  blood  thereout  did  weepe, 

Which  did  her  lilly  fmock  with  ftaines  of  vermeil 

fteep. 

ixvi. 
Wherewith  enrag'd  flie  fiercely  at  them  flew, 
And  with  her  flaming  fword  aLout  her  layd. 
That  none  of  them  foule  mifchiefe  could  efchew. 
But  with  her  dreadfuU  tlrokes  were  all  difmayd: 
Here,  there,  and  every  where  about  her,  fwayd 
fier  wrathfuli  fteele,  that  none  mote  it  abyde  ; 
And  eke  the  Red-croffe  knight  gave  her  good 

ayd, 
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Ay  ioyning  foot  to  foot,  and  fyde  to  fyde, 
That  in  ftiort   fpace  their  foes  they  have  quite 
terrifyde. 

LXVII. 

Tho  whenas  all  were  put  to  fhamefull  flight, 
The  noble  Britomartis  her  arayd. 
And  her  bright  armes  about  her  body  dight  : 
For  nothing  would  fiie  lenger  there  be  ftayd, 
Where  fo  loofe  life,  and  fo  ungentle  trade 
Was  ufd  of  knightes  and  ladles  feeming  gent ; 
So  early  ere  the  groffe  earthes  gryefy  ihade 
Was  ail  difperft  out  of  tlie  firmament, 
They  tooke  their   fteeds,  and  forth  upon  thejy 
iourney  wect, 

\ 
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BOOK    III.        CANTO    \l. 


^he  Rcd-croffe  knight  tP  Brltomart 
Defcriberh  Artegall ; 
The  wondrous  mirrhour  by  which  (He 
I9  love  with  him  did  fall. 


ITpRE  have  I  caufe  In  men  iuft  blame  to  find, 

That  in  their  proper  praife  too  partial!  bee, 

And  not  indifferent  to  woman-kind, 

To  whom  no  fliare  in  armes  and  chevalree 

They  doe  impart,  ne  maken  memoree 

Of  their  brave  geftes  and  proweffe  martiall : 

Scarfe  doe  they  fpare  to  one,  or  two,  or  three, 

Rowme  in  their  writtes;  yet  the  fame   writing 

fmall 
Does  all  their  deedcs  deface,  and  dims  their  glo- 
ries^!. 

II. 
But  by  record  of  antique  times  I  finde 
That  women  wont  in  warres  to  bear  moft  fway, 
^nd  to  all  great  exploitcs  themfelves  incUn'd, 
Of  which  they  ftill  the  giriond  bore  away. 
Till  envious  men,  (fearing  their  rules  decay) 
Gan  coyne  flrcight  lawcs  to  curb  their  liberty  : 
Yet  fith  they  warlike  armes  have  hide  away. 
They  have  cxceld  in  artes  and  pollicy. 
That  now  wc  foolifti  men  that  prayfe  gio   ckc 
t*  envy, 

III. 
Of  warlike  puiffaunce  in  ages  fpent. 
Be  thou,  faire  Britomart!  whoie  prayfe  I  wrj'tc. 
But  of  all  wifedom  bee  thou  precedent, 
O  fovcraine  Qiiccne !   whofc  prayfe  I  would  CD- 

dytc  : 
■£ndytc  1  would  as  dcwtie  doth  cxcyte : 
Bpt  ah  1  my  rymcb  too  rude  and  rugged  arc, 


When  in  fo  high  an  obiaA  doe  lyte, 
And  flriving  fit  to  make,  I  feare  do  marre ; 
Thyfelfe  thy  prayfes  tell,  and  make  them  knoweo 
farre. 

IV. 

She  travelling  with  Guy  on,  by  the  way 
Of  fondry  thinges  faire  purpofe  gan  to  find, 
T'  abridge  their  iourney  long  and  lingring  day  ; 
Mongft  which  it  fell  into  that  Fairies  mind 
To  aflce  this  Briton  maid  what  uncouth  wind 
Brought  her  into  thofe  partes,  and  what  inquett 
Made  her  diffcmble  her  difguifed  kind  : 
Faire  lady  (he  him  fecmd  like  lady  dreft. 
But  faireft  knight  alive   when  ar^ied  was  hey 
brcft. 

V. 

Thereat  flie  fighing  foftly  had  no  powre 

To  fpcake  a  while,  nc  ready  anfwer  make, 

But  with  hart-thrilling  throbs  and  bitter  ftowre| 

As  if  fhe  had  a  fever  fitt,  did  quake. 

And  every  daintie  limbe  with  horrour  (hake  ; 

And  ever  and  anone  the  rofy  red 

Flaflit  through  her  face,  as  it  had  been  a  flake 

Of  lightning  through  bright  hcvcn  fulmined  : 

At  lall  the  paiFion  pad,  ihc  thus  hmi  anfwered  7 

VI. 

"  Faire  Sir!   I  let  you  weete  that  from  thchowrc 
"  1  taken  was  from  nourfe's  tender  pap, 
"  I  have  been  trained  up  in  warlike  llowre, 
"  To  toffcn  fpeare  and  fliicld,  and  to  affrap 
"  The  warlike  rydcr  to  hi»  moft  milh^p ; 


Canto  IT. 

"  Sithence  1  loathed  have  my  life  to  lead, 
"  As  ladies  wont,  in  Pleafure's  wanton  lap, 
"  To  finger  the  fine  needle  and  nyce  thread ; 
"  Me  lever  were  with  point  of  foe-man's  fpeare 
"  be  dead. 

VII, 

"   All  my  delight  on  deedes  of  armes  is  fett, 
"  To  hunt  out  perilles  and  adventures  hard, 
"  By  fea,  by  land,  wherefo  they  may  be  mett, 
"  Onely  for  honour  and  for  high  regard, 
"  Without  refpeil  of  richeffe  or  reward  : 
"  For  fuch  intent  into  thefe  partes  I  came, 
"  Withouten  compaffe,  or  withouten  card, 
"  tar  fro  my  native  foyle,  that  is  by  name 
•'  The  Greater  Brytane,  here  to  feeke  for  praife 
"  and  fame. 

VIII. 

«*  Fame  blazed  hath  that  here  in  Faery  Lond 
"  Doe  many  famous  knightes  and  ladies  wonne, 
"  And  many  ftraunge  adventures  to  bee  fond, 
*•  Of  which   great  worth  and  worlhip  may   be 

"  wonne, 
"  Which  to  prove,  I  this  voyage  have  begonne. 
**  But   mote    I    weet    of    you,    right   courteous 

«  Knight, 
"  Tydings  of  one  that  hath  unto  me  danne 
"  Late  foule  diflionour  and  reprochful  fpight, 
•♦  The  which  I  feek  to  wreake,  and  Arthegall  he 

"  hight." 

IS. 

The  wordc  gone  out,  (he  backe  againe  would  call, 

As  her  repenting  fo  to  have  miflayd, 

But  that  he  uptaking  ere  the  fall, 

Her  fliortly  anfwerd  :  "  Faire  martiall  Mayd  ; 

*'  Certes  ye  miffavifed  beene  t'  upbrayd 

•'  A  gentle  knight  with  fo  unknightly  blame  ; 

"  For,  weet  ye  well,  of  all  that  ever  playd 

*'   At  tilt  or  tourney,  or  like  warlike  game, 

*'  The  noble  Arthegall  hath  ever  borne  the  name. 

X. 

"  Forthy  great  wonder  were  it  if  fuch  fliame 

^'  Should  ever  enter  in  his  bounteous  thought, 

"  Or  ever  doe  that  mote  deferven  blame  : 

"  The  noble  corage  never  weeneth  ought 

*'  That  may  unworthy  of  itfelfe  be  thought  : 

"  Therefore,  faire  Damzell  I  be  ye  well  aware, 

•'  Leaft  that  too  farre  ye  have  your  forrow  fought : 

"  You  and  your  country  both  I  wifli  welfare, 

"  And  honour  both,   for  each   of  other  worthy 
"  are." 

XI. 

The  royall  maid  woxe  inly  wondrous  glad, 
To  heare  her  love  fo  highly  magnifyde, 
And  ioyed  that  ever  fhe  affixed  had 
Her  hart  on  knight  fo  goodly  glorifyde, 
i  However  finely  (he  it  faind  to  hyde, 
:  The  loving  mother  that  nine  monthes  did  beare, 
In  the  dcare  clofett  of  her  painefull  fyde, 
J  Her  tender  babe,  it  feeing  fafe  appeare, 
Ipoth  not  fo  much  reioyce  as  fhe  reioyced  theare, 

XIX. 

But  to  occafion  him  to  further  talke, 

To  feed  her  humor  with  his  pleafing  ftyle. 

Her  lift  in  flryfefuU  texmes  with  him  to  balke, 

Yoi.U, 
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And  thus  replyde ;  "  However,  Sir,  ye  fyle 
"  Your  courteous  tongue  his  prayfes  to  compyle, 
"  It  ill  befeemes  a  knight  of  gentle  fort, 
"  Such  as  ye  have  him  boafted,  to  beguyle 
"   A  fimple  maide,  and  work  fo  heinous  tort, 
"  In  fliame   of  knighthood,  as  I  largely  can  re- 
"  port. 

XIII. 

"  Let  bee  therefore  my  vengeaunce  to  diffwade, 
'•  And  read  where  I  that  faytour  falfe  may  find." 
"   Ah  !  but  if  reafon  faire  might  you  perfwade 
"  To  flake  your  wrath,. and  mollify  your  mind," 
Said  he,  "  perhaps  you  fliould  it  better  find; 
"  For  bardie  thing  it  is  to  weene  by  might 
"  That  man  to  hard  conditions  to  bind, 
"  Or  ever  hope  to  match  in  equal  fight      [wight. 
"  Whofe    prowefle   paragone   faw    never   living 
SIV.  .'  .   .;    ^         ■  ■ 

"  Ne  foothlich  is  it  eafie  for  to  read  -    "♦'  "'^  --'•  - 
"  Where  now  on  earth, or  how  he  may  beJ fownd , 
"  For  he  ne  wonneth  in  one  certeine  ftead, 
"   But  reftleffe  walketh  all  the  world  arownd, 
"  Ay  doing  things  that  to  his  fame  redownd, 
"  Defending  ladies  caufe  and  orphans  right; 
"    Wherefo  he  hearevtHitany  doth  confound 
"  Them  comfortlen"e  through  tyranny  or  might; 
"  So   is  his  fovera'ine  honour  laifde  to   heven's 
"  hight." 

XV. 

His  feeling  wordes  her  fe.ble  fence  much  pleafed. 
And  foftly  funck  into  her  molten  hart : 
Hart  that  is  inly  hurt  is  greatly  eafed 
With  hope  of  thing  that  niay  allegge  his  fniart ; 
For  pleafing  wordes  are  like  to  magick  art. 
That  doth  the  charmed  fnake  in  flomber  lay  : 
Such  fecrete  eafe  felt  gentle  Britomart, 
Yet  lift  the  fame  cfForce  with  faind  gainefay  ; 
(So   difchord  ofte  in  mufiek  makes  the  fweeter 
lay.) 

XVI. 

And  fayd,  "  Sir  Knight,  thefe  ydle  termes  far- 

"  beare; 
"  And  Cth  it  is  uneath  to  find  his  haunt. 
Tell  me  fome  marks  by  which  he  may  appeare, 
"  If  chaunce  I  him  encounter  paravaunt, 
"  For  perdy  one  (hall  either  flay  or  daunt  : 
"  What  (hape,  what   (hield,   what   armes,   what 

"  fteed,  what  ftedd, 
"  And  whatfo  eLfe  his  perfon  moft  may  vaunt  ?'* 
All  which  the  Red-crofTe  knight  to  point  ared, 
And  him  in  everie  part  before  her  lalhioned. 

XVH. 

Yet  him  in  everie  part  before  (he  knew. 
However  lift  her  now  her  knowledge  fayne, 
Sith  him  whylome  in  Britayne  (he  did  vew. 
To  her  revealed  in  a  mirrhour  playne ; 
Whereof  did  grow  her  firft  engrafFed  payne. 
Whole  root  and  ftalke  fo  bitter  yet  did  tafte. 
That  but  the  fruit  more  fvveetncfle  did  contayne, 
Her  wretched  dayes  in  dolour  (he  mote  wafte. 
And  yield  the  prey  of  love  to  lothfome  death  at  laft, 

xviii. 
By  ftraunge  occafion  (he  did  him  behold. 
And  much  more  ftraungely  gan  to  love  his  fight, 
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Ask  in  bookes  hath  wrhten  beene  of  old, 

In  Deheubaith,  that  now  South-wales  ishight, 

What  time    King   Ryence  raign'd,    aid    deakd 

right, 
The  great  magitian  Merlin  had  deviz'd, 
By  his  deepe  fcience  and  hell-dreadtd  might, 
A  looldng-glaffe,  right  vvondroufly  aguizd, 
Whofe  vertues  through  the  wyde  woridc  foone 

were  fo!t;niniz'd. 

XIX. 

It  vertuehad  to.  ftiew  in  perfetSl-  fight 
Whatever  thing  was  in  the  woild  contaynd 
Betwixt  the  lowe/l;  earth  and  heven's  highr, 
So  that  it  CO  thp  looker  appertaynd  ; 
Whatever  foe  had  wrought,,  or  f  rend  had  faynd. 
Therein  difcovcred  was,  ne  ought  mote  pas, 
Ne  ought  in  fecret  from  the  fame  remaynd  ; 
Forthy  ic  round  and  hollow  fliaped  was. 
Like  to  the  v/orld-  itfe^ffl,  and  feemd  a  world  of 


Who  wgjDd^s.niO.tfcithati  r^^il^s  ,$p  wondrous  worke  ? 
But  who  docs, wonder,,  th^tli^f  ipd  the  towre, 
W^herein  th"  Acgyptian,Pl^»/)  long  did  lurke 
From  all  mens  vevy,  ,th?ktij')9n/e  .n"i'ght  her  dif- 

coure,         ;  .'.  ■',:.;■,   ,.!.,,.. 
Yet  fhe  might  all.n^ep.VQW  p\^  of,  her  bowre? 
, Great  Ptolomree  it  for  his  leman's  fake 
Ybi:ilded  all  of  glaffc,  by  nwgicke  powre. 
And  alfo  it  imprcgnabie  did  make; 
Yet  when  his  Ipve  vwa^:  ,f^<s .  he  with  a  peazc  it 

brake>,  ,,  ,  ,.;  ^yt^tt  >*id  v 

Such  was  the  glaffy  globe,  that  Merlin  made. 
And  gave  unto  King  Ryence  for  his  gard. 
That  never  foes  his  Ijingdome  might  invade. 
But  he  it  knevkf  at  home  before  he  hard 
Tydings  thereof,  and  fo  them  flill  debarr'd  :, 
It  was  a  famous  prefcnt  lor  a  prince. 
And  worthy  woik  cf  infinite  reward. 
That  treaibns  could  bewray,  and  foes  convince  : 
Happy  this  realmc,  had  it  icmayned  ever  fince. 

xmi. 

One  day  it  fortuned  fayrt,  Britomart 
Into  her  father's  clofet  to  repayre, 
(For  nothing  he  from  iicr  refer v'd  apart, 
Being  his  (iiuly  daughter  and  his  hayrc) 
Where  when  Tie  had  efpyde  that  myrrhour  fayre, 
H'-ifelfe  a  whife  therein  flie  vewd  in  vaine; 
'Jho  Jier  avizinjj  of  the  virtues  rare 
Wliich  thereoi  Ipi.ken  were,  flic  gan  againe 
Her  to  b^tbiiike  of  that  n:ote  to   liLrillfc  pcr- 
taiiie. 

XXIII. 

But  as  it  fallcth,  in  the  gentleft  harts 
Imperil  U'.  Love  hath  hig^lieil  fet  his  throne, 
And  tyr4nnizeth  in  the- bitter  fmarts 
Of  them  that  to  him  buxonic  arc  and  prone: 
So  thought  thih  niuyd  (as  inaydens  ufe  to  done) 
X^  horn  I'ortune  for  her  hufliand  would  allot ; 
No^  ihat  fhe  lulled  after  any  one, 
for  ihe  was  pure  from  blame  of  iinfuU  blot, 
Yet  Milh  h«r  lllc  at  lull  muil  linckc  iu  that  famo 
knot. 


XXIV. 

Eftfoones  there  was  prefented  to  her  eye 
A  comely  knight,  all  arm'd  in  complete  wize. 
Through  whole  bright  ventayle  lifted  up  on  hye. 
His  manly  face,  that  did  his  foes  agrize, 
And  frendes  to  termes  if  gentle  truce  entize, 
I,ookt  footth,  as  Phoebus'  face  out  of  the  eaft 
Betwixt  two  Ihady  mountaynes  doth  arize  ; 
Portly  his  perfon  was,  and  much  increaft 
rhrough  his  heroicke  grace  and  honorable  gell. 

XXV, 

His  creft  was  covered  with  a  couchant  hownd. 
And  all  his  armour  feemd  of  antique  mould. 
But  wondrous  niaffy  and  affured  fownd. 
And  round  about  yfretted  ail  with  gold, 
In  which  there  written  was  witii  cyphers  old, 

AchilUs  armes,   ivhich  Arihia^ll  did  ivin  : 
And  on  his  fiiield  enveloped  fevenfold 
He  bore  a  crowned  little  ermiliu, 
That  deckte  the  azure  field  with  her  faire   pouU 
dred  Ikin. 

XXVI, 

The  damzell  v-ell  did  vew  his  perfonage, 

And  liked  well,,  ne  further  faftned  not. 

But  went  her  way  ;  ne  her  unguilty  age 

Did  wecne  unwarcs,  that  her  unlucky  lot 

Lay  hidden  in  the  bottome  of  the  pot ; 

Of  hurt  unwift  mofl  daunger  doth  redound  ; 

But  the  falfe  archer,  which  that  arrow  fhot 

So  flily  that  fne  did  not  £ecle  the  wound. 

Did  fmyle  full  fnxoothly  at  her  weetlcffe  wofull' 

flound. 

xrvii. 
Thenceforth  the  fcther  in  her  lofty  creft, 
RulTed  of  love,  gan  lowly  to  availe, 
And  her  proud  portaunce  and  her  princely  gcft, 
V/ith  which  file  earll  triomphed,  now  did  qnaile  ; 
Sad,  folemne,  fowre,  and  lull  of  fancies  fraile 
She  woxc,  yet  wiflflie  nether  how  not  why; 
She  will:  not  (filly  mayd)  what  fhe  did  ailc, 
Yet  wift  Ihe  was  not  well  at  eafe  perdy, 
Yet  thought  it  was  not   love,  but  fome  melan* 

choly. 

XXVIII. 

So  focnc  as  Knight  had  with  her  pallid  hew 
Djfaftc  the  beauty  of  the  fhyning  Ikye, 
And  rcfte  from  men  the  worldes  defired  vew, 
She  with  her  nourft  adowne  to  fleepe  did  lye ; 
But  fleepe  full  far  away  from  her  did  fly  : 
Inflcad  thereof  fad  lighes  and  forrowes  deepe 
Ktpt  watch  and  ward  about  her  warily, 
'1  hat  nought  fhe  did  but  waylc,  and  often  fleepe 
Her  dainty  couch  witli  tcares,  which  clofely  fhe 
did  weepe, 

XXIX. 

And  if  that  any  drop  of  flombring  reft 

Did  chaunce  to  ftill  into  her  weary  fpright, 

When  feeble  Nature  felt  herfelfe  oppreft, 

Streight«-ay  wilhdreamcsand  with  fantaflick  fight. 

Of  dreadfuU  things  the  fiuiie  was  put  to  flight, 

That  oft  out  of  her  bed  (be  did  aflart, 

As  one  with  vew  of  ghaftly  feends  aflright; 

Tho  gan  Ihe  to  renew  her  former  fmart. 

And  ihinke  of  that  fayre  vifage  written  in  her  bart« 
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One  night,  when  (he  was  toft  with  fuch  unreft. 
Her  aged  nourfe,  whofe  name  was  Glaucer  hig^t, 
Feeling  her  leape  out  of  her  loathed  neft, 
betwixt  her  feeble  armes  her  qnickly  keight, 
And  downe  againe  in  her  warme  bed  her  dight  : 
"  Ah!   my deare  daughter, ah!  my  deareft  dread, 
*'  What    uncouth  fit,"    fayd  fhe,   "  what  evill 

"  plight 
«<  Hath  thee  oppreft,  and  with  fad  drearyhead 
"  Chaunged  thy  lively  cheare,  and  living  made 

"  thee  dead  ? 

XXXI. 

*•  For  not  of  nought  thefe  fuddein  ghaflly  feares 

*'  All  night  afflia  thy  natural  repofe, 

"  And  all  the  day,  whenas  thine  equall  peares 

"  Their  fit  difports  with  faire  delight  doe  chofe, 

"  Thou  in  dull  corners  doeft  thyfelf  inclofe, 

"  Ne  tafteft  princes  pleafure,  ne  doeft  fpred 

"  Abroad  thy  frefli  youth's  fayreft   flowre,  but 

"  lofe 
"  Both  leafe  and  fruite,  both  too  untimely  Acd, 
"  As  one  in  wilfull  bale  for  ever  buried. 

XXXH. 

"  The  time  that  mortall  men  their  weary  cares, 
*•  Do  lay  away,  and  all  wilde  beaftes  do  reft, 
"  And  every  river  eke  his  cnurfs  forbearee, 
"  Then  doth  this  wicked  evill  thee  infeft, 
"  And  rive,  with  thouiand  throbs,  thy  thrilled 

"  breaft ; 
*'  Like  an  huge  Aten'  of  deepe  engulfed  gryefe, 
"  Sorrow  is  heaped  in  thy  hollow  cheft, 
**  Whence  forch  it  breakcs  in  fighes  and  anguifli 

"  ryfe, 
"  As  fmoke  and  fulphure  mingled  with  confufed 

"  ftryfe. 

rxxm. 
'*  Ay  me,  how  much  I  feare  leaft  love  it  bee ! 
"   But  if  that  love  it  be,  as  fure  I  read 
"  By    knowen     fignes    and    paflions    which    I 

"  fee, 
"  Be  it  worthy  of  thy  race  and  royall  fead, 
"  Then  I  avow  by  this  moft  facred  head 
"  Of  my  deare  fofter  childe,  to  eafe  thy  griefe, 
*•  And  win  thy  will :  therefore  away  doc  dread, 
"  For  death  no  daunger  from  thy  due  reliefe 
"  Shall  mc  debarre  :  tell  me  therefore  my  liefeft 

«  litfe." 

XXXIV. 

So  having  fayde,  her  twixt  her  armes  twaine 
'  She  ftraightly  ftraynd,  and  colled  tenderly, 
!  And  every  trembling  ioint  and  every  vaine 
I  She  foftly  felt,  and  rubbed  bufily, 
To  doe  the  frofen  cold  away  to  fly ; 
And  her  faire  deawy  eies  with  kiifes  deare 
She  ofte  did  bathe,  and  ofte  againe  did  dry  ; 
And  ever  her  importune  not  to  feare 
To  let  the  feciet  of  her  hart  to  l^er  appeare. 

XXXV. 

The  damzcU  pauzd ;  and  then  thus  fearfully  ; 

"  Ah  nurfe,  what  needeth  thee  to  eke  my  paine  ? 

"   Is  it  not  enough  that  I  alone  doe  dye, 

«  But  it  muft  djubled  bee  with  death  of  twaine  ? 


<■  For  nought  for  me  but  death  there  doth  re- 

"  maine." 
«  O    daughter   deare,"  faid   (he,  ««  defpeire    tin 

"  whit, 
"  For  never  fore  but  miglit  a  falve  obtayne  ! 
"  That  blinded  god,  which  hath  ye  blindly  fmit, 
"  Another  arrow  hath  your  lover's  hart  to  hit." 

XXXVI. 

"  But  mine   is    not,"  quoth  Ihe,   «  like  ctheri 

"  wownd ; 
"  For  which  no  reafon  can  finde  remedy." 
"  Was  never  fuch,  but  mote  the  like  be  fownd," 
Said  (he ;  "  and  though  no  reafon  may  apply 
"  Salve  to  your  fore,  yet  love  can  higher  ftye 
"  Then    reafon's    reach,  and  oft  hath  wonderi 

"  donnc." 
"  But  neither  God  of  Love,  nor  God  of  Skye 
*'  Can  do,"  faid   flie,    "  that   which  cannot  be 

"  donne." 
"  Things  oft  impoffible,"  quoth  fhe,  "  feeme  ere 

"  begonne." 

XXXVII. 

"  Thefe   idle  wordes,"  faid  flie,    "  doe   nought 

"  afwage 
"  My  ftubbornc  fmart,    but    more    annoiauacc 

"  breed : 
"  For  no,  no  ufuall  fir€,  no  ufuall  rage 
"  Yet  is,  O  Nourie  '.  which  on  my  life  doth  feed, 
"  And  fucks  the  bL'c>d  which  from  my  hart  doth 

"  bleed. 
"  But  fince  thy  faithfull  zele  lets  me  not  hyde 
"  My  crime  (if  crime  it  be)  I  will  it  rjed. 
"   Nor  prince  nor  pere  it  is,  whofe  love  hath  gryd« 
"  My  feeble  breft  ol  late,  and  launched  this  wound 

"  wyde .' 

xxxviii. 
"  Nor  man  it  is,  nor  other  living  wight; 
"   For  then  fome  hope  I  might  unto  me  draw; 
"  But  th'  only  Ihade  and  femblent  of  a  knight    J 
"  Whofe  fhape  or  perfou  yet  I  never  faw, 
"  Hath  me  fubieiSled  to  I,ove's  cruell  law  : 
"  The  fame  one  day,  as  me  Misfortune  led, 
"  I  in  my  father's  wondrous  mirrhour  faw, 
"  And  pieafed  with  that  feeming  goodlyhed, 
"  Unwares  the  hidden  hooke  with  baite  I  fwaj» 

•'  lowed; 

XXXIX. 

"  Sithens  it  hath  Infixed  fader  hold 

"  Within  my  bleeding  bowells,  and  fo  fore 

"  Now    rancklcth    in     this  fame    fraile   fleihiy 

"  mould, 
"  That    all  mine  entrailes  flow  with  poifnous 

"  gore, 
"  And  th'  ulcer  groweth  daily  more  and  more  ; 
"  Ne  can  my  ronning  fore  finde  remedee, 
"  Other  then  my  hard  fortune  to  deplore  ? 
"  And  languilh  as  the  leafe  fain  from  the  tree, 
"  Till  death  make  one  end  of  my  dales  and  mi* 

•'  feree." 

XL. 

"  Daughter,"  faid  Ihe,  "  what  need  ye  be  dif- 

"  mayd  ? 
♦'  Or  why  make  ye  fvch  monfter  of  your  minde  ? 
Lij 


I 
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"  *  Of  much  more  uncduth  thing  I  was  affrayd, 

•''  Of  filthy  luft,  contrary  unto  kinde, 

■"  But  this  affedlion  nothing  ilraunge  1  finde ; 

"  For  who  with  reafon  can  you  aye  reprove 

f  To    love   the   femblaunt  pleafing    moft    your 

"  minde, 
."  And  yield   your  heart  whence  ye  cannot  re- 

"  move  ? 
ft  No  guilt  in  you,  but  in  the  tyranny  of  Love. 

XLl. 

f  Not  fo  th*  Arabian  Myrrhe  didfet  her  mynd, 

V  Nor  fo  did  BibHs  fper.d  her  pining  hart, 

*'  But  lov'd  their  native  flefh  againft  al  kynd, 

*'  And  to  their  purpofe  ufed  )vicked  art ; 

*'  Yet  playd  Pafiphae  a  more  rnonftrous  part, 

"  That  lov'd  a  bull,  and  learnd  a  beaft  to  bee  : 

,"  Such  IhamefuU  lulls  who  loaths  not,  which  de- 

"  part 
?'  From  courfe  of  Nature  and  of  modeftee  ? 
"  §weete  Love  fuch  lewdne;  bands  from  his  faire 

"  companee. 

XLII. 

."  But  thine,  my  deare,  (welfare  thy  heart,  my 

"  deare) 
f  Though  ftraunge  beginning  had,  yet  fixed  is, 
"  On  one  that  worthy  may  perhaps  appearc, 
?'  And  certes  feemed  bellowed  not  amis ; 
"  loy  thereof  have  thou  and  eternall  blis." 
"With  that  upleaning  on  her  elbow  weake, 
Her  alabafter  bred  fhe  foft  did  kis, 
"Which  all  that  while  Ihee  felt  to  pant  and  quake. 
As  it  an  earthquake  were  :  At  lad  flie  thus  be- 

fpake : 

XLIII. 

f  Beldame,  your  wordes  do  worke  me  little  eafe ; 

"  For  though  my  love  be  not  fo  lewdly  bent 

f  As  thofe   ye   blame,  yet   may  it   nought   ap- 

"  peafe 
'•  My  raging  fmart,  ne  ought  my  flame  relent, 
•'  But  rather  doth  my  helpleffc  griefe  augment : 
•'  For  they,  however  ihamefuU  and  unkinde, 
"  Yet  did  polfeflc  their  horrible  intent ; 
•'  Short  end  of  forrowes  they  thereby  did  finde  ; 
■"  So  was  their  fortune  good,  though  wicked  were 

"  their  minde, 

XMV. 

f*  But  wicked   fortune  minp,  though  minde  be 

"  good, 
"  Can  Lave  no  end  nor  hope  of  my  defire, 
•'  But  feed  on  fliadowes  \yhiles  [  die  for  food, 
»'  And  like  a  (hadow  wexe,  whiles  with  entire 
"  AITetSlioi)  I  doc  langiiiih  and  empire. 
"  I  fonder  then  Cephifus'  foolidi  chyld, 
"  Who  having  vcwcd  in  a  fountaine  fherc 
•'  His  face  was  with  the  love  thereof  beguyld; 
•5  I  fonder  loyc  a  fhade,  the  body  far  exyld." 

XLV. 

"  Noughtlike,"    quoth  thee,   «  for    that    fame 

"  wretched  boy 
•'  Was  of  himfclfe  the  ydle  paranioure, 
"  Both  love  and  lov(;r,  without  hope  of  ioy, 
••  For  which  he  faded  to  a  watry  flowre; 
^  5!f J  ^^"$f  fPf fune  thine,  ^ijd  bettfr  bowre, 


Bici  III. 

"  Which  lov'ft  the  Ihadow  of  a  warlike  knight ; 
"  No  fliadow  but  a  body  hath  in  powre; 
"  That  body,  wherefoevtr  that  it  light, 
"  May  learned  be  by    cyphers,  or  by  magicke 
"  might. 

XLVl, 

"  But  if  thou  may  with  reafon  yet  reprefle 
"  The  growing  cvill,  ere  it  ftreiigth  have  gott^ 
"  And  thee  abandond  wholly  to  poffeffe, 
"  Againft  it  ftrongly  flrive,  and  yield  thee  nott, 
"  Til  thou  in  open  field  adown  be  fmott ; 
"  But  if  the  paflion  mayller  thy  fraile  might, 
"  So  that  needs  love  or  death  muft  be  thy  lott, 
"  Then  I  avow  to  thee  by  wrong  or  right 
"  To   compas   thy   defire,   and  find   that   loved 
"  knight." 

XLVII. 

Her  chearfuU  words  much    cheard    the    feeble 

fpright 
Of  the  ficke  virgin,  that  her  downe  fhe  layd 
In  her  warme  bed  to  fleepe,  if  that  Ihe  might, 
And  the  old  woman  carefully  difplayd 
The  clothes  about  her  round  with  bufy  ayd. 
So  that  at  laft  a  little  creeping  fleepe 
Surpris'd  her  fence  :  fliee  therewith  well  apayd. 
The  dronken  lamp  down  in  the  oyl  did  ftcepc. 
And  fett   her  by  to  watch,  and  fett  her  by  ta 

wcepe. 

XLvm, 
Earely  the  morrow  next,  before  that  day 
His  ioyous  face  did  to  the  world  revele. 
They  both  uprofe,  and  tooke  their  ready  way 
Unto  the  church,  their  praiers  to  appcle. 
With  great  devotion  and  with  little  zelc ; 
For  the  faire  damzeli  from  the  holy  herfe 
Her  love-ficke  hart  to  other  thoughts  did  (leale; 
And  that  old  dame  faid  many  an   idle  verfe. 
Out  of   her  daughter's  hart  fond  fancies  to  re« 

verfc. 

XLJX. 

Retourned  home,  the  royall  infant  fell 
Into  her  former  fitt ;  for  why  ?  no  powre 
Nor  guidauncc  of  herfelfc  in  her  did  dwell : 
But  th'  aged  nourfe  calling  to  her  bowre. 
Had  gathered  rew,  and  favine,  and  the  flowre, 
Of  camphora,  and  calamint,  and  dill ; 
All  which  flic  in  an  earthen  pot  did  poure, 
And  to  the  brim  with  coltwood  did  it  fill. 
And  many  drops  of  milk  and  blood  through  ic 
did  fpill. 

L. 

Then  taking   thrife  three  hearcs  from  off  her 

head, 
Then  trebly  breaded  in  a  threefold  lace, 
And  round   about    the  pot's  mouth  bound  the 

thread  ; 
And  after  having  whifpered  a  fpace 
Certeiii  iad  words  with  hollow  voice  and  bace, 
Shcc  to  the  virgin  fayd,  thrife  fayd  flie  itt, 
"   Come,  daughter  !  come,  fpitt  upon  my  face, 
"  Spitt  thrife  upon  mc,  thrife  upon  me  fpitt  ; 
"  Th"  uneven  uonibcr  for  this  bufincis  is  moft 
'  't  fitu" 


Cottio  If. 
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That  fayd,  her  rownd  about  fhe  from  her  turnd, 
She  turnd  her  contrary  to  the  funne ; 
Thrife  flie  her  turnd  contrary  and  returnd  ; 
All  contrary  ;  for  flie  the   right  did  niuunc, 
And  ever  what  fiie  did  was  flrclght  undonne  : 
So  thought  fhe  to  undoe  her  daughter's  love  , 
But  love  that  Is  in  gentle  brefl  begonne, 
No  ydle  charmes  fo  lightly  may  remove  ; 
That   well   can  witiiefic  who  by  tryall   it  does 
prove. 


Ne  oTight  it  mote  the  noble  mayd  avayle, 

Ne  flake  the  fury  of  her  cruell  flame, 

But  that  fhee  ftill  did  wafte,  and  ftill  did  Waylc, 

That    through   long   languor   and    hart-burning 

brame 
She  fliortly  like  a  pyned  ghoft  became, 
Which  long  hath  waited  by  the  Stygian  ftrondj 
That  when  old  Glaucc  faw,  for  fear  leaft  blame 
Of  her  mifcarriage  fhould  in  her  be  fond, 
She  wift  not  how  t'  amend,  nor  how  it  to  with* 

ftond. 

h  iij 
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CANTO     UU 


Merlin  tcwrayes  to  Britomart 
The  ftate  of  Arthegall; 
And  ftiewes  the  famous  progeny 
Which  from  them  fpringen  fhalJ. 


Most  facreJ  fyrc,  that  hurneft  mightily 
In  living  brefts,  ykindled  firft  above 
Emongft  th'  eternall  fpheres  and  lamping  flcy. 
And  thence  pourd  into  men.which  men  call  Love; 
Not  that  fame  which  doth  bafe  affedions  move 
In  brutifti  mindes,  and  filthy  luft  inflame, 
But  that  fweete  fit  that  doth  true  beautie  love. 
And  chofeth  vertue  for  his  deareft  dame. 
Whence  fpring  all  noble  deedes  and  never-dying 

fame  : 

II. 
Well  did  Antiquity  a  god  thee  deeme, 
That  over  monall  mindes  hafl  fo  great  might. 
To  order  them  as  beft  to  thee  doth  feemc, 
And  all  their  a<Slions  to  direcft  aright ; 
The  fatall  purpofc  of  divine  forefight 
Thou  doefl  effeift  in  deftined  dcfcents, 
Through  decpe  impreffion  of  thy  fecret  might, 
And  ftiried'ft  -up  th'  heroes  high  intents, 
Which    the   late   -world    adniyres  for   wondrous 

moniments. 

III. 
But  thy  dredd  dartes  in  none  do  triumph  more, 
Ne  braver  proofe  in  any  of  thy  powre 
Shiwd'ft  thou,  then  in  this  royall  mayd'of  yore. 
Making  her  fceke  an  unknowue  pramoure 
From  the  world's  end,  through  many    a  bitter 

ftowre. 
From  whofc  two  Icynes  thou  afterwards  did  rayfe 
Moft  famous  fruites  of  matrinioniall  howre, 
Which  through  the  earth  have  fpredd  their  living 

prayfe, 
That  Fame  in  tromp  of  gold  eternally  difplaycs. 


Begin  then,  O  my  deareft  facred  Dame, 
Daughter  of  Phoebus  and  of  Memorye, 
That  doeft  ennoble  with  immortall  name. 
The  warlike  worthies  from  anliquitye, 
In  thy  great  volume  of  eternitye  ; 
Begin,  O  Clio  !  and  recount  from  hence 
My  glorious  foveraine's  goodly  aunceflrye, 
Till  that  by  dew  degrees  and  long  protenfe. 
Thou  have  it  laftly  brought  unto  her  Excellence. 

v. 
Full  many  waycs  within  her  troubled  mind 
Old  Glauce  call  to  cure  this  ladies  griefe ; 
Full  many  wayes  flit  fought,  but  none  could  find, 
Nor   herbes,  nor    charmes,  nor  counfel,  that  is 

chiefe 
And  choifcft  med'cinc  for  fick  hart's  reliefe  ; 
Forthy  great  care  fhe  tooke,  and  greater  feare, 
J.eaft  that  it  fliould  her  turne  to  fowle  rcpriefe. 
And  fore  rcproch,  whenfo  her  father  dtare 
Should  of  his  deareft  daughter's  hard  misfortune 

hcare. 

VI. 

At  laft  flie  her  avifdc,  that  he  which  made 
That  mirrhour  wherein  the  fick  damofell 
So  ftraungcly  vcwed  her  ftrauiigc  lover's  fliadc. 
To  wect  the  learned  Merlin,  well  could  tell 
Under  what  coaft  of  heaven  the  man  did  dwell, 
And   by   what   means   his  love   might  beft    be 

wrought ; 
For  though  beyond  the  Africk  Ifmael, 
Or  th'  Indian  Peru  he  were,  flie  thought 
Him  forth   through  iiifiuite  cndevour  to  have 

fought. 


Canto  Til. 


Forthwith  themlelves  difguifing  both  in  ftraunge 
And  bafe  attyre,  that  none  might  them  bewray, 
To  Maridunum,  that  is  now  by  chaunge 
Of  name  Cayr-Merdin  cald,  they  tooke  their  way; 
There  the  wife  Merlin  whylome  wont  (they  fay) 
To  make  his  wonne,  low  underneath  the  ground, 
Jn  a  deepe  delve,  farre  from  the  vew  of  day. 
That  of  no  livirg  wight  he  mete  be  found, 
Whenfo  he  counfeid,  with  his  fprights  encompaft 

round. 

vm. 
And  if  thou  ever  happen  that  fame  way 
To  traveill,  go  to  fee  that  dreadful  place : 
It  is  an  hideous  hollow  cave  (they  fay) 
Under  a  rock  that  lies  a  little  fpace 
From  the  fwift  Barry,  tombling  downe  apace 
Emongft  the  woody  hilles  of  Dyneuowre  : 
But  dare  thou  not,  I  charge,  in  any  cace. 
To  enter  into  that  fame  balefull  bovvre. 
For  feare  the  cruel  feendes  fhould  thee  unwares 

devoure. 

iz. 
But  {landing  high  aloft,  low  lay  thine  care, 
And  there  fuch  ghaftly  noyfc  of  yron  chaines 
And  btafen  caudrons  thou  flialt  rombling  heare, 
Which    thoufand   fprightes    with    long-endurihg 

paines 
Doe  tofTe,  that  it  will  flonn  thy  feeble  braines; 
And  oftentimes  great  grones  and  gtnevous  ftownds, 
When  too  huge  toile  and  labour  them  conftraines, 
And  oftentimes  loud  ftrokes  and  ringing  fowndcs 
From  under  that  deepe  rocke  mofl  horribly  re- 

bowndes. 

X 

The  caufe,  fome  fay,  is  this  :  A  litle  whyle 
Before  that  Merlin  dyde,  he  did  intend 
A  brafcn  wall  in  cci'.pafs  to  compyle 
About  Cairmardin,  and  did  it  commend 
Unto  thefc  fprights  to  bring  to  perfe>ft  end  % 
Dunng  which  worke  the  Lady  of  the  Lake, 
Whom  long  he  lov'd,  for  him  in  haft  did  feud, 
Who  thereby  font  his  workemen  to  forfake. 
Them  bownd  till  his  retourne  their  labour  not  to 
flake. 

XI. 

In  the  mean  time  through  that  falfe  ladies  traine 
He  was  furprifd,  and  buried  under  beare, 
Ne  ever  to  his  wcrke  rcturnd  againe  ; 
Nath'lefTe  thofe  feends  may  not  their  work  for- 

beare. 
So  greatly  his  commandement  they  feare. 
But  there  doe  toyle  and  iraveilc  day  and  right, 
Urtill  that  brafen  wall  they  up  doe  reare  ; 
For  Merlin  had  in  magick  more  infight 
Then  ever  him  before  or  after  living  wight  i 

XII. 

For  he  by  wnrdes  could  call  out  of  the  fky 

Both  funne  and  moone,  and  make  them  hip.i  obay; 

The  land  to  f'.a,  and  fea  to  maineland  dry, 

Ai;(J  darkfom  night  he  eke  could  turne  to  day ; 

Huge  huftes  of  men  he  could  alone  difmay, 

And  hofles  of  men  of  meaneft  things  could  frame, 

Whenfo  him  lift  his  enemies  to  fray. 
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That  to  this  day  for  terror  of  his  fame 
The  feendes  do  quake,  when  any  him  to  them  does 
name. 


And  footh  men  fay  that  he  was  not  the  fonne 

Of  monall  fyre  or  other  Rving  wi£;ht. 

But  wondrouiiy  begotten  and  begi.nne 

By  fdlfe  illufioii  of  a  guilefull  fpright 

On  a  faire  lady  nonne,  that  whilome  hight 

Matilda,  daughter  to  Pubidius, 

U'ho  was  the  lord  of  Mathtraval  by  right, 

And  coofen  unto  king  Ambrofius, 

Whence  he  indued  was  with  Ikill  fo  marveilcuSi 

XIV. 

They  here  arriving,  ftaid  awhile  without, 
Ne  durft  adventure  raflily  in  to  vcend, 
But  of  their  firft  intent  gan  make  new  dout 
For  dreod  of  daunger,  vi-liich  it  might  portend, 
Uiitill  the  hardy  mayd  (with  kve  to  frend) 
Firft  entering,  the  dreadfull  mage  there  fownd 
Deepe  bufied  'bout  worke  of  wondrous  end. 
And  writing  ftraunge  charadlers  in  the  grownd. 
With  which  the  ftubborne  feendes  he  tohisfervice 
bound. 

XV. 

He  naught  was  moved  at  their  entraunce  bold, 

(For  of  their  comming  well  he  v.'ift  afore) 

Yet  lift  them  bid  their  buCnefs  to  unfold, 

As  if  ought  in  this  world  in  fecrete  ftore 

Were  from  him  hidden,  or  unkiiowne  of  yore. 

Then  Glauce  thu»,  "  Let  not  it  thee  offend, 

"  That  we  thus  ralhly  through  thy  darkfome  dore 

"  Unwares  have  preft;  for  either  fatall  end, 

"  Or  other  mightie   caufe,   us  two   did  hethcr 

"  fend." 

XVI. 
He  bad  tell  on  ;  and  then  fhe  thus  began  ; 
"  Now  have  three  moones  with  borrowd  brother's 

light 
"  Thrife  fhined  faire,  and  thrife  feemd  dim  and 

"  wan, 
"  Slth  a  fore  cvill,  which  this  virgin  bright 
"  Tormenteth  and  doth  plonge  in  dolefull  plight, 
"  Firft   rooting  tooke ;    but  what  thing  it  mote 

"  bee, 
"  Or  whence  it  fprong,  I  cannot  read  aright ; 
"  But  this  I  read,  that  hnt  if  rerardee 
"  Thou  her  afford,  full  ftiortly  I  her  dead  Ihall 

fee." 

XVII. 

Therewith  th'  cnchaunier  foftly  gan  to  fmyle 
At  her  fniooth  fpeeches,  weetiiig  inly  well 
That  fhe  to  him  diffemblcd  womaniHi  guyle, 
And  tu  her  faid,  "  Beldame,  by  that  ye  tell 
"  More  neede  of  Icach-crafte  bath  your  damozell 
*'  Then  of  my  ikill :  who  helpe  may  have  elfe- 

<'  where, 
"  In  vaine  feekes  wonders  out  of  magic  fpell." 
The  uid  woman  wox  half  blanck  thofe  words  to 

heare. 
And  yet  was  loth  to  let  her  purpofe  plaine  appearc ; 

XVIII. 

And  to  him  fai(l»"  Yf  any  leaches  ficlil, 
"  Or  other  Iqarned  meap.es  could  have  redrell 
L  iiij 


fOl 
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Botiin, 


"  Tliismy  dearc  daughter's  deepe-cngraffed  ill, 
*»  Certes  I  fhould  be  loth  thee  to  moleft  ; 
•'  But  this  fad  evill,  which  doth  her  infeft, 
"  Doth  courfe  of  naturall  caufe  farre  exceed, 
"  Aird  houfed  is  within  her  hollow  breft, 
"  That  either  fecnies  fonies  curfed  witches  deed, 
"  Or  evill  fpright,  that  in  her  doth  fuch  torment 
"  breed.  * 

XIX, 

The  wizard  could  no  lenger  beare  her  bord. 
But  hruIUng  forth  in  laughter  to  her  fayd, 
"   Glauce,  what  needes  this  colourable  word 
"  'Fo  cloke  the  caufe  that  hath  itfelfe  bewrayd  ? 
"  Ne  ye,  fayre  Britomartis  !  thus  arayd, 
"   More  hidden  are  then  funne  in  cloudy  vele, 
"   Whom  thy  good  fortune,  having  Fate  obayd, 
*'  Hath  hether  brought  for  fuccour  to  appele, 
"  The   which  the  powres  to  thee  are  pleafed  to 
"  revele.'' 

XX. 

The  doubtfuU  mayd,  feeing  herfelfe  defcryde. 
Was  all  abalht,  and  her  pure  yvory 
Into  a  cleare  carnation  fuddeine  dyde  ; 
As  fayre  Aurora  ryfing  haftily 
Doth  by  her  blufliing  tell  that  flie  did  ly 
All  night  in  old  Tithonus'  frozen  bed, 
whereof  fhe  feemes  afhamed  inwardly  ; 
But  her  old  nourfe  was  nought  difhartened. 
But  vauntage  made  of  that  which  Merlin  had 
ared; 

XXI. 

And  fayd,  "  Sith  then  thou  knoweft  all  our  griefc, 
"  (For  what  doeft  not  thou  knowe  ?)  of  grace  1 

"  pray, 
"  Pltty  our  playnt,  and  yield  us  meet  reliefe.' 
With  that  the  prophet  ftill  awhile  did  flay, 
And  then  his  fpirite  thus  gan  foorth  difplay; 
"  Moft  noble  Virgin,  that  by  fatall  lore 
"  Haft  learn'd  to  love,  let  no  whit  thee  difmay, 
."  1  he  hard  beginne  that  meetes  thee  in  the  dore, 
•'  And  with  fharpe  fits  thy  tender  hart  opprcffeth 

"  fore. 

XXII. 

"  For  fo  muft  all  things  excellent  begin; 
"  And  eke  enrooted  deepc  muft  be  that  tree, 
"  Whofe  big  embodied  braunches  (hall  not  lin 
"  Till  they  to  heven's  hight  forth  ftretched  be  ; 
*'  For  from  thy  wombe  a  famous  progence 
"  Shall  fpring  out  of  the  auncient  Trojan  blood, 
"   Which  fliall  revive  the  flceping  memoree 
"  Of  thofe  fame  antique  peres,  the  hcvens  brood, 
"  Which  Greeke  and  Afian  rivers  flayncd  with 
"  their  blood. 

XXIII. 

"  Rcnowmed  kings  and  facred  cmperourg, 
"  Thy  fruitfull  ofspring,  ftiall  from  thee  dcfcend ; 
"  Br.  .e  captaines  and  nioft  mighty  warriours, 
"  That   ftiall   their  conquefts   through   all  lands 

"  extend, 
"  And  their  decayed  kingdomes  fhall  amend  ; 
"  The  feeble  Britons,  broken  with  long  warre, 
"  They  fhall  upreare,  and  mightily  defend 
"  Againft  thtir  forren  foe  that  commes  from  farre, 
"  Till  univcrfall  peace  compound  all  eivill  iarrc. 


"  It  was  not,  Britomart !  thy  wandniig  eye 

"  Ghuncing  unwares  in  charmed  looking-glas, 

"  But  the  llreight  courfe  of  hevenly  deftiny, 

"  Led  with  cternall  Providence,  that  has 

"  Guyded  thy  glaunce,  to  bring  his  will  to  pas  : 

"  Ne  is  thy  fate,  ne  is  thy  fortune  ill, 

"  To  love  the  proweft  knight  that  ever  was ; 

"  Therefore  fubmit  thy  wayes  unto  his  will, 

"  And  doe  by  all  dew  meanes  thy  deftiny  fulfill.** 

XXV, 

"  But  retd,"  "  faid  Glauce,  "  Thou  magitian, 
"  What  meanes  ftiall  flie  out-feeke,  or  what  waics 

"  take! 
"  How  ftiall  flie  know,  how  &all  fhe  finde  the 

"  man  ? 
"  Or  what  needes  her  to  toyle,  fith  fates  can  make 
"  Way  for  themfelves  their  purpofe  to  pertake  ?" 
Then  Merlin  thus ;  "  Indeed  the  Fates  are  firme, 
"  And  may  not  {hrinck,  though  all  the  world  do 

"  ftiake; 
"  Yet  ought  mens  good  endevours  them  confirn-e 
"  And  guyde  the  hevenly  caufes  to  their  conftant 

"  teime. 

XXVI. 
"  The  man  whom  hevcns  have  crdayned  to  bee 
"  The  fpoufe  of  Britomart,  is  Arthegall ; 
"  He  wonneth  in  the  land  of  Fayeree, 
"  Yet  is  no  Fary  borne,  ne  fib  at  all 
"  To  Elfes,  but  fprong  of  feed  terTeftriall, 
"  And  whylome  by  falfe  Faries  ftoln  away, 
"   Whylcs  yet  in  infant  cradle  he  did  crall; 
"   Ne  other  tr)  himfelfe  is  knowne  this  day; 
"  But  that  he  by  an  Elfe  was  gotten  of  a  Fay  : 

XXVII, 

"  But  footh  he  is  the  fonne  of  Gorlois, 

"  And  brother  unto  Cador,  Cornifli  king, 

"  And  for  his  warlike  feates-  renowmcd  is 

"  From  where  the  day  out  of  the  fea  doth  fpring, 

"  Untill  the  clofure  of  the  evening  : 

"  From  thence,  him  firmly  bound  with  faitkfuU 

"  band, 
"  To  tills  his  native  foyle  thou  backe  flialt  bring, 
"  Strongly  to  ayde  his  countrey,  to  withftand 
"  The  powre  of  forreine  paynims  whicli  invade 

"  thy  land. 

XXVlIl. 

"  Great  ayd  thereto  his  mighty  puifiaunce 

"  And  dreaded  name  fhall  give  in  that  fad  day  } 

"  Where  alio  proofe  of  thy  prow  valiaunce 

"  I'hou  then   (halt  nuke,   t'increafe  thy  lovei'» 

"  pray  : 
"  Long  time  ye  both  in  armcs  fliall  beare  great 

"  fway, 

"  Till  thy  wombes  burden  thee  from  them  do  call, 
"  And  his  laft  fate  him  from  thee  take  away, 
"  Too  rathe  cut  off  by  pravflifc  criminall 
"  Of  kcrcte  foes,  that  him  fliall  make  in  mifchiefe 

•'  fall. 

XXIX, 

"  With  thee  yet  fliall  he  leave  /or  memory 

"  Ot  his  late  puifTaunce  his  ymagc  dead, 

"  That  livirg  him  in  all  aftivity 

"  To  thee  Ihall  rLprefciit :  he  from  the  head 
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Of  his  coufen  Conftantius  without  dread 
•  Shall  take  the  crowne  that  was  his  father's  right, 
'  And  therewith  crowne  himfelfe  in  th'  other's 

«  ftead: 
'  Then  fhall  he  iflew  forth  with  dreadful!  might 
'  Againft  his  Saxon  foes  in  bloody  field  to  fight. 

XXX. 

'  Like  as  a  lyon  that  in  drowfie  cave 
Hath  long  time  flept,  himfelfe  fo  fhall  he  fhake. 
And    comming  forth,   fhall   fpred   his  banner 

"  brave 
Over  the  troubled  South,  that  it  fliall  make 
The  warlike  Mertians  for  feare  to  quake  : 
Thrife  ftiall  he  fight  with  them,  and  twife  IhaQ 

"  win, 
But  the  third  time  fliall  fayre  accord  auuce  make ; 
And  if  he  then  with  vicSlorie  can  lin. 
He   fliall   his  dayes  with   peace   bring   to  his 

"  earthly  in. 

XXXI. 

"  His  fonne,  bight  Vortipore,  fhall  him  fuccee4e 

"  In  kingiiome,  but  not  in  felicity ; 

*'  Yet  fliall  he  long  time  warre  with  happy  fpeed, 

'•  And  with  great  honour  many  batteiils  try  ; 

"  But  at  th'  laft  to  the  importunity 

•'  Of  froward  Fortune  fliall  be  forfl  to  yield  ; 

"  But  his  fonne  Malgo  fliail  full  mightily 

"   Avenge  his  father's  lofle  with  fpeare  and  fliield, 

"  And  his  proud  foes  difcomfit  in  vi(3:orious  field. 

XXXII. 

"  Behold  the  man,  and  tell  me  Britomart, 

*'  If  ay  more  goodly  creature  thou  didll  fee  ? 

"  How  like  a  gyaunt  in  each  manly  part 

"  Beares  he  himfelfe  with  portly  maieflce, 

*'  That  one  of  th'  old  heroes  feemes  to  be  ! 

"  He  the  fix  iflands,  comprovinciall 

"  In  auncient  tinies  unto  Great  Britainee, 

•'  Shall  to  the  fame  reduce,  and  to  him  call 

"  Their  fondry  kings  to  do  their  homage  feverall. 

XXXIII. 

"  All  which  his  fonne  Careticus  awhile 

"  Shall  well  defend,  and  Saxons  powre  fupprefle, 

"  Untill  a  fhraunger  king  from  unknowne  loyle 

•*  Arriving,  him  with  multitude  opprefle  ; 

"  Great  Gormond,  having  with  huge  mightinefle 

"  Irfelande  fubdewd,  and  therein  fixt  his  throne, 

"  Like  a  fwift  otter  (fell  through  emptineffe) 

•*  Shall  over-fwim  the  fea  with  many  one 

•'  Of  his  Norveyfes,  to  aflift  the  Britons  fone. 

xxxiv. 

"  He  in  his  furie  all  fliall  over-ronne, 

"  And  holy  church  with  faithlefle  handes  deface, 

••  That  thy  fad  people,  utterly  fordonne, 

•'  Shall  to  the  utmoft  mountaines  fly  apace  : 

"  Was  never  fo  great  wafte  in  any  place, 

*'  Nor  fo  fowle  outrage  doen  by  living  men  ; 

"  For  all  thy  cities  they  fliall  facke  and  race, 

"  And  the  greene  grafle  that  groweth  they  fhall 

"  bren, 

••**  That  even  the  wilde  beaft  fliall  dye  in  ftarved 

"  den. 

XXXV. 

"  Whiles  thus  thy  Britons  doe  in  languour  pine, 
«  Proud  Etheldred  fliall  from  the  North  arife, 


"  Serving  th'  ambitious  will  of  Aiigufline, 

"  And  pafling  Dee,  with  hardy  entcrprife 

"  Shall  backe  repulfe  the  valiant  Brockwele  twlfcj 

"  And  Bangor  with  maflacred  martyrs  fill; 

"  But  the  third  time  fhall  rew  his  fool-hardife  ; 

"  For  Cadwin  pittying  his  peoples  ill, 

"  Shall  ftoutly  him  defeat,  and  thoufand  Saxons 
"  kill. 

XXXVI. 

"  But  after  him,  Cadwallin  mightily 

"  On  his  fonne   Edwin    all  thofe   wrongs  fliall 

"  wreake  ; 
"  Ne  fliall  avaiie  the  wicked  forcery 
"  Of  falfe  Pellite  his  purpofes  to  breake, 
"  But  him  fliall  flay,  and  on  a  gallowes  bleak 
"  Shall  give  th'  enchaunter  his  unhappy  hire  : 
"  Then  fliall  the  Britons,  late  difmayd  and  wea^e, 
"  From  their  long  vaflallage  gin  to  refpire, 
"  And  on  their  paynim  foes  avenge  their  raiicklecj' 

"  ire. 

xxxvii. 
"  Ne  fliall  he  yet  his  wrath  fo  mitigate, 
"  Till  both  the  fonnes  of  Edwin  he  have  flayne, 
"   Ofi"ricke  and  Ofricke,  twinnes  unfortunate, 
"  Both  flaine  in  battaile  upon  Layburne  playne, 
"  Together  with  the  king  of  Louthiane, 
"  Hight  Adin,  and  the  king  of  Orkeny, 
"  Both  ioynt  partakers  of  the  fatall  paync  ; 
"  But  Penda,  fearefuU  of  like  defleney, 
"  Shall  yield  himfelfe  his  liegeman,  and  fwearc 

"  fealty  : 

XXXVIIl. 

"  Him  fliall  he  make  his  fatall  inftrument 

"  T'  affliift  die  other  Saxons  unfubdewd, 

"  He  marching  forth  with  fury  infolent 

"  Againft  the  good  King  Ofwald,  who  indewd 

"  Wifh  heavenly  powre,  and  by  angels  refliewd, 

"  All  holding  crolTes  in  their  hands  on  bye, 

"  Shall  him  defeate  withouten  blood  imbrewd; 

"  Of  which  that  field  for  endleffe  memory 

"  Shall  Hevenfield  be  cald  to  all  poftcrity. 

XXXIX. 

"  Whereat  Cadwallin  wroth  fliall  forth  iflew, 
"  And  an  huge  hofie  into  Northumber  lead, 
"  With  which  he  godly  Ofwald  fliall  fubdew, 
•'  And    crowne    with    martyrdome    his    facred 

"  head ; 
"  Whofe    brother    Ofwin,    daunted    with    like 

"  dread, 
"  With  price  of  filver  fliall  his  kingdome  buy ; 
"  And  Penda  feeking  him  adowne  to  tread, 
"  Shall  tread  adowne  and  doe  him  fowly  dye, 
"  But  fliall  with  gifts  his  lord  Cadwallin  pacify., 

XL. 

"  Then  fliall  Cadwallin  die,  and  then  the  raine- 
"  Of  Britons  eke  with  him  attonce  fliall  dye ; 
"  Ne  fliall  the  good  Cadwallader  witb-paine, 
"  Or  powre,  be  hable  it  to  remedy, 
"  When  the  full  time  prefixt  by  Defliny 
"   Shall  be  expird  of  Britons  regiment ; 
"  For  Heven  itfelfe  fliall  their  fuccefl'e  envy, 
"  And  them  with  plagues  and  murrins  peftilent 
"  Confume,  till  all  their  warlike  puiffaunce  he 
'.'  fpent. 
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••  Yet  after  all  thefe  forrowes,  and  huge  hills 
"  Of  dying  people,  during  eight  yeares  fpace, 
"  Cadwallader  not  yielding  to  his  ills, 
"  Frrtm  Armoricke,  where  long  in  wretched  cacc 
, "  He  liv'd,  retourning  to  his  native  place, 
*'  Shall  be  by  vifion  ftaide  from  his  intent; 
*'  For  th'  Hevcns  have  decreed  to  difplace 
"  The  Britons  for  their  (iiines  dew  punifhmcnt, 
"  And  to  the  Saxons  over-give  their  government. 

XLII. 

*'  Then  woe,  and  woe,  and  everlafting  woe, 
"  Be  to  the  Briton  babe  that  Ihall  be  borne, 
"  To  live  in  thraldome  of  his  father's  foe  ; 
"  Late  king,  now  captive ;  late  lord,  now  for- 

"  lorne ; 
"  The  world's  reproch,  the  cruell  vigor's  fcorne, 
*•  Baniflit  from  princely  bowre  to  wafteful  wood  ; 
"  O  who  fhall  helpe  me  to  lament,  and  mourne 
"  The  royall  feed,  the  antique  Trojan  blood, 
"  Whofe  empire  lenger  here  than  ever »ny  flood?" 

XLIII. 

The  damzell  was  full  deepe  empaflioned 
Both  for  his  griefe  and  for  her  peoples  fake, 
Whofe  future  woes  fo  plaine  he  fafhioned. 
And  fighing  fore  at  length  him  thus  befpake ; 
"  Ah  I  but  will  Heven's  fury  never  flake, 
•'  Nor  vengeaunce  huge  relent  itfelfe  at  laft  ? 
"  Will  not  long  mifery  late  mercy  make  ? 
••  But  (hall  their  name  for  ever  be  defafte, 
«  And  quite  from  off  the  earth  their  memory  be 
"  rafte  ?" 

XLIV. 

"  Nay  but  the  terme,"  fayd  he,  "  5s  limited, 

"  That  in  this  thraldome  Britons  fliall  abide, 

"  And  the  juft  revolution  meafured, 

*'  That  they  as  flraungers  fhal  be  notifide  : 

"  For  twife  fowre  hundred  yeares  fhai  be  fup- 

plide 
•'  Ere  they  to  former  rule  reftor'd  flial  bee, 
"  And  their  importune  fates  all  fatisfide  ; 
"  Yet  during  this  their  moft  obfcuritee, 
"  Their  beanies  fliall  ofte  breake  forth,  that  men 

"  them  faire  may  fee. 
XL  v. 
"  For  Rhodoricke,  whofe  furname  flial  be  Great, 
"  Shall  of  himfclfe  a  brave  enfaniple  fliew, 
•'  That  Saxon  kings  his  frendfliip  fliall  intreat; 
"  And  Howell  Uha  fliall  gondly  well  indew 
"  The  falvage  minds  with  (kill  of  iufb  and  trew  : 
"  Then  Griffyth  Conan  alfo  (hall  up-rcare 
"  His  dreaded  head,  and  the  old  fparkts  renew 
"  Of  native  corage,  that  his  foes  fliall  fcarc 
"  Ltaft  backe  againe  the  kingdom  he  fiom  them 

"  Ihould  beare. 

XL  VI. 

"  Ne  fliall  the  Saxons  fclves  all  peaceably 

"  Enioy   tlie  crownc,  which  they   from  Britons 

"  wonne 
•*  Firft:  ill,  and  after  ruled  wickedly  ; 
"  For  tro  two  liundred  yeares  be  full  outronne, 
•'  There  fliall  a  Uavcn,  fur  from  rifing  funnc, 
•'  With  liis  wide  wings  upon  them  fiercely  fly, 
♦'•  And  bid  his  falthklfc  thickens  overroi'.ne 


"  The  fruitfull  plaiiies,  and  with  fell  cruelty 
"  In  their  avenge  tread  downe  the  viiSors  fur- 
"  query. 

XLVII. 

"  Yet  fliall  a  third  both  thefe  and  thine  fubdew  t 
"  There  fliall  a  Lion  from  the  fea-bord  wood 
"  Of  Neuftria  come  roring,  with  a  crew 
"  Of  hungry  whelpes,  his  battailous  bold  brood, 
"  Whofe    clawes    were    newly    dipt    in   cruddf 

«  blood; 
"  That  from  the  Daniflce  tyrant's  head  fliall  rend 
"  Th'  nfurped  crowne,  as  if  that  he  were  wood, 
"  And  the  fpoile  of  the  countrey  conquered 
"  Emongs  his  young  ones  fliall  divide  with  boun- 

"  tyhed. 

XLVIII. 

"  The  when  the  terme  is  full  accomplifliid, 

"  There  fliall  a  fparke  of  fire,  which  hath  long- 

"  while 
"  Bene  in  his  afiies  raked  up  and  hid, 
"  Bee  freftily  kindled  in  the  fruitfull  ifle 
"  Of  Mona,  where  it  lurked  in  exile, 
"  Which  fliall  breake  forth  into  bright-burning 

"  flame 
"  And  reach  into  the  houfe  that  beares  the  ftile 
"  Of  royall  maiefty  and  foveraine  name  : 
"  So  fliall  the  Briton  blood  their  crowne  againe 

"  reclaime. 

xr.TX. 
"  Thenceforth  cternall  union  fliall  be  made 
"  Betweene  the  nations  different  afore, 
"  And  facred  Peace  fliall  lovingly  perfuade 
"  The  warlike  mindes  to  learne  her  goodly  lorCi 
"  And  civile  armes  to  exerclfe  no  more  : 
"  Then  fliall  a  royall  Virgin  raine,  which  fliall 
"  Stretch  her  white  rod  over  the  Belgicke  fliore, 
"  And  the  great  caftle  fmitc  fo  fore  withall, 
"  That  it  fliall  make  him  fliake,  and  fhortly  leara 

"  to  fall : 

L. 

"  But  yet  the  end  is  not" — There  Merlin  ftayd, 
As  overcomen  of  the  fpirites  powre. 
Or  other  ghaftly  fpedacle  difmayd. 
That  fecretly  he  faw,  yet  not  difcoure ; 
Which  fuddein  fitt,  and  halfe  extatick  ftourc 
When  the  two  fearefull  wemen  faw,  they  grew 
Greatly  confufed  in  behaveoure  : 
At  laft  the  fury  paft,  to  former  hew 
Hee  turnd  againe,  and  chearfuU  lookes  as  carfl  did 
fliew. 

LI. 

Then,  when  themfelves  they  well  inftrudled  hai 
Of  all  that  needed  them  to  be  inquird. 
They  both  conceiving  hope  of  comfort  glad. 
With  lighter  hearts  unto  their  home  retird; 
Wlu-re  they  in  fccret  counfell  clofe  confpird. 
How  to  aflVft  fo  hard  an  entcrprizc. 
And  to  poflcfie  the  purpofc  they  defird  : 
Now  this,  now  tiiat,  twixt  them  they  did  devize,' 
And  divcrfe  plots  did  frame  to  mulkc  iu  flrange 
difguifc. 

LII. 

^t  laft  the  nourfc  in  her  fool-hardy  wit 
Concciv'd  a  bold  dcvife,  and  thus  bcff  akc 
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••  Daughter,  I  dfeme  that  counfel  ay  moft  fit, 
"  That  of  the  time  doth  dew  advauntage  take  : 
"  Ye  fee  that  good  King  Uther  now  doth  make 
'•  Strong  warre  upon  the  paynim  brethren  hight 
•*  0(9;a  and  Oza,  whome  hee  lately  brake 
"  Befide  Cayr  Verolame  in  viclorious  fight, 
"  That  now  all  Britany  doth   burne  in  amies 
"  bright. 

LIII. 

"  That  therefore  nought  our  paffage  may  em- 

"  peach, 
"  Let  us  in  feigned  amies  ourfelves  difguize, 
*  And  our  weake  hands  (need  makes  good  fchol- 

"  lers)  teach 
**  The  dreadfull  fpeare  and  fliield  to  exercize  : 
"  Ne  certes,  Daughter,  that  fame  warlike  wife, 
"  I  weene,  would  you  mifleeme ;   for  ye  beene 

«  tall 
"  And  large  of  limbe   t'atchieve  an  hard  em- 

"  prize ; 
«•  Ne  ought  ye  want  but  Ikil,  which  pra6lize 

"  fmall 
*•  Will  bring,  and  fiiortly  make  you  a  mayd  mar- 

"  tiall. 

iiv. 
*'  And  footh  it  ought  your  corage  much  inflame 
"  To  heare  fo  often  in  that  royall  hous, 
••  From  whence  to  none  inferior  ye  came, 
•'  Bards  tell  of  many  wemen  valorous, 
"  WTiich  have  full  many  feats  adventurous 
"  Performd,  in  paragone  of  proudeft  men  : 
*'  The  bold  Bunduca,  whofe  viiftorious 
•*  Exployts  made  Rome  to  quake,  ftout    Guen- 

"  dolen, 
•*  Renowmed  Martia,  and  redoubted  Emmilen. 

LV. 

•'  And  that,  which  more  then  all  the  reft  may 

"  fway, 
"  Late  dayes  enfample,  which  thefe  eyes  beheld; 
•*  In  the  laft  field  before  Menevia, 
*'  Which  Uther  with  thofe  forrein  pagans  held, 
"  I  faw  a  Saxon  virgin,  the  which  feld 
**  Great  Ulfin  thrife  upon  the  bloody  playne  ; 
*•  And  had  not  Carados  her  hand  withheld 
"  From  rafli  revenge,  (he  had  him  furely  flayne ; 
"  Yet  Carados   himfelfe  from  her   efcapt  with 

"  payne." 

vn. 
"  Ah  read,"  quoth   Britomart,    "  how  is  fliee 

"  hight  ?" 
"  Fayre  Angela,"  quoth  flie,  "  men  do  her  call, 
"  No  whit  leffe  fayre  then  terrible  in  fight : 
"  She  hath  the  leading  of  a  martiall 
"And  mightie  people,  dreaded  more  then  aU 
*'  The  other  Saxons,  which  doe  for  her  fake 
""  And  love  themfelves  of  her  name  Angles  call : 
**  Therefore  faire  infant  \  her  enfample  make 
"  Unto  thyfelfe,  and  equall  corage  to  thee  take." 

LVII. 

Her  harty  wordes  fo  deepe  into  the  mynd 
t>f  the  young  damzell  funkc,  that  great  defire 
Of  warlike  armes  in  her  forthwith  they  tynd. 
And  generous  ftout  courage  did  infpyre,  ^ 

That  fhe  refolv'd,  unweeting  to  her  fyre,         ^ 
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Advent'rous  knighthood  on  herfelfe  to  doH, 
And  counfeld   with  her  nourfe  her   maides  at- 

tyre 
To  tume  into  a  maffy  habergeon, 
And  bad  her  all  thinges  put  in  readinefs  anon. 

LVllI. 

Th  'old  woman  nought  that  needed  did  omit. 
But  all  thinges  did  conveniently  purvay. 
It  fortuned  (fo  time  their  turne  did  fitt) 
A  band  of  Britons  ryding  on  forray 
Few  dayes  before  had  gotten  a  great  pray 
Of  Saxon  goodes,  emongft  the  which  was  feene 
A  goodly  armour,  and  full  rich  aray, 
which  long'd  to  Angela,  the  Saxon  queene, 
All  fretted  round  with  gold,  and  goodly  wel  be* 
feene. 

LIX. 

The  fame,  with  all  the  other  ornaments. 
King  Ryence  caufed  to  be  hanged  hy 
In  his  chiefe  church,  for  endlefle  moniments 
Of  his  fucceffe  and  gladfull  vidlory  ; 
Of  which  herfelfe  avifing  readily 
In  th'  evening  late  old  Glauce  thcther  led 
Faire  Britomart,  and  that  fame  armory 
Downe  taking,  her  therein  appareled. 
Well  as  Ihe  might,   and    with   brave  bauldricfe 
garnifhed. 

BcCde  thofe  armes  there  ftood  a  mightie  fpeare. 
Which  Bladud  made  by  magick  art  of  yore, 
And  ufd  the  fame  in  batteill  aye  to  beare ; 
Sith  which  it  had  beene  here  perferv'd  in  ftore. 
For  his  great  vertues  proved  long  afore ; 
For  never  wight  fo  faft  in  fell  could  fit. 
But  him  perforce  unto  the  ground  it  bore  : 
Both  Ipeare  flie  tooke  and  fhielde  which  heng 

by  it; 
Both  fpeare  and  fhield  of  great  powre  for  her  pur- 

pofe  fit. 

LXI. 

Thus  when  flie  had  the  virgin  all  arrayd. 

Another  hameffe  which  did  hang  thereby 

About  herfelfe  Ihe  dight,  that  the  yong  mayd 

She  might  in  equall  amies  accompany, 

And  as  her  fqnire  attend  her  carefully  : 

Tho    to    their  ready  fteedes  they   clombe  full 

light. 
And  through  back  waies,  that  none  might  them 

efpy, 
Covered  with  feeret  cloude  of  filent  night, 
Themfelves  they  forth  convaid,  and  palTed  forward 

right. 

LXII. 

Ne  refted  tliey  till  that  to  Faery  Lond 
They  came,  as  Merlin  them  directed  late  ; 
Where  meeting  with  this  Red-croffe  knight,  (he 

fond 
Of  diverfe  thinges  difcourfes  to  dilate, 
But  moft  of  Arthegall  and  his  eftate  : 
At  laft  their  wayes  fo  fell,  that  they  mote  part: 
Then  each  to  other,  well  affedlionate, 
Friendfliip  profeffed  with  unfained  hart. 
The  Red-croffe  knight  diverft,  but  forth  rode 

Britomart. 


THE    FAERT  ^U E E N E, 


BOOK    III.      CANTO    IV. 


Bold  Marlnell  of  Britomart 
Is  throwne  on  the  rich  ftrond ; 
Faire  Florimell  of  Arthur  is 
Long  followed,  but  not  fond. 


Where  is  the  antique  glory  now  Lecome, 
That  whylome  wont  in  wemen  to  appeare  ? 
Where  be  the  brave  atchievements  doen  by  fome  ? 
Where  be  the  batteilles,  where  the  Ihielde  and 

fpere. 
And  all  the  conquells  which  thefti  high  did  reare, 
That  matter  made  for  famous  poets  verfe, 
And  boaftfuU  men  fo  oft  abaflit  to  heare  ? 
Beenc  they  all  dead,  and  laide  in  dolefull  herfe  ? 
Or  doen  they  onely  fleepe,  and  (hall  againe  reverfe  ? 

II. 
If  they  be  dead,  then  woe  is  me  therefore ; 
But  if  they  fleepe,  O  let  them  foone  awake  1 
For  all  too  long  I  burne  with  envy  fore 
To  hcare  the  warlike  fcates  which  Homere  fpake 
Of  bold  Pcnthefilee,  which  made  a  lake 
Of  Greckifli  blood  fo  often  in  Trojan  plaine  ; 
But  when  I  readc  how  ftout  Debora  (Irake 
Proud  Sifcra,  and  how  Camill'  hath  ilaine 
The  huge  Orfilochus,  F  fwcU  with  great  difdaine. 

III. 
Yet  thcfe  and  all  that  els  had  puilTaunce, 
Cannot  with  noble  Britomart  compare. 
As  well  for  glorie  of  great  valiauncc, 
As  for  pure  chaAitee  and  vcrtue  rare. 
That  all  her  goodly  deedes  doe  well  declare  : 
WcU   worthie   ftock,  from   which  the  .branches 

fprong 
That  in  late  ycarcs  fo  faire  a  bloffomc  bare 
As  thee,  O  Qucenc  !  the  matter  of  my  long, 
Whofc  lignage  from  this  lady  1  derive  along. 


VTio  when  through  fpeaches  with  the  Red-'croltc 

knight, 
She  learned  had  th'  eftate  of  Arthcgall, 
And  in  each  point  herfelfe  informd  aright, 
A  frendly  league  of  love  perpctuall 
She  with  him  bound,  and  conge  tookc  withall. 
Then  he  forth  on  his  iourncy  did  proceede. 
To  fLtfke  adventures  which  mote  him  befall. 
And  win  him  worfliip  through  his  warlike  deed. 
Which  alwaies  of  his  paiues  he  made  the  chiefcA 

meed. 

V. 

But  Britomart  kept  on  her  former  coiirfe, 
Ne  ever  dofte  her  armcs,  but  all  the  way 
Grew  penfive  through  that  amorous  difcourfe, 
By  which  the  Red-croffe  knight  did  earft  difplay 
Her  lover's  Ihape  and  chcvalrons  aray  : 
A  thoufand  thoughts  Ihe  fafliiond  in  her  mind, 
And  in  her  feigning  fancic  did  pourtray 
Him  fuch,  as  fitteft  fhe  for  love  could  find. 
Wife,  warlike,  perfouable,  courteous,  and  kind. 

VI. 

With  fuch  filfe-pleafing  thoughts  her  wound  flic  fed, 
And  thought  fo  to  beguile  her  grievou*  fmart ; 
But  fo  her  fmart  was  much  more  grievous  bredd. 
And  the  dccpe  wound  more  dcepengord  her  hart. 
That  nought  but  death  hir  dolour  mote  depart. 
So  forth  flie  rode  without  rcpofe  or  reft, 
Searching  all  lands  and  each  rcmotcft  part, 
Following  the  guydance  of  her  blinded  gueft, 
Till  that  to  the  fca-coall  ai  length  flic  her  addrefi . 


^HtO  IF. 


THE    F  A  E 


There  (he  alighted  from  her  light-foot  beaft. 
And  fitting  downc  upon  the  rocky  fliore, 
Badd  her  old  fquyre  unlace  her  lofty  creaft  ; 
Tho  having  vewd  awhile  the  iurges  hore, 
That  gainft  the  craggy  clifts  did  loudly  rorc, 
And  in  their  raging  furquedry  difdaynd 
That  the  faft  earth  affronted  them  fo  fore. 
And  their  devouring  covetize  reflraynd, 
Thereat  Ihe  fighed  deepe,   and  after  thus  com- 

playnd. 

via. 
"  Huge  fea  of  forrovv,  and  tempeftuous  griefe, 
«  Wherein  my  feeble  barke  is  toffed  long, 
"  Far  from  the  hoped  haven  of  reliefe, 
"  Why  doe  thy  cruel  billowes  beat  fo  ftrong, 
•'  And   thy   moyft   niountaiues    each   on   others 

"  throng, 
••  Threatning  to  fwallow  up  my  fearefuU  lyfe  ? 
"  O  doe  thy  cruell  wrath  and  fpightfull  wrong 
••  At  length  allay,  and  flint  thy  ftormy  ftryfe, 
•'  Which  in  thy  troubled  bowels  raignes  and  rageth 

"  ryfe; 

IX. 

•'  For  els  my  feeble  ifefrel,  craz'd  and  crackt 

^*  Through   thy   flrong    buffets    and   outrageous 

"  blowes, 
••  Cannot  endure,  but  needes  it  muft  be  wrackt 
*'  On  the  rough  rocks,  or  on  the  fandy  fhallowes, 
"  The  whiles  that  Love  it  fteres,  and  Fortune 

"  rowes ; 
?'  Love  (my  lewd  pilott)  hath  a  reftleffe  mind, 
•*  And  Fortune  (botcfwaine)  no  affuraunce  knowes, 
*'  But    faile   withouten    ftarres   gainfl   tyde   and 

"  winde  : 
*♦  How  can  they  other  doe,  fith  both  are  bold  and 

»  blinde? 

X. 

"  Thou  God  of  windes,  that  raigneft  in  the  feas, 

•*  That  raigneft  alfo  in  the  continent, 

'•  At  laft  blow  up  fome  gentle  gale  of  eafe, 

•'  The  which  may  bring  my  fliip,  ere  it  be  rent, 

"  Unto  the  gladfome  port  of  her  intent ; 

"  Then  when  I  fhall  myfelfe  in  fafety  fee, 

•'  A  table  for  eternall  moniment 

f  Of  thy  great  grace  and  my  great  ieopardee, 

*'  Great  Neptune  1  I  avow  to  hallow  unto  thee." 

ij  XI. 

;  Then  fighing  foftly  fore  and  inly  deepe, 

I  She  fhut  up  all  her  plaint  in  privy  griefe, 

'  (For  her  great  courage  would  not  let  her  weepe) 

i  Till  that  old  Glauce  gan  with  fharpe  repriefe 

Her  to  reftraine,  and  give  her  good  reliefe, 
j  Through  hope  gf  thofe,  which  Merlin  had  her 
j  told 

!]  Should  of  her  name  and  nation  be  chiefe, 
And  fetch  their  being  from  the  facred  mould 
Of  her  imniortall  womb,  to  be  in  heven  enrold. 

XII. 

Thus  as  fhe  her  recomforted,  fhe  fpydp 
Where  far  away  one  all  in  armour  bright 
With  hafly  gallop  towards  her  did  ryde  : 
Her  dplour  foone  flie  ceafl,  and  on  her  dight 
•  |ier  hqlmet,  to  her  courfer  mounting  light : 
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Her  former  forrow  into  fudden  wrath 
(Both  coofen  paffions  of  diftroubled  fpright) 
Converting,  forth  (he  beates  the  dufty  path  ; 
Love  and  defpight  attonce  her  corage  kindled  hathj 

XIII. 

As  when  a  foggy  mifl  hath  overcaft 
The  face  of  heven,  and  the  cleare  ayre  engrolle. 
The  world  in  darknes  dwels,  till  that  at  laft 
The  watry  fouth-winde  from  the  fea-bord  coflc 
Upblowing  doth  difperfe'  the  vapour  lofte. 
And  poures  itfelfe  forth  in  a  ftormy  fhowrc ; 
So  the  fayre  Britomart,  having  difclofte 
Her  clowdy  care  into  a  wrathful!  ftowre. 
The  mift  of  griefe  diffolv'd  did  into  vengeance 
powre, 

XIV. 

Eftfoones  her  goodly  ftiield  addreffing  fayre. 
That  mortall  fpeare  ftie  in  her  hand  did  take. 
And  unto  battalU  did  herfelfe  prepayre. 
The  knight  approaching  fternely  her  befpake ; 
"  Sir  Knight,  that  doeft  that  voyage  rafhly  make 
"  By  this  forbidden  way  in  my  defpight, 
"  Ne  doeft  by  others  death  enfample  take, 
"  I  read  thee  foone  retyre,  whiles  thou  haft  might, 
"  Leaft   afterwards   it   be   too  late  to  take  thy 
"  flight." 

XV. 

Ythrild  with  deepe  difdaine  of  his  proud  threat. 
She  fiiortly  thus  ;  "  Fly  they  that  need  to  fly  ; 
"  Wordes  fearen  babes;    I  meane  not  thee  entreat 
"  To  paffe  ;  but  maugre  thee  will  pafs  or  dy." 
Ne  lenger  ftay'd  for  th'  other  to  reply, 
But  with  (harpe   fpeare  the  reft    made    dearly 

knowne  ; 
Strongly  the  ftraunge  knight  ran,  and  fturdily 
Strooke  her  full  on  the  breft,  that  made  her  dovrac 
Decline  her  head,  and  touch  her  crouper  with  her 

crown. 

XVI. 

But  Ihe  againe  him  in  the  fliield  did  fmite 
With  fo  fierce  furie  and  great  puiffaunce. 
That   through   his  three-fquare   fcuchin  percing 

quite. 
And  through  his  mayled  hauberque,  by  mifchaunce 
The  wicked  fteele  through  his  left  fide  did  glaunce; 
Him  fo  transfixed  fhe  before  her  bore 
Beyond  his  croupe,  the  length  of  all  her  launce. 
Till  fadly  foucing  on  the  fandy  Ihore 
He  tombled  on  an  heape,   and  wallowd  in  his 

gore. 

XVII. 

Like  as  the  facred  oxe,  that  careleffe  ftands 
With  gildcn  homes  and  flowry  girlonds  crownd. 
Proud  of  his  dying  honor  and  deare  bandes. 
Whiles  th'  altars  fume  with  frankincenfe  arowndj 
All  fuddeinly  with  mortall  ftroke  aftownd. 
Doth  groveling  fall,  and  with  his  ftreaming  gore 
Diftaines  the  pillours  and  the  holy  grownd. 
And  the  faire  flowres  that  decked  him  afore  : 
So  fell  proud  Marinell  upon  the  pretious  fhorc, 

XVIII. 

The  martiall  mayd  ftayd  not  him  to  lament. 
But  forward  rode,  and  kept  her  ready  way 
Along  til,  ftrondj  which,  as  flie  over-went, 
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She  faw  befl  rowed  all  with  rich  aray 
Of  pearles  and  pretious  ftones  of  great  aflay, 
And  all  the  gravell  mixt  with  golden  owrc  : 
"Whereat  fhe  wondred  much,  but  would  not  (lay 
For  gold,  or  perlc«,  or  pretious  ftones,  an  howre. 
But  them  deipifed  all,  for  all  was  in  her  powre. 

xix. 
Whiles  thus  he  lay  in  deadly  aftonifhmcnt, 
Tydings  hereof  came  to  his  mother's  care  ; 
His  mother  was  the  blacke-browd  Cymoent, 
The  daughter  of  great  Nereus,  which  did  beare, 
This  warlike  fonne  unto  an  earthly  peare. 
The  famous  Dumarin  ;  who  on  a  day 
Finding  the  nymph  afleepe  in  fecret  vvheare, 
(As  he  by  chaunce  did  wander  that  fame  way) 
Was  taken  with  her  love,  and  by  her  dofely  lay. 

XX. 

There  he  this  knight  of.  her  begot,  whom  borne 
She  of  his  father  Marinell  did  name, 
And  in  a  rocky  cave  (as  knight  forlome) 
Long  time  fne  foftred  up,  till  he  became 
A  mighty  man  at  armes,  and  mickle  fame 
Did  get  through  great  adventures  by  him  donne ; 
For  never  man  he  fuifred  by  that  fame 
Rich  ftrond  to  travell  whereas  he  did  wonne. 
But  that  he  muft  do  battail  with  the  fea-nyniphes 
fonne. 

XXI. 

An  hundred  knights  of  honorable  name 

He  had  fubdew'd,  and  them  his  vaffals  made, 

That  through  all  Farie  Lond  his  noble  fame 

Now  blazed  was,  and  feare  did  all  invade, 

That  none  durft  palTen  through   that    perilous 

glade  : 
And  to  advaunce  his  name  and  glory  more, 
Her  fea-god  fyre  fhe  dearely  did  perfwade 
T'endow  her  foune  with  threafure  and  rich  llorc 
Bove  all  the  fonnes  that  were  of  earthly  wombcs 

ybore. 

XXII. 

The  god  did  grannt  his  daughter's  dcare  demaund, 
To  doen  his  nephew  in  all  riches  flow  ; 
Eftibones  his  heaped  waves  he  did  coinmaund 
Out  of  their  hollow  bofome  forth  to  throw 
All  the  huge  threafure  which  the  fca  below 
Had  in  his  greedy  gulfe  devoured  decpe, 
Aud  him  enriched  through  the  overthrow 
And  wreckes  of  many  wretches,  which  did  weepc 
And  often  waylc  their  wealth,  which  he  from 
them  did  keepe. 

XXIII. 

Shortly  upon  that  (hore  there  heaped  was 
Exceeding  riches,  and  all  pretious  things, 
The  fpoyle  of  all  the  world,  that  it  did  pas 
The  wealth  of  th'  Eaft,  and   pompe  oi  Perfian 

kings; 
Gold,  amber,  yvorie,  perles,  owchcs,  rings, 
And  all  that  els  was  pretious  and  dcare, 
The  fca  unto  him  voluntary  brings, 
'I'hat  Ihcirtly  he  a  great  lord  did  appcare, 
As  w-as  in  all  the  J-ond  of  Faeiy,  or  elfewhcare. 

XXIV. 

Thereto  he  was  a  doughty  dreaded  knight, 

Tryde  often  to  the  fcath  of  many  dcare, 

Tbat  toBC  iu  c^uall  armcs  him  nuuhuj  might ; 
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The  which  his  mother  feeing,  gan  to  feare 


Leaft  his  too  haughtie  hardines  might  reare 
Some  hard  mifhap  in  hazard  of  his  life ; 
Forthy  Ihe  oft  him  counfeld  to  forbeare 
The  bloody  batteill,  and  to  ftirre  up  ftrife. 
But  after  all  his  warre  to  reft  his  wcarie  knife  : 

XKV. 

And  for  his  more  affuraunce,  fhe  inquir'd 
One  day  of  Proteus  by  his  mightie  fpell 
(For  Proteus  was  with  prophecy  infpir'd) 
Her  deare  fonnes  dtftiny  to  her  to  tell, 
And  the  fad  end  of  her  fweet  Marinell ; 
Who  through  forefight  of  his  eternall  flcill, 
Bad  her  from  woman-kind  to  keepe  him  well, 
For  of  a  woman  he  fhould  have  much  ill ; 
A  virgin  ftraunge  and  ftout  him  Ihould  difmav  er 
kill. 

XXVI. 

Forthy  flie  gave  him  warning  every  day 
The  love  of  women  not  to  entertaine  ; 
(A  leffon  too  too  hard  for  living  clay, 
From  love  in  courfe  of  nature  to  refraine,) 
Yet  he  his  mother's  lore  did  well  rctaine. 
And  ever  from  fayre  ladies  love  did  fly  ; 
Yet  many  ladies  fayrc  did  oft  complaine 
That  they  for  love  of  him  would  algates  dy  : 
Dy,  whofo  lift  for  him,  he  was  love's  enimjr, 

XXVII. 

But  ah  !  who  can  deceive  his  deftiny, 
Or  weene  by  warning  to  avoyd  his  fate  } 
That,  when  he  fleepes  in  moft  fecurity, 
And  fafeft  feemes,  him  fooneft  doth  amate. 
And  findcth  dew  effedt  or  foone  or  late  ; 
So  feeble  is  the  powre  of  fleftily  amie. 
His  mother  bad  him  vvemens  love  to  hate. 
For  fhe  of  woman's  force  did  feare  no  harme  ;1 
So  weening  to  have  arm'd  him,   (he  did  quite  diff 

armc. 

xxviii. 
This  was  that  woman,  this  that  deadly  wownd. 
That  Proteus  prophecide  (hould  him  difmay ; 
The  which  his  mother  vainely  did  expownd 
To  be  hart-wownding  love,  which  fhould  alfay 
To  bring  her  fonne  unto  his  laft  decay  : 
So  tickle  be  the  temies  of  nwirtall  ftate, 
And  full  of  fubtile  fophifmes,  which  doe  play 
With  double  fences  aiul  with  falfe  debate, 
'F'  approve  the  unknowen  purpofe    of   eternall 

Fate. 

XXIX. 

Too  trew  the  famous  Marinell  it  fowtid. 
Who  through  late  triall  on  that  wealthy  ftron4 
Inglorious  now  lies  in  icnccleffe  fwownd. 
Through  heavy  ftroke  of  Britomartis  bond  ; 
Which  when  his  mother  dcare  did  undrrftond. 
And  heavy  tidings  heard,  whereas  fhe  playd 
Amongft  Iicr  watry  fiflcrs  by  a  pond 
Gathering  fwcete  dafl'aJillycs,  to  have  made 
Gay  giilonds,  from  the  fun  their  forheads  fayr  t* 
ihade ; 

XXX. 

Fftcfooncs  both  flowres  and  girlonds  far  away 
She  flong,  and  her  fairc  deawy  lockes  yrcnt  ; 
To  forrow  huge  (he  tuiud  her  former  play, 
And  gamcfome  inerth  to  grievous  drcrimcftt  i 


Ganto  IV. 

Shee  threw  herfelfe  downe  on  the  continent, 
Ne  word  did  fpeake,  but  lay  as  in  a  fwowne, 
Whiles  all  her  fifters  did  for  her  lament 
With  yelling  outcries  and  with  fhrieking  fowne. 
And   every  one  did  teare  her  girlond  from  her 
crowne. 

XXXI. 

Soone  as  fhe  up  out  of  her  deadly  fitt 
Arofe,  (he  badd  her  charett  to  be  brought. 
And  all  her  fifters,  that  with  her  did  fitt, 
Bad  eke  attonce  their  charetts  to  be  fought : 
Tho  full  of  bitter  griefe  and  penfive  thought 
She  to  her  waggon  clombe  ;  clpmbe  all  the  reft. 
And  forth  together  went,  with  forrow  fraught : 
The  waves  obedient  to  their  bcheaft 
'I  hem  yielded  ready  pafTage,  and  theu:  rage  fur- 
ceaft, 

XXXII. 

Great  Neptune  floode  amazed  at  their  fight, 
Whiles  on  his  broad  rownd  backe  they  foftly  Aid, 
Andeke  himfelfe  rnournd  at  their  mournfuU  plight, 
Yet  wift  not  what  their  wailing  mcnt,  yet  did. 
For  great  compaflion  of  their  forrow,  bid 
His  mighty  waters  to  them  buxnmc  bee  : 
Eftefoones  the  roaring  billowes  ftill  abid, 
And  all  the  griefly  monfters  of  the  fee  [fee 

Stood  gaping  at  their  gate,  and  wondred  them  to 

XXXIII. 

A  teme  of  dolphins  raunged  in  aray 
Drew  the  fmooth  charett  of  fad  Cymoent ; 
They  were  all  taught  by  Triton  to  obay 
To  the  long  raynes  at  her  commaimdemeiit : 
As  fvvifte  as  fwallowes  on  the  waves  they  went. 
That  their  broad  flaggy  finnes  no  fomcs  did  reare, 
Ne  bubUng  rowndell  they  behind  them  fent ; 
The  refl  of  other  fifties  drawen  wcare. 
Which  with  their  finny  oars  the  fwelling  fea  did 
fheare. 

XXXIV. 

Soone  as  they  bene  arriv'd  upon  the  brim 
Of  the  rich  ftrond,  their  charets  they  forlore, 
And  let  their  temed  fifties  foftly  fwim 
Along  the  margent  of  the  fomy  fhore,  [fore, 

Lcaft  they  their  finnes  fhould  bruze,  and  furbate 
Their  tender  feete  upon  the  ftony  grownd  ; 
And  comming  to  the  place,  where  all  in  gore 
And  cruddy  blood  enwallowed  they  fownd 
The  luckleffe  Marinell  lying  in  deadly  fwownd. 

XXXV. 

His  mother  fwcwned  thrife,  and  the  third  time 
Could  fcarce  recovered  bee  out  of  her  paine ; 
Had  Ihe  not  beene  devoide  of  niortall  flime. 
She  fhould  not  then  have  bene  relyv'd  againe  ; 
But  fooue  as  life  recovered  had  the  raine, 
Shee  made  fo  piteous  mone  and  deare  wayment. 
That  the  hard  rocks  could  fcarce  from  teares  re- 
frain e, 
And  all  her  fifter  nymphes  with  one  confent 
jSuppIide  her  fobbing  breaches  with  fad  comple- 
ment. 

xxxvi. 
"  Deare  image  of  myfelfe,"  ftie  fayd,  "  That  is 
"  The  wretched  fonne  of  wrefched  mother  borne, 
,  ?'  Is  this  thine  high  advauncement  \  0  is  this 
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"  Th'  immortall  name,  with  which  thee  yet  uii"" 

"  borne 
"  Thy  grandfire  Nereus  promlft  to  adorne  ? 
"  Now  lyeft  thou  of  life  and  honor  refte ; 
"  Now  lyeft  thou  a  lumpe  of  earth  forlornc  ; 
"  Ne  of  thy  late  life  memory  is  lefte ; 
"  Ne  can  thy  irrevocable  defteny  bee  wefte. 

xxxvii. 
"  Fond  Proteus,  father  of  falfe  prophecis, 
"  And  they  more  fond  that  credit  to  thee  give, 
"  Not  this  the  worke  of  woman's  hand  ywis, 
"  That  fo  deepe  wound  through    thefe    deare, 

"  members  drive. 
"  I  feared  love ;  but  they  that  love  doe  live; 
"  But  they  that  dye  do  nether  love  nor  hate: 
"  Nath'leffe  to  thee  thy  folly  I  forgive, 
"  And  to  myfelfe,  and  to  accurfed  Fate, 
"  The  guilt  I  doe  afcribe  ;  deare  wifedom  boughj. 

"  too  late. 

XXXVIII. 

"  O  what  availes  it  of  immortall  feed 

"  To  beene  ybredd  and  never  borne  to  dye  J 

"  Farre  better  I  it  deeme  to  die  with  fpeed, 

"  Then  wafte  in  woe,  and  wailful  miferye  : 

"  Who  dyes  the  utmoft  dolor  doth  abye, 

"  But  who  that  lives  is  lefte  to  waile  his  lofle  ; 

"    So  life  i«  lofle,  and  death  felicity  : 

"  Sad  life  worfe  than  glad  death;  and  greateff. 

"  croffe 
"  To  fee  ftends  grave,  then  dead  the  grave  felfe 

"  to  engroffe. 

XXXIX. 

"  But  if  the  heavens  did  his  dayes  eiivie, 
"  And  my  ftiort  blis  maligne,  yet  mote  they  weU- 
"  Thus  much  afford  me,  ere  that  he  did  die,    ^^ 
"  That  the  dim  eies  of  my  deare  Marinell, 
"  I  mote  have  clofed,  and  him  bed  farewell, 
"  Sith  other  offices  for  mother  meet 
"  They  would  not  graunt : 
"  Yet  maulgre  them,  farewell  my  fweeteft  fweet  ^ 
"  Farewell  my  fweeteft  fonne,  fith  we  no  more 
"  fhall  meet." 

XL. 

Thus  when  they  all  had  forowed  their  fill, ' 
They  foftly  gan  to  fearch  his  griefly  wownd ; 
And  that  they  might  him  handle  more  at  will. 
They  him  difarm'd,  and  fpredding  on  the  grownd 
Their  warchet  mantles  fringd  wuh  filver  rownd. 
They  foftly  wipt  away  the  gelly  blood 
From  th'  orifice ;  which  having  well  upbownd. 
They  pourd  in  foveraine  balme  and  nedlar  good. 
Good  both  for  erthly  med'cine  and  for  hevenlj^ 
food. 

XLI. 

Tho  when  the  lilly-handed  Llagore 
(This  Liagore  whilome  had  learned  (kill 
In  leaches  crafe  by  great  ApoUoes  lore, 
Sith  her  whilome  upon  high  Pindus'  hill 
He  loved,  and  at  laft  her  wombe  did  fill 
With  hevenly  feed,  whereof  wife  Paeon  fpron  g)» 
Did  fetle  his  pulfe,  fhee  knew  there  ftaied  ftill 
Some  little  life  his  feeble  fprites  emong. 
Which  to  his  mother  told,  defpeyre  ihe  from  her 
flong. 


«7fe 
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Boii  in. 


Tho  up  him  taking  in  their  tender  hands, 

They  eafely  unto  her  charett  beare  ; 

Her  teme  at  her  commaundement  quiet  flands. 

Whiles  they  the  corfe  into  her  wagon  reare, 

And  ftrowe  with  flowres  the  lamentable  beare  ; 

Then  all  the  reft  into  their  coches  dim, 

And  through  the  brackifh   waves  their    paffage 

iheare ; 
Upon  great  Neptune's  necke  they  foftly  fwim. 
And  to  her  wati  y  chamber  Iwiftly  carry  him. 

XLIII. 

Deepe  in  the  bottome  of  the  fea  her  bowre 
Is  built  of  hollow  biilowes  heaped  hye, 
Like  to  thickc  clouds  that  threat  a  ftormy  Ihowre, 
And  vauted  all  within  like  to  the  Ikyej 
In  which  the  gods  doe  dwell  eternally ; 
There  they  him  laide  in  eafy  couch  well  dight, 
And  fent  in  hafte  for  Tryphon,  to  apply 
Salves  to  his  wounds,  and  medicines  of  might. 
For  Tryphon  of  fea-gods  the  foveraine   leach  is 
hight. 

XLIV. 

The  whiles  the  nymphes  fitt  all  about  him  rownd, 
Lamenting  his  milhap  and  heavy  plight, 
And  ofte  his  mother  vewing  his  wide  wownd, 
Curfed  the  hand  that  did  fo  deadly  fmight 
Her  deareftfonne,  her  dcareft  harts  delight; 
But  none  of  all  thofc  curfes  overtooke 
The  warlike  maide,  th'  enfample  of  that  might. 
But  fayrely  well  fhee  thryvd,  and  well  did  brooke 
Her  noble  deedes,  ne  her  right  courfe  for  ought 
forfooke. 

XLT. 

Yet  did  falfe  Archimage  her  ftill  purfew. 
To  bring  to  paffe  his  mifchievous  intent, 
Now  that  he  had  her  fingled  from  the  crew 
Of  courteous  knights,  the  prince,  and  Fary  gent, 
Whom  late  in  chace  of  beauty  excellent 
Shee  lefte,  purfewing  that  fame  fofter  ftrong  ; 
Of  whofe  fowle  outrage  they  impatient. 
And  full  of  firy  zele,  him  followed  long,    [wrong. 
To  relkew  her  from  fliame,  and  to  rovenge  her 

XLVI. 

Through  thick  and  thin,  through  mountains  and 

through  playns, 
Thofe  two  great  champions  did  attonce  purfew 
The  fearcfuU  damzell  with  inceffant  payns ; 
Who  from  them  fled,  as  light-foot  hare  from  vew 
Of  hunters  fwiffc,  and  fent  of  howndes  trew. 
At  iaft  they  came  unto  a  double  way, 
Where  doubtiull  which  to  take,  her  to  refkcw, 
ThemfelveJ  they  did  difpart,  each  to  aflay 
Whether  more  happy  were  to  win  fo  goodly  pray. 

XLVII. 

But  Timias,  the  prince's  gentle  fquyre. 
That  ladies  love  unto  his  lord  forlent, 
And  with  proud  envy  and  indignant  yre 
After  that  wicked  fofter  fieiccly  went. 
So  beene  they  three  three  fondry  wayes  ybent ; 
But  fayreft  fortune  to  the  prince  befell, 
Whofc  chaunce  it  was  that  foone  he  did  repent 
To  take  that  way  in  whi<:h  that  daniozell 
^as  flcdd  afore  affraid  of  hini  as  fccud  ^f  hell. 


XLVIII. 

At  Iaft  of  her  far  off  he  gained  vew  ; 
Then  gan  he  frefhly  pricke  his  fomy  fleed, 
And  ever  as  he  nigher  to  her  drew. 
So  evermore  he  did  increafe  his  fpeed. 
And  of  each  turning  ftill  kept  wary  heed  ; 
Alowd  to  her  he  oftentimes  did  call 
To  doe  away  value  doubt  and  needlefle  dreed ; 
Full  myld  to  her  he  fpake,  and  oft  let  fall 
Many  meeke  wordes  to  ftay  and  comfort  hef 
withall. 

XLIX. 

But  nothing  might  relent  her  hafty  flight. 
So  deepe  the  deadly  feare  of  that  foule  fwainc 
Was  earft  impreffed  in  her  gentle  fpright  : 
Like  as  a  fearefuU  dove  which  through  the  raine 
Of  the  wide  ayre  her  way  does  cut  amaine, 
Having  farre  off  efpyde  a  talTell  gent, 
Which  after  her  his  nimble  winges  doth  ftraine, 
Doubleth  her  haft  for  feare  to  bee  for-hent. 
And  with  het  pinions  cleaves  the   liquid  firma« 
ment. 

L. 

'With  no  lefle  haft,  and  eke  with  no  lefle  dreed. 

That  fearefuU  ladie  fledd  from  him,  that  ment 

To  her  no  evill  thought  nor  cvill  deed  ; 

Yet  former  feare  of  being  fowly  fhent 

Carrfed  her  forward  with  her  firft  intent; 

And   though,    oft    looking  backward,    well   fte 

vewde 
Herfelfe  freed  from  that  fofter  infolent, 
And  that  it  was  a  knight  which  now  her  fewde, 
Yet  ihe  no  lelTe  the  knight  feard  then  that  villeia 

rude. 

LI. 

His  uncouth  (hield  and  ftraange  armes  her  dif- 

mayd, 
Whofe  like  in  Faery  Lond  were  feldom  feene. 
That  faft  Ihe  from  him  fiedd,  no  lefle  afrayd 
Then  of  »vilde  beafts  if  fhe  had  chafed  beenef 
Yet  he  her  followed  ftill  with  corage  keene. 
So  long  that  now  the  golden  Hefperus 
Was  mounted  high  in  top  of  heaven  flieene, 
And  warned  his  other  brethren  ioyous 
To  light   their   bleffed  lamps  in  love's  eternall 

hous. 

LU. 

All  fuddenly  dim  w«xe  the  dampifli  ayre,  « 

And  griefly  fhadowes  covered  heaven  bright. 
That  now  with  thoufand  ftarres  was  decked  fayrej 
Which  when  the  prince  beheld,  (a  lothfull  fight) 
Aud^  that  perforce  for  want  of  lenger  light 
He  mote  furcimflc  his  fuit,  and  lofe  the  hope 
Of  his  long  labour,  he  gan  fowle  wyte 
His  wicked  fortune  that  had  turnd  aflope. 
And  curfed  Night,  that  reft  from  him  fo  goodly 
fcope. 

LIII. 

Tho  when  her  wayes  he  could  no  more  dcfcry, 
But  to  and  fro  at  difavcnture  ftrayd. 
Like  as  a  fhip,  whofe  lodeftar  fuddcinly 
Covered  with  clouds  her  pilott  hath  difmayd, 
His  wearifome  purfuit  perforce  he  ftayd. 
And  from  his  loftie  fteed  difmuunting  low, 


€aKfo  P'l.  . 

Did  let  him  forage ;  down  himfelfe  he  layd 
Upon  the  graffy  ground  to  fleepe  a  throw ; 
The  cold  earth  was  his  couch,  the  hard  Aeeie  his 

pillow, 

riv. 
But  gentk  fleepe  envyde  him  any  reft  ; 
Inftead  thereof  fad  forrow  and  <lirdaine 
Of  his  hard  hap  did  vexe  his  noble  breft, 
And  thoufand  fancies  bett  his  ydle  brayne 
With  their  light  wings,  the  fights  of  femblants 

vaine  : 
Oft  did  iie  wifli  that  lady  faire  mote  bee 
His  Faery  Queene,  for  whom  he  did  complaine; 
Or  that  his  Faery  Queene  were  fuch  as  fliee, 
And  ever  hafty  Night  he  blamed  titterlie  : 

LV. 

"  Night !  thou  foule  mother  of  annoyaunces  fad, 
*'  Sifter  of  heavie  Death  and  nourfe  of  Woe, 
"  Which  waft  begot  in  hea\'en,  but  for  thy  bad 
"  And  brutifli  fhape  thnift  downe  to  hell  below, 
"  Where,  by  the  grim  floud  of  Cocytus  flow, 
"  Thy  dwelling  is  in  Herebus  black  hous, 
"  (Black  Herebus,  thy  hufband,  is  the  foe 
'*  Of  all  the  gods)  where  thou  ungratious 
"  Halfe  of  thy  dayes  doeft  lead  in  horrour  hideous : 

LVI. 

«'  What  had  th'  eternall  Maker  need  of  thee 
■ "  The  world  in  his  continuall  courfe  to  keepe, 
"  That  doeft  all  thinges  deface,  ne  letteft  fee 
*'  The  beautie  of  his  worke  ?  indeed  in  fleepe 
•*  The  flouthfuU  body  that  doth  love  to  fteepe, 
i"  His  luftlefte  limbes,  and  drowne  his  bafcr  mind, 
*'  Doth   praife   thee   oft,    and  oft  from   Stygian 

deepe 
f  Calles  thee  his  goddefle  in  his  errour  blind, 
"  And  great  Dame  Nature's  handmaide  chearing 

"  every  kind. 

I.  VII, 

"  But  well  I  wote  that  to  an  heavy  hart 
**  Thou  art  the  roote  and  nourfe  of  bitter  cares, 
"  Breeder  of  new,  renewcr  of  old  fmarts  : 
*'  Inftead  of  reft  thou  lendeft  rayling  teare^, 
"  Inftead  of  fleepe  thou  fendeft  troublous  feares  : 
'"  And  dreadful!  vifions,  in  the  which  alive 
ft  The  dreary  image  of  fad  Death  appeares : 
Vol.  H. 
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"  So  from  the  wearie  fpirit  thou  doeft  drive 
"  Defired  reft,  and  men  of  happinefle  deprive. 

LVIIl. 

"  Under  thy  mantle  black  there  hidden  lye 
"  Light-flionning  Thefte,  and  traiterous  Intent, 
"  Abhorred  Bloodftied,  and  vile  Felony, 
"  Shamefull  Deceipt,  and  Daunger  inmiinent, 
"  Fowle  Horror,  and  eke  hellifti  Dreriment : 
"  All  thefe  I  wote  in  thy  protedtion  bee, 
"  And  light  doe  ihonne,  for  feare  of  being  flierit ; 
"  For  light  ylike  is  loth'd  of  them  and  thee, 
"  And  all  that  lewdneffe  love  doe  hate  the  light 
"  to  fee. 

LIX. 

"  For  Day  dif covers  all  difhoneft  vJlayes, 

•'  And  fheweth  each  thing  as  it  is  in  deed  : 

"  Tiie  prayfes  of  high  God  he  faire  difplayes, 

"  And  his  large  bountie  rightly  doth  areed  : 

"  Dayes  deareft  children  be  the  bleffed  feed 

"  Which  darkiieffe  fliall  fubdue,  and  heaven  win  : 

"  Truth  is  his  daughter ;  he  her  firft  did  breed, 

"  Moft  facred  Virgin  !  without  fpot  of  Cnne  : 

"  Our  life  is  day;  but  death  with  darknefie  doth 
"  begin. 

LX. 

"  O  when  will  Day  then  turne  to  me  againe, 
"  And  bring  with  him  his  long  expeded  light  ? 
"  O  Titan!  haft  to  reare  thy  ioyouswaine, 
"  Speed  thee  to  fpred  abroad  thy  beames  bright, 
"  And  chace  away  this  too  long  lingring  Night ; 
"  Chace  her  away,  from  whence  ftic  came,  to  hell. 
"  She,  ftie  it  is,  that  hath  me  done  defpight ; 
"  There  let  her  with  the  damned  fpirits  dwell, 
"  And  yield  her  rpwme  to  Day,  that  can  it  go. 
"  vcrne  well." 

LXI. 

Thus  did  the  prince  that  wearie  nigl;t  outwearic 
In  reftlefle  anguiih  and  unquiet  painei. 
And  earely,  ere  the  morrow  did  upre^re 
His  deawy  head  out  of  the  ocean  maine. 
He  up  arofe,  as  halfe  in  great  difdaine. 
And  clombe  unto  his  fteed  :  fo  forth  he  went 
With  heavy  looke  and  lumpilh  pace,  that  plaine 
In  him  bewraid  great  grudge  and  maltalent ; 
His  fteed  eke  I'ecmd  t' apply  his  fteps  to  his  jntent, 
U 
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BOOK    III.         CANTO    V. 


Prince  Arthur  hears  of  Florimell 
Three  fofters  Timius  wound  ; 
Belphoebe  finds  him  almoft  dead, 
And  reareth  out  of  fwown(3. 


Wonder  it  is  to  fee  in  diverfe  mindes 
flow  diverfly  Love  doth  his  papeaunts  play, 
And  fhewes  his  powre  in  variable  kindes  : 
The  bafer  wit,  whofe  ydle  thoughts  alway 
Are  wont  to  cleave  unto  the  lowly  clay, 
It  ftirreth  sp  to  fenfuall  defire, 
And  in  lewd  flouth  to  waft  his  carelefle  day  ; 
But  in  brave  fprite  it  kindles  goodly  fire, 
That  to  all  high  defert  and  honour  doth  afpire. 

II. 
Ne  foffereth  it  uncomely  Idlenefltf 
In  his  free  thought  to  build  herfluggilh  neft  ; 
Ne  rulTereth  it  thought  of  upgentleneffe 
Pvcr  to  creepc  into  his  noble  breft ; 
But  to  the  higheft  and  the  worthieft 
t,iftcth  it  up,  that  els  would  lowly  fal'  : 
It  kttesnot  fall,  it  lettes  i'  not  to  reft; 
It  lettes  not  fcarfe  this  prince  to  brearhe  at  all. 
But  to  his  firft  pourfuit  him  forward  ftill  doth  call. 

Ill 
Who  long  time  wandrcd  through  the  forrft  wyde 
To  iindc  fomc  iffuc  thL-ncc,  till  that  at  laft 
He  met  a  dwarfe,  diat  fcenied  rcrnfyile 
■With  fomc  late  perill  which  he  hardly  paft, 
Or  (thcr  accident  which  him  aghaft  ; 
Of  whom  he  aflcrd  whence  he  hi;ely  came, 
And  whither  now  he  travelled  fo  faft  ? 
F'v  (ore  he  fwat,  and   ronning  through  that  fame 
Tbickc  forcft  was  btfcraLcht,  aud  both  his  feet 
inij^h  lame. 


Panting  for  breath,  and  almofl:  out  of  hart. 
The  dwarfe  him  anfwerd,  "  Sir,  ill  mote  I  ftay 
"  To  tell  the  fame  :   I  lately  did  depart 
"   From  Faery  Court,  where  I  have  many  a  day 
"  Served  a  gentle  lady  of  great  fway 
"  And  high  accompt  throughout  all  Elfin  Land, 
"  Who  lately  left  the  fame,  and  tookc  this  way  : 
"  Her  now  1  feeke,  and  if  ye  underftand 
"  Which  way  ftie  fared  hath,  good  Sir !   tell   out 
"  of  hand," 

V. 

«  What  mifter  wight,"  faide  he,  "  and  how  a- 

"  rayd  ?" 
"  Royally  clad,"  quoth  he,  "  in  cloth  of  gold, 
>'  As  meetcft  miy  btfcemc  a  nolle  mayd; 
"   Her  faire  lockes  in  rich  circlet  be  enrold, 
"  A  fayrer  wight  did  never  funne  behold  ; 
"  And  on  a  palfrey  rydes  more  white  then  fnow, 
"  Yet  ftie  hcrfelfe  is  whiter  manifold  : 
"  The  fureft  figne  whereby  y^-  may  her  know, 
"  Is,  that  ftie  is  the  faireft  wight  alive,  I  trow." 

VI. 

"  Now  certcs,  Swaine,"  faide  he,  "  fuch  one  I 

"  wecne 

"  Faft  flying  through  thisforeft  from  her  fo, 

"  A  foulc  ill-favoured  fofter,  1  have  feene  ; 

"  Hirfclfe  (well  as  1  might)  I  rclkewd  tho, 

"  Cut  could  not  ftay  ;  fd  faft  ftie  did  foregoe, 

"  Carried  away  with  wings  of  fpecdy  fcare."   [wo 

"  Ah  !  deareft  God,"  quoth  he,  "   that  i»  great 
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"  And  wondrous  ruth  to  all  that  fhall  it  hcare  : 
••  But  can  ye  read,  Sir,  how  I  her  may  finde,  or 
"   where  ?" 


where  V 

VII. 

"  Perdy  me  lever  were  to  weeten  that," 
Saide  he,  "  then  ranfome  of  the  rich.. ft  knight, 
"  Or  all  the  good  that  ever  yef  I  gat : 
"  But  froward  fortune,  am^  too  forward  night, 
"  Such  happineffe  did  (mauigrc;  to  me  fpight, 
"  And  fro  me  reft  both  life  and  light  at^one. 
"  But,  Dwarfe,  aread  what  is  that  lady  bright 
«  That  through  thisforeft  wandretli  thus  alone  ? 
"  For  of  her  ernmr  ftraunge   I  have  great  ruth 
"   and  mone." 

VIII. 

"  That  lady  is,"  quoth  he,  "  wherefo  (he  bee, 
"  The  bountieft  virgin,  and  moft  drbonaire, 
"  That  ever  living  eye,  I  weene,  ilid  fee  ; 
"  Lives  none  this  day  that  may  with  her  compare 
"  lu  ftedfaft  chaftitie  and  vertue  rare 
"  (The  goodly  ornaments  of  beauty  bright), 
"  And  is  ycleped  Florimell  the  fayrc, 
"  Faire  Florimell,  belov'd  of  many  a  knight, 
"  Yet  fhe  loves  none   but   one,  that   Marinell  is 
"  hight: 

IX. 

"  A  fea-nymphes  fonne,  that  Marinell  is  hight, 

"  Of  my  dcare  dame  is  loved  dearcly  well ; 

"  In  other  none  but  him  (he  fets  delight  •, 

«  All  her  delight  is  fet  on  Marinell, 

"  But  he  fets  nc  ught  at  all  by  Florimell  : 

"  For  ladies  love  his  mother  long  yo-oe 

"  Did  him   (they  fay)  forwarne    through  facred 

"  fpell;  ^ 

"  But  Fame  now  flies,  that  of  a  forreine  foe 
"  He  is  yflaine,  which  is  the  ground   of  all  our 

"  woe. 

X. 

«  Five  daies  there  be  fince  he  (they  fay)  was  flaine, 

••  And  fowre  fince  Florimell  the  Court  forwent, 

"  And  vowed  never  to  returne  againe, 

"  Till  him  alive  or  dead  Ihe  did  invent  : 

"  Therefore,  faire    Sir  !   for  love  of  knighthood 

"  gent, 
"  And  honour  of  trew  ladies,  if  ye  may 
«   By  your  good  counfell  or  bold  hardiment 
"   Or  fuccour  her,  or  me  diredt  the  way, 
"  Do  one  or  other  good,  1  you  moft  humbly  pray. 

XI. 

"  So  may  ye  gaine  to  you  full  great  renowme 
"  Of  all  good  ladies  through  the  woi  Ide  fo  wide, 
"  And  haply  in  her  hart  linde  higheft  rovvme 
«  Of  whom  ye  feeke  to  be  moft  magnifide  ; 
,'*  At  leaft  eternall  meede  (hall  you  abide." 
To  whom  the  prince  ;  "  Dwarfe,  comfort  to  thee 

"  take, 
"  For  till  thou  tidings  learne  what  her  betide, 
"  I  here  avow  thee  never  to  forfake  : 
!♦•  Ill  weares  he  armes  that  nill  them  ufe  for  ladies 
"  fake." 

i  XII. 

|So  with  the  dwarfe  he  back  retourn'd  againe. 
To  feeke  his  lady  where  he  mote  her  fii!de  ; 
But  by  the  way  \e  greatly  gaji  coroplaine 
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The  want  of  his  good  fqmre  late  left  Ijehinde, 
For  whom  he  wondrous  penfive  grew  in  minde-. 
For  doubt  of  daunger  which  mote  him  betide  • 
For  hmi  he  loved  ab;.ve  all  niankinde,  ' 

Having  him  trew  and  faithful!  ever  tride, 
And  bold,  as  ever  fquyre  that  waited  by  knight's 
fide.  * 

XIII. 

Who  all  this  whyle  full  hr.rdly  was  aflayd 

Of  deadly  daunger  \^hich  to  him  betidd  ; 

For  whiles  his  lord  purlewd  that  noble  mayd, 

After  that  fofter  fowle  he  fiercely  ridd. 

To  bene  avenged  of  the  fliame  he  did' 

To  that  faire  damzell :  him  he  chaced  long 

Through   the   thicke  woods,  wherein  he  would 

have  hid 
His  fhamefu  1  head  from  his  avengement  ftrong 
And  oft  him  threatned   death  for    his  outrageous 

wrong. 

XIV. 

Nathleffc  the  villein  fped  himfelf  fo  well, 
Whether  through  fwiftntffe  of  his  fpeedie  beaft, 
Or  knowledge  of  thofe  woods  where  he  did  dwell. 
That  Ihortly  he  from  daunger  was  releaft, 
And  out  of  fight  efcaped  at  the  leaft  ; 
Yet  not  efcaped  from  the  dew  reward 
Of  his  bad  deedes  which  daily  he  increaft, 
Ne  ccafed  not,  till  him  oppreffed  hard 
The  heavie  plague  that  for  fuch  leachours  is  prc- 
pard. 

XV. 

Forfoone  a^  he  was  vanifht  out  of  fight, 
His  coward  courage  gan  emboldned  bee' 
And  caft  t'avenge  him  of  that  fowle  defpight 
Which  he  had  borne  of  his  bold  enimee  ; 
Tho  to  his  brethren  came  (for  they  were  three 
Ungratious  children  of  -mc  gracelefle  fyre). 
And  unto  them  complayned,  (tiow  that  he 
Had  ufed  beene  of  that  foole-hardie  fquyre ; 
So  them  with  bitter  words  he  ftird  to  bloodie  yre. 

XVI. 

Forthwith  themfclves  with  their  fad  inftruments 
Of  fpoyle  and  murder  they  gan  arme  bylive, 
And  with  him  foorth  into  the  foreft  went, 
To  wreak';  the  wrath  which  he  did  earft  revive 
In  their  fterne  brefts,  on  him  which  late  did  drive 
Their  brother  to  reproch  and  Ihamefull  flight ; 
For  they  had  vow'd  that  never  he  alive 
Out  of  that  foreft  ftiould  efcape  their  might ; 
Vile  rancour  their  rude  harts  had   fild  with  fuch 
defpight. 

XVII. 

Within  that  wood  there  was  a  covert  glade, 
Foreby  a  narrow  ioovA,  to  them  well  knowne, 
'Dirough  which  it  was  uneath  for  wight  to  wade, 
And  now  by  fortune  it  was  overflowne, 
By  that  fame  way   they  knew  that  fquyre  un- 

knowne 
Mote  algates  pafTe ;  forthy  themfelves  they  fet 
There  in  await,  with  thicke  woods  overgrowne. 
And  all  the  while  their  malice  they  did  whet 
Witli  cruell  threats  his  paflags    through  the  ford 

to  let. 

.  M  ij 
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XVIII. 

It  fortuned,  as  they  devized  had. 
The  gentle  fquyre  came  riding  that  faine  way, 
Unwecting  of  their  wile  and  treafcn  bid, 
And  thriiugfh  the  ford  to  paffen  did  a.Tay  ; 
But  that  fierce  fnfler,  wliich  late  fled  away, 
Stf.utly  foorrh  Pepping  on  the  further  ftiore, 
Him  boldly  bad  Jiis  pafTage  there  to  fiay. 
Till  he  ])ad  made  amend?  and  full  redore 
For  all    the    damage   which    he   had    him  doen 
afore. 

XIX. 

With  that,  at  him  a  qiiiv'ring  dart  he  threw, 
With  to  fell  force  and  vi'lleinous  defpite, 
Tha;  through  his  habcrieon  the  forkehead  flew. 
And  through  the  linked  mayles  empierced'^uite, 
But  had  no  powrc  in  In,  foft  Hefh  to  bite  : 
That  ftrokc  the  hardy  fquire  did  lore  difpleafe. 
But  more  that  him  he  could  not  come  to  finite, 
For  by  no  meanes  tlie  high  banke  he  could  fcafb, 
.put  labourd  long  in  that  deepe  ford  with  value 
difeafe. 

XX. 

And  ilill  the  fofler,  with  his  long  hore-fpeare, 
Him  kept  from  landing  at  his  wiihed  will : 
Anone  one  fent  out  of  the  thicket  neare 
A  cruell  fhaft  headed  with  deadly  ill, 
And  fethered  with  an  unlucky  quill ; 
The  wicked  fteele  ftayd  not,  till  it  did  light 
In  his  left  thigh,  and  deeply  did  it  thrill : 
Exceeding  griefe  that  wound  in  him  empight, 
£ut  more  that  with  his  foes  he  could  not  come  to 
fight. 

XXI. 

At  laft,  through  wrath  and  vengeauncc  making 

way, 
He  on  the  bancke  arryvd  with  mickle  payne, 
Where  the  third  brother  him  did  lore  afTay, 
And  drove  at  him  wth  all  his  might  ai  d  mayne 
A  forcft-bill,  which  both  his  hands  did  flrayne  ; 
Eut  warily  he  did  avoid  the  blow, 
And  with  his  fpeare  requited  him  agayne, 
That  both  his  iidcs  were  thrilled  with  the  throw. 
And  a  large  llrcame  of  blood  oiJt  of  the  wound  did 

flow. 

XXIT. 

He   tombling   downe,    with    gnafliing  teeth  did 

bite 
The  bitter  earth,  and  bad  to  let  him  in 
Into  the  balcfiill  houfe  of  cndlclTe  night, 
Where  wicked  gh(;fls  doe  waile  their  former  fin  : 
Tho  gan  the  batfailc  frcfhly  to  begin  ; 
For  iiathemore  for  that  i'peClaclc  had 
Did  th*  other  two  their  cruel!  vengcaunce  blin, 
But  both  attonce  on  both  fides  him  befiad, 
And  load  upon  hini  layd,  his  life  for  to  have  had, 

XXIII. 

Tho  when  that  villayn  he  avyzd,  yvhich  late 

Afrriglit:;d  had  the  faireR  Florimoll, 

Full  of  fiers  fury  and  indignant  hate 

Tohmi  he  turned,  and  with  rigor  ftU 

Smote  him  fo  rudely  on  the  pannikell. 

That  to  the  chin  he  clcftc  his  head  in  twaine  : 

J)ownc  on  the  ground  hia  carkas  groveling  ftU ; 
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His  finfuU  fowie  with  dtfiieratc  difdaine 

Out  of  her  flelhly  ferme  fled  to  the  place  of  paine, 

XXIV. 

That  fe;ing  now  the  only  laft  of  three. 
Who  wi'h  that  wicked  fliafte  him  wiunded  had, 
Trembling  with  horror,  as  that  did  forefec 
The  f^arefud  end  of  his  aven^jement  fad, 
Throu;rh  v.  h!ch  he  follow  fhouid  his  brethren  bad. 
His  bootelcffc  bow  in  ftebis  hand  upcaught, 
And  therewith  fhott  an  arrow  at  the  lad, 
W'hich  fayiiciy  flurtring  fcarce  his  helmet  raught. 
And  glauncing  fell  to  ground,  but  him  annoyed 

naught. 

XXV. 
With  that  he  would  have  fled  into  the  wood  y 
But  Timias  hinn  lightly  overheiit, 
Right  as  he  entring  was  into  the  flood, 
And  ftrooke  at  him  with  force  fo  vi  ilent. 
That  headleffe  b.m  into  the  foord  he  fent  : 
The  carcas  with  the  ftreame  was  carried  downr, 
But  th'  head  fell  backeward  on  the  continent ; 
So  mifchief  fel  upon  the  meaners  crowne  : 
They  three  be  dead  with  ftiame,  the  fquire  livct 

with  renowne  : 

XXVI. 
He  lives,  but  takes  fmall  ioy  of  his  renowne ; 
For  of  that  cruell  wound  he  bled  fo  fore. 
That  from  his  fleed  he  fell  in  deadly  fwowne, 
Yet  ftill  the  blood  forth  gulht  in  fo  great  (lore, 
I  hat  he  lay  wallowed  all  in  his  owne  gore. 
Now  God  thee  kctpe,  thou  gentlell  fquire  alive  ! 
Els  fhall  thy  loving  lord  thee  fee  no  more ; 
But  both  of  comfort  him  thou  jlialt  deprive, 
And  eke  thyfclfe  of  honor  which  thou  didft  at- 

chive. 

XXVII. 

Providence  hevenly  paffeth  living  thought, 
And  doth  for  wretched  mens  reliefe  make  waj'; 
For  lo  !   great  grace  or  fortune  thether  brought 
Comfort  to  him  that  comfoitlefl«  now  lay. 
In  thofe  fame  woods  ye  well  remember  may 
How  that  a  noble  huntrefl'e  did  wonnc, 
Shee,  that  bafe  Braggadoehia  did  affray, 
And  made  him  fall  out  of  the  foreil  ronne ; 
Belphabe  was   her   came,  as  faire   as  Phabus' 
funne. 

XXVIII. 

She  on  a  day,  as  flie  purfcwd  the  chace 

01  fume   wilde  beail,  which   with   her  arrowcs 

kecnc 
She  wounded  had,  the  fame  alonjr  did  trace 
By  traiit  of  blood,  which  Ihe  had  frcihly  J'eenc 
I'll  have  befprinckled  all  the  graiTy  grcene ; 
By  the  great  pcrfuc  which  (he  there  j>erceav'J, 
Well  hoped  (hee  the  heart  engor'd  had  bcenc. 
And  made  more  hafte  the  life  to  have  bereav'd  ; 
But  ah  !  her  expedation  greatly  was  deceav'd. 

XXIX. 

shortly  (he  came  whereas  that  wocfuH  fquire 
With  blood  di.lormed  lay  in  deadly  fwowiid, 
111  ivhofe  faire  eyes,  like  lamps  of  quenched  fire, 
The  chriftall  humor  flood  congealed  rownd  ; 
His  locks,  like  faded  leaves,  fallen  to  grownd, 
Knotted  with  bipod  in  bouiiches  rudely  ran. 
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And  his  fweete  lips,  oh  which  before  that  ftownd, 
The  bud  of  youth  to  bloffome  faire  began, 
Sj)oild  of  their  rofy    red,   were  woxen  pale  and 
wan. 

XXX. 

Saw  never  living  eie  more  heavy  fight, 

That  could  have  made  a  rocke  of  ftone  to  rew 

Or  rive  in  twaine  ;  which  when  that  lady  biight 

Bafides  all  hope,  with  melting  eies  did  vew, 

All  fjddeinly  abaftit  flie  chaiinged  hew, 

And  with  fterne  horror  backward  gan  to  ftart ; 

But -when  (he  be;rer  him  beheld,  Taee  grew 

Full  of  foft  paffifin  and  unwonted  fmart ; 

The  point  of  pitty  perced  through  htr  tender  hart. 

XXXI. 

Meekely  fte  hewed  downe,  to  weete  if  life 

Yett  in  his  fr<jfen  members  did  remaine, 

And  feeling  by  his  pulfe's  beating  rife 

That  the  weake  fowle  h:r  feat  did  yett  retaine, 

Shec  caft  to  comfort  him  with  bufy  paine  : 

His  doable-f(4ded  necice  Ihc  reard  upright. 

And  rubd  his  temples  and  each  trembling  vaine  ; 

His  mayled  haberieon  flie  did  undight, 

And  from  his  head  his  heavy  burganet  did  light. 

XXXH. 

Into  the  woods  thenceforth  in  hafte  fliee  went, 
To  ietfke  for  hearbes  that  mote  him  remedy, 
For  fiie'e  of  herbes  had  great  intendiment, 
Taught  of  the  nymphe  which  from  her  infancy 
Her  nourced  had  in  trew  nobility  ; 
There,  whether  yt  divine  tobacco  were, 
Or  panachxa,  or  polygony. 
She  fownd,  and  brought  it  to  her  patient  deare. 
Who  al  this  whilt  lay  bleeding  out  his  heart-blood 

neare. 

XXXIII. 
The  foveraine  weede  betwixt  two  marbles  plaine 
Shee  pownded  fmall,  and  did  in  peecesbruze, 
And  then  atweene  her  lilly  liardes  twaine 
Into  his  wound  the  juice  thereof  did  fcruze, 
And  round  about  (as  (he  could  well  it  uze) 
The  flelh  therewith  (he  fuppled  and  did  fteepe, 
T'  abate  all  fpafme,  and  foke  the  Avelhng  bruze ; 
And  after  having  fearcht  the  intufe  deepe, 
S!ie  with  her  fcarf  did  bind  the  wound,  from  cold 

to  keepe. 

XXXIV. 
By  this  he  had  fweet  life  recur'd  agayne, 
And  groning  inly  deepe,  at  laft  his  eies, 
His  watry  ties,  drizling  like  dewy  rayne, 
He  up  gan  lifte  towaid  the  azure  ikies. 
From  whence  defcend  all  hopoleffe  remedies  : 
Therewith  he  fighd ;  and  turning  him  afide. 
The  goodly  maide,  full  of  divinities 
And  gifts  of  heavenly  grace,  he  by  him  fpide, 
Her  bow  and  gilden  qttiver  lying  him  befide. 

XXXV. 
"  Mercy,  deare  Lord  1"  faid  he,  "  what  grace  is 

"  this 
"  That  thou  haft  (hewed  to  me  finfull  wight, 
"  To  fend  thine  angell  from  her  bowre  of  blis 
"  To  comfort  me  in  my  diftreffed  plight  ? 
"  Angell,  or  goddeffe,  doe  I  call  thee  right  ? 
"  What  fervUe  mjy  I  doe  unto  thee  meete, 
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"  That  haft  from  darkenes  me  returnd  to  light, 
"  And  with  thy   hevenly  falves  and   med'cines 

"  fweete 
"  Haft  dreft  my  fmfull  wounds  ?  I  kilTe  t*-/  blef- 

"  fed  feete." 

XXX  VI. 

Thereat  (he  blulhing  faid,  "  Ah  I  gentle  Squyre 

"   Nor  goddeile  I,  nor  angell,  but  the  mayd 

"  And  daughter  of  a  woody  nymphe,  defire 

"  No  fervice  but  thy  fafety  and  ayd, 

"   Which  if  thou  gaine,  1  (lial  be  well  apayd. 

"  We   mortall  wights,  whofe  lives  and  fortunes 

"  bee 
"  To  commun  accidents  llil  open  layd, 
"  Aie  bownd  with  commun  bond  of  frailtee, 
"  To  fuccor  v.'retched  wights  whom  we  captived 

"  fee." 

xxxvn. 
By  this  her  damzells,  which  the  former  chacc  " 
Had  undertaken  after  her,  arryv'd, 
As  did  Bclphosbe,  in  the  bloody  place, 
And  thereby  deemd  thebeaft  had  bene  depriv'd 
Of  life,  whom  late  their  ladies  arow  ryv'd  : 
Forthy  the  bloody  traifl  they  followed  faft, 
And  every  one  to  rcjnne  the  fwifteft  ftry v'd  ; 
But  two  of  them  the  reft  far  overpaft. 
And  where  their  lady  was  arrived  at  the  laft. 

XXXVIII. 

Where,  when    they    faw   that  goodly  boy  with 

blood 
Defowled,  and  their  lady  drelTe  his  wound, 
They  vvondred  much,  and  fhortly  underftood 
How  him  in  deadly  cace  their  lady  fownd. 
And  refkewed  out  of  the  heavy  ftownd  : 
Eftfoores  his  warlike  courfer,  which.was  ftrayd 
Farre    in    the    woodes,    whiles    that   he    lay   ia 

fvvownd, 
She    made   thofe   damzels   fearch ;    which   being 

ftayd. 
They  did  him  fet  thereof  and  forth  with  theiu 

convayd. 

XXXIX. 

Into  that  foreft  farre  they  thence  him  led, 
Where  was  their  dwelling,  in  a  pleafant  glade 
With  mountaines  rownd  about  environed, 
And  mightie  woodes  which  did  the  valley  Ihade 
And  like  a  ftately  theatre  it  made, 
Spreading  itfelfe  into  a  fpatious  plaine; 
And  in  the  midft  a  little  river  plaide 
Emongft  the  pumy  ftones,  which  feemd  to  plaine 
With  gentle  murmure  that  his  courle  they  did  re- 
flraine. 

XL. 

Befide  the  fame  a  dainty  place  there  lay, 
Planted  with  mirtle  trees  and  laurells  greene. 
In  which  the  birds  fong  many  a  lovely  lay 
Of  God's  high  prant,   and  of  their  fweet  loves 

teene, 
As  it'an  earthly  paradize  had  beene  ; 
In  whofe  enclofed  fliadow  tliere  was  pight 
A  fdire  pavihon,  fcarccly  to  be  feene, 
The  which  was  al  within  moft  richly  dight. 
That  greateft  princes  living  it  nxote  well  delight. 
M  iij 
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Thether  they  brought  that  wounded  fquyre,  and 

kyd 
In  erie  couch  his  feeble  limbes  to  reft  : 
He  rcfted  him  a  while,  and  theu  the  mayd 
His  readie  wound  with  better  falves  new  dreft ; 
Daily  (he  drefled  him,  and  did  the  beft 
•  His  grievous  hurt  to  guarifh  that  ftie  might, 
That  fhortly  he  his  doh.ur  had  redrcft, 
y^nd  his  foule  fore  reduced  to  faire  plight ; 
It  fhe  reduced,  but  himfclfe  deftrcycd  quight. 

XLII. 

O  foolifh  phyfick,  and  unfruitfull  paine, 

That  healesup  one,  and  makes  another  wound; 

She  his  hurt  thigh  to  him  recurd  againe, 

^B':t  hurt  his  hart,  the  which  before  was  found, 

Thrcnjgh  an  unwary  dart,  which  did  rebownd 

From  her  faire  eyes  and  gratious  countenaunce  : 

What  bootes  it  him  frcm  death  to  be  unbownd. 

To  be  captived  in  endkfle  duraunce 

Of  forrow  and  defpeyre  without  alcggeaunce  ? 

XLIII. 

Still  as  his  wound  did  gather  and  grow  hole, 
So  flill  his  hart  woxe  fore,  and  health  dccayd ; 
Madneffe  to  fave  a  part,  and  lofe  the  whole  : 
Still  whenas  he  beheld  the  heavenly  mayd, 
"Whiles  daily  playflers  to  his  wownd  {he  layd. 
So  {till  his  malady  the  more  increall, 
The  whiles  her  matchkffe  beautie  him  difmayd  : 
Ah,  God  1  what  other  ciuld  he  do  at  kait. 
But  love  fo  fayre  a  lady,  that  his,  life  releaft  ? 

XL  IV. 

Long  while  he  flrove  in  his  corageous  breft 
With  reafi;n  dew  the  paflion  to  fiibdew. 
And  Love  for  to  diflodge  out  of  his  nefl : 
£till  when  her  excellencies  he  did  vew, 
"Her  fovcraine  bountie  and  cclcfliall  hew, 
The  fame  to  love  he  flrongly  was  conftraynd  i 
But  when  hi<i  mcane  cllate  lie  didrevew, 
JHe  from  fuch  hardy  bojdneffe  was  rellraynd. 
And  of  his  luckkffe   lott  and   cruell  love  thus 
playnd : 

XLV. 

*'  Unthankfull  wretch,"  faid  he,  "  is  this  the  meed 
"  With    which    her    foveraiu   mercy    thou    doil 

"   qiiiyht  ? 
*'  Thy  I'fe  ihe  faved  by  her  gratious  deed, 
"  But  thou  doclt  wccne  with  villeinous  dcfpight 
*'  To  blott  her  honoi:r  and  her  heavenly  light : 
*'  Dye,  rather  dye,  then  fo  difloyally 
"  Derme  of  her  high  dcfcrt,  or  feeme  fo  light  : 
•■'   Fayre  dtfath  it  is  to  flionnc  more  Oiame  to  dy  ; 
"  Dye,  ratlier  dye,  then  ever  love  diiloyally. 

XLVI. 

"  But  if  t)  Irvc  difloyalty  it  bee, 

"   Shall  I  then  hate  her  that  from  Dcathes  dorc 

*'   Me  brought  ?   ah  1   farrc  be  fuch   rcproch  fro 

"  niec ! 
"  Wliat  can  I  leflc  doe  then  her  love  therefore, 
"  Sith  I  her  dew  reward  cannot  rcflore  ? 
"  Dye,  rather  (lye,  and  dying  doe  her  fervc, 
"  Dying  her  ferve,  and  living  her  adore; 
"  '1  l.y  life  Ihc  pave,  thy  life  Ihe  doth  defcrve  ; 
*'  Dyc,rathcrdyc,thcntvcr  from hcrici  vice tSverve. 


xlVii. 
"  But,  foolifh  Boy  !  what  bootes  thy  fervice  bate 
"  To  her,  to  whom  the  hevens   doe  ferve  and 

«  few? 
"  Thou    a   mean   fquyre,   of  meeke   and  lowly 

"  place, 
"  She  hevenly  borne,  and  of  celeftiall  hew. 
"  How  then  ?  of  all  love  taketh  equall  vew  ; 
"  And  doth  not  higheft  God  vouchfafc  to  take 
"  The  love  and  fervice  of  the  bafeft  crew  ? 
"   If  (he  will  not,  dye  meekly  for  her  fake  ; 
"  Dye,  rather  dye,  then  ever  fo  faire  love  for- 

"  fake." 

XL  VIII. 

Thus  warreid  he  long  time  againft  his  will, 
Till  that  through  wcakntife  he  was  forft  at  lafl: 
To  yield  himi'elfc  unto  the  mightie  ill. 
Which  as  a  viclour  proud  gan  ranfack  faft 
His  inward  panes,  and  all  his  entraylcs  waft, 
That  neither  blood  in  face,  nor  life  in  hart, 
It  left,  but  both  did  quite  drye  up  and  blaft. 
As  percing  levin,  which  the  inner  part 
Of  every  thing  confumes,  and  calcineth  by  art. 

XLIX. 

Which  feeing,  fayre  Belphocbe  gan  to  feare 
I^eaft  that  his  wound  were  inly  well  not  heald, 
Or  that  the  wicked  fteele  enipoyfned  were  ; 
Litle  fhe  weend  that  love  he  clofe  conceald; 
Yet  flill  he  wafted  as  the  fnow  congeald, 
When  the  bright  funne  his  beams  thereon  doth 

beat  ; 
Yet  never  he  his  hart  to  her  reveald, 
But  rather  chofe  to  dye  for  forrow  great, 
Then  with  diflionourable  termes  her  to  entreat, 

L. 

She  (gracious  lady)  yet  no  paines  did  fj  are 

To  do  him  cafe,  or  do  him  remedy  ; 

Many  reftorativcs  of  vertues  rare, 

And  coftly  cordialles,  fhe  did  apply. 

To  mitigate  his  llubborne  malady  : 

But  that  fweet  cordiall  which  can  reftore 

A  love-fick  harr  (he  did  to  him  envy; 

Te  him  and  all  th'  unworthy  world  forlore 

She  d:d  envy  that  foveraine  falve  in  fecretftore, 

LI. 

That  daintie  rofe,  the  daughter  of  her  morne 
More  deare  then  life  (lie  tendered,  whofe  flowrc 
The  girlond  of  her  h<;nour  did  adrrne ; 
Ne  fuilrcd  (he' the  niiddayes  fchcrching  powre, 
Ne  the  (harp  northetnc  wird  thereon  lo  (howre. 
But  lapped  up  her  filken  leaves  nioft  chayre, 
Whenio  the  fioward  (kyc  began  to  lowrc  ; 
But  foone  as  calmed  was  the  chryftall  ayre,    - 
She  did  it  fayre  difpred,  and  let  to  floriih  fayre, 

Lll. 

Eternal!  God  in  his  alniightie  powre, 
'i'o  make  enfample  of  his  heavenly  grace, 
In  Paradize  whylimie  did  pluiit  ihis(lowre; 
Whence  he  it  fetcht  out  of  her  nati>fe  place. 
And  did  in  flocke  of  earthly  iltlh  er.racc, 
That  mortall  nun  her  glory  fliould  admyre; 
In  gentle  ladies  breftc,  and  bounteous  race 
01  vsonian-kind,  it  fayrtft  How  re  doth  (pyre, 
Ar.d  bcaicft  fruit  cf  honcur  aud  all  chaft  difyrc. 
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Fayre   ympes  of  beautie,  whofe  bright   fliining 

beames 
Adorne  the  world  with  like  to  heavenly  light, 
And  to  your  willes  both  royalties  and  reames 
Subdew    through    conqueft    of    your    wondrous 

might. 
With   this    fayre  flowre    your    goodly  girlonds 

dight 
Of  chaftity  and  vertue  virginall; 
That  fliall  embellifli  more  your  beautie  bright. 
And  crowne  your  heades  with  heavenly  ci.ronall, 
Such  as  the  angels  weer  before  God's  tribunall. 

LIV. 

To  your  faire  felves  a  faire  enfample  frame 
Of  this  faire  virgin,  this  Belphoebe  fayre, 
To  whom  in  perfed  love  and  fpotleffe  fame 


QJJEENE,  x%i 

Of  chaftitie  none  living  may  cottipayre  5 

Ne  poyfnous  envy  iuftly  can  empayre 

The  prayfe  of  her  frefh-flowring  maydenhead; 

Forthy  ihe  ftandeth  en  the  hyell  ftayre 

Of  th'  honourable  ftage  of  womanhead; 

That  ladies  all  may  follow  her  enfample  dead. 

LV, 

In  fo  great  prayfe  of  ftedfaft  chaftity 
Nathl  ffe  flie  was  fo  courteous  and  icynde, 
Tempred  with  grace  and  goudiy  modefty, 
That  feemd  thofe  tw  ■  vdrtues  ftrove  to  fynd 
The  higher  place  in  her  heroick  mynd  : 
So  ftriving  each  did  other  more  augment, 
And  both  encreaft  the  prayfe  of  wcunan-kynde. 
And  Doth  encreaft  her  beautie  excellent ; 
So  ail  did  make  m  her  a  perfect  complemeot. 
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BOOK    III.        CANTO    vr. 


The  birth  of  fayre  Belphcebe,  ^^<^ 
Of  Amorett,  is  told  ; 
The  Gardins  of  Adonis  fraught 
With  pleafures  manifold. 


Well  may,  I  wecne,  faire  Ladies !  all  thisVhilc 

Ye  vvoFider  how  this  noble  daniozcll 

So  great  perfedlions  did  in  her  compile, 

SIth  that  in  falvage  forefts  (he  did  dwell. 

So  farre  from  court  and  royall  citadell. 

The  grrat  fchool-miftrefle  of  all  courtefy; 

Scemeth  that  fuch  wilde  woodes  fliould  far  expcll 

All  civile  ufage  and  gentility, 

And  gentle  fpritc  dcfoi-me  with  rude  ruflicity. 

II. 
But  to  this  faire  Belphoebe  in  her  berth 
The  hevcns  fo  favorable  were  and  free, 
Looking  with  myld  afpe(5l  upon  the  earth 
In  th'  horofcope  of  her  nativitee, 
That  all  the  giftes  of  grace  and  chaftitee 
On  her  they  poured  forth  of  plenteous  home ; 
Jove  laught  on  Venus  from  his  foverayne  fee, 
And  Phoebus  with  faire  bcames  did  her  adorne, 
And  all  the  Graces  rockt  her  cradle  being  borne. 

111. 
Her  berth  was  of  the  wombe  of  morning  dew, 
And  her  conception  of  the  icyQUs  prime  ; 
And  all  her  whole  creation  did  her  (hew 
Pure  and  unfpottcd  from  all  loathly  crime 
That  is  ingeneratc  in  lleftily  flinie  : 
So  was  this  virgin  borne,  fo  was  (he  bred, 
So  was  (he  trayned  up  from  time  to  time 
In  all  chaflc  vertuc  and  true  bountihed. 
Till  to  her  due  perfeftion  Ihe  were  ripened. 


Her  mother  was  the  faire  Chryfogoflce, 

The  daughter  of  Amphifa,  who  by  race 

A  Faerie  was,  yborne  of  high  degree ; 

She  bore  Belphoebe  ;  Ihe  bore  in  like  cace 

Fuyre  Amoretta  in  the  fecond  place;  [fharc 

Thefe  two  were  twinnes,  and  twixt  them  two  did 

The  heritage  of  all  ctlcftial  grace. 

That  all  the  reft  it  feenid  they  robbed  bare 

Of  bounty  and  of  beauty,  and  all  vertues  rare. 

V. 

It  were  a  goodly  florie  to  declare 
By  what  ftraunge  accident  fair  Chryfogone 
Conceiv'd  thcfe  infants,  and  how  them  (he  bare 
In  this  wilde  foreft  wandering  all  alone, 
After  (he  had  nine  monethsfulfild  and  gone; 
For  not  as  oihcr  womens  commune  brood 
They  are  enwombed  in  the  facred  throne 
Of  her  chafte  body,  nor  with  commune  food. 
As  other  womcus  babes,  they  fucked vitall blood; 

VI. 

But  wondroufly  they  were  begot  and  bred 
Through  influence  of  tli'  heaven's  fruitful!  ray. 
As  it  in  antique  bookes  is  mentioned. 
It  was  upon  a  fommer't  (liinic  day, 
When  TiKiu  faire  his  beames  did  difplay 
lu  a  frcfli  fountaiiie,  far  from  all  men's  vew 
She  b;ith'd  her  bre(t,the  boyling  heat  t'  allay  ; 
She  bnth'd  with  rofes  red,  and  violets  blew,  [grew  : 
And  all   the  fweetcft  flowers  that  in  the  forell' 
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Till  faint  through  yrkefome  wearines,  adowne 

Upon  the  gralTy  ground  herftlfe  flie  layd 

To  fleepe,  the  whiles  a  gentle  flohibring  fwoone 

iJpon  her  fellj   and  naked  bare  difplayd  ; 

The  fuHrbeames  bright  upon  her  body  playd, 

Being  througii  former  bathing  mollifidc, 

And  pierftinto  her  wombe,  where  they  embayd 

With  fo  fweet  fence  and  fecret  powre  unfpide, 

That    in  her   pregnant    flefh  they  fliortly  fruc- 

tifide. 

yiii. 
Miraculous  may  feeme  to  him  that  reades 
Soilraungc  enfamplc  of  conception; 
But  reafon  teacheth  that  the  fruitfuU  feade« 
.Of  all  things  living,  through  impreflion 
Of  the  fun-beames  in  moyft  complexion. 
Doc  Lfe  conceive,  and  quickned  are  by  kynd  ; 
So  after  Nilus"  inundation 
Infinite  fhapcs  of  creatures  men  do  fynd 
Informed  ,in  the  mud  in  which  the  funne  hath 

fliynd. 

IX. 

Great  Father  he  of  Generation 
Is  rightly  cald,  th'  author  of  life  and  light ; 
And  his  faire  fifler  for  creation 
Minftreth  matter  fitt,  which  tempred  right 
With  heatc  and  humour  breedes  the  livir.g  wight. 
So  fprong  thefe  twinnes  in  womb  of  Chryfpgone, 
Yet  will  flie  nought  thereof,  but  fore  affri^tit 
\Vondred  to  fee  her  belly  fo  upblone, 
Which    flill  increaft  till  Ihe  her  terme  had  full 
out-gone. 

X. 

.^hereof  conceiving  fhame  and  foule  difgrace, 
( Albe  her  guiltltffe  confcience  her  cleard) 
She  fled  into  the  wildernefle  a  fpace, 
Till  that  anweeldy  burden  fhe  had  reard, 
And  fliund  dilhonpur,  which  as  death  flie  feard ; 
Where  weaiie  of  long  travejll,  downe  to  reft 
Herk'lfe  flie  fet,  and  comfortably  cheard  ; 
There  a  fad  cloud  of  fleepe  her  over-kefl:, 
And  fejzed  every  fence,  with  forrow  fore  oppreft. 

XI. 

It  fortuned,  faire  Venus  having  loft 
Her  littlp  fonne,the  winged  god  of  Love, 
Who  for  fome  light  difpleafure,  which  him  croft, 
Was  from  her  fled,  as  flit  as  Hyery  dove, 
And  left  her  blifsful  bowre  of  ioy  above; 
(So  from  her  often  he  had  fled  away, 
When  ftie  for  ought  him  fharply  did  reprove, 
And  wandred  in  the  world  in  ftraunge  aray, 
Difguiz'd  in  thoufand  ftapes,    that  none  might 
him  bewray). 

XII. 

Him  for  to  feeke,  flie  left  her  heavenly  hous, 
(The  houfe  of  goodly  formes  and  faire  afpeft. 
Whence  ail  the  world  derives  the  glorious 
Features  of  beautie,  and  all  ftiapes  feledt. 
With   which   high  God   his   woikmanfhip   hath 

deckt:) 
And    fearched  everie    way,  through  which    his 

wings 
Had  borne  him,  or  his  tradl  ihe  mote  detedl ; 
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She  promift  kiffes  fweet,  and  Tweeter  things, 
Unto  the  man  that  of  him  tydings  to  h:r  brings. 

xni. 
FIrft  (he  him  fought  in  Court,  where  moft  he  us'd 
Whylome  to  haunt,  bu:  there  flie  found  him  not; 
But  many  there  ftie  found  which  fore  accus'd 
His  falfliood,  and  with  fuwle  infamous  blot 
His  cruell  deedes  and  wicked  wyles  did  fpot  : 
Ladies  and  lordes  flie  every  where  mote  hearc 
Complayning,  how  with  his  empoyfned  fliot 
Their  wofuU  harts  he  wounded  had  v.'hyleare, 
And  fo  had  left  them  languifning  twixt  hope  and 
feare. 

XIV. 

She  then  the  cities  fought  from  gate  to  gate. 
And  everie  one  did  alke.  Did  he  him  fee  ? 
And  everie  one  her  anfv/erd,  that  too  late 
He  had  him  feene,  and  felt  the  crueitee 
Of  his  fliarpe  dartes  and  whot  artileree ; 
And  everie  one  threw  forth  reprochcs  rife 
Of  his  mifchievous  deedes,  and  faid,  that  hce 
Was  the  difturber  of  all  civiil  life. 
The  enimy  of  peace,  and  authour  of  all  ftrife. 

XV. 

Then  in  the  countrey  ftie  abroad  him  fought. 
And  in  the  rnrall  cotrages  inquir'd, 
Where  alfo  many  plaintes  to  her  were  brought. 
How  he  their  heedlefle  hartes  with  love  had  fir'd. 
And  his  falfe  venim  through  their  veins  infpir'd; 
And  eke  the  gentle  fhepherd  fwaynes,  which  fat 
Keeping  their  fleecy  fiockes,  as  they  were  hyr'd. 
She  fweetly  heard  complaine,  both  how  and  whgt 
Her  foniie  had  to  them  doen  ;   yet  flie  did  fmiie 
thereat : 

XVI. 

But  when  in  none  of  all  thefe  fiie  him  got, 
She  gan  avize  where  els  he  mote  him  hyde ; 
At  laft  flic  her  bethought  that  flie  had  not 
Yet  fought  the  falvage  woods  and  forefts  wyde. 
In  which  full  many  lovely  nyniphes  abyde, 
Mongft  whcm  might  be  that  he  did  cLfeiy  lye, 
Or  that  the  love  ot  fome  of  them  him  tyde; 
Forthy  Ihe  thether  caft  her  courfe  t'  apply, 
To  fearch  the  fecret  hauntes  of  Dianes  company. 

XVII. 

Shortly  unto  the  waftefull  woods  flie  came, 
W'hertas  flie  found  the  goddtffe  with  hercrevir. 
After  late  chace  of  their  embrewed  game, ; 
Sitting  beflde  a  fountaine  in  a  rew; 
Some  of  them  wafliing  with  the  liquid  dew 
From  off  their  daintie  iinibes  the  dufty  fweat 
And  foylc,  which  did  deforme  their. lively  hewj 
Others  lay  fhaded  from  the  fcorching  heat ; 
The  reft  upon  her  perfon  gave  attendance  great. 

XVIII. 

She  having  horg  upon  a  bough  on  high 
Her  bow  and  painted  quiver,  had  unlafte 
Her  ftlver  bufkins  from  her  nimble  thigh, 
And  her  lanck  loynes  ungirt,  and  brefts  anbraftc^ 
After  her  heat  the  breathing  cold  to  tafte  ; 
Her  golden  lockes,  that  late  in  trefles  bright 
Embreaded  were  for  hindring  of  her  hafte, 
Now  loofe  about  her  flioulders  hongundight, 
And  were  with  fweet  anibrcfia  all  bef^rinkled light. 
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Soone  asflie  Venus  faw  behinde  her  Vacke, 
She  was  afham'd  to  be  fo  loufe  furpriz'd, 
And  woxc  halfe  wroth  againft  her  damzels  flake. 
That  had  not  her  thereof  before  avizd, 
Bucfuffred  her  fo  carelefsly  difguiz'd 
Be  overtaken  :  foone  her  garments  loofe 
ITpgath'riiig,  in  her  bofome  fhe  compriz'd, 
"Well  as  fhe  might,  and  to  the  goddeffe  rofe, 
"Whiles  all  her  nymphes  did  like  a  girlond  her  en- 
clofe. 

XX. 

Goodly  fhe  gan  faire  Cytherea  greet, 

And  fhortly  afked  her  what  caufe  her  brought 

Into  that  wilderneffe  for  her  unmeet, 

From  her  fweete  bowres  and  beds  with  pleafures 

fraught  ; 
That    fuddein    chaung    flie    flraung     adventure 

thought  ? 
To  whom  halfe  weeping  fhe  thus  anfwerd, 
That  fhe  her  deareft  fonne  Cupido  fought, 
"Who  in  his  frowardnes  from  her  was  fled, 
That  Ihe  repented  fore  to  have  him  angered. 

XXI. 

Thereat  Diana  gan  to  fn  ile  in  fcome 
Of  her  vaine  playnt,  and  to  her  fcoffing  fayd, 
"   Great  pitty,  fure,  that  ye  be  fo  forlorne 
"  Of  your  gay  fonne,  that  gives  you  fo  good  ayd 
*'  To  your  difports ;  ill  mote  ye  beene  apayd." 
Hut  flie  was  more  engrieved,  and  replide, 
"  Faire  Sifter  1  ill  befeemes  it  to  upbrayd 
"  A  doleful!  heart  with  fo  difdamfull  pride ; 
"  The  like  that  mine  may  be  your  paine  another 
"  tide. 

XXII. 

"  As  you  in  woods  and  wanton  wildernefle 
"   Your  glory  fett  to  chace  the  falvage  beafts, 
"  So  my  delight  is  all  in  ioyfuli  efi"e, 
*«  In  beds,  in  bowres,  in  banckefs,  and  in  feafts; 
"  And  ill  becomes  you,  with  your  loftie  creafls, 
"  To  fcorn  the  ioye  that  love  is  glad  to  feeke ; 
"  We  both  arc  bound  to  follow  Heaven's  behcafts, 
"  And  tend  our  charges  with  obei%unce  meeke; 
"  Spare,  gentle  Sifters!  with  reproch  my  paine 
"  to  eke ; 

XXII. 

"  And  tell  me,  if  that  ye  my  fonne  have  heard 

••  To  lurke  cmongft  your  nimphes  in  fecret  wize, 

"  Or  keepe  their  cabins  :   much  I  am  affcard 

"  I,caft  he  like  one  of  them  himfelfc  difguize, 

"  And  turne  his  arrowes  to  their  exercize  : 

"  So  may  he  long  himftlfe  full  eafie  hide, 

"  For  he  is  faire  and  frefli  in  face  and  guizc, 

"  As  any  nin.phc ;  let  n<^t  it  be  envide." 
So  faying,  every  nimph  full  narrowly  fhce  ddc. 

XXIV. 

But  Phoebe  therewith  fore  was  angered. 

And  fliarply  faide,  "  Goc,  Dame,  goc  fccke  your 

"  boy, 
"  M'here  you  him  lately  leftc,  in  Mars  his  bed  r 
"  He  conies  not  here  ;  we  fcorne  his  foulifli  ioy, 
"   Nc  lend  we  Icifurc  to  his  idle  toy  ; 
"   But  if  I  catch  him  in  this  company, 
*'  By  Stygian  I>akc  I  vow,  whcfc  fad  annoy 
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"  The  gods  doe  dread,  he  dearly  fliall  abye  ; 
"  He  clip  hi?  wanion  wings,  that  he  no  more  fhall 
"  flye." 

XXV. 

Whom  whenaa  "Venut  faw  fo  fore  difpleafd, 
hhee  inly  fory  was,  and  gan  relent 
What  fliee  had  faid  :  fo  he>  (he  foone  appeafd 
With  fugred  words  and  gentle  blandifhment. 
Which  as  a  fountaine  from  her  fweete  lips  went. 
And  welled  goodly  forth,  that  in  ftiort  Ipace 
She  was  well  pleafd,  and  forth  her  damzells  fent 
Through  all  the  woods,  to  fearch  from  place  to 

place. 
If  any  tradt  of  him,  or  tidings  they  mote  trace, 

XXVI. 

To  fearch  the  God  of  Love  her  nimphes  fhe  fent, 
Throughout  the  wandring  foreft  every  where, 
And  after  them  herfelfe  eke  with  her  went 
To  feeke  the  fugitive  both  tarre  and  nere. 
So  long  they  fought,  till  they  arrived  were 
In  that  fame  fiiady  covert,  whereas  lay 
Faire  Cryfogone  in  flombry  traunce  whylere, 
Who  in  her  fleepe  (a  wondrous  thing  to  fay) 
Unwares  had  borne  two  babes  as  faire  as  fpring- 

ing  day. 

xxvii. 
Unwares  (he  them  conceivd,  unwares  fhe  bore  : 
She  bore  withouten  paine,  that  (he  conceiv'd 
Withoutcn  pleafure  :  ne  her  need  implore 
Lucinaes  aide  :  which  when  they  both  perceiv'd, 
1  hey  were  through  wonder  nigh  of  fence  berev'dj 
And  gazing  each  on  other  nought  befpakc  : 
At  laft  they  both  agreed,  her  leeming  gtiev'd 
Out  of  her  hcavie  fwowne  not  to  awake, 
But  from  her  loving  fide   the    tender   babes  t* 

take. 

xxviii. 
Up  they  them  tooke,  each  one  a  babe  uptooke, 
And  with  them  carried  to  be  foflered ; 
Dame  Phoebe  to  a  iiymphe  het  babe  betooke. 
To  be  upbrought  in  perfedt  maydcnhed, 
And  of  herfelfe  her  name  Belphoebe  red  ; 
But  Venu-  her's  the'ce  iar  away  convay'd 
To  be  upbrought  in  goodly  womanhed, 
And  in  her  htle  love's  (lead  which  was  ftrayd. 
Her  Amoretta  cald,  to  comfort  her  difmayd. 

XXIX. 

She  brought  her  to  her  ioyous  paradize, 

Whcr  moft  flic  woni.es  when  (he  on  earth  doei 

dwell, 
So  faire  a  place  as  Nature  can  devize ; 
Whether  in  Paphos,  or  Cytheron  hill, 
Or  it  in  Gnidus  bee,  I  wote  not  well  ; 
But  well  I  wote  by  u  iall,  that  this  fame 
All  other  pleaiaunt  places  doth  excell. 
And  called  is  by  her  loft  lover's  namt, 
The  Gardin  of  Adonis,  far  renowmd  by  Fame 

XXX. 

In  that  fame  gardin  all  the  gordly  flowres 
Wherewith  Dame  Nature  doth  her  beautify. 
And  decks  the  girlonds  of  her  paramoures, 
Arc  fttcht  ;  there  is  the  firft  (cminary 
Of  all  things  that  were  borne  to  live  and  dye. 
According  to  their  kynds  :  long  worke  it  were' 
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Here  to  account  the  endlefle  progeny 
Of  all  the  weeds  that  bud  and  bloffome  there ; 
But  fo  much  as  doth  need  muft  needs  be  counted 
here. 

XXXI. 

It  fited  was  in  fruitfull  foyle  of  old. 

And  girt  in  with  two  walls  on  either  fide, 

The  one  of  yron,  the  other  of  bright  gold, 

That  none  might  thorough  breake,  nor  over-ftride; 

And  double  gates  it  had,  which  opened  wide, 

By  which  both  in  and  out  men  moten  pas; 

Th'  one  faire  and  frelh,  the  other  old  and  dride  : 

Old  Genius  the  porter  of  them  was, 

Old  Genius,  the  which  a  double  nature  has. 

xxxii. 
Jlee  letteth  in,  he  letteth  out  to  wend 
All  that  to  come  into  the  world  defire ; 
A  thoufand  thoufand  naked  babes  attend 
About  him  day  and  night,  which  doe  require 
That  he  with  flefhly  weedes  would  them  attire: 
Such  as  him  lill,  fuch  as  eternall  Fate 
Ordained  hath,  he  clothes  with  finfull  mire. 
And  fendeth  forth  to  live  in  mortall  ftate. 
Till  they  agayn  returne  backe  by  the  hinder  gate. 

XXXIII. 

After  that  they  againe  retourned  beene, 
That  in  that  gardin  planted  be  agayne. 
And  grow  afrefh,  as  they  had  never  feene 
Flelhly  corruption,  nor  mortall  payne  : 
Some  thoufand  yeares  fo  doen  they  there  remayne, 
And  then  of  him  are  clad  with  other  hew. 
Or  fent  into  the  chaungefull  world  agayne, 
Till  thether  they  retourne  where  firft  they  grew ; 
So  like  a  wheels  arownd  they  ronne-  from  old  to 
new. 

XXXIV. 

l^e  needs  their  gardiner  to  fett  or  fow, 
To  plant  or  prune;  for- of  their  own  accord 
All  things  as  they  created  were  doe  grow. 
And  yet  remember  well  the  mighty  word 
Which  firft  was  fpokcn  by  th'  Almighty  Lord, 
That  bad  them  to  increafe  and  multiply : 
Ne  doe  they  need  with  water  of  the  ford, 
Or  of  the  clouds,  to  moyften  their  roots  dry, 
For  in  themfelves  eternall  nToiHure  they  imply. 

XXXV. 

Infinite  fliapes  of  creatures  there  are  bred. 

And  uncouth  formes,  which  none  yet  ever  knew, 

And  every  fort  is  in  a  fondry  bed 

Sett  by  itCelfe,  and  ranckt  in  comely  rew ; 

Some  fitt  for  reafonable  fowles't'  indew. 

Some  made  for  beafts,  fome  made   for  birds  to 

weare 
And  all  the  fruitfull  fpawne  of  fiflies  hew 
In  endleffe  rancks  along  enraunged  were. 
That  fcemd  the  ocean  could  not  containe  them 
,  there. 

xxxvi'. 
Dally  they  grow,  and  daily  forth  are  fent 
Into  the  world,  it  to  replenifli  more ; 
Yet  is  the  ftocke  not  leflened  n(;r  fpent,  - 
But  ftill  remaines  in  everlafting  flore, 
As  it  at  firft  created  was  of  yore  ; 
a 
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For  in  the  wide  wombe  of  the  world  there  lyes, 

In  hateful!  darknes  and  in  deepe  horrore. 

An  huge  eternall  Chaos,  which  fupplyes 

The     fubftaunces   of     Nature's    fruitfull  proge- 

nyes. 

xxxvii. 
All    things   from    thence   doe   their   firft  being 

fetch, 
And  borrow  matter,  whereof  they  are  made. 
Which,  whenas  forme  and  feature  it  does  kgtch. 
Becomes  a  body,  and  doth  ihem  invade 
The  ftate  of  life  out  of  the  griefly  fhadc  : 
That  fubftance  is  eterne,  and  bideth  fo, 
Ne  when  the  life  decayes,  and  forme  does  fade. 
Doth  it  confume  and  into  nothing  goe. 
But  chaunged  is,  and  often  altred  to  and  froe. 

xxxvin. 
The  fubftaunce  is  not  chaungd  nor  altered. 
But  th'  only  forme  and  outward  fafliion, 
For  every  fubftaunce  is  conditionecf 
To  chaunge  her  hew,  and  fondry  formes  to  doH, 
Meet  for  her  temper  and  complexion  ; 
For  formes  are  variable,  and  decay 
By  courfe  of  kinde,  and  by  occafion. 
And  that  fayre  flowre  of  beautic'  fades  away, 
As  doth  the  lilly  frefh  before  the  funny  ray. 

XXXIX. 

Great  enimy  to  it,  and  to  all  the  reft 
That  in  the  Gardin  of  Adonis  fprings, 
Is  wicked  Time,  who,  with  his  fcyth  addreft. 
Does  mow  the  tlowring  herbes  and  goodly  thingSj 
And  all  their  glory  to  the  ground  downe  flings. 
Where  they  do  wither,  and  are  fowly  mard ; 
He  fiycs  about,  and  with  his  flaggy  wings 
Beates  downe  both  leaves  and  buds  without  re- 
gard, 
Ne  ever  pitty  may  relent  his  malice  hard. 

XL. 

Yet  pitty  often  did  the  gods  relent. 
To  fee  fo  faire  thinges  mard  and  fpoiled  quight. 
And  their  great  mother  Venus  did  lament 
The  loffe  of  her  deare  brood,  her  deare  delight; 
Her  hart  v^as  pierft  with  pitty  at  the  fight. 
When  w:<lking  through  the  gardin  them  Ihe  fpyde, 
Yet  no'te  ftie  find  redrefTe  for  fuch  defpight. 
For  all  that  lives  is  iubiedl  to  that  law  : 
All  things  decay  in  time  and  to  their  end  doc 
draw. 

XLI. 

But  were  it  not  that  Time  their  troubler  is. 
All  that  in  this  delightful!  gardin  growes 
Should  haj5py  bee,  and  have  immortall  blis, 
For  here  all  plenty  and  all  pleafure  flowes, 
And   fweete    Love    gentle    fitts    emongft  then* 

thrnwes, 
Without  fell  rancor  or  fond  gealofy  ; 
Franckly  each  paramour  his  leman  knowes, 
Each  bird  his  mate  ;  ne  any  does  envy 
Their  goodly  meriment  and  gay  felicity. 

XLII. 

There  is  continuall  fpring,  and  harveft  there 

Coutinuall,  both  meeting  at  one  time  ; 

For  both  the  bougbes  doe  laughing  bloflbms  beare. 
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And  with  heOi  colours  decke  the  wanton  prynie, 
And  eke  attonce  the  heavy  trees  thsy  clyme, 
Which  feeme  to  labor  under  their  fruites  lode; 
The  whyles  the  ioyous  birds  make  their  paftyme 
Emongft  the  fhady  leaves  (their  fweet  abode) 
And    thtir    trcw    loves    without    fuffition    tell 
abrode. 

XLIII. 

Right  in  the  middeft  of  that  paradlfe 

There  ftood   a  ftately  mount,  on  whofe  round 

top 
A  gloomy  grove  of  mirtle  frees  did  rife, 
Whofe  (hady  boughes  Iharp  fteele  did  never  lop, 
Mor  wicked  beaftes  their  tender  buds  did  crop, 
But  like  a  girlopd  compoffed  the  hight, 
And   from   their  truitfull   fides   fweet  ^vim  did 

drop, 
That  all  the  ground,  with  pretious  deaw  bedight, 
1  hrcw  fortJi  moil  daiutie  odours  and  moft  fweet 

delight. 

xnv. 
And  in  the  thickeft  co>ert  of  th^t  fliade 
There  was  a  pleafaunt  arber,  not  by  art. 
But  of  the  trees  owne  inclination  made, 
Which  knixting  their  r^ncke  braunches  part  to 

parti 
With  wanton  yvie-twine  entrayld  athwart, 
'And  eglantine  and  caprifole  emong, 
Falhiond  above  within  their  inmoft  part, 
That  nether  Phoebus'  beanies  could  through  them 

throng, 
Nor  Aeolus'  fh^rp  blaft  could  worke  them  any 

wrong. 

XLV. 

.And  all  about  grew  every  fort  of  flowre 
To  which  fad  lovers  were  transformde  of  yore  ; 
Frefli  Hyacinlhus,  Phcebus'  paramour e 
And  deareft  love; 

Foolilh  Narciffe,  that  likes  the  watry  (bore ; 
Sad  Aaiaranthus,  made  a  flowre  but  late, 
Sad  Amaranthus,  In  whofe  purple  pore 
Mefeenies  I  fee  Amintas'  wretched  fate, 
To  whom  fweet  poets  vetfe  hath  given  cndldT^ 
date. 

XLVI. 

There  wont  fayre  Venus  often  to  cnioy 
Her  deare  Adonis'  ioyous  company, 
And  reap  fweet  pleafurc  of  the  wanton  boy  : 
There  yet  (feme  fay)  in  fecret  he  docs  ly, 
I>apped  in  flowres  and  pretious  fpycery. 
By  her  hid  from  the  world,  and  from  the  Ikill 
Of  Stygian  gods,  which  doe  her  love  envy  ; 
But  (he  heifclfe,  whenever  that  llie  will, 
i'ofleffcth  him,  and  of  his  fvveetnefie  takes  her 
fill: 

xi.vii. 
And  fpoth  it  fccmes  they  fay  ;  for  he  may  not 
Forever  dye,  and  ever  buried  bee 
In  baleful!  night,  where  all  thingcs  are  forgot, 
All  be  he  ful)ici5l  to  morialitic. 
Yet  is  cternc  in  mutabilitie. 
And  by  fucccflion  made  perpctuall, 
Tr«*'isformed  oft,  and  chaunged  divcrflic  ; 
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For  him  the  father  of  all  formes  tliey  call. 
Therefore  needs  mote  he  live,  that  living  gives 
to  all. 

XLVIII. 

There  now  he  liveth  in  eternall  blis, 
loving  his  goddeffe,  and  of  her  enioyd; 
Ne  feareth  he  henceforth  that  foe  of  hi=, 
Which  witii  his  cruell  tuflce  him  deadly  cloyd 
For  that  wilde  bore,  (he  which  him  ©nee  annoyd^! 
She  iirmely  hath  imprilone  d  for  ay 
(That  her  fweet  love  his  malice  mote  avoyd) 
In  a  ftrong  rocky  cave,  which  is  (they  fay) 
Hevven  underneath  that  mount,  that  none  hint 
iofen  may. 

XLIX. 

There  now  he  lives  in  everlafting  ioy, 
M''ith  many  of  the  gods  in  company. 
Which  thether  haunt,  and  with  the  winged  boy. 
Sporting  himfelfe  in  fafe  felicity ; 
Who  when  he  hath  with  fpoiles  and  cruelty 
Ranfackt  the  world,  and  in  the  wofuU  harts 
Of  many  wretches  fet  Iiis  triumphes  hye, 
rhether  refortes,  and  laying  hi:*  fad  dartes 
Afyde,    with    faire    Adouis  playes    his   wantQHi 
partes. 

L. 

And    his    trew    love,    faire    Pfyche,  with   hipi' 

playes, 
Fayre  Pfyche  1  to  him  lately  reconcyld. 
After  long  troubles  and  unmeet  upbrayes. 
With  which  his  mother  Venus  her  revyld. 
And  eke  himfelfe  her  cruelly  exyld ; 
But  now  in  fledfaft  love  and  happy  ftate 
She  with  him  lives,  and  hath  him  borne  a  chyld< 
Pleafure,  that  doth  both  gods  and  men  aggrate, 
Pleafurel  the  daughter  of  Cupid  and  Pfyche  late. 

LI. 

Hether  great  Venus  broi^ght  this  Infant  fayre. 

The  yonger  daughter  of  Cliryfogonce, 

And  (mto  Pfyche,  with  great  trull:  and  care, 

Committed  her,  yfoftered  to  bee. 

And  trained  up  in  trew  feminitcc  ; 

'Vho  no  kffe  carefully  her  tendered 

Then   her   owne    daughter    Pleafure,    to    whofli 

Ihce 
Made  her  companion,  and  her  kffoncd 
In  all  the  lore  ot  luve  and  goodly  womanhcad.     ( 

ui. 
In  which  when  ihc  to  perfect  ripenes  grew, 
Of  grace  -.ind  beautie  noble  paragone. 
She  brought  her  forth  into  the  worldfs  vew, 
To  be  th'  enfample  of  true  love  alone, 
And  lodeftarre  of  all  challe  afFedionc 
To  all  fayre  ladies  that  doe  live  on  grownd  : 
To  Faery  Court  Ibe  came,  where  many  cue 
Admyrd  her  goodly  haveour,  and  fownd 
His  feeble  hart  wide  launched  with  Love's  cruell: 

wownd. 

LIII. 

But  fhe  to  none  of  them  her  love  did  caft, 
Save  to  'he  noble  knight  Sir  Scudamorc, 
To  whom  her  loving  hait  flic  hnked  faft 
In  falthfull  love,  t'abidc  for  cvermure  ; 
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And  for  bis  deareft  fake  endured  fore, 

Sore  tKouble  of  an  hainous  enimy, 

Who  her  would  forced  have  to  have  forlore 

Her  former  love  and  fledfaft  f  lialty, 

As  ye  may  elfwhere  reade  that  rueful!  hiflory  : 

LIV. 

But  well  I  weene  ye  firll  defire  to  learne 
What  end  unto  that  feareiull  damozell 
(V/hich    fledd    fo    fall    from    that   fame    fofler 
flearne, 
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Whom  with  his  brethren  Timias  flew)  befell ; 
That  was,  to  weet,  the  goodly  Fiorimell, 
Who  wanoring  for  to  feeke  her  lover  deare. 
Her  lover  deare,  her  deareft  Mariaell, 
Into  misfortune  fell,  as  yc  did  heare, 
And  from  Prince  Arthure  fled  with  wings  of  idic 
feare. 
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BOOK    III.      CANTO    VII. 


The  witches  fonne  loves  Florimell : 
She  flyes ;  he  faynes  to  dy  : 
Satyrane  faves  the  fquyre  of  Dames 
From  gyaunts  tyranny. 


Like  as  an  hynd  forth  Cngled  from  the  heard. 
That  hath  efcaped  from  a  ravenous  heart, 
Yet  flyes  away,  of  her  owne  feete  afeard, 
And  every  leafe  that  ftiakcth  with  the  leaft 
Murmure  of  winde  her  terror  hath  encreaft  ; 
JSo  fled  fayre  Florimell  from  her  vayne  feare, 
Long  after  flie  from  perill  was  releaft  ; 
Each  fliade  flie  faw,  and  each  noyfe  (he  did  heare, 
Did  feeme  to  be  the  fame  which  fhe  efcapt  whileare. 

II. 
All  that  fame  evening  flie  in  flying  fpent,. 
And  all  that  night  her  courfe  continewcd ; 
He  did  fhe  let  dull  fleepe  once  to  relent, 
Nor  wearinefl"e  to  flack  her  haft,  but  fled 
Ever  alike,  as  if  her  former  dred 
"Were  hard  behind,  her  ready  to  arreft; 
And  her  white  palfrey  having  conquered 
The  maiflring  raincs  out  of  her  weary  wreft, 
Perforce  her  carried  whercevcr  he  thought  bell. 

III. 
So  long  as  breath  and  hablc  puiflaunce 
Did  native  corage  unto  him  iupply. 
His  pace  he  frelhly  forward  did  advaunce. 
And  carried  her  beyond  all  ieopardy  ; 
Eut  nought  that  wanteth  reft  can  long  aby  : 
He  having  through  incelfant  truvcill  fpent 
His  force,  at  laft  perforce  adowne  did  ly, 
Ne  foot  could  further  move  ;  the  lady  gent 
Thereat  was  fuddeinc  flrook  with  great  aftonifli- 
ment ; 


And  forft  t'alight  on  foot  mote  algates  fare ; 
(A  traveller  unwonted  to  fuch  way) 
Need  teacheth  her  this  leflbn  hard  and  rare. 
That  Fortune  all  in  equall  launce  doth  fway, 
And  mortall  miferies  doth  make  her  play. 
So  long  flie  traveild,  till  at  length  flie  came 
To  an  hilles  fide,  which  did  to  her  bewray 
A  little  valley  fubied  to  the  fame, 
All  covered  with  thick  woodcs,  that  quite  it  over-) 
came. 

v. 
Through  the  tops  of  the  high  trees  flie  did  defcry 
A  little  Inioke,  whofe  vapour,  thin  and  light, 
Reeking  aloft  uprolled  to  the  flcy ; 
Which  chearefull  figne  did  fend  unto  her  fight 
That  in  the  fame  did  wonue  fome  living  wight. 
Eftfoones  her  fteps  flie  thereunto  applyd. 
And  came  at  laft,  in  weary  wretched  plight, 
Unto  the  place  to  which  her  hope  did  guyde, 
To  finde  fome  refuge  there,  and  reft  her  wearie  fyd%. 

VI. 

There  in  a  gloomy  hollow  glen  flic  found 
A  little  cottage  built  of  ftickes  and  reedes 
In  iHimcly  wize,  and  wald  with  fods  around. 
In  wliich  a  witch  did  dwell  in  loathly  weedcs 
And  wilfull  want,  all  carclelle  of  her  needes  ; 
So  choofiiig  folitarie  to  abide 
Far  froni  all  neighbours,  that  her  divelifti  deedej 
And  hellifli  arts  from  people  flie  might  hide, 
.Ajid  hurt  fur  oil  unkuuwnu  whomever  fhe  envlde. 
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The  damzell  there  arriving  e^^^ed  in ; 
Where  fitting  on  the  fl'Te  the  hag  (he  found 
Bufie  (as  feem'd)  abou'  fome  wicked  gin  ; 
Who  foone  as  (he  beheld  'bar  fuddein  ftound, 
Lightly  upftarted  from  the  duftie  ground, 
And  with  fell  looke  and  holloa  deadly  gaze 
Stared  on  her  awhile  as  on  •  dSi  und, 
Ne  had  one  word  to  fpcake  f  >r  great  amaze, 
But  (hewd  by  autward  fignes  that  dread  her  fence 
did  daze. 

VIII. 

At  laft.  turning  her  feare  10  foolifh  wrath. 
She  afkf  what  devill  had  her  'hether  brought, 
And  wh"  (he  was,  and  what  unwonted  path 
Had  guided  her,  u'welcomed,  unfought  ? 
To  which  the  damzell,  full  of  doubtful!  thouj^ht. 
Her  mildly  anfwer'd ;  "  Beldame,  be  not  wroth 
"    With  filly  virgin  by  adventure  brought 
"  Uofo  your  dwelling,  ignorant  and  Inth, 
"  That  crave  but  rowme  to  reft  while  tempeft 
"  overblo'th." 

IX. 

With  that  adowne,  out  of  her  chriftal!  eyne, 
Few  trickling  teares  (he  foftly  forth  let  fall. 
That  like  two  orient  perles  did  purely  (hyne 
Upon  her  (nowy  cheeke ;  and  therewithal! 
She  fighed  foft,  that  n  ne  l"o  beftiall 
Nor  falvage  han ,  bu'  rurh  of  her  fad  plight 
Would  make  to  melt,  or  pitteoufly  appall ; 
And  that  vile  hag,  all  were  her  whole  delight 
In  mifchiefc,  was  much  moved  atfo  pltteous fight; 

X. 

And  gan  recomfort  her,  in  her  rude  wyfe, 

Wi'h  womanilh  com,  affion  of  her  plaint, 

Wiping  the  leares  from  her  fuffufed  eyes. 

And  bidding  her  fit  downe  to  rell  her  faint 

And  weane  limbs  awhile  :  fhe  nothing  quaint 

N)Jr  s'deignfu!  of  fo  homely  falhion, 

Sith  brought  (he  was  n  w  tofo  hard  conftraint, 

Sate  downe  upon  the  dufty  gr-und  anon, 

As  glad  of  that  fmal!  reft  as  bird  of  tempeft  gon. 

XI. 

Tho  gan  (he  gather  up  her  garments  rent, 
And  her  loole  lockes  to  dight  in  order  dew 
With  golden  wreath  and  go'geous  ornament ; 
Whom  fuch  w  enas  the  wicked  hag  did  vew, 
She  was  aftonifht  at  her  heavenly  hew. 
And  doubted  her  to  deems  an  earthly  wight. 
But  or  fome  goddelfe,  or  of  Dianes  crew. 
And  thought  her  to  adore  with  humble  fpright  ; 
T'adore  thing  fo  divine  as  beauty  were  but  right. 

XII. 

This  wicked  woman  had  a  wicked  fonne, 
The  comfort  of  her  age  and  weary  dayes, 
A  laefy  loord,  for  nothing  good  to  donne, 
But  ftretched  forth  in  ydlencffc  alwayes, 
Ne  ever  caft  his  mind  to  covet  prayfe. 
Or  ply  himi'elfe  to  any  honeft  trade. 
But  all  the  day  before  the  funny  rayes 
JHe  lif'd  to  Aug,  or  fleepe  in  flothfull  (hade; 
^uch  laefineffe  both  lewd  and  poore  attonce  bim 
made. 


He  comming  home  at  undertime,  there  fotnsd 

The  fayreft  creature  that  he  evsr  faw. 

Sitting  befide  hii  mother  on  the  ground. 

The  fight  whereof  did  greatly  him  adaw. 

And  his  bafe  thought  with  terrour  and  with  avsr 

So  inly  fmot,  tha*-  as  one  which  hath  gazd 

0n  the  bright  funne  unwares,  doth  foone  vrith* 

draw 
His  feeble  eyne,  with  toi)  much  brightnes  daz'd. 
So  ftared  he  on  her,  and  ftood  long  while  amaz'd. 

XIV 

Softly  at  iaft  he  gan  his  mother  a(ke. 

What  mifter  wigh:  that  was,  and  whence  deriv'd, 

That  in  fo  ftrauiige  difguifement  there  did  maike. 

And  by  what  accident  fhe  there  arriv'd  ? 

Bi;t  (he,  as  one  nigh  t  f  her  wits  depriv'd, 

With  nought  but  ghaftly  locjkes  him  anfwered, 

Like  to  a  ghoft.  that  lately  is  reviv'd 

Frvm  Stygian  fhores,  where  late  it  wandered; 

So  both  at  her,  and  each  at  other  wondered. 

XV. 

But  the  fayre  virgin  was  fo  meeke  and  myld, 

That  (he  to  them  vouchfafe  to  embace 

Her  goodly  port,  and  to  their  fenfes  vyld 

Her  gentle  fpeach  applyde,  that  in  (hort  fpace 

She  grew  familiare  in  that  defcrt  place  : 

During   which  time  the  chorle,  through  her  fo 

kind 
And  courteife  ufe,  conceiv'd  affedlion  bace, 
And  caft  to  love  her  in  hisbruafh  mind; 
No  love,  but  brutifh  luft,  that  was  fo  beaftly  tind. 

^  XVI. 

Cl>  fely  the  wicked  flame  his  bowels  brent, 

And  (horly  grew  into  outrageous  fire; 

Yet  had  he  not  the  hart,  nor  hardiment, 

As  unto  her  to  utter  his  defire  ; 

His  caytive  thought  durft  not  fo  high  afpire  : 

But  with  foft  fighes  and  lovely  fembiaunces 

He  ween'd  that  his  affedion  entire 

She  (hould  aread  ;  many  refemblaunces 

To  her  he  made,  and  many  kind  rememljrauncea 

XVil. 

Oft  from  the  forreft  wildings  he  did  bring, 
Whofe  fides  empurpled  were  with  fmyhng  ted. 
And  oft  young  birds,  which  he  had  taught  to  fing, 
His  maiftreffc  praifes  fweetly  caroled; 
Girlonds  of  flowres  fometimes  for  her  faire  hed 
He   fine  would    dight;    fometimes   the   fquirrej 

wild 
He  brought  to  her  in  bands,  ae  conquered 
To  be  her  thrall,  his  fellow  fervant  vild ; 
All  which  (he  oi  him  tooke  with  countenance  meek^ 

and  mild. 

XVIII, 

But  paft  a  while,  when  fhe  fit  feafon  faw 
To  leave  that  defert  nianlion,  (he  caft 
In  fecret  wize  heifelfe  thence  to  withdraw, 
For  feare  of  mifchiefe,  which  (he  did  forecaft 
Might  by  the  witch  or  by  her  fonne  compaft  : 
Her  wearie  palfrey  clofely,  as  (he  might, 
Now  well  recovered  after  long  repaft. 
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In  his  prouJ  furnitures  flie  fredily  dight, 
His  la:e  mifwandercd   wayes  now  to  remcafare 
right. 

XIX. 

And  earely  ere  the  dawning  day  appear'd 
She  forth  iffewed,  and  on  her  iourney  went ; 
She  wtDt  in  perill,  of  each  noyfe  affeard, 
And  of  each  fhade  that  did  itfelfe  prefent; 
For  ftill  (lie  feared  ti.  be  overhent 
Of  that  vile  hag,  or  her  uncivile  fonne. 
Who  when  too  late  awaking  well  they  kent 
That  their  fayre^guefl  was  gone,  they  both  begonne 
To  make  exceeding  mone,  as  they  had  beene  un- 
dunne. 

XX. 

But  that  lewd  lover  did  the  mod  lament 
For  her  depart,  that  ever  man  did  heare ; 
He  knockt  his  breit  with  defperate  intent. 
And  fcratcht  his  face,  and  with  his  teeth  did  teare 
His  rugged  fiefh,  and  rent  his  ragged  heare  ; 
That  his  fad  mother,  feeing  his  fore  plight, 
Was  greatly  woe  begon,  and  gan  t<>  feare 
Leafl  his  fraile  fenfes  were  emperilht  quight. 
And  love  to  frenzy  turnd,  lith  love  is  franticke 

hight. 

XXI. 
All  wayes  flie  fought  him  to  reftore  to  plight. 
With  herbs,  with  charms,  with  counfell,  and  with 

teares. 
But  tears,  nor  charms,  nor  herbs,  nor  counfell, 

might 
Affwage  the  fury  which  his  entrails  teares  ; 
So  ftrong  is  pafiion  that  no  reafon  heares. 
Tho  when  all  other  helpcs  flie  faw  to  faile, 
She  turned  herfelfe  backe  to  her  wicked  leares. 
And  by  her  divelifli  arts  thought  to  prevaile 
To  bring  her  backe  againe,  or  worke  her  finall 

bale. 

XXIT. 

Eftfoones  out  of  her  hidden  cave  flie  cald 
An  hideous  bead  of  horrible  afpe(ft, 
That  could  the  floutelt  corage  have  appald  ; 
Monftrou?,  milhapt,  and  all  his  backe  was  fpecS 
With  thoufand  fpots  of  colours  qucint  c\e£t  ; 
Thereto  fo  fwitte,  that  it  all  bcafts  did  pasj 
Like  never  yet  did  living  eie  dptedl ; 
But  likelV  it  to  an  hyena  was, 
That  feeds  on  womens  flefli,  as  others  fcedc  on 
gras. 

XXIII. 

It  forth  (he  cald,  and  gave  it  ftrcight  in  charge 
Ihrough  thirke  and  thin  her  to  pourl'ew  apace, 
>ic  once  to  ftay  to  rt!l,  or  breatii  at  large, 
Till  her  hcc  had  attaind,  and  brouglit  in  place, 
Or  quite  devourd  her  beauties  fcorncfuU  grace. 
The   monller,  Iwifte   as  wordc   that   fio'm   her 

went. 
Went  forth  in  hafte,  and  did  her  footing  trace 
So  fure  and  fwiftly  through  his  perfcA  lent 
And  palling  fpcedc,  that  (liortly  he  her  overhent. 

XXIV. 
Whom  when  the  fcarefull  damzell  nigh  cfpydc, 
No  need  to  bid  her  fafl  away  to  flic  ; 
■^hat  ugly  (baj'c  lb  fore  her  ttriifide, 


Btoi  IJIi 

That  it  flie  fhund  no  lefle  then  dread  to  die ; 

And  her  flitt  palfrey  did  fo  well  apply 

His  nimble  feet  to  her  conceaved  feare, 

That  whilefl  his  breath  did  flrcngth  to  him  fup- 

piy. 

From  perill  free  he  her  away  didbeare; 
But  when  his  force  gan  faile,  his  pace  gan  wex 
areare. 

XXV. 

Which  wrhenas  flie  perceiv'd,  fhe  was  difmayd 

At  that  fame  laft  extremity  ful  fore. 

And  of  her  fafety  greatly  grew  afrayd  : 

And  now  fhe  gan  approch  to  the  fea  fhore. 

As  it  befell  that  (he  could  flie  no  more, 

But  yield  herfelfe  to  fpoile  of  greedineffe  ; 

JLightly  flie  leaped,  as  a  wight  forlore. 

From  her  dull  horfe  in  defperste  diftreffe, 

And  to  her  feete  betooke  her  doubtfuU  fickernelTe. 

XXVI. 

Not  halfe  fo  faft  the  wicked  Myrrha  fled 
From  dread  of  her  revenging  father's  hond  ; 
Nor  halfe  fo  fail  to  fave  her  maydenhed 
Fled  fcarefull  Daphne  on  th'  jEgaean  ftrond. 
As  Florimell  fled  from  that  monfter  yond, 
To  reach  the  fea,  ere  fhe  of  him  were  raught ; 
For  in  the  fea  to  drowne  herfelfe  fhe  fond, 
Rather  then  of  the  tyrant  to  be  caught ; 
Thereto  feare  gave  her  wings,  and  need  her  corags 

taught. 

xxvii. 
It  fortuned  (high  God  did  fo  ordaine) 
As  fhee  arrived  on  the  roaring  fhore, 
(q  minde  to  leape  into  the  mighty  m.tine, 
A  little  bote  lay  hoving  her  before. 
In  which  there  fl^-pt  a  fifher  old  and  pore. 
The  whiles  his  nets  were  drying  on  the  fand  ; 
Into  the  fame  flie  lept,  and  with  the  ore 
Did  thruft  the  fliallop  from  the  floting  ftrand ; 
So  fafety  fownd  at  fea,  which  fhe  fownd  not  at 

land. 

XXVIII. 
The  monfler,  ready  on  the  pray  to  foafe, 
M''a  i  of  his  forward  hope  deceived  quight, 
Nc  durft  afTiy  to  wade  the  perlous  feas. 
But  greedily  long  gaping  at  the  fight. 
At  lafl  in  vaine  was  forll  to  turne  his  flight, 
And  tell  the  idle  tidings  to  his  dame  ; 
Yet  to  avengf  his  devilifh  difpight, 
He  fit  upon  her  palfrey  tired  lame. 
And  flew  him  cruelly  ere  any  reflcew  came  : 

xxjx. 
And  after  having  bini  cnibowelled 
To  fill  his  helliih  gorge,  it  chaunft  a  knight 
To  pafie  that  way,  as  fonh  he  travelled  ; 
Yt  was  a  goodly  fwaine,  and  of  great  might. 
As  ever  man  that  bloody  field  did  fight ; 
But  in  vaine  fhcows,  that  wont  young  knight* 

bewitch, 
And  courtly  ferviccs,  tooke  no  delight ; 
But  rather  ioyd  to  bee  than  fcemen  fich ; 
I'or  both  to  be  and  fccm  to  him  was  labor  lich. 

XXX. 

It  was  to  weetc  the  good  Sir  Satyrane, 
'Ihat  raungd abroad  to fecke  adventures  ^ilfj 
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ifVswas  hib  wont  in  forefl  and  in  plaine  : 
He  was  all  armd  in  rugged  fteele  untilde, 
As  ill  the  fm"ky  forge  it  was  compildc, 
And  in  his  fcutchin  bore  a  Satyre's  hcdd  : 
He  comming  prefent,  where  the  nionller  vilde 
Upon  that  milke-white  palfreyes  carcas  fedil, 
Uiito  his  rcllccw  ran,  and  greedily  him  fpedu, 

XXXI. 

There  well  perccivd  he  that  it  was  the  horfc 

Whereon  faire  Fiorimell  was  wont  to  rile, 

That  of  that  feend  was  rent  without  remorfc  ; 

Much  feared  he  left  ought  did  ill  betide 

To  that  faire  niaide,  the  flowre  of  vvemen's  pride, 

For  her  he  dearely  loved,  and  in  all 

His  famous  conquefcs  highly  magnifide: 

Bcfides  her  golden  girdle,  which  did  fall 

From  her  in  fiight,  he  fownd,  that  did  him  fore 

ajiall. 

xxxii. 
JFull  of  fad  feare  and  doubtfuiy  agony, 
Fiercely  lie  flew  upon  that  wicked  feend, 
And  with  huge  ftrokcs  and  cruell  battery 
Him  forfl  to  leave  his  pray,  f;ir  to  attend 
Hinifelfe  from  deadly  daunger  to  defend  : 
Full  many  wounds  in  his  corrupted  fleJh 
He  did  engrave,  and  muchell  blood  didfpend. 
Yet  might  not  doe  hfm  die  :  bun  aie  more  frtfh 
And  fierce  he  fiiil  appeard,  the  more  he  did  hhn 

threlh. 

xxxm. 
He  wift  not  how  him  to  difpoile  of  life, 
Ne  how  to  win  the  wifhed  viiihuy, 
Sith  him  he  faw  flill  ftrongcf  grow  through  flrife. 
And  himlclfe  weaker  through  infirmity  ; 
Greatly  he  grew  enrag'd,  and  furioufly 
Hurling  his  fword  away,  he  lightly  Icpt 
Upon  tJie  beaft,  that  with  great  cruelty 
Rored  and  raged  to  be  under-kept ; 
Yet  he  perforce  him  held,  and  ftrokes  i-pon  him 

hept. 

XXXIV. 

As  he  that  ftrlves  to  flop  a  fuddein  flood, 
And  in  ilrong  bancks  his  violence  enclufe, 
Forceth  it  fwell  above  his  wonted  mood, 
And  largely  overflow  the  tiuiifuU  plaine. 
That  all  the  countrey  fecmes  to  be  a  maine. 
And  the  rich  furrowes  flotc,  all  quite  fordonne  ; 
.  Ttie  wofull  hufbandman  doth  lovi'd  complaine 
To  fee  his  whole  yearcs  labur  loft  fo  ibone, 
For  which  to  God  he  made  fo  many  an  idle  boone: 

XXXV. 

So  him  he  held,  and  did  through  might  amate  : 
So  long  he  held  hirn,  and  him  bete  fo  long, 
That  at  the  laft  his  fiercenes  gan  abate, 
And  meekely  ftonp  unto  the  vidlor  ftroug  ; 
Who,  to-  avenge  the  implacable  wrong 
Which  he  fuppofed  donne  to  Florimell, 
Sought  by  all  meanes  his  dolour  to  prolong, 
8ith  dint  of  fteele  his  carcas  could  not  quell ; 
His  maker  with  her  charmes  had  framed  him  fo 
well. 

XXXVI. 
The  golden  rijiband,  which  that  vrrjin  wore 
About  her  fclender  v.afte,  he  tooke  ia  hand, 
Vol.  H. 
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And  with  it  bownd  the  beaft,  that  lowd  did  rore 

For  great  difpight  of  that  unwouted  band, 

Yet  dared  not  his  vidior  to  withftand. 

But  trembled  like  a  lainbe  fled  from  the  pray  ;  ' 

and  all  the  way  him  foUowd  on  the  ftrand, 

As  he  had  long  bene  learned  to  obay, 

Yet  never  learned  he  fuch  fervice  till  that  duy. 

xxxvii. 
Thus  as  he  led  the  beaft  along  the  way, 
He  fpide  far  off  a  mightiegiaunttfTe 
Faft  flying  on  a  courfcr  dapled  gray 
From  a  bold  knight,  that  with  great  hardineffe 
Her  hard  pcrfcwd,  ^nd  fought  tor  to  fuppreffe  ; 
i>he  bi.re  before  licr  lap  a  dolefuU  fquyre. 
Lying  athwart  her  horfe  in  great  diftrefte, 
Faft  bounden  hand  and  foote  with  cqrdes  of  wire. 
Whom  Ihc  did  mcane  tp  make  the  thrall  of  her 
defire. 

xxjcviii, 
Which  wheras  Satyranc  beheld,  ui  hafte 
He  lefte  his  captive  beaft  at  libefty. 
And  croft  the  neareft  way,  by  which  he  call 
Her  to  encounter  ere  flic  pailed  by  ; 
But  ftie  the  way  (bund  nathemorc  forthy, 
5ut  forward  gallopt  faft  ;  which  when  iie  fpyde. 
His  mighty  fptare  he  couched  warily, 
And  at  her  ran  ;  fiie  having  hioi  defcryde, 
Herfelfe  to  fijjht  addreft,  and  threw  her  Itjde  afide. 

x;ixix. 
Lite  as  a  gCfiiauke,  tfiat  in  foote  (loth  bearc 
A  trembling  culver,  having  fpide  on  hijiht 
An  eagle,  that  with  j'lutiiy  wings  doth  fneare 
The  fubtile  ayre,  ftouping  with  all  his  might. 
The  quarrey  throwcs  to  ground  with  leil  dcfpigbCj 
And  to  the  bdtteill  doth  htrfclfe  prepare  : 
So  ran  the  geaunrelTe  unto  the  fight ; 
Her  fyrie  eyes  with  furious  fpark-s  did  ftare, 
And  with  blafphemous  bannes  high  God  in  peecej 
tare. 

XL. 

She  caught  in  hand  an  huge  great  yron  mace, 
Wherewitli  Ibe  many  had  of  life  deprly'd,         , 
But  ere  the  ftioke  could  fsize  hi^;  aymvd  place, 
His  fpeare  amids  her  fun-brode  fhiclde  arriy'<;l; 
Yet  qathemore  the  fltcle  afondcr  riv'd. 
All  were  the  beame  in  bignes  like  a  niaft, 
Ne  her  out  of  the  fiedf.ift  Cidle  drlv'd  ; 
But  giauncing  on  tlie  tcjupred  nietall,  braft 
In  thuuf.ind  iliivers,  and  fo  forth  beiide  hcf  paft. 

xu. 
Her  fteed  did  ftagger  with  that  puilfaunt  ftroke; 
Eu:  flie  no  more  was  moved  with  tljat  might  i 
Then  it  ha4  lighted  on  an  aged  oke, 
Or  oa  the  marble  pillour,  tlut  is  pight 
Upon  the  top  of  m.  uiit  Olympus  higbt. 
For  the  brave  youthly  cjiriaipions  to  aiTay 
With  burning  charct  wheeles  it  nigh  to  fmite  ; 
But  who  that  fmites  it  rnars  his  ioyous  play. 
And  is  the  fpc<5tacle  of  rumoas  decay. 

XLIl. 

Yet  therewith  fore  enrag'd,  with  fterne  regard 
Her  dreadful!  weapon  fhe  to  him  addreft, 
Which  on  his  helmet  martelicd  fo  hard, 
That  made  him  low  incline  his  loftv  creft, 
N 
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/rrti  bowd  his  tattrcd  vifour  to  his  breft ; 
Wherewith  he  was  fo  flund,  that  he  n'ote  ryde, 
But  reeled  to  and  fro  from  eaft  to  wefl ; 
Which  when  his  cruell  enimy  efpyde, 
She  lightly  unto  him  adioyned  lyde  to  fyde; 

XLIII. 

And  on  his  collar  laying  puiffaunt  hand, 
Out  of  his  wavering  feat  him  pluckt  perforfc ; 
I'erforfe  him  pluckt,  unable  to  withftand 
Or  helpe  hinifclfe,  and  laying  thwart  her  horfe 
In  loathly  wife,  like  to  a  carrion  torfe, 
She  here  him  faft  away  ;  which  when  the  knight 
']~hat  her  purfewed  law  with  great  remorfe, 
He  nere  was  touched  in  his  noble  fpright, 
And  gan  encreafe  his  fpeed  as  fiie  encreafl  her 
flight. 

XLIV. 

Whom  whenas  nigh  approching  flie  efpyde. 

She  threw  away  her  bnrden  angrily, 

For  flie  lift  not  the  batteill  to  abide, 

But  made  herfelfe  more  light  away  to  fly  : 

Yet  her  the  hardy  knight  purfewd  fo  riye, 

That  almoft  in  the  baeke  he  oft  her  ftrake  j 

But  Hill  when  him  at  hand  fhe  did  cfpy, 

She   turnd,    and  feniblaunce   of    faire    fight   did 

make. 
But  when  he  ftayd,  to  flight  againe  fhe  did  her 
■  "-"  •  -  take, 

xr,v. 
By  this  th£  good  Sir  Satyrane  gan  wake 
Out  of  his  dreamc  that  did  him  long  entraunce, 
And  ffeing  ndne  in  place,  he  gan  to  make 
J^^xceeding  mone,  and  curfl  that  cruell  chaunce 
Which  reft  from  him  fo  faire  a  chevifaunce  : 
At  length  he  fpyde  whereas  that  wofull  fquyre, 
Whom  he  had  reikewed  from  captivaunce 
Of  his  ilrong  foe,  lay  tombled  in  the  myre, 
Enable  to  arife,  or  foot  or  hand  to  fly  re. 

XL  VI. 

To  whom  approching  well  he  mote  perceive 

In  tliat  fowle  plight  a  comely  perfonage 

Aad  lovely  face,  made  fit  for  to  deceive 

Frailc  ladies  hart  with  love's  confuming  rage, 

14avr  in  the  bli  JTome  of  hisfrefheft  age  : 

J-lt  rcard  him  up,  and  loofcd  his  yron  bands, 

And  aftsr  ^an  enquire  his  pareutage. 

And  how  he  fell  into  the  gyaunt's  hands, 

And  who  that  was  which  chafed  her  along  the 

lands  ? 

XLvn. 
Then  trembling  yet  through  fear©  the  fquire  be- 

fpakc  ; 
"  That  gcauntelTe  Argantc  is  behight, 
"  A  daughter  of  the  Titans,  which  did  make 
"  Warrc  againft  heven,  and  heaped  hils  on  hight 
«'  To   Icale   the    fkycs,  and    put  love   from  his 

"  right: 
•'  I-Icr  lyre  Typhoeus  was,  who   (mad  through 

"  merth, 
"  And  droukc  with  blood  of  men  flaine  by  liis 

■'^      "  might) 
i'  Through  incell  her  of  his  own  mother  Karth 
■*■  Whyloiiic  begot,  being  b',t  halfc  twin  of  that 

««.b«Uu 
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xr.viir. 
"  For  at  that  berth  another  babe  fhe  bore, 
"  To  weet  the  mightie  Ollyphant,  that  wrought 
"  Great  wreake  to  many  errant  knights  of  yore, 
"  And  many  hath  to  foule  confufion  brought. 
"  Thefc  twinnes,  men  fay,   (a  thing  far  paffing 

"  tho^ight) 
"  Whiles  in  their  mother's  wombe  endos'd  they 

"  w^ere, 
"  Ere  they  into  the  lightfom  world  were  brought, 
"  In  flefhly  luft  were  mingled,  both  yfere, 
"  And  in  that  monflrous  wife  did  to  the  world 

"  Jtppere. 

XLIX. 

'•  So  liv'd  they  ever  after  in  like  fin 

"  Gainfl  Nature's  law  and  good  behaveoure  ; 

"  But  greatell  fhame  was  to  that  nidiaeii  twin, 

"  Who  not  content  fo  fowle  to  devoure 

"  Her   native   flcfh,    and    flaine    her    brother's 

"  bowre, 
"  Did  wallow  in  alt  other  flcfhly  myre, 
"  And  fuffred  beaftes  her  body  to  defiowre, 
"  So  whot  fhe  burned  in  that  luftfull  fyre  : 
"   Yet  all  that  might  not  flake  her   fenfuall  dc- 

*'  fyre : 

L. 

"  But  over  all  the  conntrie  flie  did  raunge, 

"  To  feeke  young  men  to  quench  her  flaming 

"  thurft, 
"  And  feed  her  fancy  with  delightfull  chaunge : 
"  Whomfo  fhe  fitted  findes  to  ferve  her  luft, 
"  Througli  her  maine  ftrength,  in  which  fhe  moft 

"  doth  truft, 
"  She  with  her  bringes  into  a  fecret  ile, 
"  Where  in  etcrnall  bondage  dye  he  muft, 
"  Or  be  the  vaffal  of  her  pleafures  vile, 
"  And  in  all  ihamefull  fort  himfelie  with  her  defile. 

1.1. 
"  Me,  fecly  wretch  1  llie  fo  at  vauntage  caught, 
"  After  fhe  long  in  waite  for  me  did  lye, 
"  And  meant  unto  her  prifon  to  have  brought, 
"   Her  lothfom  pkafurc  there  to  fatisfye  ; 
"  That  thoufand  deathes  me  lever  were  to  dye 
"  Then  brcake  the  vow  that  to  faire  Columbell 
"   I  plighted  have,  and  yet  kecf)e  ftedfaftly. 
"  As  for  my  name,  it  miftreth  not  to  tell; 
"  Call  me  the  Squyi  e  of  Dames ;  that  me  befeem- 

"  eth  well. 

Lll. 

"  But  that  bold  knight,  whom  ye  putfuing  fawr 

"  That  geauntcfle,  is  not  fuch  as  fhe  fecmd, 

"  But  a  faire  virgin,  that  in  martiall  law 

"  And  decdes  of  arnica  above  all  dames  is  deetnd, 

"  And  above  many  knightes  is  ckc  efteemd 

"  For  her  great  worth  ;  fhe  Palladine  is  hight  :    ' 

"  She  you  from  death,  you  me  from  dread,  re- 

"  deemd  : 
"  Ne  any  may  that  monfter  match  in  fight 
"  Cut  file,  or  fuch  as   fhe,  that  is  io  chafte  a 

"  wight." 

LIII. 

"  Her  well  bcfccmes  that  queft,"  qu»th  Satyrane: 
"  But  read,  thou  S^iyrc  of  Dames,  what  vow  i*  ' 
"  this 
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"  Which  thou  upon  thyfelfe  haft  lately  ta'ne  ?" 
"  That  fhall  I  you  recount,"  quoth  he,  "  ywis, 
"  So  be  ye  pleafd  to  pardon  all  amis. 
"  That  gentk  lady  whom  I  love  and  ferve, 
"  After  long  fuit  and  wearie  fervicis, 
"  Did  aflce  me,  how  I  could  her  love  deferve, 
, "  And  how  flie  might  be  fure  that  I  woiild  n&ver 
"  fwerve  ? 

LIV. 

"  I,  glad  by  any  meanes  her  grace  to  gains, 
"  Badd  her  conynaund  my  life  to  fave  or  fpill ; 
"  Eftfoones  (he  baddTtie  with  inceffaunt  paine 
"  To  wander  through  the  world  abroad  at  will, 
♦*  And  every  where,   wherewith   my  powre  or 

"  fkill 
"  I  might  doe  fervice  unto  gentle  damep, 
«  That  I  the  fame  fbould  faithfully  fulfill, 
"  And  at  the  twelve  monethes  end  ihould  bring 

"  their  names 
And  pledges,  as  the  fpoiles  of  my  viAorious 

•'•  games. 

LV. 

"  So  well  I  to  faire  ladies  fervice  did, 
"  And  found  fuch  favour  in  their  loving  hartes, 
"  That  ere  the  yeare  his  courfe  had  compaflid, 
*'  Three  hundred  pledges  for  my  good  dcfartes, 
"  And  thrife  three  hundred  thanks  for  my  good 

"  partes, 

**  T  with  me  brought,  and  did  to  her  prefent ; 
•*  Which  when  fhe  faw,  more  bent  to  eke  my 

"  fmartes 
"  Then  to  reward  my  trufty  true  intent. 

She  gan  for  me  devife  a  grievous  punifliment ; 

LVI. 

"  To  weet,  that  I  my  treveill  Ihould  refume, 
"  And  with  like  labour  walke  the  world  arownd^ 
"  Ne  ever  to  her  prefence  fliould  prefume, 
*•  Till  I  fo  many  other  dames  had  fownd 

The  which,  for  all  the  fuit  I  could  propownd, 
"  Would  me  rcfufe  their  pledges  to  afford, 
*'  But  did  abide  for  ever  chafte  and  fownd." 

Ah !  gentle  Squyre,"  quoth  he,  "  tell,  at  o'he 
"  word, 

*'  How  marly  fownd'ft  thou  fuch  to  put  in  thy 
"  record?" 

*..  LVII. 

i**.  Indeed,  Sir  knight,"  faid  he,  "one  woid  may 

t  «  tell 

^  All  that  I  ever  fownd  fo  wifely  ftayd ; 

f*  For  only  three  they  were  difpofd  fo  well, 

"  And  yet  three  yeares  1  now  abroad  have  llrayd 
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I  "  To  fynd  them  out."  «'  Mote  I,"  then  Iau»hine 
fayd  °      ^ 

The  knight,  "  inquire  of  thee  what  were  thofe 
"  three 

"  The  which  thy  profifred  curtefie  denayd  ? 

"  Or  ill  they  feemed  fure  avizd  to  bee, 

"  Or  brutiihly  brought  up,  that  hev'r  did  falhioas 
**  fee." 

LVIII. 

"  The  firft  which  then  refufed  me,"  faid  hee, 
"  Certes  was  but  a  c»mmon  courtifane, 
"  Yet  flat  refusd  to  have  adoe  with  mee, 
"  Becaufe  I  could  not  give  her  many  a  jane." 
(Thereat  full- hartely  laughed  Satyrane) 
"  The  fecond  was  an  holy  nunne  to  chofe 
"  Which  would  not  let  me  be  her  chappellanej 
"  Becaufe  flie  knew,  fhe  faid,  I  would  difdofe 
"  Her  counfell,  if  ihe  Ihould  her  truft  in  me  re- 
"  pofe. 

LIX. 

"  The  third  a  damzell  was  of  low  degree, 

"  Whom  I  in  countrey  cottage  fnwnd  by  chaunce  J 

"  FuU  litle  weened  I  that  Chaftitee 

"  Had  lodgin  in  fo  meane  a  maintenaunce  : 

"  Yet  was  file  fayre,  and  in  her  countenaunce 

"  Dwelt  fimple  truth  in  feemely  falhion  : 

"  1  ong  thus  I  woo'd  her  with  due  obfervaunce, 

"  in  hope  unto  my  pleafure  to  have  won, 

"  But  was  as  far  at  laft  as  when  I  firft  begorti 

LX. 

"  Safe  her,  I  never  any  woman  found 

"  That  chaftity  did  for  itfelfe  embrace, 

"  But  were  for  other  caufes  firmc  and  found, 

"  Either  for  want  of  handfome  time  and  place, 

"  Or  elfe  for  feare  of  fhanie  and  fowle  difgrace, 

"  Thus  f  am  hopeleffe  ever  td  attaine 

••  My  ladies  love  in  fuch  a  defperate  cace, 

"  But  all  my  dayes  am  like  to  wafte  in  vaine, 

"  Seeking  to  match  the  chafte  with  th'  unchaHe 
"  ladies  traine." 

LXI. 

"  Perdy,"  faid  Satyrane,  "  thou  Squyre  of  Dames, 
"  Great  labour  fondly  haft  thou  hent  in  hand, 
"  To  get   fmall   thankes,  and   therewith  many 

"  blames, 
"  That  iriay  emongft  Alcides'  labours  ftand." 
Thence  backe  returning  to  the  former  land. 
Where  late  he  left  the  beaft  he  overcame. 
He  found  him  not ;  for  he  had  broke  his  band, 
And  wasreturnd  againe  unto  his  dame. 
To  tell  what  tyding  of  fayre  Florimell  becam?^ 
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CANTO     VIII. 


The  witch  creates  a  fnowy  lady, 
Like  to  FJorimell 

Who  wrong'd  by  carle,  by  Proteus  fav'df 
Is  fought  by  Paiidell. 


So  oft  as  1  this  hiftory  record, 
My  hart  doth  melt  with  meere  conipafiion, 
To  thinke  how  caufeleA  of  her  owne  accord 
This  gentle  damzell  (whom  F  write  upon) 
Should  plonged  be  in  fuch  afflicSlion 
"Without  all  hr,pe  of  con-iort  or  reliefe. 
That  fiire  I  weenc  the  hardefl  hart  of  ftone 
\V(>uld  hardly  finde  to  aggravate  her  griefe, 
Tor  mifery  craves  rather  mercy  then  repriefe. 

11. 
Hut  that  accurfcd  hag,  her  hoftefle  late, 
Had  f )  enranckled  her  malitious  hart. 
That  (Ik-  defyrd  th'  abridgement  of  her  fate, 
Of  loug  enlargement  of  her  paincfull  fmart. 
>Iow  when  the  beafl,  which  by  her  wicked  art 
I.ate  foorth  (lie  fcnt,  (lie  backe  retourning  fpyde, 
Tyde  with  her  golden  girdle,  it  a  part 
Of  her  rich  fpoyles,  whom  he  had  earft  deftroyd 
She  \yeend,  and  wondrou.-  gladnes  to  her  hart  ap- 
'     plyde : 

in. 
^nd  with  it  ronning  hafl'iy  to  her  fonne, 
Tluught  with  that  light  hini  mucli  to  havercliv'd, 
Who  thereby  deeming  furc  the  thing  as  donne, 
His  former  gritfc  witii  furic  frcfh  reviv'd. 
Much  more  thar  card, and  would  have  algatcs  riv'd 
The  hart  out  ol  h'.'*  hvd\  ;  for  fith  hcrdtdd 
He  fuicly  dcm|  t,  himfclfe  he  thought  depriv'd 
Quite  ol  all  hope,  wherewith  he  long  had  fcdd 
■  His  foi'lifli  malady,  and  long  time  had  miUcdd, 


With  thought  whereof  exceeding  mad  he  gr^w. 
And  in  his  rage  his  mother  would  have  llainc, 
Had  (lie  not  fled  into  a  fccrct  mew. 
Where  flic  was  wont  her  fprightes  to  entert&inc^ 
The  maiflers  of  her  art ;  there  was.  (lie  faine 
To  call  them  all  in  order  to  her  aydc, 
And  them  conjure,  upon  cttrnall  paine, 
To  cotinfcU  her,  fo  carefully  dilmayd, 
How  (he   might  heale  her   fonnc,  whofe  fcnfci 
were  decayd. 

V. 

£y  their  advife  and  her  own  wicked  wit. 
She  there  deviz'd  a  wondrous  worke  to  frame, 
Whofe  like  on  eanh  was  never  framed  yit. 
That  even  Nature  felfc  envide  the  fame. 
And  grudg'd  to  fee  the  counterfet  fliould  fliamc 
The  thing  i  felfc  :  in  hand  (lie  boldly  tooke 
To  make  another  like  the  former  dame, 
Another  Florimcil,  in  fliape  and  looke 
So  lively  and  fo  like,  that  many  it  miftookc. 

▼I. 
The  fubftance  whereof  /lie  the  body  made' 
Was  pured  fnow,  i'l  niafTy  mould  congeald, 
Which  (lie  had  g  ihered  in  a  (liady  glade 
Of  the  Ri|'haeaii  hiK,  to  her  reveald 
By  errant  fprights,  but  from  all  men  conceald; 
'i"he  fime  flie  tempred  with  fine  mercury 
And  virgin  wcx  that  never  yet  was  feald, 
And  miiigU'il  them  with  perfect  vermily, 
That  like  a  lively  fanguiuc  it  feemd  to  the  ey«- 
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Inftead  of  eyes,  two  burning  lampes  (he  fet 

In  filver  fuckets,  fhyning  like  the  fkyes. 

And  a  quicke  moving  fpirit  did  arret 

To  ftirre  and  roll  them  like  to  womens  eyes  ; 

Inftead  of  yellow  lockes,  fhe  did  devyfe 

With  golden  wyre  to  weave  her  curled  head  ; 

Yet  golden  vsryre  was  not  fo  yellow  thrife 

As  Florimell's  fayre  heare  ;  and  in  the  ftead 

Of  life,  (he  put  a  fpright  to  rule  the  carcas  dead ; 

VIII. 

A  wicked  fpright,  yfraught  with  fawning  guyle, 
And  fayre  refemblance  above  all  the  reft, 
Which   with   the   Prince  of  Darknes  ftU  fome- 

whyle 
From  heaven's  blifs  and  evcrlafting  reft  : 
Him  needed  not  inftru6t  which  vt'ay  were  beft 
Himfelfe  to  falhion  likeft  Florimell, 
Ne  how  to  fpeake,  ne  how  to  ufe  his  geft, 
For  he  in  counterfefaunce  did  excel!, 
And  all  the  wyles  of  women's  wits  knew  paf- 

fing  well. 

IX. 

Him  {hoped  thus  fhe  deckt  in  garments  gay. 
Which  Florimell  had  left  behind  her  late. 
That  whofo  then  her  faw,  would  iurely  fay 
It  was  herfelfe,  whom  it  did  imitate, 
Or  fayrer  than  herfelfe,  if  ought  algate 
Might  fayrer  be  :  and  then  (he  forth  her  brought 
Unto  her  Ibnne,  that  lay  in  feeble  ftare. 
Who  feeing  her,  gan  ftreight  upllart,  and  thought 
She   was    the   lady  felfe  whom  he  fo   long  had 
fought. 

X, 

The  faft  her  clipping  twixt  his  amies  twayne. 
Extremely  ioyed  in  fo  happy  fight. 
And  foone  forgot  his  former  fickely  payne; 
But  fhe,  the  more  to  feeme  fuch  as  flie  hight, 
Coyly  rebutted  his  embracement  light ; 
Yei:  ftiil  with  gentle  countenaunce  retain'd. 
Enough  to  hold  a  foole  in  vaine  delight  : 
Him  long  fhe  fo  with  fhadowes  entertain'd. 
As  her  creatrefTe  had  in  charge  to  her  ordaind  : 

XI. 

Till  on  a  day,  as  he  difpofed  was 

To  walke  the  woodes  with  that  his  idole  fairc, 

Her  to  difport,  and  idle  time  to  pas 

In  th'  open  frefhnes  of  the  gentle  aire, 

A  knight  that  way  there  chaunced  to  repaire; 

Yet  knight  he  was  not,  but  a  boaftful  fwaine, 

That  deedes  of  amies  had  ever  in  dtfpaire. 

Proud  Braggadocchio,  that  in  vaunting  vaine 

His  glory  did  repofe,  and  credit  did  maintaine. 

XII. 

He  feeing  with  that  chorle  fo  faire  a  wight. 
Decked  with  many  a  coftly  ornament. 
Much  nicrveiled  thereat,  as  well  he  might. 
And  thought  that  match  a  fowle  difparagement : 
His  bloody  fpeare  eftfoones  he  boldly  bent 
Againft   the   filly    clowne,    who,    dead    through 

feare. 
Fell  ftreight  to  ground  in  great  aftonifhment  : 
"  Villein,"  fayd  he,"  this  lady  is  my  deare  ; 
J'  Dy,  if  thou  it  gainefay ;  I  v^rjll  away  her  bearc." 


The  fearefuli  chorle  durft  not  gainefay  nor  dooc. 
But  trembling  ftood,  and  yielded  him  the  pray  ; 
Who  finding  litle  leifure  her  to  wooe. 
On  Trompart'^  fteed  her  mounted  without  ftay. 
And  without  relkew  led  her  quite  away. 
Proud  nian  himfelfe  then  Braggadocchio  deem'd,   ■ 
And  next  to  none,  after  that  happy  day. 
Being  poffelTed  of  that  fpoyle,  which  feem'd 
The  faireft   wight  on  ground,  and  mcft  of  men 
cfteem'd. 

XIV. 

But  when  he  faw  himfelfe  free  from  pourfute, 
He  gan  make  gentle  purpofe  to  his  dame. 
With  termes  of  love  and  lewdnelTe  difTolute ; 
For  he  could  well  his  glozing  fpeeches  frame 
To  fuch  vaine  ufes,  that  him  beft  became  ; 
But  fhe  thereto  would  lend  but  light  regard. 
As  feeming  forry  that  fhe  ever  came 
Into  his  powre,  that  ufed  her  fo  hard 
To  reave  her  honor,  which  fhe  more  than  life 
prefard. 

XV, 

Thus  as  they  two  of  kindnes  treated  long, 
There  them  by  chaunce  encountrtd  on  the  way 
An  armed  knighr  upon  a  courfer  ftrong, 
Whofe  trampling  feete  upon  the  hollow  lay 
Seemed  to  thunder,  and  did  nigh  affray 
That  capon's  corage  ;  yet  he  looked  grim, 
And  faynd  to  cheare  his  lady  in  difmay, 
Who  fcenid  for  fcare  to  quake  in  every  lim  ; 
And  her  to  fave  from  outrage  meekely  grayed 
him. 

XVI. 

Fiercely  that  ftraungcr  forward  came,  and  nigh 

Approchiiig,  with  bold  words  and  bitter  thr-eat 

Bad  that  fame  boafter,  as  he  mote,  on  high 

To  leave  to  him  that  lady  for  excheat, 

Or  bid  him  batteill  without  further  treat. 

That  challenge  did  too  peremptory  feeme. 

And  fild  his  fcnfcs  with  abaihment  great ; 

Yet  feeing  nigh  him  ieopardy  extreme, 

He  it  diffenibled  well,  and  light  feemd  to  efteeme  ; 

XVII. 

Saying,  "  Th«u  foolifh  Knight,  that  weenfl  with 

"  words 
"  To  fteale  away  that  I  with  blowes  have  wbnne, 
"  And  brought  through  points  of  many  perilous 

"  fwords ; 
"  But  if  thee  lil^  to  fee  thy  courfer  ronne, 
"   Or  prove  thyfelfe,  this  fad  encounter  ihonne, 
'*   And  feeke  clfe  without  hazard  of  thy  hedd." 
At  thofe  prowd  wordes  ;hat  other  knight  begonne 
To  wcx  exceeding  wroth,  and  him  aredd 
To  turne  his  flcede  about,  or  fure  he  fhould  be 

dedd. 

XVIII. 

"  Sith  then,"  faid  Braggadocchio,  "  needes  thou 

"  wilt 
"  Thy  dales  abridge  through  proofe  of  puifTaunce, 
"    !  urne  we  our  fteeds,  that  both  in  equal  jilt 
"  May    meete    againe,    and    each    take    happy 

"  chaunce." 
This  faid,  they  both  a  furlong's  mountenaunce, 
Ni.j 
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Retir'J  their  fteeds,  to  rnn  in  even  race ; 
But  Braggadocchio,  with  his  bloody  launce, 
Once  having  turnd,  no  more  reiurnd  his  face. 
But   kite   his  love   to   loffe,    at)d   fled    himfelfe 
apace. 

XIX. 

The  knight  him  feeing  flie,  had  no  regard 
Him  to  pourfew,  hut  t'l  the  lady  rode. 
And  having  her  from  Trompart  lightly  reard, 
Upon  his  courftr  fet  the  lovtly  lode, 
And  with  her  fled  away  withoiKSbodc  : 
Well  weened  he,  that  faireli  Flurimell 
It  was  with  whom  in  company  he  yodc, 
And  fo  herftlfe  did  alwaies  to  him  tell ; 
So  made  him  thinke  himfelfe  in  heven,  tliat  was 
in  hell. 

XX. 

!Eul  Floriniell  herfelfe  was  far  away. 
Driven  to  great  diftreffe  by  fortune  ftraungc, 
And  taught  the  carefull  mariner  to  play, 
Sith  late  mifchaunce  had  her  compeld  to  chaunge 
The  land  for  fea,  at  randon  there  to  raunge  ; 
Yctt  thcie  that  cruell  queene  avengerefle, 
5^ot  fatisfyde  fo  far  her  to  eilraunge 
Jropi  courtly  hlis  and  wonted  happineffe, 
Did  heape  on  her  new  waves  of  weary  wret^hed- 
pelTe. 

XXI. 

For  being  fled  Into  the  fifher's  bote, 

tor  refuge  from  the  monfler's  cruelty, 

Long  fo  file  on  the  mighty  maine  did  flote. 

And  with  the  tide  droye  forward  carelefly, 

Por  th'  ayre  was  milde,  and  cleared  was  the  Ikie, 

And  all  his  windes  Dan  ^olus  did  keepe 

From  ftirring  up  their  ftormy  enmity. 

As  pittyiug  to  fee  her  waile  and  wejepe ; 

But  all  the  while  the  fiflicr  did  fecurely  fleepe. 

XXII. 
At  Jaft,  whon  droncke  with  drowfinefle  he  woke, 
And  fa\T  his'drover  drive  along  the  flieame. 
He  was  difmayd,  and  thrife  his  breft  he  llroke, 
For  marvciJl  of  that  accident  extreme  ; 
But  when  he  faw  that  blazing  beauties  bcame, 
"Which  with  rare  light  his  bote  did  bcautifye. 
He    marveild   mprc,   and    thought    he    yef    did 

dreame. 
Not  well  awaktc,  or  that  fome  cxtafye 
Aflbttcd  had  his  fcncq,  or  dazed  was  his  eye. 

xxni. 
But  when  her  well  avizing  he  pcrctiv'd 
To  be  no  vilion  nor  fantallick  light, 
Great  comfort  '>f  her  prefcncc  he  tonceiv'd, 
And  felt  in  his  old  coiage  new  dciight 
To' gin  awake,  and  flir  his  frozen  Ipright; 
Tho  rudely  aik^e  her,  how  (he  thcther  came  ? 
•'  Ah  !"  laid  iHc,  "  Father,  I  note  read  arjghc 
"  What  hard  niisforriinc  brought  me  to  this  liime, 
"  Vtt  am  I  glad  fh4t  here  I  now  in  fafety  anic. 

xxtv. 
"  But  thou,  good  Man  !  fith  far  in  fca  we  bee, 
"  And  the  great  waters  gin  apace  to  fwell, 
"  ^I'hat  now  no  more  we  can  the  mayn-land  fee, 
"  Have  care,  I  pray,  to  guide  the  cock-botc  well, 
''  Lcaft  wcrfc  on  lea  than  us  on  land  befell." 
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Thereat  th'  old  man  did  nought  but  fondly  grin, 
And  faide,  his  boat  the  way  could  wifely  tell ; 
But  his  deceiptfull  eyes  did  never  lin 
To  looke  on  her  faire  face,  and  marke  her  ibowy 

Ikin. 

XXV. 
The  fight  whereof  in  his  congealed  flefli 
Infixt  I'uch  fecrete  fting  of  greedy  luft. 
That  the  drie  withered  flocke  it  gan  refrefli, 
And  kindled  heat,  that  foone  in  flame  forth  burft  ; 
The  drielt  wood  is  fooneft  burnt  to  dull. 
Rudely  to  her  he  lept'  and  his  rough  bond, 
Where  ill  became  him,  rafhly  would  have  thruft, 
But  Ihe,  with  apgry  Icorne,  him  did  withftond, 
And  fhamefully  reproved  for  his  rudenes  fond. 

xxvj. 
But  he,  that  never  good  nor  manners  knew. 
Her  fharpe  rebuke  full  little  did  eftecme  ; 
Hard  is  to  teach  an  old  horfe  amble  trew  : 
The  inward  fmoke  that  did  before  but  fleenic. 
Broke  into  open  fire  and  rage  extreme  : 
And  now  his  flrength  gan  adde  into  his  will, 
Forcyng  to  doe  that  did  him  fowle  milTeme  : 
Beaftly  he  threw  her  downe,  ne  car'd  to  fpill 
Her  garments  gay  with   fcales  of  filh,  that   all 

did  fill. 

xxvii. 
The  filly  virgin  flroye  him  to  withftand 
All  that  fhe  plight,  and  him  jn  va;ne  revil'd  ; 
She  flrugled  flrongly  both  with  foote  and  hand 
To  fave  her  hononr  from  that  villaine  vilde, 
And  cride  to  Heven,  from  humijne  help  exild. 
O  ye  brave  Knights !  that  boaft  this  ladies  love. 
Where  be  ye  now,  when  fhe  is  nigh  defild 
Of  filthy  wretch  ?  well  may  flie  you  reprove 
Of  falfehood  or  of  llouth,  wheo  moft  it  may  be-r 

hoye. 

xxvm. 
But  if  that  thou.  Sir  Satyran,  didft  weete. 
Or  thou,  Sir  Peridure,  her  fory  ftate. 
How  foone  would  yee  afleaible  many  a  fleete, 
To  fetch  from  feathat  ye  at  land  loll  late  ? 
Towres,  citties,  kingdomes,  you  would  ruinate 
In  your  avengement  and  difpiteous  rage, 
Ne  ought  your  bvrning  fury  mote  abate  ; 
But  if  Sir  Calidore  could  it  prefage. 
No  living  creature  could  his  cruelty  afTwage. 

XXIX. 

But  fith  that  none  of  all  her  knights  is  nye, 

See  ho\y  the  Heavens,  of  voluntary  grace, 

And  foverainc  favour  towards  chaftity. 

Doe  fuccour  fend  to  her  dillreffed  cace ! 

So  much  high  God  doth  innocence  embrace. 

It  fortuned  whilcft  thus  (he  flifly  ftro'W, 

And  the  wide  fia  importuned  long  fpace 

With  Ihiilling  Ihriekes,  Proteus  abrode  did  rove, 

Along  the  fomy  waves  driving  his  finny  4rove. 

XX35. 
Proteus  is  fhepheard  of  the  fcas  of  yore, 
And  hath  the  charge  of  Neptune's  mighty  hcaij, 
.An  aged  fire,  with  head  all  frowy  hore. 
And  I'princkled  frofl  upon  his  deawy  beard  ; 
Who  when  thofe  pittifull  outcries  he  heard 
Through  all  the  fcas  fo  rueluUy  rcfownd, 
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His  charett  fwifte  in  haft  he  thether  fteard, 
Which  with  a  teeme  of  fcaly  phocas  bownd, 
Was  drawne  upon  the  waves  that  fomed  him 
arownd  : 

XXXI. 

And  coming  to  that  fiflier's  wandring  bote. 

That  went  at  will  withouten  card  or  fayie. 

He  thereip  faw  that  yrkefome  fight,  which  fmote 

Deepe  indignation  and  compaflion  frayle 

Into  his  hart  attonce  :  ftreight  did  he  hayle 

The  greedy  villein  from  his  hoped  pray, 

Of  which  he  now  did  very  litle  fayle, 

And  with  his  ftaffe,  that  drives  his  heard  aftray. 

Him  bett  fo  fore,  that  life  and  fence  did  much  dif- 

may, 

sxxil. 
The  whyles  the  pitteous  lady  up  did  ryfe. 
Ruffled  and  fowly  raid  with  filthy  foyle, 
And  blubbred  face  with  tearts  of  her  fayre  eyes ; 
Her  heart  nigh  broken  was  with  weary  toyle, 
To  fave  herfelfe  from  that  outrageous  fpoyle  ; 
But  when  fhe  looked  up,  to  weet  what  wight 
Had  her  from  fo  infamous  fa<5t  affoyld, 
For  ihame,  but  more  for  feare  of  his  grim  fight, 
Downe  in  her  lap  ilie  hid  her  face,  and  lowdly 

fliright. 

XXXIII. 

Herfelfe  not  faved  yet  fnim  daunger  dredd 

She  thought,  but  chaung'd  from  one  to  other 

fearc. 
Like  as  a  fearefull  partridge,  that  is  fledd 
From  the  fharpe  haukc  which  her  attached  neare, 
A<ad  falls  to  ground  to  feeke  for  fuccor  theare, 
Whereas  the  hungry  fpaniells  fhe  does  fpye 
With  greedy  iawes  her  ready  for  to  tffare  ; 
In  fuch  dittrcffe  and  fad  perplexity 
Was  Florimell,  when  Proteus  flie  did  fee  thereby. 

XXXIV. 

But  he  endevored  with  fpeeches  milde 
Her  to  recomfort,  and  accourage  bold, 
Bidding  her  feare  no  more  her  foeman  vilde, 
Nor  doubt  himfelfe  ;  and  who  he  was  her  told  : 
Yet  all  that  could  not  from  affright  her  hold, 
Ne  to  recomfort  her  at  all  prevayld  ; 
For  her  faint  heart  was  wim  the-frozen  cold 
Benumbed  fo  inly,  that  her  wits  nigh  fayld. 
And  all  her  fenfes  with  abafiiment  quite  were 
quay  Id. 

XXXV. 

Her  up  betwixt  his  rugged  hands  he  reard, 
And  with  his  frory  lips  fuli  foftlykift. 
Whiles  the  cold  yfickles  from  his  rough  beard 
Dropped  adowne  upon  her  yvory  breft ; 
Yet  he  himfelfe  fo  bufily  addreft, 
That  her  out  of  aflonilhment  he  wrought, 
And  out  of  that  fame  fiflier's  filthy  neft 
Removing  her,  into  hi^  charet  brougjit. 
And  there  with  many  gentle  teraies  her  faire  htr 
fought. 

XXXVI. 

But  that  old  leachour,  which  with  bold  aflault 
That  beautie  durfl  prefume  to  violate, 
He  caft  to  piinifti  for  his  hainous  fault ; 
fhen  tooke  he  him,  yet  trembling  fith  gf  late, 
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And  tyde  behiiide  his  charet,  to  ag^grate 

The  virgin,  whom  he  had  abufde  io  fore  ; 

So  drag'd  him  through  the  waves  in  fcomfull 

ftate, 
And  after  cafl;  him  up  upon  the  fliore  5 
But  Florimell  witli  him  unto  his  bowre  he  bore. 

xxxvii. 
His  bowre  is  in  the  bottom  of  the  maine, 
.Under  a  mighty  rocke,  gainft  which  do  rave 
The  roring  billowes  in  their  proud  difdalr.e, 
That  with  the  angry  working  of  the  wave 
Therein  is  eaten  out  in  hollow  cave, 
That  feemes  rough  mafons  hand,  with  engines 

keene. 
Had  long  while  laboured  it  to  engrave  : 
There  was  his  wonne ;  ne  living  wight  was  feene, 
vjave  one  old  nymph,  hight  Panope,  to  keepe  it 

cleane. 

xxxvm. 
Thether  he  brought  the  fory  Florimell, 
And  entertained  her  the  heft  he  might ; 
And  Panope  her  entertaind  eke  well. 
As  in  immortall  mote  a  mortall  wight, 
To  winne  her  liking  unto  his  delight : 
With  flattering  wordes  he  fweetly  wooed  her, 
And  offered  faire  g«iftes  t*  allure  her  fight  ; 
But  (he  both  offers  and  the  offerer 
Defpyfde,  and  all  the  fawning  of  the  flattveff 

XXXIX. 

Dayly  he  tempted  her  with  this  or  that, 
And  never  fuffred  her  to  be  at  reft  ; 
But  evermore  flie  him  refufed  flat. 
And  all  his  fained  kindnes  did  deteft, 
So  firmely  fhe  had  fealed  up  her  bred:. 
Sometimes  he  boafted  that  a  god  he  hight, 
But  file  a  mortall  cre-iture  loved  beft  ; 
Then  he  would  make  himfelfe  a  mortall  wight ; 
But  then  Ihe  faid  fhe  lov'd  none   but   a   Faery 
knight. 

XL. 

Then  like  a  Faery  knight  himfelfe  he  dreft. 
For  every  ihape  on  him  he  coi^d  endew ; 
Then  like  a  king  he  was  to  her  expreft. 
And  offred  kingdoms  unto  her  in  vew, 
To  be  his  leman  ai>d  his  lady  trew  :     ■ 
But  when  all  this  he  nothing  faw  prevaile. 
With  harder  meanes  he  caft  her  to  fubdew. 
And  with  fharp  threats  her  often  did  affayle ; 
So  thinking  for  to  make  her  flubborne  coragc 
quayle, 

XLJ. 

To  dreadful!  fliapee  he  did  himfelfe  transforoie ; 
Now  like  a  gyaunt,  now  like  to  a  feend. 
Then  like  a  tentaure,  then  like  to  a  ftorme 
Raging  within  the  waves  :  thereby  he  weend 
Her  will  to  win  unto  his  wifhed  eend ; 
But  when  with  feare,  nor  favojir,  nor  vvith'all 
He  els  could  doe,  he  faw  himfelfe  e^eemd, 
Downe  in  a  dungeon  deepe  he  let  her  fall. 
And  threatned  there   to  make  her  his  etern.iB 
thrall. 

xr^ii. 
Eternall  thraldome  w  s  to  her  more  Uefe 
Than  loffe  of  thaftiti^e,  or  chaung^  of  love ; 
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D)'e  had  ilic  ra.lher  in  tormenting  griefe, 

Then  nny  fhoiild  of  falfenefle  her  reprove, 

Or  Inofsnes,  that  {he  lightly  did  reniov»j. 

Motl  vertuous  Virf  in  !  glory  be  thy  meed, 

y\nd   cr()wne   of    heavenly   prayfe    with  falntes 

above, 
Where  mofl  fwect  hymmes  of  this  thy  famous  deed 
Are  fiill  emongft  them  fong,  that  fur  my  rymcs 

exceed : 

XLJII. 

Fit  fong  of  angels  caroled  to  bee ; 
But  yet  what  lb  my  feeble  Mufe  can  frame, 
Shal  be  t'  advance  thy  goodly  chaftitee. 
And  to  enroll  thy  memorable  name 
In  th'  heart  of  every  honourable  dame. 
That  they  thy  vertuous  deedes  may  imitate, 
And  be  partakers  of  thy  endlefle  fame  : 
Yt  yrkes  me  leave  thee  in  this  wcfull  ftate. 
To  tell  of  Satyrane,  where  I  him  left  of  late  : 

XLIV. 

Who  having  ended  with  that  Squyre  of  Dames 
A  long  difcourfe  of  his  advemures  vayne. 
The  which  himfelfe  then  ladies  more  defames. 
And  fynding  not  th'  hyena  to  be  flayne, 
With  that  fame  fquyre  retourned  backe  agayne 
To  his  firft  way ;  and  as  they  forward  went. 
They  fpide  a  knight  fayre  pricking  on  the  playne, 
As  if  he  were  on  fome  adventure  bent. 
And  in  his  port  appeared  manly  hardiiwent. 

XLV.        • 

Sir  Satyrane  him  towardes  did  addrelTe, 

To  weet  what  wight  he  wasj  and  what  his  queft ; 

And  comming  nPgh,  eftfoones  he  gan  to  geffe, 

Both  by  the  burning  hart  which  on  his  breft 

He  bare,  and  by  the  colours  in  his  crell, 

That  ParidcUit  was;  tho  to  him  yode, 

And  him  faluting,  as  befeemed  bell, 

Gan  firfl  inqtiire  of  tydings  farre  abrode. 

And  aftcrwardcs  on  what  adventure  now  he  rode  ? 

::lvi. 
Who  thereto  anfwcring,  faid,  "  The  tj-dings  bad, 
"  Whicli  now  in  Faery  Court  all  men  doe  tell, 
"  Which  turned  hath  great  mirth  to  mourning 

"  fad, 
"   Is  the  late  mine  of  proud  Marinell, 
"  And  fuddein  parture  of  faire  FlorimcU 
"  To  find  him  forth;  and  after  her  are  gone 
•'  All  the  brave  knightos  that  doen  in  amies  ex- 

'•  cell, 
"  To  fafcgard  her  ywrindrcd  all  alone  ; 
"  Emongft  the  reft  my  lott  (unworthy)  is  to  be 

"  one." 

xtviu 
"  Ah  :  gentle  Knight,"  faid  then  Sir  Satyrane, 
"  Thy  labour  all  is  loft,  1  greatly  dread, 
"  That  haft  a  thankleffe  fervicc  on  thee  ta'ne, 
"  And  oHreft  facrifice  unto  the  dead  ; 
"  For  dead,  1  furcly  doubt,  thou  maift  aread 
"   Henceforth  for  ever  ■I'lonmcll  to  bee; 
"  That  all  the  noble  knights  o(  Maydenhead, 
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"  Which  her  ador'd,  may  fore  repent  with  nice, 
"  And  all  faire  ladies  may  for  ever  fory  bee." 

XLVIIl. 

Which  wordes  when  Paridell  had  heard,  his  hew 
Gan  greatly  thaung,  and  fcemd  difmaid  to  bee  ; 
Tiien  fayd,   "   faire    Sir !  how   may  I  wecue  it 

"  trew 
"  That  ye  do  rell  in  fuch  uncerteintee  ? 
"  Or  fpcake  ye  of  report,  or  did  ye  fee, 
"  luft   C3ufe   of    dread,  that  makes   ye  doubt  fo 
"  For,  pe'rdie,  elles  how  mote  it  ever  bee     [fore  ? 
"  That  ever  hand  fliould  dare  for  to  engnre 
"  Her  noble  blood  I  the  Hevens  fuch  crueltie  ab- 

"  hore. 

XLIX. 

"  Thefe  eyes  did  fee  that  they  will  ever  rcw 

"  T'   have  feehe,"  quoth  he,  "  whenas  a  mon- 

"  ftrous  beaft 
"  The  palfrey  whereon  flie  did  travel  flew, 
"  And  of  his  bowels  made  his  bloody  feaft  ; 
"   Which  fpeaking  token  flieweth  at  tlie  leaft 
"  Her  certein  lofle,  if  not  her  fure  decay  : 
"  Befides,  that  more  fufpicion  cncreaft, 
"  1  found  her  golden  girdle  caft  aftray, 
"  Diftaynd   with  durt   and   blood,  as  relique  of 

''  the  pray." 

r,. 
"  Ah  me !"  faid  Paridell,  "  the  fignes  be  fadd, 
"  And  but  God  turne  the  fame  to  good  foothfay, 
"  That  ladies  fafety  is  fore  to  be  dradd  : 
"   Yet  will  I  not  forfake  my  forward  way, 
"  Till  triall  doe  more  certeine  truth  bewray." 
"  Faire  Sir  !"  quoth  he,  "  well  may  it  you  fuc- 
"  Ne  long  ftiall  Satyrane  behind  you  ftay,    [ceed, 
"   But  to  the  reft,  which  in^this  queft  proceed, 
"  My  labour   adde,    and   be   partaker   of    their 

"  fpecd." 

LI. 

"  Ye  noble  Knights!"   faid  then  the  Squyre  of 

"  Dames, 
"  Well  may  yee  fpeede  in  fo  praife-worthy  payne: 
"  But  fith  the  funne  now  ginnes  to  flake  hisbcames 
"  In  deawy  vapours  of  the  weflerne  mayne, 
"  And  lofe  the  teme  out  of  his  weary  wayne, 
"  Mote  not  miilike  you  alfo  to  abate 
"  Your  zealous  haft,  till  morrow  next  againe 
"  Both  light  of  hfcven  and  ftrength  of  men  relate  ; 
"  Which,  if  ye  pleafe,  to  yonder  caftle  turne  your 

"  gate." 

.  LII. 

That  counfcll  pleafed  well  :  fo  all  yfere 
Forth  marched  to  a  caftle  them  before. 
Where  foone  arriving,  they  reftrained  were 
Of  ready  cntraunce,  which  ought  evermore 
To  errant  knights  be  commune  :  wondrous  fore 
Thereat  difplcafd  they  were,  till  that  young  fquyre 
Gan  them  itiforme  the  caufe  why  that  fame  dorc 
Was  (hut  to  all  which  lodging  did  defyre ; 
The  which  to  let  you  wcet  will  furtj^cr  time  rC" 
quyre. 
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G  A  N  T  O     IX. 


Malbecco  will  no  ftraunge  knights  hoft. 
For  peevifh  gealofy  ; 
Paridell  giiifts  with  Britomart ; 
Both  fhew  their  aunceftry. 


Kedoubted  knights  and  honorable  dames, 
To  whom  I  level!  all  my  labours  end, 
iRight  fore  I  feare,  leaft  with  unworthy  blames 
This  odious  argument  my  rymes  fliould  Ihend, 
Or  ought  your  goodly  patience  offend ; 
Whiles  of  a  wanton  lady  I  doe  write, 
Which  with  her  loofe  incontinence  doth  blend 
The  fhyning  glory  of  your  foveraine  light. 
And   knighthood  fowle  defaced  by  a    faithleffe 
knight. 

But  never  let  th'  enfamplc  of  the  bad 

Offend  the  good  ;  for  good  by  paragone 

Of  evill  may  more  notably  be  rad, 

As  white  feemes  fayrer  matcht  with  blacke  attone; 

Ne  all  are  fhamed  by  the  fault  of  one  : 

For  lo  !  in  heven,  whereas  all  goodnes  is, 

Emongft  the  angels  a  whole  legione 

Of  wicked  fprightes  did  fall  frum  happy  blis  5 

What  wonder  then  if  one  of  women  all  did  mis  ? 

Then  liften,  Lordings !  if  ye  lift  to  weet 
The  caufe,  why  Satyrane  and  Paridell 
Mote  not  be  entertaynd,  as  feemed  meet. 
Into  that  caftle,  as  that  fquyre  does  tell. 
Therein  a  cancred  crabbed  carle  does  dwell. 
That  has  no  fkill  of  court  nor  courtelie, 
Ne  cares  what  men  fay  of  him,  ill  or  well ; 
For  all  his  dayes  he  drownes  in  privitie, 
Yet  has  full  large  to  live,  and  fjiend  at  libertic. 


But  all  his  mind  is  fet  on  mucky  pclfc, 
To  hoord  up  heapes  of  evill-gotten  maffe,    [Telfe  ; 
For  which  he  ethers  wrongs,  and  wreckes  him- 
Yct  is  he  lincked  to  a  lovely  lafle, 
Whofe  beauty  doth  his  bounty  far  fiirpafie  : 
The  which  to  him  both  far  unequall  yeares. 
And  alio  far  unlike  conditions,  has; 
For  (he  does  ioy  to  play  emongft  her  peares, 
And  to  be  free  from  hard  reftraynt  and  gealous 
feares  : 

▼. 
But  he  is  old  and  withered  like  hay. 
Unfit  faire  ladies  fervice  to  I'upply, 
The  privie  guilt  whereof  makes  him  alway 
Sufpe(5l  her  truth,  and  keepe  continuall  fpy 
Upon  her  with  his  other  blincked  eye  ; 
Ne  fuffreth  he  refort  of  living  wight 
Approch  to  her,  ne  keep  her  company, 
JJut  in  clofe  bowre  her  mewes  from  all  mens  fight, 
Tcpriv'd  of  kindly  ioy  and  naturall  delight. 

VI. 

Malbecco  he,  and  Hellenore  ftie,  hight. 

Unfitly  yokt  together  in  one  teeme  ; 

That  is  the  caufe  why  never  any  knight 

Is  fuffred  here  to  enter,  but  he  feeme 

Such  as  no  doubt  of  him  he  need  mifdceme. 

Thereat  Sir  Satyrane  gan  fmyle,  and  fay, 

"  Extremely  mad  the  man  I  furely  deeme,      [fta^^ 

•'  That  weenes  with  watch  and  hard  reftraynt  to 

"  A  woman's  will,  which  is  difpofd  ts  go  aftray. 
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VII. 


**  In  vaine  he  feares  that  which  he  cannot  flionnc; 
*•  For  who  wotes  not  that  womans  fubtihyes 
"  Can  guylon  Argus,  when  flie  lift  mifdonne  ? 
"  It  is -not  yron  bandes,  nor  hundred  eyes, 
*'  Nor  brafen  walls,  nor  many  wakeful!  fpyes, 
«  That  can  withhold  her  wilfull-wandring  feet ; 
"  But  faft  goodwill,  with  gentle  curtefyes, 
"  And  timely  fervice  to  her  pleafures  meet, 
"  May  her  perhaps  containe,  that  els  would  dgates 
«  fleet." 

VIII. 

•'  Then  is  he  not  more  mad,"  fayd  Paridell, 
«  That  hath  himfelfe  unto  fuch  lervice  fold, 
••  In  dolefull  thraldome  all  his  dayes  to  dwell  ? 
«  For  fure  a  foole  I  doe  him  firmely  hold, 
«  That  loves  his  fetters,  though  they  were  ctf  gold. 
«*  But  why  doe  wee  devife  of  others  ill, 
"  Whyles  thus  we  fuffcr  this  fame  dotard  old 
"  To  keepe  us  out  in  fcorne  of  his  owne  will, 
*'  And  rather  do  not  ranfack  all,  and  himfelfe 
«  kilir' 

IX. 

«  Nay  let  ui?  firft,"  fayd  Satyrane, "  entreat 
«  The  man  by  gentle  meanes  to  let  us  in, 
"  And  afrerwards  affray  with  cruell  threat, 
«  Ere  that  we  to  efforce  it  doe  begin  ; 
«  Then  if  all  fayle,  we  will  by  force  it  win, 
«  And  eke  reward  the  wretch  for  his  mefprife, 
"  As  may  be  worthy  of  his  hainou*  fin." 
That  counfell  pleafd ;  then  Paridell  did  rife, 
And  to  the  caftle-gate  approcht  in  quiet  wife : 

X. 

Whereat  foft  knocking,  entrance  he  defyrd. 
The  good  man  felfe  (which  then  the  porter  playd) 
Him  anfwered,  that  all  were  now  retyrd 
Un:o  their  refl,  and  all  the  keyes  convayd 
Unto  their  maifter,  who  in  bed  was  layd, 
That  none  him  durft  awake  out  of  his  dreme, 
And  therefore  ^hem  of  patience  gently  prayd. 
Then  Paridell  began  to  chaunge  his  theme. 
And  thre^tned  him  with  force  and  punifhment 
extreme. 

XI. 

But  all  in  vaine ;  for  nought  mote  him  relent : 

And  now  fo  long  before  the  wicket  faft 

They  wayted,  that  the  night  was  forward  fpcnt, 

And  the  faire  welkin,  fowly  overcaft, 

Gan  blowen  up  a  bitter  ftormy  blaft 

With  fhowie  and  hayle  fo  horrible  and  dred, 

That  this  faire  many  were  compeld  at  laft 

To  fly  for  fuccour  to  a  little  ftied, 

Thp  which  bcfide  the  gate  for  fwyne  was  ordered. 

XII. 

It  fortuned,  foone  after  they  were  gone,   , 
Another  knight,  whom  tempeft  thether  brought. 
Came  to  that  caflle,  and  with  carneft  mone, 
Like  as  the  reft,  late  entrance  deare  befought; 
tut  lik«  fo  as  the  reft  he  prayd  for  nought,  ' 
For  flatly  he  of  entrance  was  refuf  d  : 
Sorely  thereat  he  was  difpleafd,  and  thought 
|iow  to  avenge  himfelfe,  fo  fore  abufd, 
And  svermDrc  tjie  carle  of  courtefic  accufd. 


But  to  avoyde  th'  intollerable  ftowre, 
He  was  compeld  to  feeke  fome  refuge  neare, 
And  to  that  fhed,  to  fhrowd  him  from  the  ftiowro. 
He  came,  which  full  of  guefts  he  found  whyleare. 
So  as  he  was  not  let  to  enter  there  : 
Whereat  he  gan  to  wex  exceeding  wroth, 
And  fwore  that  he  would  lodge  with  them  yfere, 
Or  them  diflodg,  all  were  they  liefe  or  lotli ; 
And  fo  defyde  them  each,  and  fo  dcfyde  them 
both. 

XIV. 

Both  were  full  loth  to  leave  that  needful!  teat, 
And  both  full  loth  in  darkeneffe  to  debate ; 
Yet  both  full  liefe  him  lodging  to  have  lent. 
And  both  full  liefe  his  boafting  to  abate  : 
But  chiefly  Paridell  his  hart  did  grate. 
To  heare  him  threaten  fo  defpightfully. 
As  if  he  did  a  dogge  in  kenell  rate. 
That  durft  not  barke;  and  rather  had  he  dy. 
Then  when  he  was  defyde  in  coward  corner  ly. 

XV. 

Tho  haftily  remounting  to  his  fteed. 

He  forth  iffew'd ;  like  as  a  boyftrous  winde 

Which  in  th'  earthes  hollow  caves  hath  long  bc» 

hid. 
And  fhut  up  faft  w;thin  her  prifons  blind, 
Makes  the  huge  element  againft  her  kindc 
To  move,  and  tremble  as  it  vfrere  aghaft, 
Untill  that  it  an  iffew  forth  may  find  ; 
Then  forth  it  breakes,  and  with  his  furious  blaft 
Confounds  both  land  and  feas,  and  flcyes  doth 

overcaft. 

XVI. 

Their  fteel-hed  fpeares  they  ftrongly  coucht,  and 

met 
Together  with  impetuous  rage  and  forfe. 
That  with  the  terrour  of  their  fierce  affret 
They  rudely  drove  to  ground  both  man  and  horfcj" 
That  each  awhile  lay  like  a  fencelefl"c  corfe  ; 
But  Paridell,  fore  brufed  with  the  blow. 
Could  not  arife  the  counterchaunge  to  fcorfe, 
Till  that  young  fquyre  him  reared  from  below  ; 
Then  drew  he  his  bright  fword,  and  gan  about 

him  throw. 

XVII. 

But  Satyrane  forth  ftepping  did  them  ftay, 
And  with  faire  treaty  piacifide  their  yre  : 
Then  when  they  were  accorded  from  the  fray, 
Againft  that  caftle's  lord  they  gan  confpire. 
To  hcape  on  him  dew  vengcaunce  for  his  hire. 
They  bcene  agreed,  and  to  the  gates  they  goc 
To  bume  the  fame  with  unquenchable  fire, 
Apd  that  uncurteous  carle,  their  commune  foe. 
To  doe  fowle  death  to  die,  or  wrap  in  grievov4 
woe. 

XVIII. 

Malbecco,  feeing  them  refoivd  in  deed 
To  flapie  the  gates,  and  hearing  them  to  call 
For  fire  in  earneft,  ran  with  fearfuil  fpeed, 
And  tx)  them  calling  from  the  caftle  wall, 
Befought  them  humbly  him  to  beare  withaU 
As  ignorant  of  fcrvants  bad  abuTc, 


rfantoIX. 

And  flack  atceniaunce  unto  ftraungers  call. 
The  knights  were  willing  all  things  to  excufe, 
Though  nought  belev'd,  and  entraunce  late  did 
not  refufe. 

XIX. 

They  beene  ybrought  into  a  comely  bowre, 
And  fervd  of  all  things  that  mote  needful!  bee, 
Yet  fecretly  their  hofte  did  on  them  lowre, 
And  wekomde  moie  for  feare  then  charitee  ; 
But  they  diffembled  what  they  did  not  fee. 
And  welcomed  themfelves ;  each  gan  undight 
Their  garments  wett,  and  weary  armour  free, 
To  dry  themfelvf  s  by  Vulcanes  flaming  light. 
And   eke   their   lately  bruzed  parts  to  bring  in 
plight. 

XX. 

And  eke  that  ftraunger  knight  emongft  the  reft 
Was  for  like  need  enforfl  to  difaray  ; 
Tho  wheanas  vailed  was  her  lofty  crefl, 
Her  golden  locks,  that  were  in  tramells  gay 
Upbounde;  ,  did  themfelves  adowiie  difplay, 
And  raught  unto  her  heeles;  like  funny  beames 
That  in  a  cloud  their  light  did  long  time  ftay. 
Their  vapour  vaded,  fhewe  their  golden  gleames, 
And  through  the  perfant  aire  fhoote  forth  their 
azure  flreames. 

XXI. 

Shce  alfo  dofte  her  heavy  haberieon. 

Which  the  faire  feature  of  her  limbes  did  hyde, 

And  her  well-plighted  frock,  which  fhe  did  won 

To  tucke  about  her  fhort  when  ilie  did  ryde, 

/Shec  low  let  fall,  that  flowd  from  her  lanck  fide 

Downe  to  her  foot  with  careleffe  modeftee  : 

Then  of  them  all  fhe  plainly  was  efpyde 

To  be  a  u'cman  wight,  (unwifl  to  bee) 

The  faireft  woman  wight  that  ever  eie  did  fee. 

XXII. 

JLike  as  Minerva,  being  late  returnd 
From  flaughter  of  the  gyaunts  conquered, 
(Where  proud  Encelade,  whofe  wide  nofethtils 

burnd 
With  breathed  flames  like  to  a  furnace  redd, 
Transfixed  with  her  fpeare,  down  tombled  dedd 
From  top  of  Hemus,  by  him  heaped  bye) 
Math  loofd  her  helmet  from  her  lofty  bedd. 
And  her  Gorgonian  fhield  gins  to  untye, 
From  her  lefte  arme,  to  reft  in  glorious  vitStorye. 

XXIII. 
Vhich  whenas  they  beheld,  they  fmitten  were 
With  great  amazement  of  fo  wondrous  fight, 
And  each  on  other,  and  they  all  on  her 
Stood  gazing,  as  if  fuddein  great  affright 
Had  them  furprifd  :  at  laft  avizing  right 
Her  gpodly  perfpnage  and  glorious  hew, 
Which   they  fo  much  miftoo^e,  they  tookc  de- 
light 
In  their  tirft  error,  and  yett  ftill  anew 
With  wonder  of  her  beauty  fed  their  hongry 
vew : 

XXIV. 

Yet  npte  their  hongry  vew  be  fatisfide, 
But  feeing,  ftill  the  more  defir'd  to  fee, 
And  ever  firmely  fixed  did  abjdj  , 
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In  contemplation  of  divinitee : 

But  moft  they  mervaild  at  her  chevalrefe 

And  noble  proweffe,  which  they  had  approv'd, 

That  much  they  faynd  to  know  who  fhe  mote 

bee; 
Yet  none  of  all  them  her  thereof  amov'd, 
Yet    every  one  her  likte,    and  every   one  her 

lov'd. 

XXV. 

And  Paridell,  though  partly  difcontent 
With  his  late  fall  and  fowie  indignity. 
Yet  was  foone  wonne  his  malice  to  relent. 
Through  gratious  regard  of  her  fayre  eye. 
And  knightly  worth,  which  he  too  late  did  try. 
Yet  tried  did  adore.     Supper  was  dight ; 
Then  they  Malbecco  prayd  of  courtefy. 
That  of  his  lady  they  might  have  the  fight 
And  company  at  meat,  to  doe  them  more  dc- 
Ught. 

XXVI. 

But  be,  to  fliifte  their  curious  requeft, 

Gan  caufen  why  fhe  could  not  come  in  place 

Her  crafed  helth,  her  late  recourfe  to  reft, 

And  humid  evining^  ill  for  ficke  lolkes  cace  ; 

But  none  of  thofe  excufes  could  take  place ; 

Ne  would  they  eate  till  fhe  in  prefence  came ; 

Shce  came  in  prefence  with  right  comely  grace,' 

And  fairley  them  faluted,  as  became, 

And  fhewd  heifelfe  in  all  a  gentle  courteous 

dame. 

xxvii. 
They  fate  to  meat,  and  Satyrane  his  chaunce 
Was  her  before,  and  Paridell  befide ; 
But  he  himfelfe  fate  looking  ftill  afkaunce 
Gainft  Britomart,  and  ever  clofely  eide 
Sir  Satyiane,  thatglaunces  might  not  glide; 
But  his  blinde  eie,  that  fided  Paridell, 
All  his  demeafnure  from  his  fight  did  hide  : 
On  her  faire  face  fo  did  he  feede  his  fill. 
And  fent  clofe  meffages  of  love  to  her  at  will ; 

xxvm. 
And  ever  and  anone,  when  none  was  ware, 
With    fpeaking    lookes,    that    clofe    embaffagc 

bore, 
He  rov'd  at  her,  and  told  his  fecret  care, 
For  all  that  art  he  learned  had  of  yore  : 
Ne  was  fhe  ignoraunt  of  that  leud  lore, 
But  in  his  eye  his  meaning  wifely  redd. 
And  with  the  like  him  aunfwered  evermore  : 
Shee  fent  at  him  one  fyrie  dart,  whofe  ht-dd 
Empoifoned   was  with    privy    lufl;   and    gealous 

dredd. 

XXIX. 

He  from  that  deadly  throw  made  no  defence. 
But  to  the  wound  his  weake  heart  opened  wide  ; 
The  wicked  engine,  through  falfe  influence, 
Paft  through  his  eies,  and  fecretly  did  glyde 
Into  his  heart,  which  did  it  forely  gryde. 
But  nothing  new  to  him  was  that  fame  painc, 
Ne  paine  at  all ;  for  he  fo  oft  had  tryde 
The  powre  thereof,  and  lov'd  fo  oft  in  value. 
That  thing  of  courfe  he  counted  love  to  enter* 
taiiie. 
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Thenceforth  to  her  he  fought  to  intimate 

His  inward  griefc  bymeanesto  hire-  well  knowne 

Now  Bacchus'  fruit  out  of  the  filver  plate 

He  on  the  table  tlafht,  as  ovcrthrowne, 

Or  of  the  fruitfuU  liquor  overflowne, 

And  by  the  dancing  bubbles  did  divine, 

Or  therein  write,  to  lett  his  love  be  fiiownc, 

Which  well  (he  redd  out  of  the  learned  line; 

(A  facrament  prophane  in  miftery  of  wine.) 

XXXI. 

i^nd  whenfo  of  hU  hand  the  pledge  (he  rau^ht, 
The  guilty  cup  (he  fained  to  miftake. 
And  in  her  lap  did  (hed  her  idle  draught. 
Shewing  dcfire  her  i  ward  flame  to  flake  : 
By  fuch  clofe  fignes  they  fecret  way  did  mike 
Unto  their  wils,  and  one  eies  watch  efcape  : 
Two  eies  him  needeth,  for  ro  watch  and  wake, 
Who  lover',  will  deceive.     Thus  was  the  ape. 
By    their   faire   handling,    put   into    Malbeccoes 
cape. 

XXXII. 

Now  when  of  meats  and  drinks  they  had   their 

fill, 
Purpofe  was  moved  by  that  gentle  dame, 
Unto  thofe  knights  adventurous,  to  tcil 
Of  deeds  of  amies  which  unto  them  became, 
Ani  every  one  his  kindred  and  his  name. 
Then  Paridell,  in  whom  a  kindly  pride 
Of  gratious  fptach  and  (kill  his  words  to  frame 
Abounded,  being  glad  of  fo  fitte  tide 
Him   to  commend  to  her,  thus  fpake,  of  al  well 

eide ; 

XXXIII. 

"  Trny,  that  art  now  nought  but  an  idle  name, 

"  And  in  thine  afhes  buried  low  doft  lie, 

f  Though  whiiome  far  much  greater  then  thy 

"  fame, 
"  Before  that  angry  gods  and  cruell  flcie 
"   Upon  thee  heapt  a  direiull  deftinie, 
*■  What  boots  it  boaft  thy  glorious  defcent, 
"  And  fetch  from  heven  thy  great  genealogie, 
f'  Sith  all  thy  worthie  prayfes  being  blent, 
V  Their  otspring  hath  enbaftc,  and  later  elory 

"  {hcnt>  ^     ' 

XXXIV. 

"  Mod  famous  worthy  of  the  world,  by  whome 
^    ."  That  warre  was  kindled  which  did  Troy  in- 
"  flame, 
"  And  ftately  towres  of  llion  whiiome 
•'  Brought  unt.)  balcfull  mine,  was  by  name 
"  Sir  Paris,  far  rcnovvmd  through  noble  fame; 
"  Who  through  great  proweffe  and  bold  ha'rdi- 

"  nefTc 
"  From  Lacedacmon  fitcht  the  fayrcft  dame 
"  That  cv.r  Greece  d,d  boaft  or  knight  pdffcffe, 
"  Whom  Venus  to  him  gave  for  meed  of  wonhi- 
"  ncffe; 

XXXV. 

Tayre  Helen  !  flowrc  of  bcautic  excellent, 
"  And  girlond  of  the  mighty  conquerours, 

That  iradcft  many  ladies  dcare  lament 
♦'  The  hcavie  1.  (le  of  their  brave  paramours, 
"  Wkich  they  far  off  bthcid  from  Tiojan  tourcs, 
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And  faw  the  ficldes  of  faire  .Scamander  ftrowne 
With  carcafes  of  noble  warrioures, 
Whofe  fruitlefle  lives  were  under  furrow  fowne. 
And  Xanthus'  (andy  bankcs  with  blood  all  over- 
"  flowne : 

XXXVI. 

From  him  my  linage  I  derive  aright, 

Who  long  before  the  ten  yeares  fiege  of  Troy, 

Whiles  yet  on  Ida  he  a  fliepheard  hight. 

On  faire  Oenone  got  a  lovely  boy, 

Whoin  for  remembrance  of  her  paffed  ioy 

She  of  his  father  Parius  did  name. 

Who,  after   Greekes   did    Priam's  realme  de- 

«  ftroy, 

Gathred  the  Trojan  reliques  fav'd  from  flame, 
"  And  with  them  fayling   thence  to  th*  Ifle  of 

"  Paros  came. 

XXXVII. 

1^'  That  was  by  him  cald  Paros,  which  before 
"  Hight  Naufa ;  there  he  many  yeares  did  raine, 
"  And  built  Nauficle  by  the  Pontick  fhore. 
The  which  he  dying  left  next  in  remains 
'■  To  Paridas  his  fonne  ; 
"  From  whom  I  Faridell  by  kin  defcend ; 
But  for  faire  ladies  loves,  and  glories  gaine, 
My  native  foile  have  lefte,  my  dayes  to  fpend 
lu  feewing  deeds  of  armes,  my  lives  and  labors 
"  end." 

XXXVIII. 
When  as  the  noble  Britomart  heard  tell 
Of  Trojan  warrcs,  and  Priam's  citie  fackt, 
(The  ruefull  ftory  of  Sir  Paridell) 
She  was  empaffiond  at  that  piteous  ad, 
With  zelnus  envy  of  Greekes  cruell  faft, 
Againft  that  nation,  from  whofe  race  of  old 
She  heard  that  flie  was  lineally  extra(ft ; 
For  noble  Britons  fprong  from  Trojans' bold, 
And  Troynovant  was  built  of  old  Troyes  afhes 
cold. 

xsxrx. 
Then  fighing  foft  awhile,  at  hft  (he  thus; 
"  O  lamentable  fall  of  famous  towne, 
"   Which  raignd  fo  many  yeares  vidlorious, 
"  And  of  all  Afie  bore  the  foveraine  crowne, 
"  In  one  fad  night  confumd  and  throwen  downe ! 
"   What  (lony  hart,  that  heares  thy  haplefle  fate, 
"  Is  not  empierft  with  deepe  compalfiowne, 
"   And  makes  enfample  of  man's  wretched  flate, 
"  That  floures  fo  frefh   at  morne,  and  fades  at 
"  evening  late  i 

XL. 

"  Behold,  Sir,  how  your  pitifull  complaint 
"   Hath  townd  another  partner  of  your  payne, 
"  For  nothing  may  imprcfle  fo  deare  conftraint 
"  As  countries  caufe,  and  commune  foes  difdayne; 
"   But  if  i'  (hould  not  grieve  you  backe  agayne 
"  To  tiirne  your  courfe,  I    would  to  heare  de- 

"  fyre 
"  What  to  j^neas  fell,  fith  that  men  fayne 
"   He  was  not  in  the  cities  wofull  fyre 
"  Confum'd,  but  did  himfelfe  to  fafety  retyre." 

XLI.  ' 

"  Anchyfes'  fonne,  begot  of  Venus  fayre,"  a 

Said  he,  "  out  of  the  fljmcs  for  fafegard  fled,  j 
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Csnta  IX, 

"  And  with  a  remnant  did  to  fea  repayre, 
"  Where  he  through  fatall  errour  long  was  I'cd 
"  Full  many  yeares,  and  weetleiTe  wandered 
"  From  fhnre  to  ftiore,  emongfl.  the  Lybick  fandes, 
"  Ere  reft  he  fownd  :  much  there  he  fullered, 
♦'  And  many  perilles  paft  in  forrein  landes, 
"  To  fave  his  people  fad  from  vitftours  vengeful! 
"  handes  ; 

XMI. 

"  At  laft  in  Latium  he  did  arryve, 

"  Where  he  with  cruell  warre  was  cnterfaind 

"  Of  th'  inland  folke,  which  fought  him  backe  to 

"  drive, 
"  Till  he  with  old  Latintis  was  conftraind 
*'  To  contra(5l  wedlock,  fo  the" Fates  ordained; 
^  Wedlocke  contravSl  in  blood,  and  eke  in  blood 
"    Accomplifhed,  that  many  deare  complaind  ; 
"  Tht-  rivall  flaine,  the  vitSour  (through  the  flood 
'^'  Efcaped    hardly)    hardly   praifd    his  wedlock 

"  good. 

XLIII. 

"  Yet  after  all  he  vidtour  did  furvive, 

"   And  with  lyatinus  did  the  kingdom  part ; 

"  But  after,  v  hen  both  nations  gan  to  ftrive 

*'   Into  their  names  the  title  to  convart, 

"   His  fonne  liiius  did  from  thence  depart 

*'  Witk  all  the  warlike  youth  of  Troiaiis  blood, 

"  And  in  loog  Alba  plaft  his  throne  apart, 

*'  Where  faire  it  floriftied  and  long  time  itoud, 

"  'Fill  Romulus  renewing  it,  to  Rome  removd." 

xiiv. 
"  There,  there,"  faid  Britomart,  *'  afrefli  appeard 
"  The  glory  of  the  later  world  to  fpring, 
"  And  Froy  againe  out  of  her  duft  was  reard 
"    Fo  fit  in  fecond  feat  of  foveraine  king, 
"  Of  all  the  world  under  her  governing ; 
"   But  a  third  kingdom  yet  is  to  arife 
"  Out  of  the  Troians  fcattered  ofspring, 
"  That  in  all  glory  and  great  enterprise 
"  Both  firfl;  and  fecond  j  roy  (hall  dare  to  cqua- 
"  life. 

XLV. 

*'■  It  Troynovant  is  bight,  that  with  the  waves 

"  Of  wealthy  Thaniis  waflied  is  along, 

"  Upon  whofc  fiubborne  neck  (whereat  he  raves 

"  With  roring  i  age,  and  fnrc  hinifelfe  does  throng, 

"  That  all  men  fcare  to  tempt  his  billowes  ftrong) 

"  She  faftned  hath  her  foot,  which  ftandsfo  hy, 

**  That  it  3  wonder  of  the  world  is  fong 

"  In  forreine  landes  ;  and  all,  which  paflen  by, 

♦'  Beholding  it  from  farre,  do  think  itthrestes  the 
"  (ky. 

XLVI. 

•*  The  Troian  Brute  did  firft  that  citie  fownd, 
"  And  Hygate  made  the  meare  thereof  by  weft, 
"  And  Overt-gate  by  north  ;  that  is  the  bownd 
"  Toward  the  land  ;  two  rivers  bound  the  reft. 
"  So  huge  a  fcope  at  firft  him  feenied  beft 
•'  To  be  the  compaffe  of  his  kingdomes  feat ; 
"  So  huge  a  mind  could  not  in  leffer  reft, 
■*  Ne  in  fmall  meares  containe  his  glory  great, 
"  That  Albion  had  conq^uercd  firft  by  warlike 
"  feat," 
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"  Ah,  faireft  Lady-knight !"  faid  Paridell, 

"  Pardon  I  pray  my  heedleffe  over-fight, 

"  Who  had  forgot  that  whylome  I  heard  tell 

"  From  aged  Mnenson,  for   my  wits  beene  hght. 

"  Indeed  he  faid,  if  I  remember  right, 

"  That  of  the  antique  Trojan  ftocke  there  grew 

"  Another  plant,  that  raught  to  wondrous  hight, 

"  And  far  abroad  his  mighty  braunches  threw, 

"  Into  the  utmoft  angle  of  the  world  he  knew, 

XLVIII. 

"  For  that  fame  Brute  (whom  much  he  did  ad- 

"   vaunce 
"  In  all  his  fpeach)  was  Sylvius  his  fonne, 
"  Whom  having  fiain  through  luckles  arrowes 

"  glaunce, 
"  He  fled  for  feare  of.that  he  had  mifdonne, 
"   Or  tls  for  fliame.  fo  fowle  reproch  to  Ihonne, 
"  And  with  him  ledd  to  fea  an  yourhly  trayne, 
"  Where  wearie  wandring  they  long  time  did 

"  wonnc, 
"  And  many  fortunes  prov'd  in  th'  ocean  mayne, 
"  Arwi  great  adventures  found,  that  now  wtre 

"  long  to  fayne. 

XLIX. 

"  At  laft  by  fatall  courfe  they  driven  were 
•'   Into  an  ifland  fpatious  and  brojle, 
"  The  furtheft  north  that  did  to  them  apncare; 
"  Which  after  reft  they  fetking  farre  abrode, 
"  Found  it  the  fitteft  foyle  for  their  abode, 
"   Fruitfull  of  all  chinges  fitt  for  living  foode, 
"  But  wholy  wafte,  and  void  of  peoples  trt:de, 
"  Save  an  huge  nation  of  the  geaunts  broode, 
"  1'hat  fed  on  living  flefli,  and  dronck  mens  vital! 

"  blocd, 

L. 
•'  Whom  he  through  v/earie  wars  and    labour* 

"  long 
"  Subdewd  with  lofie  of  many  Britons  bold ; 
"   In  which  the  great  Goe.nagot  of  ftrong 
"   Corineus,  and  Coulin  of  Debon  old, 
"  Were  overthrowne,  and  laide  on  th'  earth  full 

"  cold, 
•'   Which  quaked  under  their  fo  hideous  maffe ; 
'  A  famous  hiftory  to  bee  enrold 
"  In  everlafting  moniinents  of  brafie, 
"  That  all  the  antique  worthies  merits  far  did 

"  palfe. 

LI. 

"  His  workp  great  Troynovant,  his  worke  is  eke 

"  Faire  I^incolne,  both  renowmed  far  away  ; 

"  That  who  from  eaft  to  weft  will  endlong  feeke, 

"  Cannot  two  fairer  cities  find  this  day, 

"  Except  Cleopolis ;  fo  heard  I  fay 

*'  Old  Mnemon  :  therefore,  Sir,  I  greet  you  well 

"  Your  country  kin,  and  ynu  entyrely  pray 

"  Of  pardon  for  the  ftrife,  which  late  befell 

"  Bccwixt  us  both  unknowne."  So  ended  Paridell. 

LU. 

But  all  the  while  that  he  thefe  fpceches  fpent, 
Upon  his  lips  hong  faire  Dame  HelLenore 
With  vigilant  regard  and  dew  at  tent, 
Fafiiionicg  wcrldes  of  fancies  evermore 
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In  her  fraile  witt,  that  now  her  quite  forlore ; 
The  whiles  unwarresaway  her  wondring  eye 
And  greedy  eares  her  weake  hart  from  her  bore ; 
Which  he  perceiving,  ever  privily 
In  fpeaking,  many  falfe  belgardes  at  her  let  fly. 

LIIl. 

So  long  thefe  knightes  difcourfed  diverfly 
Of  ftraunge  affaires  and  noble  hardiment, 
"Which  they  had  pail  with  mickle  ieopardy, 
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That  now  the  humid  night  was  farforth  fpent, 
And  hevenly  lampes  were  halfendeale  ybrent ; 
WhicK"  th'  old  man  feeing  wei    (who  too  long 

thought 
Every  difcnurfe  and  every  argument, 
Which  by  the  houres  he  meafured)  bcfought 
Them  go  to  reft ;  fo  all  unto  their  bowies  were 

brought. 
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BOOK    in.         CANTO    X. 


Parldell  rapeth  Hellenore; 

Malbecco  her  pourfewes ; 

Fynds  emongft  Satyres,  whence  with  him 

To  turne  flie  doth  refufe. 


The  morrow  next,  fo  foone  as  Phcebus'  lamp 
Bewrayed  had  ihe  world  with  early  light, 
And  frefh  Aurora  had  the  ihady  damp 
Out  of  the  goodly  heven  amoved  quight, 
Faire  Britomart,  and  that  fame  Faery  knight 
Uprofe,  forth  on  their  iourney  for  to  wend ; 
But  Paridell  complaynd  that  his  late  fight 
With  Britomart  fo  fore  did  him  offend, 
That   ryde   he   could   not   till  his  hurts  he  did 

amend. 

II. 
So  foorth  they  far'd  ;  but  he  behind  them  ftayd 
Maulgre  his  hoft,  who  grudged  grievoufly 
To  houfe  a  gueft  that  would  be  needes  obayd. 
And  of  his  owne  him  lefte  not  liberty  : 
(Might  wanting  meafure  moveth  furquedry.) 
Two  things  he  feared,  but  the  third  was  death ; 
That  fiers  yoXing  man's  unruly  mayftery, 
His  money,  which  he  lov'd  as  living  breath. 
And  his  fairc  wife,  whom  honell  long  he  kept 

uoeath. 

III. 
But  patience  perforce  he  muft  able 
What  Fortune  and  his  Fate  on  him  will  lay ; 
Fond  is  the  feare  that  findes  no  remedie  : 
Yet  warily  he  watcheth  every  way, 
By  which  he  feareth  evill  happen  may, 
So  th'  evill  thinkes  by  watching  to  prevent ; 
Ne  doth  he  fuffer  her,  nor  night  nor  day. 
Out  of  Tfii^  fight  herfelfe  once  to  abfent ; 
So  doth  he  puniih  her,  and  eke  himfelfe  torment. 


IV. 

But  Paridell  kept  bett?r  watch  then  hee, 

A  fit  occafion  for  his  tuine  to  finde  : 

Falfe  Love  !  why  do  men  fay  thou  canft  not  feci 

And  in  their  foolifli  fancy  feigne  thee  blinde, 

That  with  thy  charmes  the  fliarpeft  fight  doeft 

binde. 
And  to  thy  will  abufe  ?  thoti  walkeft  free, 
And  fcefl:  every  fecret  of  the  minJe ; 
Thou  feeft  all,  yet  none  at  all  fees  thee  ; 
All  that  is  by  the  working  of  thy  deitec. 

V. 

So  perfe<2  in  that  art  was  Paridell, 
That  he  Malbeccoes  halfen  eye  did  wyle  : 
His  halfen  eye  he  wiled  wondrous  well,  . 
And  Hellenor's  both  eyes  did  eke  beguyle, 
Both  eyes  and  hart  attonce,  during  the  whyle 
That  he  there  foiourned  his  woundes  to  healc. 
That  Cupid  felfe  it  feeing,  clofe  did  fmyle. 
To  weet  how  he  her  love  away  did  fteale. 
And  bad  that  none  their  ioyous  treafon  fhould 
reveale. 

VI. 

The  learned  lover  lofl  no  time  nor  tyde 
That  leaft  avantage  mote  to  him  afford. 
Yet  bore  fo  faire  a  fayk,  that  noae  efpyde 
His  fecret  drift  till  he  her  layd  abord. 
Whenfo  in  open  place  and  commune  bord 
He  fortun'd  her  to  meet,  with  commune  fpcack 
He  courted  her,  yet  bayted  every  word, 
That  hi^  ungentle  hofte  n'ote  him  appeach 
Of  vUe  ungentleneffe  or  hpfpitages  breach. 
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Seti  HI. 


But  when  apart  (if  ever  her  apart    . 
He  found)  then  his  fa!fe  eiigins  faft  he  plyde, 
And  all  the  fleights  unbofomd  in  his  hart  : 
He  figh'd,  he  fobd,  he  fwownd,  he  perdy  dydc, 
And  cad  himfelfc  on  g;round  her  fad  befyde; 
Th'^  when  againe  he  him  bethought  to  live, 
He  wept,  and  wayld,  and  fulfe  laments  belyde. 
Saying,  but  if  fhe  mercy  would  him  give, 
That  he  mote  algates  dye,  yet  did  his  death  for- 
give. 

VIII. 

And  otherwhyles  with  amorous  delights 
And  pleafing  toyes  he  would  her  entertaine, 
Now  finging  fweetly  to  furprize  her  fprights, 
Now  making  layes  of  love  and  lovers  paine, 
Branfiles,  ballads,  virelayes,  and  verfcs  vaine ; 
Oft  purpofes,  oft  riddles,  he  devyfd. 
And  thousands  like  which  flowed  in  his  braine, 
With  which  he  fed  her  fancy,  and  entyfd 
To  take  to  his  new  love,  and  leave  her  old  de- 
fpyfd. 

IX. 

And  every  where  he  might,  and  everie  while, 

He  did  her  fervice  dewtifull,  and  fewd 

At  hand  with  humble  pride  and  pleafing  guile ; 

So  clofely  yet,  that  none  but  fhe  it  vcwd, 

Who  well  perceived  all,  and  all  indewd. 

Thus  finely  did  he  hii  falfe  nets  difpred. 

With  which  he  many  weake  harts  had  fubdewd 

Of  yore,  and  many  had  ylike  mifled  : 

WJJat  wonder  then  if  fhe  were  like  wife  carried  ? 

.'  X. 

No  fort  fo  fenfible,  no  wals  fo  ftrong, 
Buf  that  contintiall  battery  will  rive, 
Or  daily  fiege  through  difpurvayancc  long, 
And  iackc  of  refkewes,  will  to  parley  drive  : 
And  Pcece,  that  unto  Parley  eare  will  give, 
Will  Ihottiy  yielde  itfdfe,  and  will  be  iijade 
The  vaflall  of  the  vidtors  will  bylive  : 
That  flratageme  had  oftentimes  affayd 
This  crafty  paramoure,    and  now   it  plaine  dif- 
playd ; 

XI. 

For  through  his  traincs  he  her  entrapped  hath, 

That  fhe  her  love  and  hart  hath  wholy  fold 

To  him,  without  regard  of  gaine,  or  fcath, 

Or  cal"c  of  crcdite,  or  of  hufband  old. 

Whom  flic  hath  vow'd  to  dub  afayrc  cucquold. 

Nought  wants  but  time  and  place,  which  fhoxtly 

fliec 
Bevized-  hath,  and  to  her  lover  told  : 
It  pleafcd  well  :  fo  well  they  both  agree  : 
ijo  readie  rype  to  ill,  ill  wemens  counfels  bee. 

XII. 

Darke  was  the  evening,  fit  for  lovers  ftcalth, 
When  chaunft  Malbecco  bufie  be  clfcwhere ; 
She  to  his  clofet  went,  where  all  his  wealth 
Lay  hid  ;  thereof  (he  countelcffe  fpmmes  did  reare, 
The  which  flic  meant  away  with  her  to  beare  j 
The  reft  flie  fyr'd  for  fport  or  for  defpight; 
As  Hellene,  when  fhe  faw  aloft  appeare 
The  Trojanc  flames,  and  reach  to  hcven's  hight. 
Did  clap  her  hands,  aud  i«yed  at  that  doleful 
%ht.  f 


The  fecond  Hellene,  fayre  Dame  Hcllenor?, 
The  whiles  her  hufband  ran,  with  fory  hafte, 
To  quench  the  flames  which  fhe  had  tyn'd  be- 
fore, 
Laught  at  his  foolifh  labour  fpent  in  wafte, 
And  ran  into  her  lover's  amies  right  fall; 
Where  flreight  embraced,  fht  to  him  did  cry, 
And  call  alowd  for  heipe,  ere  helpe  were  pafl, 
For  lo,  that  gueft  did  beare  her  forcibly. 
And  meant  to  ravifh  her,  that  rather  had  to  dy. 

XIV. 

The  wretched  man,  hearing  her  call  fir  ayd, 
And  ready  feeing  him  with  her  to  fly. 
In  his  difquiet  mind  was  much  difmayd  ; 
But  when  againe  he  backeward  caft  his  eye, 
And  faw  the  wicked  fire  fo  furioufly 
Confume  his  hart,  and  fcorch  his  idoles  face, 
He  was  therewith  dillreffed  diverfely, 
Ne  will  he  how  to  turne,  nor  to  wh.it  place ; 
Was  never  wretched  man  in  fuch  a  wofull  cace. 

XV. 

Ay  when  to  him  fhe  cryde,  to  her  he  turnd, 
And  left  the  fire  ;  love  money  overcame  : 
But  when  he  marked  how  his  money  burnd, 
He  left  I.-is  wife  ;  money  did  love  dilclame  : 
Both  was  he  loth  to  loofe  his  loved  dame, 
And  loth  to  leave  his  liefeft  pelfe  behinde  ; 
Yet  fith  he  no'te  fave  both,  he  fav'd  that  fame 
Which  was  the  deareft  to  his  dounghill  minde, 
The  god  of  his  defire,  the  ioy  of  mifers  blinde. 

xvj. 
Thus  whileft  all  things  in  trojiblous  uprore  were. 
And  all  men  bufie  to  fuppreffe  the  flame. 
The  loving  couple  neede  no  refkew  fearc, 
But  I'.afure  had,  and  liberty,  to  frame 
Their  purpoft  flight,  free  from  all  mens  reclame  • 
And  Night,  the  patronefTe  of  love-flcalth  fayre, 
Gave  theiB  fafe  conduft,  till  to  end  they  came  : 
So  beene  they  gone  y fere  (a  wanton  payre 
Of  lovers  loofely  knit)    where   lift   them  to  re- 
payre. 

XVII. 

Soone  as  the  cruell  flames  yflakcd  v?ero, 

Malbecco  feejng  how  hi^  lofle  did  lye. 

Out  of  the  flame?,  wliich  he  had  quencht  why- 

lerc, 
Into  hu^e  waves  of  griefe  and  gealofye 
Full  dcepe  emplongcd  was,  and  drowned  rye 
'I'wlxt  inward  doole  and  fclonous  defpight  : 
He  rav'd,  he  wept,  he  ftampt,  he  lowd  did  cry, 
And  all  the  paflions  tliat  in  man  may  light 
Did  him   attoncc  cpprefli;,    and  vex  his  caytivc' 

fpright. 

XVUl. 

Long  thus  he  chawd  the  cud  of  inward  griefe, 
And  cfid  tonfume  his  gall  with  an^juifh  fore  ; 
Still  when  he  mufed  on  his  late  mifchiefe. 
Then  ftill  the  fnurt  thereof  increafcd  more, 
And  fcemd  more  grievous  then  it  was  before  i 
At  laft,  when  fonovv  he  faw  booted  nought, 
Nc  griefe  might  not  his  love  to  hun  leftore, 
He  gan  devife  how  her  he  rcflccw  mought ; 
Ten    thoufand    waves   he  caft    in  his  confufet 
thought. 
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At  laft.  refolving  like  a  pilgri-m  pore. 

To  fearcli  her  forth  vvherefo  fhe  might  be  fond, 

And  bearing  with  him  treafure  in  clofe  ftore. 

The  reft  he  leaves  in  ground  ;  fo   takes  in  bond 

To  feeke  her  endlong  beth  by  fea  and  lond 

Long  he  her  fought,  he  fought  her  far  and  nere. 

And' every  where  that  he  mote  underftond 

Of  knights  and  ladies  any  meetings  were, 

And  of  each  one  he  mett  he  tydings  did  inquere  : 

XX. 

But  all  in  vainc  ;  his  woman  was  too  wife 

Ever  '.0  come  into  his  cloucb  againe, 

And  hee  too  fimple  ever  tn  furprife 

The  iolly  Paridell  for  all  his  paine. 

One  day,  as  he  fore- paffed  by  the  plaine 

With  weary  pace,  he  far  away  efpide 

A  couple,  feeming  well  to  be  his  twaiiie, 

Which  hoved  clofe  under  a  foreft  fide. 

As  if  they  lay  in  wait,  or  els  themfelves  did  hide. 

XXI. 

Well  weened  hee  that  thofc  the  fame  mote  bee; 

And  as  he  better  did  their  Ihape  avize. 

Him  feemed  more  their  maner  did  agree  ; 

For  th'  one  was  armed  all  in  warlike  wize, 

Whom  to  be  Paridell  he  did  devize. 

And  th'  other,  al  ydad  in  garments  light 

Difcolourd  like  to  womanifh  difguife, 

He  did  refemble  to  his  lady  bright. 

And  ever  his  faint  hart  much  earned  at  the  fight : 

XXII. 

And  ever  faine  he  towards  them  would  goe, 

But  yet  durft  not  for  dread  approchen  nie, 

But  ftood  aloofe,  unweeting  wiiat  to  doe, 

Till  that  prickt  forth  with  love's  extremity, 

That  is  the  father  of  fowle  Gealofy, 

He  clofely  nearer  crept  the  truth  to  weet ; 

But  as  he  nigher  drew,  he  eafily 

Might  fcerne  that  it  was  not  his  fweeteft  fweet, 

Ne  yet  her  belamour,  the  partner  of  his  ihcet  : 

XXIII. 

But  it  was  fcornefull  Braggadochio, 
That  with  his  fervant  Trompart  hoverd  there, 
Sith  late  he  fled  from  his  too  earncft  foe  ; 
Whom  fuch  whenas  Malbecco  fpyed  clere. 
He  turned  backe,  and  would  have  fled  arere. 
Till  Trompart,  ronning  haftely,  him  did  ftay. 
And  bad  before  his  foveraine  lord  appere ; 
That  was  him  loth,  yet  durft  he  not  gainefay, 
And   commiug    him  before,    low  louted   on    the 
lay. 

XXI  v. 

The  boaftar  at  him  fternely  bent  hisbrowe, 
As  if  he  could  have  kild  him  with  his  looke. 
That  to  the  ground  him  meekely  made  to  bowe. 
And  awfull  terror  deepe  into  him  ftrooke, 
That  every  member  of  his  body  quooke. 
Said  he,  "  Thou  man  of  nought,  what  doeft  thou 

"  here, 
"  Unfitly  furnilht  with  thy  bag  and  booke, 
"   Where  1  expedted  one  with  fhield  and  fpere, 
♦'  To  prove  fome  deeds  of  amies  upon  an  equall 
"  perej" 
Voi..  II. 


The  wretched  man  at  his  imperious  fpeach 

Was  all  abalhr,  and  low  proftrating  faid, 

"   Good  Sir  !  let  not  my  rudenes  be  no  breach 

"  Unto  your  patience,  ne  be  ill  ypaid  ; 

"   For  1  un wares  this  way  by  fonune  ftraid, 

"  A  filly  pilgrim  driven  to  diftreffe, 

"  That  fecke  a  lady." — There  he  fuddein  ftald. 

And  did  the  reft  with  grievous  fighes  fuppreffe. 

While  teares  ftood  in  his  eies,  few  drops  of  bitter- 

nefle. 

XXVI. 
"  What  lady,   Man?"   faid  Trompart;    "    taks 

"  good  hart, 
"   And  tell  thy  griefe,  if  any  hidden  lye; 
"   Was  never  better  time  to  ftiew  thy  fmart 
"  Then  now,  that  noble  fuccor  is  thee  by, 
"  That  is  the  v.hole  world's  commune  remedy." 
That   chearful  word  his  weak  heart    much  did 

cheare, 
And  with  vaine  hope  his  fpirits  faint  fupply, 
That  bold  he  fayd,  "  O  mult  redoubted  pere ! 
"  Vouchfafe,  with  mild  regcrd,  a  wretclies  cace 

t«  hcare." 

XXVII. 

Then  Cghing  fore,  "  It  is  not  long,"  faide  hee, 
"  Sith  I  enioyed  the  gentleft  dame  alive, 
"Of  whom  a  knight,  no  knight  at  all,  perdee, 
"   But  fliame  of  all  that  do  for  honor  ftrive  ; 
"  By  treacherous  deceipt  did  me  deprive  ; 
"  Through  open  outrage  he  her  bore  away, 
"  And  with  fowle  force  unto  his  will  did  drive  • 
"  Which  al  good  knights,  that  armes  do  bear  this 

"  day, 
"  Are  bownd  for  to  revenge,  and  punifli  if  they 

"  may. 

XXVIII. 

"  And  you,  moft  nc'nle  Lord  '  that  can  and  dare 
"   Redrefle  the  wrong  of  mifer^ble  wight, 
"  Cannot  employ  your  moft  vid:orious  fpeare 
"   In  better  quarrell  then  defence  of  right, 
"  And  fur  a  lady  gaiiift  a  faiUilelTe  knight ; 
"   So  ihall  your  glory  be  advaunced  much, 
"   And  all  faire  ladies  magnify  your  mifht, 
"  And  eke  myfelfe  (albee  I  fimple  fuch) 
"   Your  worthy  paine  ftiall  wel  reward  with  guer- 
"   don  rich." 

XXIX. 
With  that  out  of  his  bouget  forth  he  drew 
Great  ftore  of  treafure,  therewith  him  to  tempt ; 
But  he  on  it  lookt  fcornefully  aflcew. 
As  much  dildeigning  to  be  f  >  mifdempt. 
Or  a  war- monger  to  be  bafely  nempt. 
And  fayd,  ''  Thy  offers  bafe  I  greatly  loth, 
"  And  eke  thy  words  uncourtcous  and  unkempt  ; 
"  I  tread  in  duft  thee  and  thy  money  both  ; 
"  That  were  it  not  for  fhame"— -So  turned  fro.Ti 
him  wroth, 

XXX. 

But  Trompart,  that  his  maiftres. humor  knew 
In  lofty  looks  to  hide  an  humble  minde. 
Was  iiily  tickled  with  tint  golden  vew, 
And  in  his  eaie  him  rownded  clofe  beliinde; 
Q 


510 

Yet  floupt  he  not,  liut  layftill  in  the  winde, 
Waiting  advaunrage  I'n  tlie  pray  to  feafe, 
1'ill  Trompart,  laftly  to  the  prownd  iriclinde, 
Bcfought  him  hi<;  great  corage  to  appeafe, 
And  pardon  fimpie  man  that  ralh   did  him  dif- 
pleafe. 

XXXI. 

Big  looking,  like  a  doughty  doucepere, 
At  laft  he  thus,  "  Thou  clod  of  vilcft  clay, 
"  I  pardon  yield,  and  with  thy  rudeiies  beare  ; 
"  But  weete  henceforth  that  all  that  golden  pi'ay, 
*'  And  all  that  els  the  vajne  worW  vauntcn  may, 
**  I  loath  as  doung,  ne  dceme  my  dew  reward; 
"   Fame  is  my  meed,  and  glory  vertue's  pay ; 
"  But  minds  of  mortall  man  are  mucheli  mani, 
*  And  mov'd  amiffe  with  maffy  muck's  unmeet 
"  regard. 

XXXII. 

••  And  more,  I  graunt  to  thy  great  mifery 
"  Gratious  refpeft  ;  thy  wife  {hall  backe  be  fent ; 
•'  And  that  vile  knight,  whoever  that  he  bee, 
*■'  Which  hath-  thy  lady   reft,    and    knighthood 

"  flient, 
"  By  Santrlamprt  my  fword,  whofe  deadly  dent 
"  The  bipod  hath  of  ft>  many  thoufands  fliedd, 
"  I  fweare,  ere  long  fliall  dearely  it  repent ; 
"  Ne  he  twixt  heven  and  earth  Ihall  hide  his  hed, 
•'  But  Ipope  he  fhal  be  fownd,  and  fliortly  dogfl 

•'  he  dedd." 

XXXI T  I. 

The  foolift  man  thereat  woxe  Tvopdrousblith, 
As  if  the  word  fo  fpokea  were  halfe  donnc, 
And  humbly  thanked  him  a  thoufand  fith, 
That  had  from  death  to  life  him  newly  wonne. 
The  forth  the  hoafter  marching  braye  bcgonne 
Hi'-  flolcn  fteede  to  thunder  furioiifly, 
As  if  Tie  l^even  and  hell  would  over-ronne, 
And  all  the  world  confmnd  with  cruelty, 
1'hat  much  Malbcccoinycd  in  his  iollity. 

xxxiv. 
Thus  long  they  three  together  travelled, 
Tbfough   many  a  wood  and  many  an   uncouth 

way. 
To  feekc  his  wife  that  was  far  lyandered  ; 
But  thofe  tT-vo  fought  not  but  the  prefent  prey, 
To  weete  thetreafuie  which  he  did  bewray, 
On  which  their  eies  and  harts  were  vi  holly  fett, 
With  purpol'e  how  they  might  it  beft  betray  ; 
For  fith  the  howre  that  firft  he  did  them  ktt 
The  f^me   hthold,  therewith  their  kecne  defires 

were  whett. 

XXXV. 

It  fortuned,  as  they  tcgether  far'd, 

They  f)  ide  where  Pariikll  came  pricking  fall 

Ppon  the  plaine,  the  whith  hinifelfe  prcpar'd 

To  giuft  with  that  brave  ftraunger  knight  a  caft, 

As  on  adventure  by  the  way  he  pall  ; 

Alone  he  lodc  without  his  paragone, 

Trz  having  filcht  her  bells,  her  up  he  caft 

To  the  wide  world,  and  lett  her  fly  alone ; 

He  nould  be  dogd  :  fo  had  he  fcrvcd  many  one. 

XXXVI. 

The 'gentle  lady,  loofe  at  randon  Icfte, 
The  greeoc-wcod  lott<^  did  ^valke,  and  wander 
wide  .       ■         ■■       • 
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At  wilde  adventure,  like  a  forlnrne  wefte, 

Till  on  a  day  the  Satyres  her  efpide 

Straying  alone  withouten  groome  or  guide  ; 

Her  up  they  tookc,  and  with  them  home  her  ledd. 

With  them  as  houfewife  ever  to  abide. 

To  milk  theic  gotes,  and-  make  them  cheefe  an4 

bredd, 
And  every  one  as  commune  good  her  handeled  : 

xxxvii. 
That  fhoTtly  (he  Malbecco  has  forgqtf. 
And  eke  Sir  Paridell,  all  were  he  deare, 
Who  from  her  went  to  feeke  another  lott, 
And  now  by  fortune  was  arrived  here. 
Where  thofe  two  guilers  with  Malbecco  were  :  - 
Soone  as  the  old  man  faw  Sir  Paridell 
He  fainted,  and  was  almoft  dead  wiih  feare, 
Ne  word  he  had  to  fpeake  his  griefe  to  tell, 
But  to  him  louted  low,  and  greeted  goodly  wellj 

xxxvm. 
And  after  alked  him  for  Hellenore. 
"   I  take  no  keepe  of  her,"  fayd  Paridell, 
"  Che  wonneth  in  the  forreft  there  before," 
So  forth  he  rode  as  his  adventure  fell ; 
The  whiles  the  boafter  from  his  loftie  fell 
Faynd  to  alight,  fomething  amific  to  mend; 
But  the  frefli  fwayne  would  not  his  leafure  dwell, 
But  went  his  way  ;  whom  when  he  paffed  kend, 
He  up  remouDted  light,  and  alter  faind  to  wer.d. 

XXXIX. 

"  Perdy  nay,"  faid  Malbecco,  "  fhall  ye  not, 
"  But  let  him  paffe  as  lightly  as  he  came  ; 
"    For  litle  good  of  him  is  to  be  got, 
"  And  mickle  perill  to  bee  put  to  fliame  : 
"   But  let  us  goe  to  feeke  my  dearcft  dame, 
"  Whom  he  hath  left  in  yonder  furcll  wyld, 
"  For  of  her  fafety  in  great  doubt  I  ame, 
"  JLeaft  falvage  beaftes  her  perl'on  have  defpoyld, 
"  Then  all  the  world  is  loft,  and  we  in  vaine  have 
"  toyld." 

XL. 

They  all  agree,  and  forward  them  addrcft  : 

"  Ah!  but,"  faid  crafty  Trompart,    "  weete  y<s 

"  well 
"  That  yonder  in  that  waftefull  wildernefTe 
"  Huge  monfters  haunt,  and  many  dangers  dwell} 
"  Dragons,  and  Minotaures,  and  fccndcs  of  hell, 
"  And  many  wllde  woodmen  which  robbo  and 

"  rend 
"  All  travellers  ;  therefore  adyife  ye  well 
"  Before  ye  entcrprile  that  way  to  wend  : 
"  One  may  hi$  iourney  bring  too  foone  to  eviU 

"  end." 

XLI. 

Malbecco  ftopt  in  great  aftonifliment, 
And  \yith  pale  eyes  fuft  fixed  on  the  reft. 
Their  counfeil  crav'd  in  daungcr  imminent. 
Said  Trompart,  "  You,  that  arc  the  moft  oppreft 
f  With  hurdtin  of  great  treafure,   I  thuike  btft 
•'   Here  for  to  ftay  in  fafetie  behynd; 
"    My  I'lrd  and  I  will  ftarch  the  wide  forcft." 
That  counicii  pieafed  not  Malbeccoes  niynd. 
For  he  was  much  afraid  himfclfe  alone  to  fynJ. 

Xl.ll. 

"  Thon  is  it  beft,"  faid  he, "  that  ye  doc  leave 
"  Vpur  trcafuiu  here  in  fuiuc  I'ccuriiy, 
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"  Either  faft  dofed  in  fonie  hollow  greavc, 
**  Oi  buried  in  the  ground  from  ieopardy, 
*'  TiJl  we  reiurne  againe  in  iafety  : 
"  A*  for  us  two,  leaft  doubt  of  us  ye  have, 
*'  Hence  farre  away  we  will  blyndfolded  ly, 
"  Ne  privy  bee  unto  your  treafures  grave." 
^t  pleafed ;  fo  he  did  :  then   they  march  forward 
brave. 

XLIII. 

Now  when  amid  the  thickeft  woodos  they  were, 
They  heard  a  noyfe  of  many  bagpipes  fhrill, 
And  fhrieking  hububs  them  approcliing  nere. 
Which  all  the  foreft  did  with  horrour  fill ; 
That  dreadfull  found  the  boiler's  hart  did  thrill 
With  fuch  amazement,  that  in  hafte  he  fledd, 
Ne  ever  looked  back  for  good  or  ill, 
And  after  him  eke  fearefuU  Trompart  fpedd  : 
Ihe  old  man  could  not  fly,  but  fell  to  ground  half 
dedd: 

XLIV. 

Yet  afteswardes  clofe  creeping,  as  he  might, 
He  in  a  bulh  did  hyde  hi«  fearefull  hedd  : 
The  ioUy  Satyres,  full  of  frefti  delight. 
Came  dauncing  forth,  and  with  them  nimWy  ledd 
Faire  Hellenore,  with  girlonds  all  befpredd, 
Wh«m  their  May-lady  they  had  newly  made  -• 
She  proude  of  that  new  honour,  which  they  redd, 
And  of  their  lovely  fellowfhip  full  glade, 
Daunfl  lively,  and  her  face  did  with  a  lawrell 
ihadc. 

XLV. 

The  filly  man  that  in  a  thickett  lay. 
Saw  all  this  goodly  fport,  and  grieved  fore. 
Yet  durft  tie  not  againft  it  doe  or  fay, 
But  did  his  hart  with  bitter  thoughts  cngore. 
To  fee  th'  unkindnefs  of  ii is  Hellenore. 
All  day  they  daiinced  with  great  luftyhedd. 
And  with  their  horned  feet  the  greene  gras  wore, 
ijThe  whiles  their  gotes  upon  the  brouzes  fedd. 
Till  drouping  Fhcebus   gan  to  hyde  his  golden 
hedd. 

XLVI. 

'ho  up  tJiey  gan  their  mery  pypes  to  trufie, 
JAnd  all  their  goodly  heardes  did  gather  rownd ; 
But  every  Satyre  firft  did  give  a  buffe 
To  Hellenore  ;  fo  bufles  did  abound. 
Now  gan  the  humid  vapour  fhed  the  grownd 
Witli  perly  deaw,  and  th'  earthes  gloomy  fhade 
Did  dim  the  brightneiTe  of  the  welkin  rownd, 

[jThat  every  bird  and  beaft  awarned  made 
To  fhroud  themfelves,  while  lleepe  their  fences 
did  invade. 

,;  xLvii. 

iWhich  when  Malbecco  faw,  out  of  the  bulh 
Upon  his  handes  and  fcete  he  crept  full  light, 
And  like  a  gote  emongfl  the  gotes  did  ruih, 
That  through  the  helpe  of  his  faire  homes  en 

hight,  « 

And  mifty  dampe  of  mifconceyving  night, 
A.nd  eke  through  likenefie  of  his  gotifii  beard. 
He  did  the  better  counterfeite  aright ; 
?o  home  he  marcht  emongft  the  horned  heard, 

,  ;J'W.at  nope  of  ^U  the  Satyres  him  efpyde  or  heard. 


XLVIH. 

At  night,  when  all  they  went  to  Ceepe,  he  vewd 
Whereas  his  lovely  wife  emongft  them  lay, 
Embraced  of  a  Satyre  rough  and  rude. 
Who  all  the  night  did  minde  his  ioyous  play  : 
Nine  times  he  heard  him  come  alot't  ere  day, 
That  all  his  heart  with  gealofy  did  fwel! ; 
But  yet  that  night's  enfaraple  did  bewray 
That  not  for  nought  his  wife  them  lovd  fo  well. 
When  one  fo  oft  a  night  did  ring  his  madns  belL 

XLJX. 

So  clofely  as  he  could  he  to  them  crept. 
When  wearie  of  their  fporte  to  fleepe  they  fell, 
And  to  his  wife,  that  now  full  Ibundly  flept. 
He  whiipered  in  her  eare,  and  did  hf  r  tell. 
That  ic  was  he  wliich  by  her  fide  did  dwell, 
And   therefore   prayd  her  wake    to   heare    hioj 

plainc. 
As  one  out  of  a  dreame  not  waked  well. 
She  turnd  her,  and  returned  backe  againe; 
Yet  her  for  to  awake  he  did  the  xoore  conftraine,  . 

L- 

At  laft  witli  irkefom  troutfle  Ihe  abrayd ; 

And  then  perceiving  that  it  was  indeed 

Her  old  Malbecco  v.fhich  did  her  ppbrayd 

With  loofenefie  of  her  love  and  loathly  deed. 

She  was  aftenilht  with  exceeding  dreed, 

And  would  have  wakt  the  Satyre  by  her  -fydc  ; 

But  he  her  prayd  for  mercy  or  for  meed 

To  fave  his  life,  ne  let  him  be  defer yde. 

But  hearken  to  his  lore,  and  all  his  counfell  hyde^ 

LI. 

Tho  gan  he  her  perfwade  to  leave  that  lewd 
And  loathfom  life,  of  God  and  man  abhord, 
And  home  retourne,  where  all  Ihould  be  renewd 
With  perfect  peace,  and  bandes  of  frefh  accord. 
And  fhe  receivd  againe  to  bed  and  bord. 
As  if  not  trc-fpas  ever  had  beene  donne;^ 
But  flie  it  all  refufed  at  one  word. 
And  by  no  meanes  would  to  his  will  be  wonne, 
But  chofe  emongft  the  iolly  Satyres  ftill  to  wonne, 

LII. 

He  wooed  her  till  day-i'pring  he  efpyde. 
But  all  in  vaine  ;  and  then  turnd  to  the  heard. 
Who  butted  him  with  homes  on  every  fyde. 
And  trode  downe  in  the  durt,  where  his  hor$ 

beard 
Was  fowly  dight,  and  he  of  death  afeard. 
Early  before  the  heavens  faireft  light 
Out  of  the  ruddy  eaft  was  fully  reard. 
The  heardes  out  of  their  foldes  were  loofcd  quighf , 
And  he  emongft  the  reft  crept  forth  in  fory 

plight. 

LIU. 

So  foone  as  he  the  prifon  dorc  did  pas, 
He  ran  as  faft  as  both  his  feet  could  beare. 
And  never  looked  who  behind  him  was, 
Ne  fcarfely  who  before  ;  like  as  a  beare. 
That  creeping  clofe  emongft  the  hives  to  reai'S 
An  honey-combe,  the  wakeful!  dogs  efpy. 
And  him  affayling,  fore  his  carkas  teare, 
Tliat  hardly  he  with  life  away  does  fly, 
Ne  ftayes  till  fafe  himfslfe  he  fee  from  ieopardy, 


itz 


Ne  {layd  he,  till  he  came  unto  r.he  place 
Where  late  his  treafure  he  entnmbid  had, 
Where  when  he  found  it  not  (for  Trombart  bace 
Had  it  purloyned  for  his  niaifter  bad) 
With  extreme  fury  he  became  quite  mad, 
And  ran  away,  ran  with  himfelle  away, 
That  who  fo  ftraungtly  had  him  fecne  beftadd, 
With  upftart  haire,  and  flaring  eye?  difmay, 
Jrom  Limbo  laiic  him  late  efcaped  fure  would 
fay. 

LV. 

High  over  hilles  and  over  dales  he  fledd. 
As  if  the  wind  him  on  his  wingcs  had  borne  ; 
Ne  banck  nor  bufh  could  flay  him  when  he  fpcdd 
His  nimble  feet,  as  treading  flill  on  thorne; 
Griefe,  and  Defpight,  and  Gealofy  and  Sccrne, 
Did  all  the  way  him  follow  hard  behynd, 
And  he  himfelfe,  himfelfe  loath'd,  fo  forlorne, 
So  fhamefully  forlorrje  of  womankynd. 
That  as  a  fnake  flill  lurked  in  his  vvoimded  mynd. 

Lyi. 
Still  fled  he  forward,  looking  backward  ftill, 
Ne  ftayd  his  flight  nor  fearefull  agony, 
Till  that  he  came  unto  a  rocky  bill 
Over  the  fea  fufpended  dreadfully, 
That  living  creature  it  would  terrify 
To  looke  adowiie  or  upward  to  the  hight ; 
From  thence  he  threw  himfelfe  d'fpiteoufly, 
All  defperate  of  his  fore-ciamned  fpiight, 
That  feemed  no  heipe  for  him  was  left  in  living 
figbt : 

LVU. 

B^it  through   long   anguifli   and   felfe-murd'ring 

thought 
He  was  To  wafted  and  forpincd  quight, 
That  all  hisfubftance  was  confum'd  to  nought, 
And  nothing  left  but  like  an  aery  fpright, 


THfi    FAERY     Q_U"E  E  N  E.  JS»oi  III, 

That  on  the  rocks  he  fell  fo  flit  and  light, 
That  he  thereby  rcceiv'd  no  hurt  at  all, 
But  chaunced  on  a  craggy  diflf  to  light. 
Whence  he  wi»h  crooked  clawes  fo  lung  did  crall, , 
That  at  the  laft   he  found  a  cave  with  entrance 
fmall. 


Fnto  the  fame  he  creepes,  and  thenceforth  there 

Refolv'd  to  build  his  balcfull  manfion 

In  drery  darkenes,  and  continuall  feare 

Of  that  rock's  fall,  which  ever  and  anon 

Threates  with  huge  ruine  him  to  fall  upon. 

That  he  dare  never  lleepe,  but  that  one  eye 

Still  ope  he  keepes  foi  that  occafion  ; 

Ne  ever  refts  he  in  tranquillity. 

The  roring  biliowes  beat  his  bowre  fo  boyftroufly. 

LIX. 

Ne  ever  is  he  wont  on  ought  to  feed 
But  tode?  and  frogs  (his  pafture  poyfonous) 
Which  in  his  cold  conipltxion  doe  breed 
A  filthy  bl'io..,  or  humour  rancorous. 
Matter  of  doubt  and  dread  fulpitious, 
That  doth  with  cureleffe  care  confume  the  hart, 
Corrupts  the  lloniacke  with  gall  vitious, 
Crofs-cuts  the  liver  with  eternall  fmart. 
And  doth  transfixe  the  foule  with  Death's  eternall 
dart. 

LX. 

Yet  can  he  never  dye.  but  dying  lives, 
And  doth  himfelfe  with  foirow  new  fuflaine. 
That  death  and  lift  attonce  unto  him  gives. 
And  paintfuil  plealure  turnes  to  pleafmg  paine. 
There  dvvclls  he  ever  (miferable  fwajne  !) 
Hattfull  both  to  himfelfe  and  every  winht, 
Where' he  throucrh  privy  griefe  and  hnrrour  vaiDQ; 
Is  woxcn  fo  deforni'd,that  he  ha>  qnii!;ht 
I'orgot  he  was  a  ipanj  ^nd  Gclofy  i*  hight. 


THE   FAERT   ^U  E  E  N  E. 


BOOK    III.        CANTO    Xl. 


firilomart  chaceth  Ollyphant, 
Findcs  Scudamour  diftreft  : 
Affayes  the  hoiife  of  Bufyrane, 
Where  Love's  fpoyles  are  expreft* 


O  HATEFULL  hellifli  fnake  1  what  furie  furft 
Brought  thee  from  baleful!  houfe  of  Proferpine, 
Where  in  her  bofome  ihe  thee  long  had  nurft, 
And  foftred  up  with  bitter  niilke  of  tine, 
Fowle  Gealofy  1  that  turned  Idve  divine 
To  ioylefs  dread,  and  mark'ft  the  loving  hart 
What  hatefull  thoughts  to  langnifli  and  to  pine, 
And  feed  itfelfe  with  felfe-confuming  fmart  ? 
Of  all  the  paflions  in  the  mind  thou  vileft  art. 

II. 
O  let  him  far  be  banilhed  away, 
And  in  his  ftead  let  Love  for  ever  dwell ; 
Sweete  Love  !  that  doth  his  golden  wings  embay 
In  bleffed  necftar  and  pure  plealures  well, 
Untroubled  of  vile  feare  or  bitter  fell. 
And  ye,  faire  ladies '.  that  your  kingdomes  make 
In  th'  harts  of  men,  them  governe  wifely  well. 
And  of  faire  Britomart  enlample  take, 
"That  was  as  trew  in  love  as  turtle  to  her  make  : 

111. 
Who  with  Sir  Satyranc  ^z.%  earft  ye  red) 
Forth  ryding  from  Malbeccoes  hoftleffe  hous,    - 
Far  off  elpydc  a  young  man,  the  which  fled 
From  an  huge  gcaunt,  that  with  hideous 
And  hatefull  outrage  long  him  chaced  thus ; 
It  was  that  Ollyphant,  the  brother  deare 
Of  that  Argante  vile  and  villous, 
From  whom  the   fquyre    of   Dames    was   reft 

whylere ; 
This  all  as  bad  as  flie,  and  worfe,  if  worfe  ought 

were. 


1^. 

For  as  the  fifter  did  in  ferninlne 

And  filthy  luil  exceede  all  womantInde> 

So  he  furi'affed  hisfex  mafculine 

In  teaftly  ufe  all  that  I  ever  finde; 

Whom  when  as  Britomart  beheld  bchindej 

The  fearefull  boy  fo  greedily  pourfew, 

vShe  was  emoved  in  her  noble  minde 

T 'employ  her  puiffaunce  to  his  relkew. 

And  pricked  fiercely  forward  where  flie  did  him 


Ne  was  Sir  Satyrane  her  far  behinde, 
But  with  like  fierceneffe  did  enfew  the  chace ; 
Whom  when  the  gyaunt  faw,  he  foone  refinde 
Hia  former  fuit,  and  from  them  fled  apace, 
Ihey  after  both,  and  boldly  bad  him  bace, 
And  each  did  ftrive  the  other  to  outgoe. 
But  he  them  both  out-ran  a  wondrous  fpace, 
For  he  was  long,  and  fwift  as  any  roe, 
And  now  made  better  fpeed  t'efcape  his  fearei 
foe. 

VI. 

It  was  not  Satyrane  whom  he  did  feare, 
But  Britomart,  the  flowre  of  chaftity, 
For  he  the  powre  of  chafte  hands  might  not  beai'e| 
But  alwayes  did  their  dread  encounter  fly  ; 
And  now  fo  faft  his  feet  he  did  apply, 
That  he  has  gotten  to  a  foreft  heare. 
Where  he  is  ihrowded  in  fecurity  : 
The  wood  they  enter,  and  fearch  everie  where  % 
They  fearched  diverfely ;  fo  beth  divided  were. 
Oiii 
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THE    PAERY 


Fayre  Brikomart  fo  long  him  followed, 

That  file  at  lad  came  lo  a  fountaine  fheare, 

By  which  there  lay  a  knight  all  wallewed 

Upon  the  grafly  ground,  and  by  him  nearc 

His  haberieon,  his  helmet,  and  his  fpearc ; 

A  little  (.IT  his  (hield  was  rudely  throwne, 

On  which  the  winged  boy  in  colours  cleare 

Depdndltd  was,  full  eafie  to  be  knowne, 

And  he  thereby,  wherever  it  in  field  was  Ihowrtc. 

vui. 
His  face  upon  the  grownd  did  groveling  ly, 
As  if  he  had  becne  flombring  in  the  fhade. 
That  the  brave  mayd  would  not  for  courtefy 
Ottt  of  his  quiet  flomber  him  abrade, 
Nor  feeme  too  fuddeinly  him  to  invade  : 
Still  as  (he  ftood  fhe  heard  with  grievous  throlr 
Him  grone,  as  if  his  hart  were  peeces  made, 
And  with  nioft  painefull  pangs  to  figh  and  fob, 
That  pitty  did  the  virgin's  hart  of  patience  rob. 

IX. 

At  lafl  forth  breaking  into  bitter  plaintes, 

He  fayd,  "  O  foverayne  Lord    that  fit'fl  on  hye, 

"  And  raignft  in  bliscmongft  thy  bleffcd  faintes, 

"  How  fuffreft  thou  fuch  ftiamefull  cruelty 

"  So  long  unwreaked  of  thine  enemy  I 

"  Or  haft  thou,  Lord !   of  good  mens  caufe  no 

•'  heed  ? 
"  Or  doth  thy  iuftke  fleepe  and  filent  ly  ? 
"  What  boottth    then   the   good   and   righteous 

"  deed, 
"  If  goodneffe  find  no  grace,  nor  righteoufnefTe 

"  no  meed  ? 

X. 

"  If  good  find  grace,  atid  righteoufnes  reward, 
•'  Why  then  is  Amoret  in  caytive  band, 
•'  Slth  that  mere  bounteous  creature  never  far'd 
"  On  foot  upon  the  face  of  living  land  ? 
*'  Or  if  that  heavenly  iuftice  niay  withftand 
"  The  wfongfull  outrage  of  unrighteous  men, 
"  Why  then  is  Bwfiratie,  with  wicked  hand, 
"  Suffred  thfcfe  fevcn  monethes  day  in  fccret  den 
"  My  lady  and  my  love  fo  cruelly  to  pen  i 

XI. 

"  My  lady  and  my  love  is  cruelly  pend 

*'  In  dolefull  darkeucfs  from  the  vew  of  day, 

"  Whileft   deadly  torments   doe  her   chaft  bi*eft 

*•  rend, 
"  ^\nd  the  Iharpe  fteeledoth  rive  her  hart  in  tway. 
"  All  for  (he  Scudamore  will  not  denay  ; 
*'  Yet  thou,  vile  man,  vile  Soudamorc,  art  found, 
"  Ne  canft  her  ayde,  re  canft  lier  fue  difmay  ; 
"  Unworthy  wreteii,  to  tread  upon  the  ground, 
"  For  whom  fo  fairc    a    lady  feelcs  fo  fore  a 

wound." 

XII, 
There  an  hnge  hcape  of  fingnlfes  did  oppreffc 
His  ilruggling  fouie,  and  fwclling  throbs  impeach 
Hie  fohring  tourg  with  pangs  of  drerinefle, 
Chuking  the  rcnmant  of  his  plaintifc  fpench, 
Ar  if  his  dayes  were  come  to  their  lafl  reach  ; 
Which  whenlhe  Iward.and  faw  the  ghaftljr  fit 
I'fcreatning;  into  hh  life  to  make  a  iMxa^b, 


Qju  E  E  N  2.  ^ioi  HI. 

Both  with  great  rnlh  and  terfoiir  {he  was  fmit, 
Fearing  lealt  from  her  cage  the  weariefoul*  wob1(3 
flit. 

Xlll. 

Tho  ftouping  downe  Ihe  him  amoved  light. 
Who  therewith  fcftncwhat  llarting  up  gan  looke, 
And  feeing  him  behind  a  ftraunger  knight. 
Whereas  no  living  creature  he  miftooke. 
With  great  indignaunce  he  that  light  forfooke. 
And  downe  againe  himfelfe  difdainfully 
Abieding,  th'  earth  Avith  his fairri  forhead  flrooke ; 
Which  t'lc  bold  virgin  feeing,  gan  apply 
Fit  medcine  to  his  griefe,  and  fpake  thus  courtefly  : 

XIV. 

"  Ah,  gentle  Knight  1  whofe  deepe-conceivd griefe 
"  Well  feenies  t*  exceede  the  powre  of  patience, 
"  Yet  if  that  he  venly  grace  fume  good  reliefe 
"   You  fend,  fubmit  you  to  high  Providence, 
"  And  ever  in  your  noble  hart  prepence, 
"  That  all  the  forrow  in  the  world  is  leffe  _  j 

"  Then  vertue's  might  and  value's  confidence} 
"  For  who  nill  bide  the  burden  of  diftrelTe, 
"  Mull  not  here  thinke  to  live,  for  life  is  wretch- 
"  edneffe. 

XV. 

"  Therefore,  faire  Sir  !  doe  comfort  to  you  tike, 

"  And  freely  lead  what  Vificked  felon  fo 

"  Hath   outiag'd    you,   and  thrald    your  gentlff 

"  make  ; 
"  Perhaps  this  hand  may  help  to  eafe  your  woe, 
"  And  wrealte  youi  forrow  on  your  cruellfoe; 
"  At  leaft  It  fairc  endevour  ■vviii  apply  " 
'  Thofe  feeling  words  fo  neare  the  q^uicke  did  goe. 
That  up  his  head  he  reared  eafily, 
Aiid  leaning  on  his  elbow,    thele  few  words  let 

fly; 

XVI. 

"  What  boots  it  plaine  that  cannot  be  redreft, 

"  And  low  vain  fortow  in  a  fruitlefs  eare, 

"  Sith  powre  of  hand,  nor  flcill  of  learned  breft, 

"   Ne  worldly  price,  cannot  redeeme  my  deare 

"  Out  of  her  thraldome  and  continuall  feare  ? 

"   For  he  the  tyrant  which  her  hath  in  ward, 

"  By  ftrong  cnchatmtments  and  blackc  magicVe 

"   learc, 
"  Hath  in  a  dungeon  deq^e  her  clofe  cmbard, 
"  And  many  drcadfuU  fcends  hath  pointed  to  her 

"  gard : 

XVII. 

"  There  he  tormenteth  her  raoft  terribly, 

"  And  day  and  night  affli(5l#  with  niortall  paific, 

"  Bccaufe  to  yield  him  love  flie  doth  deny, 

"  Once  to  me  yuld,  not  to  be-yolde  againe  ; 

"  But  yet  by  torture  he  would  her  conlljainc 

''  l^ovc  to  conceive  in  her  difdainfuU  brcft ; 

''  Till  fo  Ihc  doc  flie  muft  in  dofile  remaine, 

"  Ne  may  by  living  meanes  be  thence  releft  ; 

"  What  bootc?  rt  then  to  plaine  that  cannot  be  fC*' 
"  dreft?" 

XVIII. 

With  this  fad  hrrfall  of  his  heavie  ftrefE*, 

The  warlike  damzell  was  enipallii  nd  fore, 

And  fayd,  "  Sir  knight,  your  catifc  is  nothing  Ute 


Ciznta  XT. 

«'  Then  is  your  forrow,  cerf  e=,  if  not  more ; 
''  For  noth  fo  much  pitty  doth  implore 
«'  As  gentle  ladyes  helpleffe  mifery  ; 
♦'  But  yet,  if  pleafe  ye  liften  to  my  lore, 
"  I  will  with  proofe.of  lift  extremity 
"  Deliver  her  fro  thence,  or  with  her  fot  you 
dy." 

XIX. 

"  Ah,  g^tfntleft knight  alive!"  fayd  Scudamore, 

"  What  huge  heroicke  magnanimity 

"  Dwells  in  thy  bounteous  breft  ?  what  couldil  thou 

"  more 
"  If  flie  were  thine,  and  thou  as  now  am  I  ? 
"  O  fpare  thy  happy  daies,  and  them  apply 
"  To  better  bont,  but  let  me  die  that  ought ; 
"  More  18  more  lofle  ;  one  is  enough  to  dy." 
"  Life  is  not  loft,"  faid  fhe, "  for  which  is  bought 
"  EHdleffe  renown,  that  more  then  death  is  to  be 

"  fought." 

XXI. 

Thus  fhe  at  length  perfuaded  him  to  rife 
And  with  her  wend,  to  feawhat  new  fuccefTe 
Mote  him  befall  upon  a  new  enterprilc  ; 
His  armes,  which  he  had  vowed  to  dilprofcffe, 
She  gathered  up,  and  did  about  him  dreffe, 
And  his  forvvandred  fteed  urito  him  gott ; 
So  forth  they  both  yfcre  make  their  progreffe, 
And  march  not  paft  the  mountenaunce  m  a  ftiott, 
Till  they  arriv'd  whereas  tlieir  purpofe  they  did 
plott. 

XXI. 

There  they  difmounting,  drew  their  weapons  bold, 
And  ftoutly  came  unto  the  caftle  gate, 
Whereas  no  gate  they  found  them  to  withhold. 
Nor  ward  to  waite  at  mome  and  evening  late ; 
But  in  the  porch,  that  did  them  fore  amatc, 
A  flaming  fire  yniixt  with  fmouldry  fmoke 
And  ftinking  fulphure,  that  with  griefly  hate 
And  dreadfuU  horror  did  all  entraunce  choke, 
Enforced  them  their  forward  footing  to  revoke. 

XXIf. 

Greatly  thereat  was  Britomart  difmayd, 
Ne  in  that  ftound  wift  how  herfelfe  to  beare, 
For  daunger  vaine  it  were  to  have  aflayd 
That  cruell  element,  which  all  things  feare, 
Ne  none  can  fuffer  to  approchen  neare ; 
And  turning  backe  to  Scudamour,  thus  fayd  ; 
"   What  m'-nftrous  enmity  provoke  we  heare, 
*'  Foolhardy  as  th'   Eatthes  children,  the  which 

"   made 
"  Batteill  againft  the  gods  ?  fo  we  a  god  invade. 

XXIII. 

•'  Daunger  without  difcretion  to  attempt, 

"  Inglurioub,  beaft-like  is;  therefore,  Ssir  knight, 

"  Aread  what  courfe  of  you  is  fafeft  dempt, 

"  And    how    ve   with  our    foe   may   come    to 

fight  ?" 
"  This  is,'  quoth  he,  "  the  dolorous  defpight 
*'  Which  earft  to  you  I  playnd  ;  for  neither  may 
*'  This  fire  be  quenchr  by  any  vvitt  or  might, 
"  Ne  yet  by  ^ny  meunes  remov'd  away, 
«'  So  migl-ty  be  ih' enchauntments  which  th.c  fame 

"  do  ilay. 
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"  What  is  there  ells  but  ceafe  thefc ,  ftvutleffe 

"  paines, 

"  And  leave  me  to  my  former  languilhino-  ? 

"  Faire  Amorett  nuift  dwell  in  wicked  chaines, 

"  And  Scudamore  here  die  with  forrowing," 

"  Perdy  not  fo,"  faid  (bee,  "  for  fliamefuU  thing 

"  Yt  were  t'  abandon  noble  chevifaunce 

"  For  Ihewc  of  pcrill  without  venturing; 

"  Rarher  let  try  extremities  of  chaunce 

"  Then  enterprifed  praife  for  dread  to  difavaunce." 

XXV. 

Therewith  refolv'd  to  prove  her  utmoft  might. 
Her  ample  fhield  fhe  threw  before  her  face. 
And  lier  fword's  point  diredting  forward,  right 
Affayld  the  flame,  the  which  eftefoonesgave  place, 
And  did  itfclfe  divide  with  equal!  fpace, 
That  through  fhe  palTcd,  as  a  thonder-b.;It 
Perceth  the  yielding  ayre,  and  doth  dif'place 
The  foring  clouds,  into  fad  Ihowres  ymolt ; 
S  J  to  her  yold  the  flames,  and  did  their  force  revolt? 

XXVI. 

Whom  whenas  Scudamour  faw  paft  the  fire 

S.ife  and  untouch  r,  he  like  wife  gan  affay 

With  greedy  will  and  envious  defire. 

And  bad  the  ftubhorne  flames  to  yield  him  way; 

But  cruell  Mulciber  would  not  obay 

His  threatfull  pride  but  did  the  more  augment 

His  aiighty  rage,  and  with  imperious  fway 

Him  forft  (maulgre)  his  fercenes  to  relent, 

And  backe  retire,  all  fcurcht  and  pittifuUy  breot-, 

XXVII. 

With  huge  impatience  he  inly  fwelt, 
More  for  great  forrow  that  he  could  not  pas, 
Then  for  the  burning  torment  which  he  felt. 
That  with  fell  woodnes  he  effierced  was. 
And  wilfully  him  throwing  on  the  gras. 
Did  beat  and  bounfe  his  head  and  breft  full  fore| 
The  whiles  the  championefle  now  entred  has 
The  utmoft  rowme,  and  paft  the  foremoft  dore, 
The  utmnft  rowme,  abounding  with  all  precious 
ftore : 

XXVIII. 

For  round  about  the  walls  yclothed  were 
With  goodly  arras  of  great  maiefty, 
Woven  with  gold  and  filke  fo  dofe  and  nere. 
That  the  rich  metall  lurked  privily. 
As  faining  to  be  hidd  from  envious  eye  ; 
Yet  here,  and  there,  and  every  where,  unwarej 
It  fhewd  itfelfe,  and  fhone  unwillingly. 
Like  a  difcolouredfnake,  whofe  hidden  fnares. 
Through  the  grcene  gras  his  long  bright  burnilhj- 
back  declares. 

XXlX. 

And  in  thofe  tapets  weren  falhioned 
Many  faire  pnurtraids,  and  many  a  fairy  feate, 
And  all  of  love  and  al  of  lufty-hed. 
As  feemed  by  their  femblaunt  did  entreat ; 
And  eke  all  Cupid's  warres  they  did  repeat, 
And  cruell  battailes  which  he  whilome  fought 
Gainft  all  the  gods,  to  make  nis  empire  great, 
Befides  the  huge  jtiaffacres  which  he  wrought 
On  migiity   kings,    and   kslais   into  thrald«me 
brought. 

©  iiij 
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.Therein  vVas  writ  how  often  thondring  love 
Had  felt  the  point  of  his  hart-percing  dart, 
And  leaving  heaven's  kingdome  here  did  rove 
In  ftraunge  difguize,  to  flake  his  Icalding  fmart ; 
Nov/  like  a  ram  fairc  Helle  to  pervart, 
Now  like  a  bull  Europa  to  withdraw  ; 
Ah  !  how  the  fearctull  ladies  tender  hart 
Did  lively  feeme  to  tremble,  vi  hen  fhe  faw 
The  hugi;  feas  under  her  t'  obay  her  fervaunts  law ! 

XXXI. 

Sonne  afrer  that  into  a  golden  fhowre 
Himfeife  he  chaung'd,  faire  Danae  to  vew, 
And  through  the  roofc  of  her  flrong  brafen  towre 
Did  raiiie  into  her  lap  an  honey  dew. 
The  whiles  her  foolifh  garde,  that  little  knew 
Of  fuch  deceipt,  kept  the  yron  dore  faft  bard, 
And  watcht  that  ncme  fhould  enter  nor  iffew  ; 
Vain  was  the  watch,  and  bootleffe  all  the  ward, 
"Whenasthe  god  to  golden  hew  himfeife  transfard. 

xxxii. 
Then  was  he  turnd  into  a  fnowy  fwan, 
To  win  faire  Leda  to  his  lovely  trade  : 
O  wondrous  Ikiil,  and  fweetc  wit  of  the  man  ! 
That  her  in  daffadillies  lleeping  made 
From  Scorching  heat  her  daintie  limbs  to  fhade, 
Whiles  the  proud  bird,  ruffing  his  fethers  wyde, 
And  brufhing  his  faire  breft,  did  her  iavade  ; 
She  flcpt,  yet  twixt  her  eie-lids  clofely  fpyde 
How  towards   her  he  rufht,    and  fmiled  at  his 

pryde, 

sxxin. 
Then  fhcwd  it  how  the  Thebane  Semelce, 
DecJvd  oi  gealous  luno  did  require 
To  fee  him  in  his  foverayne  maieftee, 
Armd  with  his  thunderbolts  and  lightning  fire, 
Whens  dearely  flie  with  death  bought  her  dcfire  : 
But  faire  Alcmena  better  match  did  make, 
Joying  his  love  in  likenes  more  entire  ; 
'ihree  nights  in  one,  they  iay,  that  for  her  fake 
^le  then  did  put,  her  pltafures  lengcr  to  partake. 

xxxiv 
Twife  was  he  feenc  in  foaring  eagle's  fliapc. 
And  with  wide  winges  to  beate  the  buxome  ayre, 
Once  when  he  with  Aeilerie  did  fcape, 
Againe  whenas  the  IVojane  boy  fo  fayre 
He  fnatcht  from  Ida  hill,  and  with  him  bare  : 
Wondrous  delight  it  was  th'.re  to  behculd 
How  the  ludc  Ihephcards  after  him  did  Hare, 
'I'rcmbling  through  fearc   leaft   down  he    fallen 

(hould, 
And  often  to  him  calling  to  take  furer  hould. 

XJi.W. 

In  Satyrc's  fliape  Anticpa  he  fnatcht, 

And  like  a  fire,  when  he  Aegin'  aflayd  ; 

A  fhepheard  whea  Mncmolyne  he  catcht, ' 

Awi.  like  a  ferpetit  to  the  I'hracian  mayd  : 

Why les  thus  on  earth  great  love  thcfc  pagcaunts 

playd, 
The  winged  Boy  did  thrufl  into  his  throne, 
jViid,  fcofliiig,  thus  unto  his  mother  layd  : 
"  1.0  !   now  tlie  litvens  obey  to  me  alone, 
"   And    take  me  for  thtir  love,  whiles  love  to 

"  earth  is  gone." 


And  thou,  faire  Phoebus  !  in  thy  colours  bright 
Waft  there  unwoven,  and  the  fad  dillrefie 
If!  which  that  boy  thee  plorged,  for  difjight 
That  thcubewray'dft  his  mother's  wantonneffc 
When  fhe  vith  Mars  was  meynt  in  ioyfulnelTe; 
Forthy  he  thrild  thee  with  a  leaden  dart 
To  love  fair  Daphne,  which  thee  loved  lefTe  j 
I.efTe  (he  thee  iovd  then  was  thy  iuft  defart, 
Yet  was  thy  love  her  death,  and  her  death  wag 
thy  fmait. 

xxxvii. 
So  lovedft  thou  the  lufty  Hyacinft, 
So  lovedft  thou  the  faire  Coronis  dcare  ; 
Yet  both  are  of  thy  haplelTe  hand  extinA, 
Yet  both  ill  flowres  doe  live,  and  love  thee  bearc. 
The  one  a  paunce,  the  other  a  fweet-brearc  ; 
For  griefe  whereof  ye  mote  have  lively  (eene 
The  god  hinlelfe  rending  his  golden  heare, 
And  breaking  quite  his  garlond  ever-greene, 
With  other  lignes  of  forrow  and  impatient  teenc. 

XXXVIII. 

Both  for  thofe  two,  and  for  his  own  deare  fonne. 

The  fonne  of  Climene,  he  did  repent. 

Who  bold  to  guide  the  charet  of  the  funne, 

Himfeife  in  thoufand  peeces  fondly  rent. 

And  all  the  world  with  flalhing  fire  brent : 

So  like,  that  all  the  walles  did  fecme  to  flame; 

Yet  cruell  Ciipidi  not  herewith  content, 

Forft  him  eftfeones  to  foUaw  other  gime,  [dame. 

And  love  a  fhepheard's  daughter  for  his  deareft 

XXXIX. 

He  loved  Iffe  for  his  deareft  dame, 
And  for  her  fake  her  cattell  fedd  awhile. 
And  for  her  fake  a  cowheard  vile  became, 
The  fervant  of  Admetus,  cowheard  vile. 
Whiles  that  from  heaven  he  fuffered  exile. 
Long  were  t«  tell  his  other  lovely  fit ; 
Now  like  a  lion  hunting  after  fpoile. 
Now  like  a  hag,  now  like  a  faulcon  flit ; 
All  which   in  that  faire  arras   was  mofl.   lively 
writ. 

XL. 

Next  unto  him  was  Neptune  piflured, 
In  his  divine  rifemblance  wondrous  lyke; 
His  face  was  tugged,  ind  his  hoary  hed 
Dropped   with    brackilh    d  -aw ;    his   thrce-forkt 

pyke. 
He    flearnely    fliooke,    and  therewith  fierce  did 

ftryke 
The  raging  billowes,  that  on  every  fyde 
They  trembling  flood,  and  made  a  long  broad 

dyke. 
That  his  fwift  charet  might  have  palTage  wyde, 
Which  four  great  Hippodames  did  draw,  iu  tcnic- 

wife  tyde. 

XLI. 

His  fea-horfes  did  feeme  to  fnort  amayne, 
And  from  their  noflhrilles  blow  the  brynie  ftrcamc, 
That  made  the  fparckling  wayes  to  fmoke  agayne. 
And  flame  with  gold;  but  the  white  fomy  creame 
Did  fhinc  with  filver,  and  fhoot  fcrth  his  beame  : 
The  god  himlelfe  did  penfive  fcenic  and  fad. 
And  hong  adowne  hi^  head  as  he  did  dreame. 
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For  privin^  love  his  brell  empierced  had, 
Ne  ought  but  deare   Bil'altis   ay  could  make  him 
glad. 

He  loved  eke.Tphimedia  deare, 
And  ^olus'  faire  daughter,  Arne  hight. 
For  whom  he  turnd  himfeife  into  a  fteare. 
And  fedd  on  fodder,  to  beguile  her  fight : 
Alfo  to  win  Deucalion's  daughter  bright. 
He  turn'd  himfeife  into  a  dolphin  fayre  ; 
And  like  a  winged  horle  he  tooke  his  flight, 
To  fnaky-locke  Medufa  to  repayre, 
On  whom  he  got  faire  Pegafus,  that  flitteth  in 
the  ayre. 

XLin. 
Next  Saturne  wa? ;  but  who  would  ever  weene 
That  lullein  Saturne  ever  weend  to  love  i 
Yet  love  is  fuilein,  and  Saturnlike  feene. 
As  he  did  for  Erigone  it  prove, 
That  to  a  Centaur  did  himfeife  tranfmove. 
So  proov'd  it  eke  that  gratious  god  of  Wine, 
When  for  to  compaffe  Philliras  hard  love, 
He  turud  himfeife  into  a  fruitful!  vine, 
And  into  her  faire   bofome  made  his  grapes  de- 
cline. 

XLIV. 

Long  were  to  tell  the  amorous  afiayes 

And  gentle  pangues  with  which  he  maked  meeke 

The  mightie  Mars,  to  learne  his  wanton  playcs; 

How  oft  for  Venus,  and  how  often  eek 

For  many  other  nymphes,  he  fore  did  Ihreek 

With    womanifh    tearc;,    and    with    unwarlike 

fmarts. 
Privily  moyftening  his  hoarid  cheeke  : 
There  was  he  painted  full  of  burning  dartes, 
And  many  wide  woundes  launched   through  his 

inner  partes. 

XLV. 

Ke  did  he  fpare  ffo  cruel  was  the  elfe) 
His  owne  deare  mother,  (ah  !  why  fhould  he  fo?) 
Ne  did  he  fpare  fonietime  to  pricke  bimlclfe. 
That  he  might  tafte  the  fweet-confuming  woe 
Which  he  had  wrought  to  many  others  moe. 
But  to  declare  the  mournfull  tragedyes. 
And  fpoiies  wherewith  heal!  the  ground  did  (trow, 
More  eath  to  number  with  how  many  eyes 
High  heven  btholdes  fad  lovers  nightly  the  eve- 
ryes. 

XLVl. 

Kings,  queencs,  lords,  ladies,  knights,  and  dam- 

fels  gent, 
Were  heap'd  together  with  the  vulgar  fort, 
And  mingled  with  the  ralkall  rabblement. 
Without  refpedl;  of  perfon  or  of  port. 
To  fhew  Dan  Cupid's  powre  and  great  effort  : 
And  round  about  a  border  was  entrayld 
Of  broken  bowes  and  arrowes  Ihivered  fliort. 
And  a  long  bloody  river  through  them  rayld, 
So  lively  and  fo  like,  that  living  fence  it  fayld. 

XLVIl. 

And  at  the  upper  end  of  that  faire  rowme. 
There  was  an  altar  buiit  of  precious  flone. 
Of  palling  valew  and  of  great  renowme, 
On  which  there  flood  an  image  all  alone 


Y     Q^U  E  E  N  E.  axj 

Of  maffy  gold,  which  with  his  own  light  flione ; 
And  winges  it  had  with  fondry  colours  dight. 
More  fondry  colours  then  the  proud  pavone 
Beares  in  his  boafled  fan,  or  Iris  bright. 
When  her  difcoloured  bow  flie   fpreds  througk 
heven  bright. 

XLVIII. 

Blyndfold  he  was,  and  in  his  cruell  fift 
A  mortall  bow  and  arrowes  keenc  did  hold. 
With  which  he  (hot  at  random  when  him  lift. 
Some  headed  with  fad  lead,  fome  with  pure  gold. 
(Ah,  Man  '.  beware  how  thou  thofe  dartes  be- 
hold.) 
A  wounded  dragon  under  him  did  ly, 
Whofe  hideous  tayle  his  lefte.  foot  did  enfold. 
And  with  a  fhaft  was  Ihot  through  either  eye. 
That  no  man  forth  might  draw,  ne  no  man  re~ 
mcdye. 

XLIX. 

And  underneath  his  feet  was  written  thus. 

Unto  tie  viHor  of  the  gods  this  bee  ; 

And  all  the  people  in  that  ample  hous 

Did  to  that  image  bow  their  humble  knee, 

And  oft  committed  fowle  idolatree. 

That  wondrous  fight  faire  Britomart  amazd, 

Ne  feeing  could  her  wonder  fati.-fie. 

But  ever  more  and  more  upon  it  gazd. 

The  whiles  the  palling  brightnes  her  fraik  £enc«, 

dazd. 

z.. 
Tbo  as  fhc  backward  call  her  bufie  eye. 
To  fearch  each  fecrete  of  that  goodly  fled. 
Over  the  dote  thus  written  Ibe  did  fpye. 
Bee  bold ;  ftie  oft  and  oft  it  over-red, 
Yet  could  not  find  what  fence  it  figured; 
But  whatfo  were  therein  or  writ,  or  ment. 
She  was  no  whit  thereby  difcouragcd 
From  profecuting  of  her  firfl  intent. 
But  forward  with  bold  fleps  into  the  next  roomc 

went. 

LI. 

Much  fayrer  than  the  former  was  that  roome. 
And  richlier  by  many  partes  arayd  ; 
For  not  with  arras  made  in  painefuU  loome. 
But  with  pure  gold  it  all  was  overlayd. 
Wrought  with  wide  antickes  which  their  follies 

playd 
In  the  rich  metall  as  they  living  were  ; 
A  thoufand  monflrous  formes  therein  were  made. 
Such  as  falfe  love  doth  oft  upon  him  weare. 
For  love  in  thoufand  monflrous  formes  doth  oft 

appeare. 

LII. 

And  all  about  the  gliflering  walles  were  hong 
With  warlike  fpoiies  and  with  vidlorious  prayes 
Of  mightie  conquerors  and  captaincs  ftrong, 
Which  were  whylome  captived  in  their  dayes 
To   cruell  Love,    and   wrought   their   own  de- 

cayes; 
Their  fv.erds  and  fperes  were  broke,  and  hau- 

berques  rent. 
And  their  proud  girlonds  of  triumphant  bayes 
Troden  in  dull  with  fury  infolent, 
To  fhew  the  vidor's  might  and  mercilefs  intent. 


1ti8 


The  warlike  mayd  beholding  carneftly 
The  goodly  ordinaunce  <if  this  rich  place, 
Did  greatly  wonder,  ne  could  fatisfy 
Her  greedy  eyes  with  gazing  a  long  fpace  ; 
But  more  Ihe  marvaild  that  no  footing's  trace 
Nor  wight  appeard,  but  waftefull  emptincfs, 
And  foleninc  iilence  over  all  that  place  : 
Straunge  thing  it  feem'd  that  none  was  to  polTeffe 
So  rich  purvcyaunce,  ne  them  keept  with  care- 
fulneffe. 

iiv. 
And  as  fhe  lookt  about  (he  did  behold 
How  over  that  fame  dore  was  likewife  writ, 
Be  boUe,  Be  bnlJe,  and  every  where  Be  bcLl, 
That  much  ilie  muz'd,  yet  could  not  conftrue  it 
By  any  ridlmg  ikiil  or  tommuRe  wk. 
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At  laft  Ihe  fpyde  at  tkat  rowme's  upper  end 
Another  yron  dore, on  which  was  writ, 
Be  net  too  hold ;  whereto  though  {he  did  bend 
Her  earneft  miude,  yet  will  not  what  it  mighi 
intend. 


Thus  {he  there  wayted  untill  eventyde, 
Yet  living  creature  none  fhe  faw  appeare; 
And  now  fad  {hadowes  gan  the  wcrld  to  hydc 
From  mortall  vew,  and  wrap  in  darknefs  drearc  j« 
Yet  nould  Ihe  d'ofT  her  weary  amies  for  feare 
Of  ft  Crete  daiinger,  ne  let  fleepe  opprefTe 
Her  heavy  eyes  with  nature's  burdein  deare, 
But  drew  herfclfe  afide  in  UckernefTe, 
And  her  well-pointed  weapons   did    about  her 
dreilb. 


ajc 
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CANTO     XII. 


The  malke  of  Cupid,  and  th'  enchanted 
Chamber,  are  difplayd; 
Whence  Britomart  redeemer  faire 
AiAoret,  through  ch&rmes  decayd. 


Tho  whenas  chearelefle  Night  y<ovcred  had 

l^aire  heaven  with  an  univerfal  dowd, 

That  every  wight  difmayd  with  darknes  fad 

In  filence  and  in  fleepe  themfelves  did  (hrowd. 

She  heard  a  (hrilling  trorhpet  found  alowd, 

Sigiie  of  nigh  battaiil,  or  got  vidlory; 

Nought  therewith  daunted  was  her  corage  prowd, 

But   rather  ftird  to  cruell  enmity. 

Expelling  ever  when  feme  foe  ihe  might  defcry. 

II. 
With  that  an  hideous  ftorme  of  winde  arofe, 
With  dreadful!  thunder  and  lightning  atwixt, 
And  an  earthquake,  as  if  it  ftreight  would  loofe 
The  world's  foundation  from  his  center  fixt, 
A  direfull  ftench  of  fmoke  and  fulphure  mixt 
Bnfewd,  whofe  noyaunce  fild  the  fearful  fted, 
From  the  fourth  howre  of  night  unrill  the  fixt ; 
Yet  the  bold  Britonefle  was  nought  ydred, 
Though  much  emmov'd,  but  ilcdfail  ftiU  per- 
,.  fevered. 

III. 
All  fuddeinly  a  flormy  whirlwind  blew 
Throughout  the  houfe,  that  clapped  every  dofe, 
With  which  that  yron  wicket  open  flew, 
As  it  with  mighty  levers  bad  been  tore. 
And  forth  iffewd,  as  on  the  readie  fiore 
Of  fome  theatre,  a  grave  perfonage. 
That  in  his  hand  a  braunch  of  laurell  bore,    . 
With  comely  haveoux  and  count'nanae  fage, 
Ydad  in  coftly  garments,  fit  for  tragicks  ftage. 


Pfoceedirig  to  the  ttiidfl:  he  ftil  did  rtafldj 
As  if  in  minde  he  fomewhat  had  to  fay. 
And  to. the  vulgare  beckning  with  his  hand, 
Ih  figne  of  filence,  as  to  heare  a  play, 
By  lively  a<ftions  he  gan  bewray 
Some  argument  of  matter  paflioned ; 
Which  (ioen,  he  backe  retyred  foft  away; 
And  pafling  by,  his  name  difcovered, 
Eafe,  on  his  robe  in  golden  letter*  cyphered, 

V. 

The  noble  mayd  flill  ftanding,  all  this  vewd. 
And  marveild  at  hi«  ftraunge  intendiment : 
With  that  a  ioyous  fellowlhip  iffewd 
Of  minftrales  making  goodly  meriment. 
With  wanton  bardes  and  rymers  impudent, 
All  which  together  fong  full  chearfnll^ 
A  lay  of  love's  delight  with  fvveet  concent. 
After  whom  marcht  a  iolly  company, 
In  manner  of  a  mafic,  enranged  orderly. 

VI. 

The  whiles  a  moft  delitious  harmony 
In  full  ftraunge  notes  was  fweetly  heard  to  feundj 
That  the  rare  fweetneffe  of  the  melody 
The  feeble  fences  wholy  did  confound, 
And  the  frayle  foule  in  deepe  delight  nigh  drownd; 
And  when  it  ceaft,  fhrill  trompeis  lowd  did  bray. 
That  their  report  did  far  away  rebound ; 
And  when  they  ceaft,  it  gan  againe  to  play,       , 
The  whiles  the  oiafeers  marched  forth  iu  trisa 
aray. 


»«• 
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Both  III. 


The  firfl:  was  Fanfy,  like  a  lovely  boy 
Of  rare  afpecl,  and  beautie  without  peare, 
A'latchable  either  to  that  ympe  of  Troy 
"Whom  Iiive  did  love,  and  chofe  his  cup  to  beare. 
Or  that  fame  daintie  lad  which  was  fo  deare 
To  gieat  Aicides,  that  whenas  he  dyde, 
He  wailed  womanlike  with  many  a  teare, 
And  evt;ry  woode  and  every  valley  wyde, 
He  fi'd  with  Hylas'  name  ;  the  nymphes  eke  Hy- 
las  cryde. 

VIII. 

His  garment  neither  was  of  filke  nor  fay, 
3iit  paynted  plumes  in  goodly  order  dight. 
Like  as  the  fun-burnt  Indians  do  aray 
Their  tawny  bodies  in  their  proudeft  plight : 
As  thofe   fame  plumes,  fo  feemd   he  vaine  and 

light. 
That  by  his  gate  might  eafily  appeare, 
For  flill  he  far'd  as  dauncing  in  delight, 
An  din  his  hand  a  windy  fan  did  beare, 
That  in  the  ydle  ayre  he   jnov'd  ftill  here  and 

theare. 

IX. 

And  him  bcfide  marcht  amorous  Defyre, 

Who  feemd  of  ryper  yeares  then  the  other  fwayne, 

Yet  was  that  other  fwayne  this  elder  s  fyre, 

And  gave  him  being  commune  to  theili  twayne  : 

His  garment  was  difguyfd  very  vayne. 

And  his  embrodered  bonet  fat  awry  ; 

Twixt  both  his   hands  few   fpaiks  he   clofe   did 

flrayne, 
Which  flill  he  blew  and  kindled  bufily. 
That  foone  they  life  conceiv'd,  and  forth  in  flames 

did  fly. 

X. 

Next  after  him  went  Doubt,  who  was  yclad 
In  a  difcnlour'd  cote  of  flraungc  difguyfe, 
That  at  his  backe  a  brode  capuccio  had, 
And  fleevts  dependaunt  Albanele-wyfe  ; 
He  lookt  alkew  with  his  miftruftfuU  tyes, 
And  nicely  trode  as  thornes  lay  in  his  way. 
Or  that  the  flore  to  (hrinke  he  did  avyfe  ; 
And  on  a  broken  reed  he  ilill  did  ftay 
His  feeble  fteps,  which  fhrunk  when  hard  there- 
on he  lay. 

XI. 

With  him  went  Daunger,  cloth'd  in  ragged  weed 
Made   of  beares  Ikin,   that   him  moie  dreadful! 

,    made. 
Yet  his  own  face  was  dreadful!,  ne  did  need 
Straiinge  horrour  to  deforme  his  gritfly  fliade  : 
A  net  in  th'  one  hand,  and  a  rully  blade 
In  th'  other  was,  this  Mifchicfe,  that  Milhap  ; 
With  th'  one  his  foes  he  thrtatned  to  invade. 
With  th'  other  he  his  friends  mcnt  to  enVvrapt ; 
For  whom  he  could  not  kill,  he  pradizd  to  en- 
tiap. 

XII. 

Next  to  him  was  Fearc,  all  armd  from  top  to  toe, 
Ytt  ihdught  himfelfe  nut  fufc  enough  thereby. 
But  fcard  each  fhadow  moving  to  or  free. 
And  his  owne  armcs  when  giettcring  he  did  fpy, 
Or  claihing  heard,  he  fafl  away  did  fly ; 


As  afties  pale  of  hew,  and  winged  heeld, 
And  evermore  on  Daunger  fixt  his  eye, 
Gainft  whom  he  always  bent  a  brafen  Ihield, 
Which  his  right  hand  unarmed  fearefully  did  wield. 

Xlll. 

With  him  went  Hope  in  rancke,  a  handfome 

mayd, 
Of  chearefull  looke  and  lovely  to  behold  ; 
In  filken  famite  {he  was  light  arayd, 
Anc  her  fayre  locks  were  woven  up  in  gold  : 
She  always  fmyld,  and  in  her  hand  did  hold 
An  holy  water-fprinkle,  dipt  in  deowe, 
With  which  fhe  fprinkled  favours  manifold 
On  whom  Ihe  lift,  and  did  great  liking  (heowe. 
Great  liking  unto  many,  but  true  love  to  feowe, 

XIV. 

And  after  them  Diffemblaunce  and  Siifpe(5t 
Marcht  in  one  rancke,  yet  an  unequal  paire  ; 
For  Ihe  wa,s  gentle  and  of  milde  afpcdl. 
Courteous  to  all,  and  feeming  debonaire, 
Goodly  adornedj  and  exceedirg  faire  ; 
Yet  was  that  all  but  paynted  and  pourloynd. 
And  her  bright  browes  were  deckt  with  borrowed 

haire  ; 
Her  deeds  were  forged,  and  her  words  falfe  coynd. 
And  alwaies  in  her  hand  two  clewes  of  filke  Ihc 

twynd  : 

XV. 

But  he  was  fowie,  ill  favoured,  and  grim, 

Under  his  eiebrnwes  looking  ftill  alkaunce; 

And  ever  as  Diffemblaunce  laught  on  him. 

He  lowrd  on  her  with  daur.gerous  eye-glaunce, 

Shewiuij  his  nature  in  his  countenaunce  ; 

His  rolling  eies  did  never  reft  in  place. 

But  walkte   each   where  for  feare    of   hid  mif- 

chaunce. 
Holding  a  lattis  ftill  before  his  face. 
Through  which  he  ftill  did  peep  as  forward  he 

Aid  pace. 

XVI. 

Next  him  went  Griefe  and  Fury,  matcht  yfere  ; 
Grief  all  in  fable  forrowfully  clad, 
Downc  hanging  his  dull  head  with  heavy  chere, 
Yet  inly  being  more  than  feeming  fad; 
A  paire  of  pincers  in  his  hand  he  had, 
With  which  he  pinched  many  people  to  the  hart. 
That  from  thenceforth  a  wretched  life  thay  ladd 
In  wilfull  languor  and  confuming  fmart. 
Dying  each  day  witli  inward  wounds  of  Dolout''^ 
dart. 

XVII. 

But  fury  was  full  ill  appareiled 
In  rags,  that  naked  nigh  ftie  did  appeare. 
With  ghaftly  lookes  and  dreadfull  drcrihed; 
For  from  her  backe  her  garments  fhe  did  teare. 
And  from  her  head  oftc  rent  her  fnarled  heare  ; 
In  her  right  hand  a  firebrand  ftiee  did  toffe 
About  her  head,  ftill  roming  here  and  thefe. 
As  a  difniayed  dcarc  in  chace  emboft. 
Forgetful!  of  his  fafety  hath  Iiis  right  way  loft. 

XVIII. 

After  them  went  Difpleaiure  and  Pleafauncc, 
He  looking  lompilh  and  full  fullcin  fad. 
And  hanging  doV^'QC  his  heavy  countenannce  ; 


I 


tanto  XIT. 

She  chearfull,  frcfli,  and  full  of  ioyaunce  glad. 
As  if  no  forrow  Ihe  ne  felt  ne  drad, 
That  evill  matched  paire  they  feemd  to  bee  : 
An  angry  wafpe  th'  one  in  a  viall  had, 
Th'  other  iri  her's  an  ho'-iy-Iady  bee. 
Thus   marched  thefc   fix  couples,  forth   in   faire 
decree. 

XIX. 

After  all  thefe  there  marcht  a  moft  faire  dame, 

Led  of  two  gryflie  villains,  th'  one  Defpight, 

The  other  cleped  Cruelty  by  name  : 

She,  doleful!  lady,  like  a  drery  fpri^^ht 

Cald  by  ftrong  charmes  out  of  eternall  night. 

Had  Deathes  owne  ymage  figurd  in  her  face. 

Full  of  fad  fignes,  fearefull  to  living  fight ; 

Yet  in  that  horror  ihewd  a  feemely  grace,     [pace. 

And  with  her  feeble  feete  did  move  a  comely 

XX. 

Her  breft  all  naked,  as  nett  yvory 
Without  adorne  of  gold  or  filver  bright, 
Wherewith  the  craftefman  wonts  it  beautify, 
Of  her  dew  honour  was  difpoyled  quight, 
And  a  wide  wound  therein  (O  ruefull  fight  I) 
Entrenched  deep  with  hnyle  accurfed  keene. 
Yet  freflily  bleeding  forth  her  fainting  fpright, 
(The  worke  of  cruell  hand)  was  to  be  feene, 
That  dyde  in  fanguine  red  her  fkin  all  fnowy 
cleenc : 

XXI. 

At  that  wyde  orifice  her  trembling  hart 
Was  drawne  forth,  and  in  filver  bafin  layd, 
Quite  through  transfixed  with  a  deadly  dart, 
And  in  her  blood  yet  fteeming  frefti  embayd ; 
And  thofe  two  villeins  (which  her  fteps  upftayd. 
When  her  weake  feete  could  fcarcely  her  fuftaine, 
And  fading  vitall  powres  gan  to  fade) 
Her  forward  fiill  wiih  torture  did  conflraine, 
And  evermore  encreafed  her  confuniing  painc. 

xxit. 
Next  after  her  the  winged  god  himfelfe 
Came  riding  on  a  lion  ravenous, 
Taught  to  obay  the  menage  of  that  e1fe. 
That  man  and  bead  with  powre  imperious 
Siibdeweth  to  his  kingdome  tyrannous  : 
His  blindfold  ties  he  bad  awhile  unbind, 
That  his  proud  fpoile  of  that  fame  dolorous 
Faire  dame,  he  miglit  behold  in  perfect  kinde  ; 
Whicl.'    fecne,   he    much   reioyced   in   his   cruell 
minde. 

XXIII. 

Of  which  fnl  prowd,  himfelfe  uprcaring  hye. 
He  looked  round  about  with  fterne  dildayne. 
And  did  furvay  his  goodly  company. 
And  marflialling  the  evill-ordered  traj-ne  ; 
With  that   the  darts,  which  his  right  hand  did 

ft,raine, 
Full  dreadfully  he  fliooke,  that  all  did  quake. 
And  clapt  on  hye  his  colourd  winges  twaihe, 
•>     That  all  his  many  it  affraide  did  make  :  [take. 

Tho  blinding  him  againe,  his  way  he  forth  did 

XXIV. 
Behind  him  was  Reproch,  Repentance,  Shame  ; 
Reproch  the  firff,  Shame  next,  Repent  bchiude  : 
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ill 


Repentaunce  feeble,  forrovvfull,  and  lame  ; 
Reproch  defpightful,  careleffe,  and  unkinde; 
Shame  mofl;  ill-favourd,  beftiall,  and  blinde  : 
Shame  lowred,  Repentaunce  fighd,  Reproch  did 

'    fcould ; 
Reproch    fliarpe   ftings,   Repentaunce   whips  en- 

twinde. 
Shame  burning  brond-yrons  in  her  hand  did  hold; 
All  three  to  each  unlike,   yet  all  made  in  one 
mould.  ' 

XXV. 

And  after  them  a  rude  confufed  rout 

Of  perlons  flockt,  whofe  names  is  hard  to  read  : 

Emongft  them  was  fterne  Strife,  and  Anger  llout, 

Unquiet  Care,  and  fond  ITnthriftyhead, 

Lewd  loffe  of  Time,  and  Sorrow  feeming  dead, 

Inconftant  Chaunge,  and  falfe  Difloyalty,  ' 

Confuming  Riotife,  and  guily  Dread 

Of  heavenly  vengeance,  faint  Infirmity, 

Vile  Poverty,  and,  laftly.  Death  with  Infamy.- 

XXVI. 
There  were  full  many  moe  like  maladies, 
Whofe  names  and  natures  I  note  readen  well; 
So  many  moe  as  there  be  phantafics 
In  wavering  wemans  witt,  that  none  can  tell, 
Or  paines  in  love,  or  puniftiments  in  hell ; 
All  which  difguized,  marcht  in  maflcing  wife 
About  tiie  chamber  by  the  damozdl, 
And  then  returned,  having  marched  thrife  - 
Into  the  inner  rowme,  from  whence  they  firll  did 

rife. 

XXVII. 
So  foone  as  they  were  iri,  the  dore  fl:reightway, 
Faft  locked;  driven  with  that  ftormy  blad 
Which  firfl  it  opened,  and  bore  all  way  : 
I'hen  the  brave  maid,  which  al  this  while  was 

plaft 
In  fecret  fliade,  and  faw  both  firfl  and  laft, 
lifewed  forth,  and  went  unto  the  dore 
To  enter  in,  but  fownd  it  locked  faft  : 
It  vaine  fhe  thought  with  rigorous  uprore 
For  to  efibrce,  when  charmes  had  clofcd  it  afore.  - 

XXVIII. 

Where  force  might  not  availe,  there  Heights  and 
She  caft  to  ufe,  both  fitt  for  hard  emprize  :       [art 
Forthy  from  that  fame  rowme  not  to  depart 
Till  morrow  next  fhe  did  herfelfe  avi?:e, 
When  that  fame  mafke  againe  ftiould  forth  arize. 
I'he  morrow  e  next  appeard  with  ioyous  cheare. 
Calling  men  daily  to  their  exercize, 
Then  fhe,  as  morrow  frefh,  herfelfe  did  reare 
Out  of  her  fecret  fi;and  that  day  for  to  but-weate. 

XXIX. 

All  that  day  (he  out-wore  in  wandering, 
And  gazing  on  that  chamber's  ornanicut,  ■ 
Till  that  againe  the  fecond  evening 
Her  covered  with  her  fable  veftiment. 
Wherewith   the   world's   faire  beautie  fhe   hath 

blent ; 
Then  when  the  fecond  watch  was  almofl;  paft, 
Th?it  brafen  dore  flew  open,  and  in  went 
Bold  Britomart,  as  ftie  had  late  forccaft. 
Nether  of  ydle  iliowes  noi"  of  falfe  charmes  aghaft. 


il% 
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So  foone  as  flie  was  entred,  rownd  abr.ut 
She  caft  her  eies,  to  fee  what  was  become 
Of  all  thofe  perfoRs  which  flie  fuw  without. 
But  l<>  •  they  flretght  were  vanifht,  all  and  fome ; 
Ne  living  wight  ihe  faw  in  all  that  roonie. 
Save  that  fame  woefull  lady,  both  whofe  hands 
"Were  boundcn  fall,  that  did  her  ill  become, 
And  her  fmsll  wafte  girt  rownd  wich  yron  bands 
Unto  a  brafen  pillour,  by  the  which  (he  fiands : 

,  XXXI. 

And  her  before  the  vile  enchaunter  fate, 
Figuring  uraunge  chara«9;ers  of  his  art; 
With  living  blood  he  thofe  charadters  wratc. 
Dreadfully  dropping  from  her  dying  hart. 
Seeming  transfixed  with  a  cruell  dart. 
And  all  perforce  to  make  her  him  to  love  : 
Ah  !  who  can  love  the  worker  of  her  fmart  ? 
A  thoufand  charn^es  he  formerly  did  prove. 
Yet  thoufand  charmes  could  ngt  her  fledfaft  hart 


Soone  as  that  virgin  knight  he  faw  in  place, 
His  wicked  bopkes  in  haft  he  overthrew, 
Not  caring  his  long  labours  to  deface. 
And  fiercely  running  to  that  lady  trew, 
A  murdrous  knife  out  of  his  pocket  drew, 
The  which  he  thought  for  villeijious  dcfpight 
In  h«r  ttTmented  bodie  to  enibrew  ; 
But  the  ftout  damzell  to  him  leaping  light. 
His   curfed  hand   withheld,    and    niaiftered    his 
might. 

XXXIIt. 

From  her  to  whom  his  fury  firft  he  meat. 
The  wicked  weapon  ralhly  he  did  wreft, 
And  turning  to  herfelfe  his  fell  intent, 
Unwaies  it  ftrof.ke  into  her  fnovvie  cheft. 
That  litle  drops  empurpled  her  faiie  breft. 
Jixceeding  wroth  therewith  the  virgin  grew, 
Albe  the  ^vflund  were  nothing  deepe  impreft, 
And  fiercely  forth  her  niortall  blade  fhe  drew, 
Tp  give  him  the  ycwaid  for  fucji  vile  outrage 
dew. 

XXXIV. 

So  mightily  flie  fmote  him,  that  to  ground 

He  fell  halte  dead  ;  i;ext  Uroke  him  fliould  have 

flaine 
Had  not  the  lady,  which  by  him  Hood  bound, 
Dernly  unto  him  called  to  abllaiite 
From  doing  him  to  dy ;  for  clfe  htr  paine 
Should  be  reincdiltffe,  fith  none  but  hec 
Which  wrought  it  could  the  fame  recure  agalne  : 
Therewith  fiie  ftayd  her  hand,  loth  ftayd  to  bee, 
for  life  file  him  cnvyde,  and  long'd  revenge  to 

fee ; 

XXXV. 

And  to  him  faid,  "  Thou  wicked  Man !  whofe 

"  meed 
f  For  fo  huge  mifchiefe  and  vile  villany 
"  Is  death,  or  if  that  «<ught  doc  death  exceed, 
•'   Be  furc  that  nought  may  lave  thee  from  to  dy  5 
f  But  if  that  thou  this  dainc  doe  prefciiily 
^'  Reftoie  unto  het  health  and  foimer  Hate, 
fj  'I'his  doc  and  live,  els  dye  undoubtedly." 


J9o«l  III. 

He  glad  of  life,  that  lookt  for  death  hot  late, 
Did  yeild  himfelfe,  right  willing  to  prolong  hi» 

date; 

.   XXXVI. 
And  rifing  up,  gan  ftreight  to  over-lookc 
Thofe  curfad   leaves,   his    charmes   backe  to  rc^ 

verfe. 
Full  dreadfull  thinges  out  of  that  balefull  booke 
He  red,  and  meafur'd  many  a  fad  verfe. 
That  horrour  gan  the  virgin's  hart  to  perfe. 
And  her  faire  locks  up  flared  ftiffe  on  end, 
Hearing  him  thofe  fame  bloody  lynes  reherfe; 
And  all  the  while  he  red  Ihe  did  extend 
Her  fw ord  high  over  him,  if  ought  he  did  offend. 

XXIVll, 

Anon  fhe  gan  perceive  the  houfe  to  quake, 
And  all  the  dores  to  rattle  round  about ; 
Yet  all  that  did  not  her  difmaied  make. 
Nor  flack  her  threatful  hand  for  daungers  dou(j 
But  ftill  with  fledfaft  eye  and  courage  ftoot 
Abode,  to  weet  what  end  would  come  of  all : 
At  laft  that  mightie  chaine,  which  round  about 
Her  tender  wafle  was  wound,  adowne  gan  fall, 
And  that   great   biafcn  pillour    broke  in  peec^ 
linall. 

XXXVUI. 

The  cruel  fteele,  which  thrild  her  dying  hart. 
Fell  foftly  forth,  as  of  his  nwne  accord, 
And  the  wide  wound,  which  lately  did  difpart 
Her  bleeding  breft,  and  riven  bowels  gor'd, 
Was  clofed  up,  as  it  had  not  beene  bor'd  ; 
And  every  pare  to  faftty  full  fownd. 
As  fhe  were  never  hurt,  was  i'oone  reftord; 
Tho  when  fhe  felt  fierfelfe  to  be  unbownd. 
And   perfeft   hole,    proftrate   fhe   fell   unto   the 
grownd ; 

XXXIX. 

Before  faire  Britomart  flie  fell  proflrate. 
Saying,  "  Ah,  noble  Knight !  what  worthy  mcedc 
"  Can  wretched  lady,  quitt  from  wofull  Hate, 
"  Yield  you  in  lieu  of  this  your  gracious  deed  ? 
"   Your  vertue  felfe  her  ewne  reward  fhall  breed, 
*'  Even  immortal  prayfe  aiid  glory  wyde, 
"  Which  I  your  vaffal,  by  your  proweffe  freed, 
"  Shall  through  the  world  make  to  be  notifyde, 
"  And  goodly  well  advaunce    that  goodly  well 
"  was  tryde." 

XL. 

But  Britomart,  uprcering  her  from  grownd. 
Said,  "  Gentle  Dame  I  reward  enough,  I  weene, 
"   For  many  labours  more  then  I  have  found, 
"  This,  that  in  fafetic  now  I  have  you  feene, 
"  And  meane  of  your  deliveraunce  have  beene  ; 
"   Henceforth,  faire  I^ady  !  comfort  to  you  take, 
"  And  put  away  remembrance  of  late  teene  ; 
"  Infled  thereof,  know  that  your  loving  make 
"  Hath  no  leffe  gricfe  pndured  for  your  gentle 
»  fake." 

xti. 
She  much  w^s  cheard  to  heare  him  mentioned, 
Whom  of  all  living  wiglues  flie  loved  beft  : 
Then  laid  the  noble  championclfe  ftrong  hon4 
Upon  th'  enchaunter  which  had  her  dillrcfi 
So  lore,  and  with  fouje  outrages  oppr^fl 
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With  that  great  ehaine,  wherewith  not  long  ygoe 
He  bound  that  pitteous  [lady]  prifoner,  now  releft, 
Hifnfelfe  file  bound,  more  worthy  to  be  fo, 
And  captive  with  her  led  to  wretchedneffe  and 
wo. 

XLII. 

Returning  back,  thofe  goodly  rowmes,  which  erft 
She  faw  fo  rich  and  royally  arayd. 
Now  vanilht  utterly,  and  cleane  fubverft 
She  found,  and  all  their  glory  quite  dccayd. 
That  fight  of  fuch  a  chaunge  her  much  difmayd. 
Thenceforth  defcending  to  that  perlous  porch, 
Thofe  dreadfuil  flames  (he  alfo  f<iund  delayd 
And  quenched,  quite  like  a  confumed  turch. 
That  erfl  all  entrers  wont  fo  cruelly  to  fcorch. 

xLin. 
More  cafie  iffew  now  then  entrance  late 
She  found  ;  for  now  the  fained-dreadful  flame, 
Which  chokt  the  pgreh  of  that  inchanted  gate, 
And  paffage  bard  to  all  that  thither  came. 
Was  vanilht  quite,  as  it  were  not  the  fame. 
And  gave  her  leave  at  pleafure  forth  to  paiTe  : 
Th'  enchaunter  felfe,   which  all   that   fraud  did 
frame, 
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To  have  efForfl;  the  love  of  that  faire  lafle,     [was. 
Seeing  his  worke  now  wafled,  deepe  engrifcved 

XLIV. 

But  when  the  vidorefle  arrived  there. 
Where  late  flie  left  the  penfive  Scudamore 
With  her  owne  truily  fquire,  both  full  of  feare, 
Neither  of  them  ftie  found  where  fhe  them  lore  : 
Thcreat'her  noble  hart  was  fl.oni(ht  fore, 
But  more  fair  Amoret,  whofe  gentle  fpright 
Now  gan  to  feede  on  hope,  w'hich  flie  before 
Conceived  had,  to  fee  her  own  deare  knight. 
Being  thereof  beguyld,  was  fild^wjth  new  affright. 

XLV. 

But  he  (fad  man !)  when  he  had  long  in  drede 
Awayted  there  for  Brit-omart's  returne, 
Yet  faw  her  not,  nor  figne  of  her  good  fpeede. 
His  expetftation  to  defpaire  did  turiiy, 
Mcfdeeming  fure  that  her  thofe  flames  did  burne. 
And  therefore  gan  advize  with  her  old  fquire 
(Who   her  deare   nourfling's   loffe    no  kffe  did 

movtrne) 
Thence  to  depart  for  further  aide  t'inquire  ; 
Where  let  them  wend  at  will,  whilefl:  here  I  do? 

refpire. 


\ 
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tHE  LEGEND  OF  QAMBEL  AND  TELAMOND,  OR  OF  FRIENDSHIP. 


The  rugged  forhead,  that  with  grave  forefight 

Welds  kingdomes  caufes  and  affairs  of  (tate, 
My  loofer  rimes,  I  wote,  doth  fharply  wite 
For  praifing  love  as  I  have  done  of  late. 
And  magnifying  lovers  deare  debate, 
By  which  fraile  youth  is  oft  to  follie  led 
Through  fall'e  allurement  of  that  pleafing  haite. 
That  better  were  in  vcrtues  difcipled, 
Then  with  vaine  poemes  weeds  to  have  their  fan- 
cies fed. 

II. 
Such  ones  ill  iudge  of  love  that  cannot  love, 
Ne  in  their  frofen  hearts  feele  kindly  flame  ; 
Forthy  they  ought  not  thing  unknownc  reprove, 
Ne  iiaturall  affeftion  faultlelTe  blame. 
For  fault  of  few  that  have  abufd  the  fame ; 
Por  it  of  honor  and  all  vertue  is 
The  roote,  and  brings  forth  glorious  flowres  of 

fame. 
That  trowne  true  lovers  with  immortall  blis. 
The  meed  of  them  that  love,   and  do  not  live 
amiffe. 

in. 
Which  whofo  lift  looke  backe  to  former  ages. 
And    call  to   count   the   things   that  then  were 

donne, 
Shall  find  that  all  the  workes  of  thofe  wife  fages, 
AnJ  brave  exploiti>  which  great  hcroiit  wonne, 


In  love  were  either  ended  or  begunnc ; 
Witnefie  the  father  of  Philofophie, 
Which  to  his  Critias,  fhaded  oft  from  funnc, 
Of  love  full  manie  leffons  did  apply, 
The  which   tliefe  Stoicke   cenf'ours   cannot    well 
deny. 

IV. 

To  fuch,  therefore,  I  do  not  fing  at  all, 

But  to  that  facred  faint  niy  foveraignc  Queene, 

In  whofe  chad  breft  all  bountie  naturall. 

And  treafures  of  true  love,  enlocked  bcenc, 

Bove  all  her  fexe  that  ever  yet  was  feene  ; 

To  her  I  fiHg  of  love,  that  loveth  b(^(t, 

And  beft  is  lov'd  of  all  alive  I  wecne  ; 

T»  her  this  fong  mofl  fitly  is  addrcft. 

The  Queene  of  Love,  and  Prince  of  Peace  from 

heven  bleft. 

v. 
Which  that  fhe  may  the  better  deigne  to  heare, 
Do  thou.dred  Infant !  Venus'  dearling  dove, 
From  her  high  fpirit  chace  imperious  leare, 
And  ufe  of  awfuU  maiellie  remove  : 
Infted  thereof,  with  drops  of  melting  love 
Deawd  wirh  ambrofiall  kilTes,  by  thee  gutten 
From  thy  fwcete-fmyling  mother  fpim  above, 
Sprinckle  her  heart,  and  haughtie  courage  foftcn. 
That  fhe  may  hearkc  to  love,  and  tf  adc  this  kffon 

often. 
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B  O  O  K     IV.       C  A  N  T  O     r» 

Fayre  Britomart  faves  Amoret  : 
Ducffa  difcord  breedes 
Twixt  Scudaniour  and  Blandamour  : 
Their  fight  and  warlike  deedes. 


Or  lovers  fad  calamities  of  old 
■  Full  many  piteous  (lories  doe  remaine. 
But  none  more  piteous  ever  was  ytold. 
Then  that  of  Amoret's  hart-binding  chaine, 
And  this  of  Florimel  s  unworthie  paine  ; 
The  deare  compaflion  of  whofe  bitter  fit, 
My  foftned  heart  fo  fdrely  doth  conftraine, 
.  That  I  with  teares  full  oft  doe  pittie  it, 
And  oftentimes  doe  wi(h  it  never  had  bene  writ. 

II. 
For  from  the  time  that  Scudamour  her  bought 
In  perilous  fight,  ftie  never  ioyed  day ; 
A  perilous  fight,  when  he  with  force  her  brought 
From  twentie  knights  that  did  him  all  affay; 
(Yet  fairely  well  he  did  them  all  dilmay, 
;  And  with  great  glorie  both  the  fhield  of  love, 
[And  eke  the  ladie  felfe,  he  brought  away, 
(Whom  having  wedded,  as  did  him  behove, 
jA  new  unknowenmifchiefe  did  from  him  remove. 
I  ni. 

For  that  fame  vile  enchauntour  Bufyran, 
The  very  felfe  fame  day  that  fhe  was  wedded, 
Amidft  the  bridale  feaft,  whileft  every  man 
Surcharg'd   with   wine    were    heedleffe  and  ill- 

hedded, 
AH  '.-■ent  to  mirth  before  the  bride  was  bedded, 
Brought  in   that  mafk  of  Love  which  late  was 

fhowen. 
And  there  the  ladie,  ill  of  friends  beftedded. 
By  way  of  fport,  as  oft  in  malkes  is  known. 
Conveyed  quite  away,  to  living  wight  uoknow^en. 
'.    Vol.  n.. 


Seven  moiieths  he  fo  her  kept  in  bitter  fmart, 
Becaufe  his  fiiifull  luft  (he  would  not  fcrve, 
Uiitill  fuch  time  as  noble  Britomart 
Releafed  htr,  that  elfe  was  like  to  (lerve, 
Through  cruell   knife  thaj   her  deare  heart  did 

kerve ; 
And  now  (he  is  with  her  upon  the  way, 
Marching  in  lovely  wife,  that  could  deferve 
No  fpot  of  blame,  though  Spite  did  oft  affay 
To  blot  her  with  dilhonor  of  fo  faire  a  pray. 

V. 

Yet  Ihould  it  be  a  pleafant  tale  to  tell 
The  diverfe  uiage  and  demeanure  daint 
That  each  to  other  made,  as  oft  befell ; 
For  Amoret  right  fearefull  was  and  faint, 
Left  (he  with  blame  her  honor  fliould  attaint, 
That  every  word  did  tremble  as  (he  fpake. 
And  everie  looke  was  coy  and  w^ondrous  quaint, 
And  everie  limb  that  touched  her  did  quake; 
Yet  could  (he  not  but  curteous  countenance  to  hsij^ 
make. 

VI. 

For  well  (he  wift,  as  true  it  was  indeed, 
Thar  her  live's  lord  and  patrone  of  her  health 
Right  well  defer  :ed,  as  his  duefull  meed. 
Her  love,  her  fervice,  and  her  otmoft  wealth  : 
All  is  his  iuftly  that  ail  freely  dealth  : 
NatMeffe  her  honor  dearer  then  her  life 
She  fought  to  fave,  as  thing  referv'd  from  ftealth  J 
Die  had  (he  lever  with  enchanter's  knife,  * 

Then  to  be  falfe  in  love,  profelt  a  virgin  wife. 
P 
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Thereto  her  feare  was  made  fo  much  the  greater 
Through  fine  abufion  of  that  Briton  mayd, 
Who  for  to  hide  her  fained  fex  the  better, 
And  maflce   her   wounded   mind,  both   did  and 

fayd 
Per  many  things  fo  doubtful!  to  be  wayd. 
That  well  Ihe  wift  not  what  by  them  to  guefTe  ; 
For  otherwhiles  to  her  file  purpos  made 
Of  love,  and  otherwhile*  of  luftfulneffe, 
That  much  ftie  feard  his  mind  would  grow  to 

feme  excefle. 

VIll. 

His  will  fhe  feard,  for  him  fhe  furely  thought 

To  be  a  man,  fuch  as  indeed  he  feemed, 

And  much  the  more  by  that  he  lately  wrought, 

When  her  from  deadly  thraldomc  he  redeemed, 

For  which  no  fervice  file  too  mucli  efteemed; 

Yet  dread  of  ftiame,  and  doubt  of  fowle  difhonor. 

Made  her  not  yeeld  fo  much  as  due  fhee  deemed ; 

Yet  Britomart  attended  duly  on  her. 

As  well  became  a  knight,  and  did  to  her  all  honor. 

IX. 

It  fo  befell  one  evening,  that  they  came 
Unto  a  cartel,  lodged  there  to  bee, 
Where  many  a  knight  and  many  a  lovely  dame 
Was  then  afiembled  deeds  of  armes  to  fee  ; 
Amorgft  all  which  was  none  more  faire  then  Qiee, 
That  many  of  them  mov'd  to  eye  her  fore  : 
The  cuilome  of  that  place  was  fuch,  that  hee 
Which  had  no  love  nor  lemman  there  in  ftore. 
Should  either  winne  him  one,  or  Ije  without  the 
dore. 

X. 

Amongft  the  refl  there  was  a  iolly  knight, 
Who  being  alked  for  his  love,  avow'd 
That  faireft  Amoret  was  his  by  right. 
And  ofFred  that  to  iuftifie  alowd. 
The  warlike  virgine,  feeing  his  fo  prowd 
And  boallfull  chalenge,  wexed  inlie  wroth. 
But  for  the  prefent  did  her  anger  ihrowd  ; 
And  fayd  her  love  to  lofe  file  was  full  loth. 
But  either  he  fliould  neither  of  them  have,  or 
both. 

XI. 

So  foorth  they  went,  and  both  together  giuftcd ; 
But  that  fame  younkcr  foone  was  overthrowne, 
And  made  repent  that  he  had  rafiily  lulted 
For  thing  unlawful!,  that  was  not  his  owne ; 
Yet  firicc  he  feemed  valiant,  though  unknowne, 
She,  that  no  Iclfc  was  coutteous  then  (lout, 
Cafthow  to  lalve,  that  both  the  cuftome  fliowne 
W^cre  kept,  and  yet  that  knight  not  locked  out; 
That  fccm'd  full  hard  t'accord  two  things  fo  far 
in  dout. 

XTl. 

The  fcnefchall  was  cal'd  to  dceme  the  right ; 
Whom  (he  rcquir'd  that  firll  fayre  Am<irct 
Might  be  to  her  allow'd,  as  fo  a  knight 
That  did  licr  win  and  free  from  chalenge  fet; 
"Which  Itraight  to  her  was  yetlded  withi^ut  let. 
Then  finci!  that  ftrangc  knight's  love  from  him  was 

(quitted, 
She  cUiin'd  that  to  herfclfc,  as  ladies  dct, 


THE     FAERY     Q_^[J  E  £  N  E.  ^wi /r 

He  as  a  knight  might  iuftly  be  admitted  : 


So  none  fhould  be  out-fhut,  fith  all  of  loves  were?*: 
fitted. 

XIII. 

With  that  her  gUftring  helmet  (he  unlaced, 
Wliich  doft,   her   golden  lockes,   that  were  up-* 

bound 
Still  in  a  knot,  unto  her  heeles  downe  traced, 
And  like  a  filken  veile  in  compalTe  round 
About  her  hacke  and  all  her  bodie  wound  ; 
Like  as  the  Ihining  ficje  in  funimer's  night. 
What  time  the  dayes  with  fcorchirig  heat  abound, 
Is  creafted  all  with  lines  of  fierie  light, 
T  hat   it   prodigious   feemcs    in  common  peoples 

fight. 

XIV. 

Such  when  thofe  knights  and  ladies  all  about 

Beheld  her,  all  were  with  amazement  fmit. 

And  every  one  gan  grow  in  fecret  dout 

Of  this  and  that,  according  to  each  wit : 

Some  thought  that  fome  enchantment  faygned  it ; 

Some  that  Bellnna,  in  that  warlike  wife. 

To  them  appear'd,  with  fhield  and  armour  fit ; 

Some  tlwt  it  was  a  mafke  of  ftrange  dlfguiie  : 

So  diverfely  each  one  did  fundrie  doubts  deviie. 

XV. 

But  that  young  knight,  which  through  her  gentle 

deed 
Was  to  that  goodly  fcllowfhip  reftor'd. 
Ten  thonfand  thankes  did  yeeld  her  for  her  meed, 
And  doubly  over-commeii  her  ador'd  ; 
So  did  they  all  their  former  flrife  accord  ; 
And  eke  fayre  Amoret,  now  freed  from  feare. 
More  franke  affeiftion  did  to  her  afford. 
And  to  her  bed,  which  ftie  was  wont  forbeare. 
Now  freely  drew,  and  found  right  fafe  afl'urance 

theare. 

XVI. 

Where  all' that  night  they  of  their  loves  did  treat. 
And  hard  adventures,  twixt  themfelves  alone. 
That  each  the  other  gan  with  paffion  great. 
And  griefe-full  pittie,  privately  benione. 
The  morrow  next,  fo  foone  as  Titan  (Vionc, 
They  both  uprofe,  and  to  their  waies  them  digh*^ 
Long  wandered  they,  yet  never  met  with  none 
i  hat  to  their  wil'es'could  them  diredt  aright, 
Or  to  them   tydings  tell  that  mote  their  hartt 
delight. 

XVII. 

J-o  thus  tWy  rode,  till  at  ihe  laft  they  fpide 
Two  armfd  ktiights  that  toward  them  did  pace. 
And  each  of  them  had  ryding  by  hii  fide 
A  lady,  fceming  in  fo  farre  a  fpace  ; 
But  ladies  none  they  were,  alhee  in  face 
And  outward  (hew  faire  fc'mblancc  they  did  bcarei 
For  undei-  mafke  vi  benutie  and  good  grace 
Vile  treafon  and  fowle  falfliood  hidden  were. 
That  mote  to  none  but  to  the  wearie  wife  appcaKi 

XVIII. 

The  one  of  them  the  falfc  DuefTa  hight, 

That  now  had  chang'd  her  former  wonted  hewjf 

For  fhe  could  do'n  fo  manic  (hape's  in  fight, 

As  ever  could  cameleon  colours  new ; 

So  could  flie  forge  all  colours  favc  the  trcw  ^ 


Ciinto  I, 


The  other  no  whit  better  Vvas  then  fhee, 
But  that  iuzh  as  (be  vyas  fhe  plaipe  did  fliew  ; 
Yet  othervvifc  fuuch  \yorfe,  if  worfe  might  bee, 
And  dayly  niore  ofFenfive  unto  each  degree. 

JflX. 

Her  namp  ■yyas  Ate,  mother  of  debate 
And  all  diirention,  yvhich  doth  daily  grow 
Amongft  fraile  men,  that  many  a  puhlicke  ftate, 
And  many  a  private  oft  dr)th  over-throw  : 
Her  falfe  DnelTa,  who  full  well  did  know 
To  be  moft  fit  to  trouble  noble  knights 
Which  hunt  for  bonor,  raifed  from  below 
Out  of  the  dwellings  of  the  damped  fpright^^, 
Where  Ihe  In  darknes  waftes  her  curfed  dales  and 
nights. 

XX. 

Hard  by  the  gates  of  hell  her  dwelling  is ; 
There,  whereas  all  the  plagues  and  harmes  abound 
Which  punifh  wicked  riien  that  walke  aaiiffe  : 
It  is  a  darkfome  delve,  farre  under  ground. 
With  thornes  and  barren  brakes  environd  round, 
That  none  the  fame  may  ealily  out-win  ; 
Yet  many  waies  to  enter  may  be  found. 
But  none  to  iffue  forth  when  one  is  in  ; 
For  difcord  harder  Is  to  end  tl>en  to  begin. 

XXI. 

And  all  within  the  riven  walls  were  hung 
With  ragged  monuments  of  times  fore-pafl, 
All  which  the  fad  effects  of  difcord  fung  : 
There  were  rent  robes  and  broken  fcepters  plafl. 
Altars  defyld,  and  holy  things  defaft, 
Difbevered  fpeares,  ^i)d  fhields  ytornc  in  twaine, 
Great  cities  ranfackt,and  ftrong  caftles  raft, 
Nations  captived,  and  huge  armies  flaine ; 
Of  all  which  mines  there  fome  relicksdidremaine. 

XXII. 

There  was  the  figne  of  antique  Babylon, 

Of  fatall  Thebes,  of  Rome  that  raigned  long, 

Of  facred  rialem,  and  fad  llion, 

For  memorie  of  which  on  high  there  hong 

The  golden  apple  (caufe  of  all  their  wrong) 

For  which  the  three  fair  goddcfl'es  did  ftrive  ; 

There  alfo  was  the  name  of  Nimrod  llrong. 

Of  Alexander,  and  his  princes  five, 

Which  fliar'd  to  them  the  fpoiles  that  he  had  got 

alive  : 

xxiu. 
And  there  the  rellcks  of  the  drunken  fray 
The  which  amongft  the  Lapithees  befell, 
And  of  the  bloodie  feaft  which  fent  away 
So  many  Centaures  drunken  foules  to  hell. 
That  under  great  Alcidcs'  furie  fell ; 
And  of  the  dreadfull  difcord  which  did  drive 
The  noble  Argonauts  to  outrage  fell. 
That  each  of  life  fought  others  to  deprive. 
All  mindlefle  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  which  made 

tjiem  ffrive. 

XXIV. 
And  eke  of  private  perfons  many  moe. 
That  were  too  long  a  >vorke  to  count  them  all; 
Some  of  fworne  friends,  that  did  their  faith  forgoe  ; 
Some  of  borne  brethren,  prov'd  unnaturall; 
Some  of  deare  lovers,  foes  perpetuall ; 
;Witneire  their  broken  bandcs  there  to  be  feene, 
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Their  girlonds  rent,  their  bowres  defpoyled  all. 
The  moniments  whereof  there  byding  beene. 
As  plaJne  as  at  the  firft  when  they  were  frelh  and 
greene. 


Such  was  her  houfe  within;  but  all  without 
The  barren  ground  vvas  full  of  wicked  weedes, 
Which  fhe  herfelfe  had  fowen  all  about. 
Now  growen  great,  at  firft  of  little  feedes, 
The  ieedes  of  evill  wordes  and  faiSlious  deedes. 
Which  when  to  ripeneffe  due  they  growen  arre, 
Bring  forth  an  infinite  increafe,  that  breedes 
Tumultuous  trouble  and  contentious  iarre. 
The  which  moft  often  end  in  bloudlhed  and  in 


And  thofe  fame  curfed  feedes  doe  alfo  ferve 
To  her  for  bread,  and  yeeld  her  living  food. 
For  life  it  is  to  her  when  others  fterve 
Through  mifchievous  debate  and  deadly  feood. 
That  Ihe  may  lucke  their  life  and  drinke  their 

blood, 
With  which  ilic  from  her  childhood  had  bene  fed; 
For  Ihe  at  firft  was  borne  of  hellifh  brood. 
And  by  internall  furies  nouriflied, 
That  by  her  monftious  fhape  might  cafily  be  red» 

XXVI  I. 
Her  face  moft  fowle. and  filthy  was  to  fee. 
With  fquiuted  eyes  contrarie  wayes  intended. 
And  loathly  mouth,  unmeete  a  mouth  to  bee, 
That  nought  but  gall  and  venim  comprehended, 
And  wicked  wordes  that  God  and  man  offended  : 
Her  lying,  tongue  was  in  two  parts  divided. 
And  both  the   parts  did  fpeake,  and  both  con- 
tended ; 
And  as  her  tongue,  fo  was  her  hart  difcided, 
That  never  thought  one  thing,  but  doubly  ftill  was 
guided. 

XXVIII. 

Als  as  flie  double  fpake,  fo  heard  fhe  doutle. 
With  raatchlcfle  eares  deformed  and  diftort, 
Fild  with  falfe  rumours  and  feditious  trouble. 
Bred  in  affemblies  of  the  vulgar  fort. 
That  ftill  are  led  with  every  light  report ; 
And  as  her  eares,  fo  eke  her  feet  were  odde, 
And  much  unlike  ;  th'  one  long,  the  other  fhort, 
And  both  mifplaft ;  that  when  th'  one  forwarc? 

yode. 
The  other  backe  retired,  and  contrarie  trode. 

XXIX. 

Likewife  unequall  were  her  bandcs  twaine ; 
That  one  did  reach,  the  other  puflit  away  : 
That  one  did  make,  the  other  mard  againe, 
And  fought  to  bring  all  things  unto  decay; 
Whereby  great  riches,  gathered  manie  a  day. 
She  in  fhort  fpace  did  often  bring  to  nought. 
And  their  poflcffours  often  did  difmay; 
For  all  her  ftudie  was,  and  all  her  thought. 
How  fhe  might  overthrow  the  things  that  Con« 
cord  wrought. 

XXX. 

So  much  her  malice  did  her  might  furpas, 
That  even  th'  Almightie  felfe  file  did  maligne, 
Becaufe  to  man  fo  merciful  he  was, 


ii'S 
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Ai!J  unto  all  iiis  crccturrs  fo  benigne, 

.Sith  flic  herfclfe  was  of  his  grace  ir.digne  ; 

For  all  fhis  world's  faire  workmanfhip  ftie  tride 

U:;to  Us  '.aft  conl'ufion  to  bring, 

.And  tl.at  great  goldtn  chaine  quite  to  divide, 

With  which  it  bleffed  Concord  hath  together  tide. 

XXXI. 

Such  was  that  bag  which  with  Dueffa  roade, 
And  ferving  her  in  her  malitious  ufe 
To  hurt  good  knights,  was,  as  it  were,  her  baude, 
To  fell  her  borrowed  beautie  to  abufc  ; 
For  thoigh  like  withered  tree,  that  wanteth  iuyce. 
She  old  and  crooked  were,  yet  now  of  late 
As  frefh  and  fragrant  as  the  floure-de-luce 
f^he  was  become,  by  chaunge  of  her  eftatc, 
And  made  full  goodly  ioyance  to  her  new-found 
mate. 

XXXII. 

Her  rcate,  he  was  a  iollie  youthful  knight, 

That  bore  great  fway  in  arnies  and  chivalrie, 

And  was  indeed  a  man  of  mickle  might ; 

His  name  wa?  "landamour,  that  did  defcrie 

His  fickle  mind  full  of  inccnftancie. 

And  now  himfelfe  he  fitted  had  right  well 

With  two  companions  of  like  qr.alitie, 

Taithlefl'c  Dueffa,  and  fallc  Paridell, 

That  ^\hcther  were  more  falfe  full  hard  it  is  to  tell 

XXXIII. 

Now  when  this  gallant  with  his  goodly  crew 
From  farrc  efpidt  the  famous  Britomait. 
Like  knight  adventurous  in  outward  vew, 
With  his  faire  paragon  (his  conqueft's  part) 
A)  procbing  nigh,  eftfoones  his  wanton  hart 
Was  tickled  wi'th  delight,  and  iefling  fayd, 
"  I.o  there,  Sir  Paridell !  for  your  defart, 
"  Good   lucke    prefents   you   with   yond   lovely 

"  niayd, 
"  For  pitie  that  ye  want  a  fellow  for  your  ayd." 

XXXIV. 

By  that  the  lovely  paire  drew  nigh  to  bond ; 
Whom  wbefias  Paridel  more  plaine  beheld, 
Albee  in  heart  he  like  affection  fond. 
Yet  mindfull  how  he  late  by  one  was  feld 
Ihat   did  thofe  aimes  and  that  fame  fcutchion 

weld. 
He  had  Imall  luR  to  buy  his  love  fo  deare, 
But  anfwered,  "  Sir,  him  wile  1  never  held, 
"  That  having  once  cfcaped  perill  nearc, 
"  Would  altcrwards  afrelh  the  flecping  cvill  reare. 

XXXV. 

••  This  knight    too   late   his   manhood   and   his 

"  might 
"  T  did  afl'ay,  that  me  right  dearely  coft  ; 
"  Nc  lift  I  for  revenge  provoke  new  light, 
"   JNc  for  light  ladies  love,  that  foonc  is  loll." 
1  he  hot-fpurre  youth  ib  Icorning  to  be  croft, 
•'  Take  then  to  you  this  dame  of  mine,"  quoth  hce, 
"  And  I  witlu  ut  your  perill  .r  your  coft 
'•'  Will  challenge  yond  fame  other  for  my  fee." 
fo  forth  he  fiercely  prkkt,  that  one  him  fcarec 

could  fee. 

xxsvi. 
The  warlike  Pritoneffe  her  foonc  addreft. 
And  with  inch  yjicouth  welcome  did  rgceavc 
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Her  fayned  paramoi'.r,  her  forced  gueft. 
That  being  f.^rft  his  faddle  foone  to  leave, 
Himfelfe  he  did  of  his  new  love  deceave. 
And  made  himfelfe  th'  cnfample  of  his  foUie  ; 
Which  done,  fhe  paffed  forth  not  taking  leave, 
And  left  him  now  as  fad  as  whilome  iollie. 
Well  warned  to  beware  with  whom  he  dar'd  te 
dallie. 

XXXVII. 

Which  when  hiS  other  cnmpanie  beheld. 
They  to  bis  fuccour  ran  with  readie  ayd. 
And  finding  bim  unable  once  to  weld. 
They  reared  him  on  hdrfe-backe,  and  upftayd. 
Till  on  his  way  they  had  him  forth  convayd; 
And  all  the  way  with  wondrous  griefe  of  mynd 
And  fbame,  he  fhewd  himfelfe  to  be  difmayd 
More  for  the  love  which  he  had  left  behynd. 
Then  that  which  he  had  to  Sir  Paridel  refynd. 

XXXVIII. 

Nathlefle  he  forth  did  march  well  as  he  might. 
And  made  good  femblaunce  to  his  companie, 
Diffembling  his  difeafe  and  evill  plight, 
7'ill  that  ere  long  they  chaunced  to  efpie 
Two  other  knights,  that  towards  them  did  ply 
With   fpeedie   courfe,   as   bent  to   charge   them 

new: 
Whom  whenas  Elandamour  arproching  nie, 
Perceiv'd  to  be  fuch  as  they  fecmd  in  vew, 
He  was  full  wo,  and  gafi  his  former  griefe  renew.    1 

XXXIX. 

For  th'  one  of  them  he  perfe<Sly  defcride 

To  be  Sir  Scudamour,  by  that  he  bore 

The  God  of  Love  with  wings  difplayed  wide  ; 

Whom  mortally  he  hated  evermore. 

Both  for  his  worth,  that  all  men  did  adore, 

And  eke  becaufe  his  love  he  wonne  by  right ; 

Which  when  he  thought,  it  grieved  him  full  fore. 

That  through  the  brufes  of  his  former  fight 

He  now  unable  was  to  wreake  his  old  defpight. 

XL. 

Forthy  he  thus  to  Paridel  befpake  ; 
"   Faire  Sir  !   of  fricndfliip  let  me  now  you  pray, 
"  That  as  1  late  adventured  for  your  fake 
"  The  hurts  whereof  me  now  from  battell  ftay, 
"  Ye  will  me  now  with  like  good  turne  repay, 
"  And  iuftifie  my  caule  on  yonder  knight." 
"  Ah  !   Sir,"  faid  Paridel,  "  do  not  difmay 
"  Yourfelfc  lor  this ;  myfelfc  will  for  y.)u  fight, 
"  As  yt  have  d<  no  for  mc  :  the  left  hand  rubs  thaj^j 
"  right." 

XI.I. 

With  that  he  put  Lis  fpurres  unto  his  ftecd, 
With  fpeare  in  reft,  and  toward  him  did  fare. 
Like  ftiaft  out  of  a  bow  prevcming  fpetd  ; 
But  Scudamour  was  fhortly  well  aware 
Of  hi:-  approcb,  and  gan  himfelfe  prepare 
Him  to  icctive  with  entertainment  mcete  ; 
So  furioufly  they  met,  that  either  bare 
The  other  downe  under  their  horfcs  feetc, 
I'liut  what  of  them  became,  th«mfclves  did  fcarfly ; 
weelc. 

XLII. 

As  when  two  billowcs  in  the  Iridi  fowndes, 
Forcibly  driven  with  contrarie  tydes. 


CanU  I. 

Do  meete  together,  each  aLacke  rebowndes 
With  rorhig  rage,  and  dafhing  on  all  fides. 
That  filleth  all  the  fea  with  feme,  divydes 
The  doubtfall  current  into  divers  wayes. 
So  fell  thofe  two  in  fpight  of  both  their  prydes; 
But  Scudamour  himfelfe  did  foone  uprayfe. 
And  mounting  light,  his  foe  for  lyiiig  long  up- 
braycs  : 

XLIII. 

"Who  rolled  on  an  heape  lay  ftill  in  fwound. 
All  carelefle  of  his  taunt  and  bitter  rayle, 
Till  that  the  reft  him  feeing  lie  on  ground 
Ran  hallily,  to'weete  what  did  him  ayle  ; 
Where  finding  that  the  breath  gan  him  to  fayle. 
With  bufie  care  they  drove  him  to  awake, 
And  doft  his  helmet,  and  undid  his  mayle  ; 
So  much  they  did,  that  at  the  laft  they  brake 
His  flomber,  yet  fo  mazed  that  he  nothing  fpake. 

XLIV. 

Which  ^vhenas  Blandamour  beheld,  he  fayd, 

"  Falfe  faitour  Scudamour,  that  haft  by  flight 

"   And  foulc  advantage  this  good  knight  difmayd, 

"  A  knight  much  better  than  thyfelfc  behight, 

"  Well  falks  it  thee  that  I  am  not  in  plight 

"  This  day  to  wreake    the    dammage    by  thee 

"  donne ; 
"  Such  is  thy  wont,  that  ftill  when  any  knight 
"  la  weakned,  then  thou  doeft  him  over-ronne  ; 
"  So   haft   thou   to  thyfelfe    falfe    honor   often 

"  wonne." 

XLV. 

He  little  anfwer^d,  but  in  manly  heart 
His  mightie  indignation  did  forbeare  ; 
Which  was  not  yet  fo  ftcrct,  but  fome  part 
Thereof  did  in  his  frowning  face  appcare  ; 
Like  as  a  gloomie  cloud,   the  which  doth  beare 
An  hideous  ftorme,  is  by  the  northernc  blaft 
Q^Liite  over-biowne,  yet  doth  not  pafle  fo  cleare. 
But  that  it  all  the  Ikie  doth  over-caft 
With  darknes  dred,  and  threateias  all  the   world 
to  waft. 

XLVI. 

♦•  Ah,  gentle  Knight !"  then  falfe  DuefTa  fayd, 
"  Why  do  ye  ftrive  for  ladies  love  fo  fore, 
*'  Whofe  chiefe  defire  is  love  and  friendly  aid 
"   Mongft  gentle  knight<  to  nourilh  evermore  ? 
•'   Ne  be  ye  wroth,  Sir  Scudamour,  therefore, 
"  That  flie  your  love  lift  love  another  knight, 
"  Ne  do  yourfelfe  diflike  a  whit  the  more, 
"   For  love  is  free,  and  led  with  felfe  delight, 
"  Ne   will    enforced    be   with    maiftcrdome    or 
"  might." 

XLVIl. 

So  falfe  Dueffa  ;  but  vile  Ate  thus  ; 

"  Both  fooHfti  knights,  I  can  but  Idiigh  at  both, 

"  That  ftrive  and  ftorme  with  ftirre -outrageous 

''  For  her  that  each  ol"  you  ahke  doth  loth, 

"  And  loves  another,  with  whom  now  ftie  goth 

*^  In  lovely  wife,  and   fleepes,   and  fportf,   and 

"  playes, 
"  Whileft  both  you  here,  withinany  a  curfed  oth, 
^'  Sweare  ftie  is  yours,  and  ftirre  upbloodie  iVayes, 
"  To  win  a  willow  bough,  whileft  ether  wtures 

"  the  bayes," 
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XLVIII. 

"  Vile  Hag,"  fayd  Scudamour,  "  why  doft  thou 

"     lye,  _  -J     :. 

"  And  falfly  feekft  a  virtuous  wight  to  ftiame;'.    ., 
"   Fond  Knight,"   fayd  ftie,  "  the  thing  that  with 

"  this  eye 
"  1  faw,  why  ftiould  I  doubt  to  tell  the  fame  ?" 
"  Then  tell,"  quoth  Blandamour,   "  and  fearc  nci 

"  blame  ; 
"  Tell  what  thou  faw'ft,  mgulgre  whofo  it.heares." 
"  I  faw,"  quoth  file,  "   a  ftranger  kuight^  whofe 

"  name 
"   I  wote  not  well,  but  in  his  ftiield  he  beares 
"  (That  well  I  wote)  the  heads  of  many  broken 

"  fpcares ; 

XI- IX, 
"  I  faw  him  have  your  Amoret  at  will, 
"  1  faw  him  kiffe,  I  faw  him  her  embrace, 
"  I  faw  him  fleepe  with  her  all  knight  his  fill, 
"   All  manie  nights,  and  nianie  by  in  place 
"  That  prefent  weie  to  teftifie  the  cafe." 
Which  whenas  Scudamour  did  heare,  his  heart 
Wa-  tl.rild  with  inwa.-d  gricfe,  as  when  in  chare 
The  Parthian  ftrikes  a  fta;;  wi:h  Ihivering  dart, 
The  beaft  alloniflit  ftands  in  middeft  of  his  fmart, 

L. 

So  ftood  Sir  Scudamour  when  this  he  heard ; 
Ne  word  he  had  to  fpeake  for  great  difmay. 
But  lookt  on  Glauce  grim,  who  wcxe  afeard 
Of  outrage  for  the  words  which  flie  heard  fay, 
Albee  untrue  ftie  wift  them  by  aflay  : 
But  Blandamour,  whenas  he  did  efpie 
His  chaunge  of  cheere  that  anguifti  did  bewray, 
He  v.'oxe  full  blithe,  as  he  had  got  thereby. 
And  gau  thereat  to  triumph  without  vidorie. 

LI. 

"  Lo,  Recreant  I"  fayd  he,  "  the  fruitlefl"e  end 
^'  Of  thy  vaine  bcaft,  and  fpoile  of  love  mifgot- 

"  ten, 
«  Whereby  the  name  of  Knighthood  thou  doft 

"  (hend, 
«  And  all  true  lovers  with  diftionor  blotten  : 
"  -A  11  things  not  rooted  well  will  foone  be  rot- 

"  ten." 
"  Fy,  fy,  falfe  Knight !"  then  falle  Dueffa  cryde, 
"  Unworthy  life,  that  love  with  guile  haft  got- 

"  ten;     ' 
«   Be  thou,  wherever  thou  do  go  or  ryde, 
«  Loathed  of  ladies  all,  and  of  all  knights  de« 

«  fyde." 

Lll. 

But  Scudamour,  for  paffing  great  defpighr. 

Staid  not  to  anfwer  ;  fcarcely  did  relraine. 

But  that  in  all  thcfc  knights  and  ladies  fighc 

He  for  revenge  had  guiklelTe  Glauce  flaine  ; 

But  being  paft,  he  tluis  began  amaine ; 

"   Faife   traitour    Squire,   falfe  Squire   of    falfeffe 

«'  knight, 
"   Why  doth  mine  hand  from  thiue  avenge  ab- 

"  ftaine, 
«  Whofe  lord  hath  done   my  love  tliis  foule  de- 

"  fpig'"  ?  ,  , 

It  Why  do  I  not  it  wreake   on   dice   now  in  ni^ 

•'  mijht  ? 

V  n 
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"  Dircoutteous,  difloyall  Britomart, 

'•   Untrue  to  God,  and  unto  man  uniuft, 

"  What  vengeance  due  can  equall  thy  defart, 

♦'  That  haft  with  IhamefuU  fpot  of  finful  luft 

"  Defil'd  the  pledge  committed  to  thy  truft  ? 

"  Let  ugly  fhame  and  endlefie  infamy 

•*  Colour  thy  name  with  foule  reproaches  ruft  : 

•'  Yet  thou,  falfe  Squire,  his  fault  fhalt  dearc  aby, 

"  And  with  thy  punilhment  his  penance  fhalt 


The  aged  dame  him  feeing  fo  enraged, 
Was  dead  with  feare ;  nathleffe  as  neede  required 
His  flaming  furie  fought  to  have  affuaged. 
With  fober  words,  that  fufferance  defired, 
Till  time  the  tryall  of  her  truth  expyred, 
And  evermore  fought  Britomart  to  cleare; 
But  he  the  more  with  furious  rage  was  fyred, 
And  thrife  his  hand  to  kill  her  did  upreare, 
And  thrife  he  drew  it  backc  ;  fo  did  at  iaft  for-, 
beare. 
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Blandamour  winnes  falfe  Florimell, 
Paridell  for  her  ftrives; 
They  are  accorded  :  Agape 
Doth  lengthen  her  fonnes  lives. 


Firebrand  of  hell  firfl  tynd  in  Phlegeton 
By  thoufand  furies,  and  from  thence  out-throwen 
Into  this  world  to  worke  confufion, 
And  fet  it  all  on  fire  by  force  unknowen, 
Iswicked  Difcord,whofe  fmall  fparkes  once  blowen. 
None  but  a  god  or  godlike  man  can  flake  ; 
Such  as  was  Orpheus,  that  when  ftrife  wasgrowen 
Amongft  thofe  famous  ympes  of  Greece,  did  take 
His  Giver  harpe  in  hand,  and  fhortly  friends  them 

malu  : 

II. 
Or  fuch  as  that  celeftial  Pfabnift  was. 
That  when  the  wicked  feend  his  lord  tormented, 
With  heavenly  notes,  that  did  all  other  pas. 
The  outrage  of  his  furious  fit  relented. 
Such  muficke  is  wife  words  v.ith  time  concented, 
To  moderate  fliffe  niindes  difpofd  to  ftrive ; 
Such  as  that  prudent  Romane  well  invented, 
What  time  his  people  into  partes  did  rive. 
Them  reconcyli  againe,  and  to  their  homes  did 

drive. 

III. 
Such  ufd  wife  Glauce  to  that  wrathful  knight. 
To  calme  the  tempeft  of  his  troubled  thought ; 
Yet  Blandamour,  with  termes  of  foulc  deipight, 
And  Paridell  her  fcornd  and  fet  at  nought. 
As  old  and  crooked,  and  not  good  for  ought ; 
Both  they  unwife  and  wareleffe  of  the  evill 
That  by  themfelves  unto  themfelves  is  wrought. 
Through  that  falfe  witch  andthatfoule  ageddrevill; 
The  cue  a  feend,  the  other  an  incarnate  deviJI. 


With  whom  as  they  thus  rode  acconipanide, 
They  were  encountred  of  a  luftie  knight. 
That  had  a  goodly  ladie  by  his  fide. 
To  whom  he  made  great  daliance  and  delight; 
It  was  to  weet  the  bold  Sir  Ferraugh  hight, 
He  that  from  Braggadocchio  whilome  reft 
The  fnowy  Florimell,  vvhofe  beautie  bright 
Made  him  feeme  happie  for  fo  glorious  theft 
Yet  was  it  in  due  triall  but  a  wandring  weft. 

V. 

Which  whenas  Blandamour  (whole  fancie  light 
Was  alwaies  flitting  as  the  wavering  wind, 
After  each  beautie  that  appcard  in  fight) 
Beheld,  eftfoones  it  prickt  his  wanton  mind 
With  fting  of  lufl:,that  Reafon's  eye  did  blind. 
That  to  Sir  Paridell  thefe  words  he  fent ; 
"  Sir  knight,  why  ride  ye  dunipifli  thus  behind, 
"  Since  fo  good  fortune  doth  to  you  prefent 
"  So  fayre  afpoyle,to  makeyou  ioyousmeriment?" 

VI. 

But  Paridell,  that  had  too  late  a  tryall 
Of  the  bad  ifTue  of  his  counfell  vaine, 
Lift  not  to  hearke,  but  made  this  faire  denyall ; 
"  Laft  turne  was  mine,  well  proved  to  my  paine; 
"  This  now  be  yours;  God  fend  you  better  gaine." 
Whofe  fcoffed  words  he  taking  halfe  in  fcorne. 
Fiercely  forth  prickt  his  fteed,  as  in  difdaine, 
Againft  that  knight,  ere  he  him  well  could  torne. 
By   meanes  whereof  he  hath  him  lightly  over, 
borne.  ^ 

'  P  iiij 
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Who  with  the  fuddfin  Urokc  aftoniflit  'ore. 

Upon  the  ground  a  whik  in  flombre  lay. 

The  whiles  his  love  away  the  other  bore, 

And  fliewing  her,  did  Paridell  upbray  ; 

"  Lri,  fli'a;g;Hh  knight,  the  vi(5lor's  hapnie  pray  : 

"   So  fortune  i'r'ends  the  hold  "  Whom  Paridell 

Seeinjj  fo  faire  irdeede,  as  he  did  fay. 

His  hart  with  I'ecrec  envic  gaii  to  fwell, 

And  inly  grudge  at  him  that  he  had  fpcd  fo  well. 

viu. 
Nathleffe  proud  man  himfelfe  the  other  deemed, 
Having  fo  peerelefs  paragon  ygot ; 
For  fare  the  fayreft  Florimeli  him  feemed 
To  hitn  was  fallen  tor  his  hapfie  lot, 
Whole  like  alive  on  earth  he  weened  not ; 
Therefore  he  her  did  court,  did  ferve,  did  wooe, 
With  humbled  fuit  that  he  imagine  mot, 
And  all  things  did  devife,  all  things  dooe 
That  might   her   love   prepare,  and   liking  win 
theretoo. 

She  in  regard  thereof  him  recompenft 
With  golden  words  and  goodly  countenance, 
And  fuch  fond  favours  fparingly  difpenfl ; 
Sometimes  him  bleffing  with  a  light  eye-glance, 
And  cny  iookes  tempring  with  loofe  dalliance  ; 
Sometimes  eflranging  him  in  fterner  wife, 
That  having  caft  him  in  a  fooliAi  trance. 
He  fcemd  brought  to  bed  in  Paradife,  [moll  wife. 
And  prov'd  himfelfe  moll  foole  in  what  he  feem'd 

X. 

So  great  a  miflrefTe  of  her  art  flie  was. 

And  perledly  praftiz'd  in  woman's  craft, 

I'hat  though  therein  himfelfe  he  tTiought  to  pas, 

And  by  his  falfe  allurements  wylie  draft 

Had  th-uland  women  of  their  love  heraft. 

Yet  now  he  was  furjiriz'd ;  for  that  falfe  fpright. 

Which  that  fame  witch  had  in  this  forme  engraft. 

Was  fo  expert  in  every  fubtile  flight, 

That  it  could  over-reach  the  wifeft  earthly  wight. 

XI 

Yet  he  to  her  did  dayly  fcrvice  more, 

And  dayly  nTTc  deceived  was  thereby; 

Yet  Paridell  him  envied  therefore, 

As  frcniing  plaft  in  folc  felicity  ; 

So  blind  is  luft  fallc  colours  ro  defcry : 

But  Ate  foone  difcovcring  hi<  defire. 

And  finding  now  fit  opportunity 

To  (Urre  up  ftrifc,  tv.ixt  love,  and  fpight,  and  ire, 

Did  privily  put  coles  unto  hisfccret  fire. 

XII. 

By  fundry  meanes  thereto  fhe  prickt  him  forth, 
Now  with  remcaibranceof  thofcfpighlfull  fpcaches. 
Now  witli  opinion  of  his  owne  more  worth. 
Now  with  recounting  of  like  former  breathes 
Made  in  their  friendlhip,as  that  hag  him  teaches; 
And  ever  when  his  pafRon  is  allayd 
fihe  it  revives,  and  new  occafmn  reaches, 
That  on  a  rime,  as  they  together  way'd,         [fayd  ; 
He  made   hitn  open   chalcnge,  and    thus  boldly 

X  II. 

*'  Too  boaftfull  Blandamour,  too  long  I  beare 
'f  TJie  open  wrongs  thou  doell  mc  day  by  day  ; 


Qj:  E  E  N  E.  £ooi  IF. 

"  Well  know'll  thou  when  we  friendihip  firfl  di^i 

"  fweare, 
"  The  covenant  was,  that  every  fpoyle  or  pray 
"  Should  equally  be  ihard  betwixt  us  tway  : 
"   Where  is  my  part,  then,  of  this  ladie  bright, 
"   Whom  to  thyfelfe  thou  takeft  quite  away  ? 
*'   Render,  therefore,  therein  to  me  my  right, 
"  Or  aiifwere  for  thy  wrong  as  fliall  fall  out  in 

«  fight." 

XIV. 

Exceeding  wroth  thereat  was  Blandamour, 

And  gan  this  bitter  a!:fwere  to  him  make  ; 

"  Too  fnoUlh  Paridell,  tliat  fayrefl  fioure 

"  Wouldft  gather  faine,  and  yet  no  paines  wouldft 

"  take  : 
"  But  not  fo  eafie  will  I  her  forfake  ; 
"  This  hand  her  wonne,  this  hand  fhall  her  de- 

"  fend." 
With  thaf  they  gan  their  fliivering    fpeares  to 

fhake. 
And  deadly  paints  at  either's  breaft  to  bend, 
Forgetfull  each  to  have  been  ever  other's  frend, 

XV. 

Their  firie  fleedes  withfo  untamed  forfe 
Did  beare  them  both  to  fell  avenge's  end, 
That  both  their  fpeares  with  pitileffe  remorfe 
Through  fhield,  and  majle,  and  haberieon,  did 

wend. 
And  in  their  flefli  a  griefly  pafTage  rend. 
That  with  the  furic  of  their  owne  afTret 
Each  other  horfe  and  man  to  ground  did  fend  ; 
Where  lying  ftill  awhile,  both  did  forget 
The  perilous  prefent  ftownd  in  which   their  lives 

were  fet. 

XVI, 

As  when  two  warlike  brigandlnes  at  fea. 

With  murdrous  weapons  arm'd  to  cruell  fight. 

Do  meete  together  on  the  watry  lea. 

They  flenmie  ech  other  with  fo  fell  defpight, 

That  with    the  fliocke  of    their  owne   heedleffe 

might 
Their  wooden  ribs  are  fhaken  nigh  afonder ; 
They  which  from  fhore  behold  the  dreadful  fight 
Of  flafhing  fire,  and  heare  the  ordcnance  thondcr. 
Do  greatly  Hand  amaz'd  at  fuch  unwonted  won- 
der. 

XVII. 
At  length  they  both  upflarted  in  amaze, 
As  men  awaked  rafhly  out  of  dreme. 
And  round  about  themfelves  awhile  did  gaze, 
Till  feeing  her,  that  Florimeli  did  feemc. 
In  doubt  to  whom  (lie  viftorie  fhould  deeme, 
'rhercwirh  their  dulled  fprights  they  edgd  anew, 
And   drawing  bo;h  their  fwords  with  rage  ex- 
treme, 
Like  two  mad  mafbiffes,  each  on  other  flew. 
And  fhields  did  fhare,   and  mailcs  did  raih,  and 
hclmes  did  hew. 

XVIII. 

So  furioufly  each  other  did  affliyle, 

As  if  their  foulcs  they  would  attonce  have  rent 

Out  of  their  brefts,  that  ftreames  of    blood  did 

rayle 
Adownc,  as  if  their  f]itin£s  of  life  were  fpent, 
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Thjft  all  the  ground  with  purple  bloud  was  fprer.t 
And  all  their  armours  ftaynd  with  bloudie  g-ore  ; 
Yet  Icarcely  once  to  breath  would  they  re'ert, 
So  mortall  was  their  malice,  and  fo  lore, 
Become  of  fayned  friendftiip  which  they  vow'd 
afore. 

XIX. 

And  that  which  is  for  ladies  nioft  befitting, 
Tu  flint  all  ftrife,  and  foiler  friendly  peace, 
Was  from  thofc  dames  fo  farre  and  fo  unfitting, 
As  that  inftead  of  praying  them  furceafe. 
They  did  much  more  their  cruelty  encreafe, 
Bidding  them  fight  for  honour  of  fheir  love, 
A:id  rather  die  then  ladies  caufe  releaft; 
With  which  vaine  termes  fo  much  they  did  them 

move, 
That  both  refolv'd  the  laft  extremities  to  prove. 

XX. 

There  they  (I  weene)  would  fight  until  this  day. 
Had  not  a  Squyre,  even  he  the  Squyre  of  Dames, 
By  great  adventure  travelled  that  way; 
Who  feeing  both  bent  tc  fo  bloudy  games, 
And  both  of  old  well  knowing  by  their  names, 
Drew  nigh,  to  weete  the  caufe  of  their  debate. 
And  firfl  laide  on  thofe  ladies  thoufand  blanies. 
That  did  not  fctke  t'  appeafe  their  deadly  hate. 
But  gazed   on   their  harnies,  not  pittyiug   their 
eflate : 

XXI. 

And  then  thofe  knights  he  humbly  did  befeech 
To  liay  fheir  hands,  till  he  awhile  had  Ipoken  ; 
Who  iookt  a  little  up  at  that  his.  Ipetch, 
Yet  would  nor  let  their  batrell  !o  be  broken. 
Both  greedie  fiers  on  other  to  be  wroken  : 
Vet  he  to  them  fo  earni.{lly  did  call. 
And  them  coniur'd  by  fonie  well-known  token, 
Tha'  they  at  laft  their  wrotliful!  hands  let  fall, 
Content  to  heare  him  fpeake,  and  glad   to  reft 
1        withail. 

XXII. 

Firll  he  defir'd  their  caufe  .if  ftrife  to  fee  : 
I'hey  laid  it  was  for  love  of  Florimell. 
*'  Ah  gentle  knights!"   quoth  he,    "  how  may 

"  that  bee 
'   And  fhe  fo  farre  aftray,  as  none  can  tell  ? 
"   Fond  Squyre  !"  full  angry  then  faid  Paridell, 
"   Secft  not  the  ladie  there  before  thy  face  ?" 
He  looked  backe,  and  her  advizing  well, 
Weend,  as  he  faid,  by  that  her  outward  grace 
That  fayreft  florimell  was  prefent  there  in  place. 

XXIII. 

Glad  man  was  he  to  fee  that  ioyous  fight, 
For  none  alive  but  ioy'd  in  Florimell, 
And  lowly  to  her  lowting  thus  behight  ; 
"  Fayreft  of  faire  I  that  faircnelTe  doeft  excell, 
"  This  happie  day  I  have  to  greete  you  well, 
"  In  which  you  fafe  1  fee,  whom  thoufand  late 
"  Mifdoubtcd  loft  through  mifchiefe  that  befell  : 
ff?  Long  may  you  live  in  health  and  happie  ftate  !" 
Slie  Utle  anfvver'd  him,  but  lightly  did  aggrate. 

XX IV. 

Then,  turning  to  thofe  knights,  he  gan  anew; 

|f  And  you,  Sir  UlanJamour  and  Paridell, 


Y     QJJEENE.  ^j3 

"  That  for  this  ladie  prefent  in  yt)ur  vew 
"  Have  ralf  n  this  Cruell  warre  and  outrat^e  fell, 
"  Certes  me  fetmes  bene  not  advifed  well, 
"   But  rather  ought  in  friendftiip  for  her  fake 
"  To  ioyne  your  force  their  forces  to  repell, 
"  That  fceke  perforce  her  from  you  both  to  take, 
"  And  of  your  gotten  fpoyle  their  owne  triumph 
"  to  make." 

XXV. 

Thereat  Sir  Blandamour,  with  cmmtenance  fternc 
All  full  of  wrath,  thus  fiercely  him  befpake  ; 
"   Aread.  thou  Squire !  that  I  the  man  may  learne, 
"  That  dare  fro  me  thinke  Florimell  to  take." 
"  Not  one,"  quoth  he,  ^'  but  many  doe  partake 
"  Herein,  as  thus  ;  it  lately  fo  befell, 
"  That  Satyrane  a  girdle  did  uptake 
"   Well  knewne  to  appertaine  to  Florimell, 
"  Which  for  her  fake  he  wore,  as  hiui  btfcemed 
"  well. 

•     XXVI. 

"  But  whenas  flie  herfelfe  was  loft  and  gone, 
"  Full  many  knight=,  that  loved  het  like  deare, 
"  Thereat  did  greatly  grudge,  tliat  he  alone 
"  That  loft  faire  ladies  ornament  fhould  weare, 
"  And  gan  therefore  clofe  fpight  to  him  to  beare; 
"  Which  he  to  Inun,  and  flop  viie  Envies  fting, 
"  Hath  lately  caufd  to  be  pruclaini'd  each  where 
"  A  folemnc  feaft  with  pubiike  turneyiug, 
^'  To  which  all  knights  with  them  their  ladies  are 
"  to  bring  : 

XSVII. 

"  And  of  them  all  flie  that  is  fayreft  found 
"  Shall  have  that  golden  girdle  for  reward  ; 
"  And  of  thofe   knights  who   is  moft  ftout  on 

"  ground, 
"   Shall  to  that  faireft  ladie  be  prcfard  : 
*'  Since,  therefore  fne  herfe  fe  is  new  your  ward, 
"  To  you  that  ornament  of  her's  pertaices 
"   Agaii^ft  a'l  th  fe  that  chalenge  it  to  gard, 
"  And  fave  her  honour  with  your  ventrous  paines, 
"  That  fhall  you  win  more  glory  then  ye  licre 

"  find  gaines." 

xxviii. 
When  they  the  reafon  of  his  words  had  hard. 
They  gan  abate  the  rancour  wf  their  rage. 
And  iMth  rhcir  honours  and  their  loves  regard 
The  furious  flames  of  malice  to  afTwage  : 
Tho  each  to  other  did  his  faith  engage, 
Like  faitiifull  friends  thenceforth  to  ioyne  in  one 
With  all  their  force,  and  battell  ftrong  to  wage 
Gainft  all  thofe  knights,  as  their  profefTed  fone, 
I'hat  chaleng'd  outin  Florimell,  fave  they  alone, 

XXIX. 

So  well  accorded,  forth  they  rode  together 
In  friendly  for',  that  lafted  but  awhile, 
And  of  all  old  diflikes  they  made  faire  weather; 
Yet  all  was  forg'd,  and  fprcd  with  golden  foyle. 
That  under  it  hidde  hate  and  hollow  guyle. 
Ne  certes  can  that  friendftiip  long  endure, 
However  gay  and  goodly  be  the  ftyle, 
That  doth  ill  caufe  or  evill  end  enure. 
For  vertue  is  the  band  that  bindeth  harts  moft 
lure. 
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Thus  as  they  marched  all  in  clofe  difouife 
Of  iayned  love,  they  chaunft  to  overtake 
Two  knitrht?.  that  lincked  rode  in  Iwely  wife, 
As  if  they  fecret  coimfjls  did  partake  : 
And  each  not  farre  hebindc  him  had  hU  make. 
To  weete  two  ladies  of  mcft  goodly  hew, 
That  tw^xt  themlelves  did  gen  le  purpofe  make, 
UnmjiidfuU  horh  of  that  dilcordfuU  crew, 
The  which    vith   fpeedie   pace    did  after  them 
purfew. 

XXXI. 

Who  as  they  now  approchcd  nigh  at  hand, 
Deemine:  them  doughty  as  they  did  appcare, 
They  feiit  that  fquire  afore,,  to  underfland 
What  mote  they  be ;  who    viewing  them  more 

neare, 
Returned  readie  neweSj  that  thofe  fame  weate 
Two  of  the  prowelt  knights  m  Faery  Lond  ; 
And  thofc  two  ladies  their  two  lovers  deare, 
Couragious  Cambell,  and  ftfjut  Triamond, 
With   Canacee    and    Cambine    linckt    in   lovely 

bond. 

xxxii. 
Whylome,  as  antique  ftories  tellen  us, 
Thofe  two  were  foes  the  felloneft  from  ground. 
And  baitcU  made  the  dreJdeft  daungernus 
That  ever  fhrilling  trumpet  did  refound, 
Tho  now  their  at^h  be  no  where  to  be  found, 
As  that  renowmed  poet  them  compyled 
With  warlike  numbers  and  heroicke  found, 
Dan  Chaucer,  w  el!  of  Ei/glifh  undefyled. 
On  Fame's  eteir.all  bead-roll  worthie  to  be  fyled. 

KXXIII. 

But  wicked  Time,  that  all  good  thoughts  doth 

wafte. 
And  woikes  of  nbbleft  wits  to  nought  out-weare, 
That  famous  monivent  hath  quite  defaftc. 
And  robd  the  world  of  threafure  endlefTe  deare, 
1  he  which  mote  have  enriched  all  us  heare. 

0  curfed  Eld,  the  canker-worme  of  writs, 
How  may  thdb  rimes,  fo  rude  as  doth  appeare, 
Hope  to  endure,  fith  workes  of  heavenly  wits 
Arc  quite  devourd,  and  brought  to  nought  by 

little  bits  ? 

xxiiv.  \ 

Then  pardon,  O  mod  facrcd  happie  fpirit! 
That  I  thy  labours  loft  may  thus  revive. 
And  fteale  from  thee  the  mecde  of  thy  due  merit. 
That  none  durll  everwhilcft  thou  waft  alive. 
And  being  dead,  in  vainc  yet  many  ftrive  : 
Ne  dare  1  like,  but  through  infulion  fweete 
Of  thine  owne  fpirit,  whicli  doth  in  me  furvive, 

1  follow  here  the  footing  of  thy  feetc. 

That  with   thy   meaning   fo    1   may   the   rather 
nieete. 

IXXV. 

Cambelloes  fifter  was  Liyre  Canacee, 

That  was  the  learnedft  ladie  in  her  daycs. 

Well  feene  in  everie  fcience  that  mote  bee, 

And  every  fecret  workc  of  Nature's  wayes. 

In  wittie  riddles,  and  in  wife  foothfayes, 

In  power  of  herbcs,  and  tunes  of  beafts  and  burds ; 

And,  that  augmented  all  her  other  prayfc, 


Q_U  E  I  N  E.  £cot  ir. 

She  modeft  Was  In  all  her  deeJes  and  words, 
And  wondrous  chart  of  life,  yet  lov'd  of  knights 
and  lords.   • 

xxxvi. 
Full  many  lords  and  many  knights  her  loved. 
Yet  fhe  to  none  of  them  her  liking  lent, 
Ne  ever  was  with  fond  afTcflion  moved, 
But  ruTd  her  thoughts  with  goodly  government. 
For  dread  of  blame  and  honour'^  blemiftiment; 
And  eke  unto  her  lookes  a  law  fhe  made, 
That  none  of  them  once  out  of  order  went. 
But  Uke  to  warie  centontls  well  ftay'd, 
Still  watcht  on  every  fide,  of  fecret  foes  afrayd. 

XXXVII. 

So  much  the  more  as  fhe  refufd  to  love, 
So  much  the  more  fhe  loved  was  and  fought. 
That  oftentimes  unquiet  ftrife  did  move 
Amongft  her  lovers,  and  great  quarrels  wrought, 
That  oft  for  her  in  bloudie  armes  they  fought ; 
Which  whenas  Cambell,  that  was  ftout  and  wife, 
Perceiv'd  would  breede  great  mifchiefe,  he  be- 
thought 
How  to  prevent  the  perill  that  mote  rife, 
And  turne  both  him  and  her  to  honour  in  this 
wife. 

XXXVIII. 

One  day  when  all  that  troupe  of  warlike  wooers 
Affembled  were,  to  weet  whofe  fhe  fhould  bee. 
All  mightie  men  and  dreadfull  derring  dooers, 
(The  harder  it  to  make  them  well  agree) 
Amongft  them  all  this  end  he  did  decree  ; 
That  of  them  all  which  love  to  her  did  make, 
They  by  confent  fhould  chofe  the  ftouteft  three, 
That  with  himfelfe  fhould  combat  for  her  fake. 
And  of  them  all  the  vi<Sour  fliould  his  fifter  take. 

XXXIX. 

Bold  was  the  chalenge,  as  himfelfe  was  bold. 
And  courage  full  of  haughty  hardiment. 
Approved  oft  in  perils  manifold, 
Which  he  atchiev'dto  his  great  ornament; 
But  yet  his  filler's  (kill  unto  him  lent 
Mofi  confidence  and  hope  of  happie  fpeed. 
Conceived  by  a  ring,  which  fhe  him  fent. 
That  mongft  the  manie  vertues  which  we  reed, 
Had  power  to  ftaunch  al  wounds  that  mortally 
did  bleed. 

XL, 

Well  was  that  ring's  great  vertue  knowen  to  all 
That  dread  thereof,  and  his  redoubted  might, 
Did  all  that  youthly  rout  fo  much  apall. 
That  none  of  them  durft  undertake  the  fight ; 
More  wife  they  weend  to  make  of  love  delight. 
Then  life  to  hazard  for  faire  ladies  looke  ; 
And  yet  uncertaine  by  fuch  outward  fight 
(Though  for  her  fake  they  all  that  perill  tooke) 
Whether  ftie  would  them  love,  or  ill  her  liking 
biookc. 

XLI. 

Amongft  thofe  knights  there  were  three  brethren 

bold. 
Three  bolder  brethren  never  were  yborne. 
Borne  of  one  mother  in  one  happie  mold. 
Borne  at  one  burden  in  one  happie  morne  ; 
Thrife  happie  mother  '  and  thrifc  happie  mornc ! 


Canio  //. 

That  bore  three  fuch,  thrii  fucfi  iitdt  W  he  fond; 
Her  name  was  Agape,  -whiofe  children  -vVefne 
All  three  as  one ;  the  firft  hight  Priamond, 
The  fecond  Dyamohd,  the  youngeft  Triamond. 

XLII. 

Stout  Priamond,  but  not  fo  flrong  to  ftrike  ; 
Strong  Diamond,  but  not  fo  ftout  i  khi^ht ; 
Put  Triamond  was  flout  dnd  flrong  alike  : 
On  horfe-backe  ufcd  Triamond  to  fight, 
And  Priamond  on  foote  had  more  delight  ; 
But  horfe  and  fnotfe  kne'i^r  JDiamond  to  wield  : 
With  curtaxe  ufed  Diamond  to  finite. 
And  Triamond  to  handle  fpeare  and  ftiield. 
But  fpeare  and  curtaxe  both  ufd  Priamond  in  field. 

XLII. 

Thefe  three  did  love  each  other  dearely  well, 
And  with  fo  firnie  affecftion  were  allyde. 
As  if  but  one  faule  in  them  all  did  dwell, 
Which  did  her  powre  into  three  parts  divyde  ; 
Like  three  faire  branches  budding  fatre  and  wyde, 
That  from  one  roote  deriv'd  their  vitall  fap  ; 
And  like  that  roote  tliat  doth  her  life  divide. 
Their  mother  was,  and  had  full  bleffed  hap 
Thefe  three  fo  noble  babes  to  bring  forth  .at  one 
clap, 

ILIV. 

Their  mother  was  a  Fay,  and  had  the  fkill 
Of  fecret  things,  and  all  the  powres  of  Nature, 
Which  fhe  by  art  could  ufe  unto  her  will, 
And  to  her  fervice  bind  each  living  creature. 
Through  fecret  underftanding  of  their  feature. 
Thereto  fhe  was  right  fayre,  whenfo  her  face 
She  lift  difcover,  and  of  goodly  ftature  ; 
But  fhe,  as  Fayes  are  wont,  in  private  place   ■ 
Did  fpend  her  dayes,  and  lov'd  in  forefts  wyld  to 
fpace. 

XLV. 

There  on  a  day  a  noble  youthly  knight, 
Seeking  adventures  in  the  falvage  wood, 
Did  by  great  fortune  get  of  her  the  fight. 
As  fhe  fate  careleffe  by  a  criftall  flood 
Combing  her  golden  lockcs,  as  feemd  her  good, 
And  unawares  upon  her  laying  hold, 
That  flrove  in  vaine  him  long  to  have  withftood, 
OpprefTed  her,  and  there  (as  it  is  told) 
Got  thefe  three  lovely  babes,  that  prov'd  three 
champions  bold; 

XLVI. 

Which  fbe  with  her  long  foflred  in  that  wood, 
Till  that  to  ripeneffe  of  man's  flate  they  grew ; 
Then  fhewing  forth  fignes  of  their  father's  blood. 
They  loved  amies,  and  knighthood  did  enfew, 
Seeking  adventures  where  they  anie  knew  : 
Which  when  their  mother  faw,  fhe  gan  to  dout 
Their  fafetie,  leafl:  by  fearching  daungers  new, 
And  rafh  provoking  perils  all  about, 
Their  days  mote  be  abridged  through  their  co- 
rage  flout. 

XLVII. 

Therefore  defirous  th'  end  of  all  their  dayes 
To  know,  and  them  t'  enlarge  with  long  extent, 
By  wondrous  fkill  and  many  hidden  wayes 
To  the  Three  Fatall  Sifters'  houfe  Ihe  went ; 
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Fafre  under  groimd  ftorii  tradl  of  livine;  went^ 
Dot^'he  in  the  bottome  of  the  deeye  abyfle,    - 
Where  Demogor^on  hi  dull  darkneffe  pent, 
Farre  from  the  view  of  gods  and  heven's  blifs. 
The  hideous  Chaos  keepes,  their  dreadfull  dwel- 
ling is. 

XXVIII. 
There  fhe  them  found  all  fitting  nmnd  about, 
The  direfull  diflaffe  flanding  in  the  mid, 
A^d  ivith  unwearied  fingers  drawing  out 
TiTC  lines  of  life,  from  living  knowledge  hid. 
Sad  Clo'tho  held  the  rocke,  the  whiles  the  third 
By  griefly  Eachefis  was  fpun  with  paine. 
That  crucll  Atropos  eftfoones  undid. 
With  curfcd  knife  cutting  the  twill  in  twaine  : 
Moll  wretched  men,  wliofe  dayes  depend  on  thrids 
fo  vaine !  . 

AXLIX. 

She  them  faluting  there  by  them  fate  ftill. 
Beholding  how  the  thrids  of  life  thty  Ipan ; 
And  when  at  laft  flie  had  beheld  her  fill. 
Trembling  in  heart,  and  looking  pale  and  wan, 
Her  caufe  of  comming  flie  to  tell  began. 
To  whom  fierce  Atropos  ;  "  Bold  Fay  !  that  durll 
"  Come  fee  the  fecret  of  the  life  of  man, 
"  Well  worthie  thou  to  be  of  love  accurft, 
"  And   eke   thy    childrcns  thrids   to  be  afunder 
»  burft." 

L. 

Whereat  flie  fore  affrayd,  j'ct  her  befought 
To  graunt  her  bonne,  and  rigour  to  abate. 
That  fhe  might   fee  her    childrens   thrids  fortli 

brought. 
And  know  the  meafure  of  their  utmofl  date 
To  them  ordained  by  eternall  Fate  ; 
Which  Clotho  graunting,  fhewed  her  the  fame ; 
That  when  fhe  faw,  it  did  htr  much  amate 
To  fee  their  thrids  fo  thin  as  fpiders  frame, 
And  eke  fo  fhort,  that  feemd  their  ends  out  fhort- 

ly  came. 

LI. 

She  then  began  them  humbly  to  intreate 

To  draw  them  longer  out,  and  better  twine. 

That  fo  their  lives  might  be  prolonged  late  ; 

But  LachcCs  thereat  gan  to  rcjune. 

And  fayd,  "  Fond  Dame  '.  that  deem'fl  of  things 

"  divine 
»  As  of  humane,  that  they  may  altred  bee, 
"  And  chaung'd  at  pleafure  for  thofe  impes  cf 

"  thine  : 
"  Not  fo;  for  what  the  Fates  do  once  decree, 
"  Not  all  the  gods  can   chaunge,  nor  love  him- 

"  fclfe  can  free." 

LU. 

"  Then  fince,    "  quoth  flie,  "  the  term  of  each 

"  man's  life 
«  For  nought  may  lefTened  nor  enlarged  bee, 
«'  Graunt   this,  that  when   ye   ftired  with  fatal 

"  knife 
"  His  line,  which  is  the  eldeft  of  the  three, 
"  Which  is  of  them  the  fhortefl,  as  I  fee, 
"  Eftfoones  his  Hfe  may  pafle  into  the  next ; 
"  And  when  the  next  fliall  liUewife  ended  bee 


* 


«36 


;o  i  ra  r.      i-  /I  XI  IX 

That  both  their  lives  may  likcwife  be  annest 
Unto    the    third,    that   bis  may  be    fo  trebly 
"  wext." 

Lin. 
They  gjaunted  it ;  and  rhen  that  carcfull  Fay 
Departed  thence  with  full  contented  mynd  ; 
>^nd  comming  home,  in  warlike  frefh  araj"^, 
Them  found,  all  three  according;  to  their  kynd ; 
But  unto  theni  what  deftinie  was  affynd, 
Or  how  their  lives  were  eekt,  fhe  did  not  tell; 
£ut  evermore,  when  fhc  fit  time  could  fynd,  ^ 
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She  warned  them  to  tend  their  fafeties  well,  i 

And  love  each  other  deare,  whatever  them  befell.' 

LIV. 

So  did  they  furely  during  all  their  dayes, 
And  never  difcord  did  amongft  them  fall. 
Which  much  augmented  all  their  other  praifc  ; 
And  now  t'  intreafe  affe»5lion  naturall. 
In  love  of  Canafee  they  ioyned  all ; 
Upon  which  ground  this  fame  great  battell  grew 
(Great  matter  growing  of  beginning  fmall) 
The  which  for  'ength  I  will  not  here  purfew, 
But  rather  will  refcrye  it  for  a  Canto  new. 


^ 
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BOOK    IV. 


CANTO     III. 


The  battcll  twixt  three  brethren  with 
Cambell  for  Canacee ; 
Cambina,  with  true  friendfliip's  bond; 
Doth  their  long  ftiife  agree. 


O  WHY  doe  wretched  men  fo  much  define 
To  draw  their  dayes  unto  the  utmoil  date, 
And  doe  not  rather  wilh  them  foone  expire. 
Knowing  the  miferie  of  their  eflate, 
And  thoufand  perills  which  them  flill  awate, 
Tolling  them  hke  a  boate  amid  the  maynj, 
That  every  houre  they  knocke  at  Deathcs  gate  ? 
And  he  that  happie  feemes  andieall  in  payne. 
Yet   is  as  nigh   his   end  as   he    that  moil   doth 
playne. 

II. 
Therefore  this  Fay  I  hold  but  fond  and  vaine, 
The  which  in  lecking  for  her  children  three 
J.ong  life,  thereby  did  more  prolong  their  paine ; 
Yet  whilell  they  lived  none  did  ever  fee 
More  happie  creatures  then  they  ftem'd  to  bee. 
Nor  more  ennobled  for  their  courtefie  ; 
Tiiat  made  them  dearely  lov'd  of  each  degree; 
Ne  more  renowmed  for  their  chivalrie, 
That  made  them  dreaded  much  of  all  men  farre 
and  nie. 

in. 
Thefe  three  that  hardie  challenge  took  in  hand, 
For  Canacee  with  Cambell  f-ir  to  ii2:ht  ; 
The  day  was  fet,  that  all  might  underftand, 
And  pledges  pawnd  the  fame  to  keep  aright : 
That  day  (the  dreddeft  day  that  living  wighc 
Did  ever  fee  upon  this  world  to  fliine) 
So  foone  as  heaven's  window  fliewed  light, 
Thefe  warlike  champions,  all  in  armour  fhine, 
AlTembled   were   in  field,  the   chalcnge  to   de- 
fine. 


I  The  field  with  liftes  was  all  about  enclos'd, 
To  barre  the  preafe  of  people  farre  away. 
And  at  th'  one  fide  fixe  iudges  were  difpos'd. 
To  vew  and  deeme  the  deedes  of  armes  that  day; 
And  on  the  other  fide,  in  frefh  aray 
Fayre  Canacee  upon  a  flately  ftage 
Was  fet,  to  fee  the  fortune  of  that  fray. 
And  to  be  fceue,  as  his  moll  worthie  wage 
That  could  her  purchafe  with  his  live's  adventur'd 
gage. 

V. 

Then  entred  Cambell  firfl  into  the  lift. 
With  {lately  Heps  and  fearelelTe  countenance. 
As  if  the  conqueft  his  he  furely  will  : 
Soone  after  did  the  brethren  three  advance 
In  brave  aray  and  goodly  amenance. 
With  fcutchins  gilt  and  banners  broad  difplayd  ; 
And  marching  thtife  in  warlike  ordinance, 
Thrife  lowted  lowly  to  the  noble  mayd  ; 
The  whiles  ftiril  trompets  and  loud  clarions  fweat». 
ly  playd. 

VI. 

Which  doen,  the  doughty  chalenger  came  forth, 
All  arni'd  to  point,  his  chalenge  to  abet, 
Gainft  whom  Sir  Priamond  with  etpiall  worth 
And  equall  amies,  himfelfe  dii  forward  fet. 
A  tronipet  blew  ;  they  both  together  met. 
With  dreadfull  force  and  furious  intent, 
Careleffe  of  perill  in  their  fiers  affret. 
As  if  that  life  to  loffe  they  had  forelent. 
And  cared   not  to  fparc  that  fhould  bs  Ihortly 
fpsnt. 


» 
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Right  praiSiclce  was  Sir  Piiamond  in  fight, 

And  throughly  Ikild  in  ufe  of  Ihield  and  fpeare  ; 

Ne  leffe  approved  was  Cambelloes  might, 

Ne  lefie  his  fki!l  in  weapons  did  appeare, 

That  hard  it  was  to  weene  which  hard  it  were. 

Full  many  mightie  flrokeson  either  fide 

Were  lent,  that  feemed  death  in  them  to  beare  ; 

But  they  were  both  fo  watchful!  and  well  eyde. 

That  they  avoyded  were,  and  vainely  by  did  flydc. 

VIII. 

Yet  one  of  many  was  fo  ftrongly  bent 
By  Priamond,  that  with  unlucky  glaunce 
Through  Cambel's  fhoulder  it  unwarely  went, 
That  forced  him  his  fliield  to  difadvaunce  ; 
Much  was  he  grieved  with  that  graceleffechaunce, 
Yet  from  the  wound  no  drop  of  blood  there  fell, 
But  wondrous  paine,  that  did  the  more  enhaunce 
His  haughty  courage  to  avengement  fell : 
Smart  daunts  not  mighty  harts,  but  makes  them 
more  to  fwell. 

IX. 

With  that  hispoynant  fpeare  he  fierce  aventred 
With  doubled  force  clufe  underneath  his  fliield. 
That  through  the  mayles  into  his  thigh  it  entrcd, 
And  there  arrelfing,  readie  way  did  yield 
For  bloud  to  gu(h  forth  on  thef  graflie  field, 
That  he  for  paine  himfelfe  n'ote  right  upreare, 
But  to  and  fro  in  great  amazement  reel'd  ; 
Like  an  old  oke,  whofe  pith  and  fap  is  feare. 
At  pufFe  of  every  florme  doth  flagger  here  and 
theare. 

X. 

Whom  fo  difmayd  when  Cambell  had  efpide, 
Againe  he  drove  it  at  him  with  double  might. 
That  nought  mote  ftay  the  fleele,  till  in  his  fide 
The  mortall  point  moft  cruelly  enipight ; 
Where  faft  infixed,  whilefl  he  fought  by  flight 
It  forth  to  wrell,  the  flafTe  afunder  brake. 
And  kit  the  head  behinde,  with  which  defpight 
He  all  enrag'd  his  fhivering  fpeare  did  fliake, 
>ind   charging   him   afrufh,   thus   felly   him    bc- 
fpake  ; 

XI. 

"  I.o  I  Faitour,  there  thy  meede  unto  thee  take, 
"  The  meede  of  thy  mifchalcnge  and  abet  I 
"  Not  for  thine  owne,  but  for  thy  fifter's-fake, 
"  Have  I  thus  long  thy  life  unto  thee  let; 
"   But  to  forbcare  doth  not  forgive  the  det." 
The  wicked  weapon  heard  his  wrathfull  bow. 
And  pafling  f<u-th  with  furious  afTrcr, 
Picrfl  through  his  bevcr  quite  into  his  brow,  [bow. 
That  with  the  force  it  backward  forced  him  to 

XII, 

Therewith  afunder  in  the  midfl  it  breft, 
j^nd  in  his  hand  nought  but  the  troncheon  Icff, 
The  other  halfe  behind  yet  flicking  faft, 
Out  of  liis  heid-pcece,  Cambell  fiercely  reft. 
And  with  fuch  furic  backe  at  him  it  heft, 
Tliat  making  way  into  his  deareft  life. 
His  weafand-pipc  it  through  his  gorget  cleft,; 
Thence  Ilrcames  of  purple  bloud  ifluing  rife, 
Let  forth  his  wearic  ghoft,  and  made  an  end  of 
ilrife. 


His  wearie  ghofl,  affoyld  from  fleflily  band, 

Did  not,  as  others  wont,  diredtly  fly 

Unto  her  reft  in  Plutoes  griefiy  land, 

Ne  unto  ayre  did  vanifh  prefently, 

Ne  chaunged  was  into  a  ftarre  in  fky  ; 

But  through  tradudlion  v/as  eftfoones  derived, 

Like  as  his  mother  prayd  the  Deftinie, 

Into  his  other  brethren  that  furvived. 

In  whom  he  liv'd  anew,  of  fornter  life  deprived.  { 

xiv. 
Whom  when  on  ground  his  brother  next  beheld, 
Though  fad  and  forrie  for  fo  heavy  fight, 
Yet  leave  unto  his  forrow  did  not  yeeld. 
But  rather  ftir  d  to  vengeaunce  and  defpight. 
Through  fecret  feeling  of  his  generous  fpright, 
Rufht  fiercely  forth,  the  battel!  to  renew, 
As  in  reverfion  of  his  brother's  right, 
And  chalenging  the  virgin  as  his  dew  ; 
His  foe   was  foone  addreft  ;  the  trompet  freflily 

blew. 

sv. 
With  that  they  both  together  fierfly  met, 
As  if  that  each  ment  other  to  devoure. 
And  with  their  axes  both  fo  forelv  bet. 
That  nether  plate  nor  mayle,  whereas  their  powre 
They  felt,  could  once  fuftaine  the  hideous  ftowre, 
But  rived  were  like  rotten  wood  afunder, 
Whileft  through  their  rift  the  ruddy  bloud  did 

fhowre, 
And  fire  did  flafti,  like  lightning  after  thunder. 
That  fild  the  lookers   on  attonce  with  ruth  and 

wonder. 

XVI. 

As  when  two  tygers,  prickt  with  hunger's  rage. 
Have  by  good  fortune  found  i'omc  beaft's  frefli 

fpoyle. 
On  which  they  weene  their  famine  to  affwage, 
And  gaine  a  feaftfull  guerdon  of  their  toyle. 
Both  falling  out  doe  ftirre  up  ftrife-fuU  broyle, 
And  cruell  battell  twixt  themfelves  do  make. 
Whiles  neither  lets  the  other  touch  the  foyle, 
But  either  fdeigns  with  other  to  partake ; 
So   cruelly  thole   knights   ftiove  for   that   ladies- 
fake. 

XVII. 

Full  many  ftrok-es,  that  mortally  were  ment, 
The  whiles  were  enterchaunged  twixt  them  too  ; 
Yet  they  were  all  with  fo  good  waiiment 
Or  warded,  or  avoyded,  and  let  goc, 
'Fhat  ftill  the  life  ftood  fearelefic  of  her  foe  ; 
Till  Diamond,  difdcigning  long  delay 
Of  doubtful!  fortune  wavering  to  and  fro, 
Refolv'd  to  end  it  one  or  other  way, 
And  heav'd  his  murdrous  axe  at  him  with  mighty 
fvvay. 

xviii. 
The  dreadful!  ftroke,  in  cafe  it  had  arrived 
Where  it  was  ment,  fo  deadly  it  was  ment, 
'Fhc  foulc  had  fare  out  of  his  body  rivcd, 
And  ftinted  all  the  ftrife  incontinent; 
But  Cambel's  fate  that  fortune  did  prevent : 
For  feeing  it  at  hand,  he  fwarv'd  afyde, 
And  fo  gave  way  unto  his  fell  intent ; 
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Who  miffing  of  the  marke  which  he  had  eyde. 
Was  with  the  force  nigh  feld,  whilft  his  right  foot 
did  flyde. 

XIX. 

As  when  a  vuhure,  greedie  of  his  pr^y. 
Through  hunger  long,  that  hart  to  him  doth  lend, 
Strikes  at  an  heron  with  all  his  bodies  fway, 
That  from  his  force  feemes  nought  may  it  de- 
fend; 
The  warie  fowle,  that  fpies  him  toward  bend, 
His  dreadfull  foufe  avoydes,  it  Ihunning  light. 
And  maketh  him  his  wing  in  vaine  to  fpend, 
That   with   the   weight   of  his   owne  weeldleffe 

might, 
He  falleth  nigh   to  ground,  and  fcarfe  recovereth 
flight. 

XX. 

Which  faire  adventure,   when  Camhello  fpide, 
Eull  lightly,  ere  himfelfe  he  could  recower 
From  daunger's  dread  to  ward  his  naked  fide, 
He  can  let  drive  at  him  with  all  his  power. 
And  with  his  axe  him  fmote  in  evill  hower, 
That  from  hn  fhoulders  quite  his  head  he  reft ; 
The  headleffe  tronk,  as  heedlerte  of  that    flower, 
Stood  ftih  awhile,  and  his  faft  footing  kept. 
Till  feeling  life  to  fayle,  it  fell,  and  deadly  flept. 

XXI. 

They  which  that  pitteous  fpe6tacle  beheld,' 

Were  much  amaz'd  the  headleffe  trunk  to  fee 

Stand  up  fo  long,  and  weapon  vaine  to  wield, 

Unweeting  of  the  Faces  divine  decree 

For  life's  fucctlTion  in  thofe  brethren  three; 

For  notwithdanding  that  one  foule  was  reft, 

Yet  had  the  bodies  not  difmembred  bee. 

It  would  have  lived,  and  revived  eft ; 

But  finding  no  fit  feat,  tm  lifeleffe  corfe  it  left. 

XXII. 

It  left ;  but  that  fame  foule  which  therein  dwelt, 
Streight  entering  into  Triamond,  him  fild 
^yith  double  life  and  griefe  ;  which  when  he  fek, 
As  one  whofe  inner  parts  had  bene  ythrild 
With  point  of  fteele  that  clofe  his  hart-bloud  fpild. 
He  lightly  lept  imt  of  his  place  of  rell, 
And  rufl'.ing  forth  into  the  emptie  field, 
Againft  Canibello  fiercely  him  addteft ; 
Who  him  affronting,  foone  to  fight  was  readie 
preft. 

XXIII. 

Well  mote  ye  wonder  how  that  noble  knight. 
After  he  had  fo  often  wounded  bcene, 
Could  ftand  on  foot  now  to  renew  rhe  fight ; 
But  had  ye  then  him  forth  advauncing  fetne, 
Some    new-borne    wight   ye    would    him    lurely 

weene. 
So  frefli  he  feemed  and  fo  fierce  in  fight ; 
Like  as  a  fnake,  whom  wearie  winter's  teene 
Hath   worne  to    nought,    now  feehng  fommer's 

might, 
Cafts  ofF  his  ragged  fkin,  and  freflily  doth  him 

dight.  , 

XXIV. 

All  was  through  vertue  of  the  ring  he  wore, 
The  which  not  onely  did  not  from  him  let 
Oiie  drop  of  blood  to  fall,  but  did  lellore 
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His  weakened  powers,  and  dulled  fplrlts  whet, 
Through  working  of  the  flone  therein  yfct ; 
Elfe  how  could  one  of  equall  might  with  moil, 
Againft  fo  many  no  leffe  might  ie  met. 
Once  thinke  to  match  three  fuch  on  eqiiall  coft  .* 
Three  fuch  as  able  were  to  match  a  pjiiTaunt  holt. 

XXV 

Yet  nought  thereof  was  Triamond  adredde, 
Ne  defperate  of  glorious  vidlorie. 
But  fliarply  him  affayld,  and  fore  beftedde 
With  heapes  of  flrokes,  which  he  at  him  1st  flie. 
As  thicke  as  hayle  forth  poured  from  the  ikie : 
He  ftroke,  he  fuuft,  he  foynd,  he  hewd,  he  laiht. 
And  did  his  yron  brondTo  fail  applie, 
That  from  the  fame  the  fierie  fparkles  flaflit, 
As   fail    as   water-fprinkles   againd   a  rocke   arc 
dafnt. 

XXVI. 

Much  was  Cambello  daunted  with  his  blowest 
S<j  thicke  they  fell,  and  forcibly  were  fent. 
That  he  was  forft  from  daunger  of  the  throwes 
Backe  to  retire,  and  fomcwhat  to  relent. 
Till  th'  heat  of  his  fierce  furie  he  had  fpent ; 
Which  when  for  want  of  breath  gan  to  abate. 
He  then  afrefh  with  new  encouragement 
Did  him  affayle,  and  mightily  amate. 
As  fall  as  forward  erft,  now  backward  to  retrace. 

XXVII. 

Like  as  the  tide  that  comes  fro  th'  ocean  mayne, 
Flowes  up  the  Shenan  with  contrarie  forfe, 
And  over-ruling  him  in  his  own  rayne. 
Drives  back  the  current  of  his  kindly  courfe. 
And  makes  it  fcem  to  have  fome  other  fourfe ; 
But  when  the  flood  is  fpent,  then  backe  againe 
His  borrowed  waters  forft  to  re-di(bourfe, 
He  fends  the  fea  his  owne  with  double  gaine. 
And  tribute  eke  withall,  as  to  his  fovcrayne. 

XXVIII. 

Thus  did  the  battell  varie  to  and  fro, 
With  diverfe  fortune  doubtfull  to  be  deemed  : 
Now  this  the  better  had,  now  had  his  fo  ; 
Then  he  halfe  vanquilht,  then  the  other  feemd  ; 
Yet  victors  both  themfelves  alwayes  efteemd  : 
And  all  the  while  the  difentrayled  blood 
Adowne  their  fides  like  litle  rivers  fteemd. 
That  with  the  wafting  of  his  vitall  flood. 
Sir  Triamond  at  laft  full  faint  and  feeble  flood. 

XXIX. 

But  Cambell  ftill  more  ftrong  and  greater  grew, 
»e  felt  his  blood  to  wafte,  ne  powres  emperifht. 
Through  that  ring's  vertue,  that  with  vigour  new 
Still  whenas  he  enfeebled  was  him  cherilht. 
And  all  his  wounds  and  all  his  brufes  guariflit  ; 
Like  as  a  withred  tree  through  hufband's  toyle 
Is  often  feene  full  frelhly  to  have  florifht. 
And  fruitfuU  apples  to  have  borne  a  while. 
As  frefli  as  when  it  firft  was  planted  in  the  foyk. 

XXX. 

Through  which  advantage,  in  hisftrecgth  he  Bofe, 
And  fmote  the  other  with  fo  wondrous  might. 
That  through  the  fearae  which  did  his  hauberk 

clofe, 
Into  his  throate  and  life  it  pierced  quight. 
That  downe  he  fell  as  dead  in  all  mens  fight ; 


.  ft4a 

Yet  dead  he  was  not,  yet  he  fure  did  die, 
As  all  men  do  that  lofe  the  living  fpright ; 
So  did  one  foule  out  of  his  bodie  flie 
Unto  her  native  home  from  mortall  miferic. 

XXXI. 

But  nathelefle  whilf}  all  the  lookers  on 
Him  did  behight,  as  he  to  all  appeard. 
All  unawares  he  llarted  up  anon. 
As  one  that  had  out  i  fa  dreame  bene  reard, 
And  frefh  afiayld  his  fi;e  ;  who  halfe  aficard 
Of  th'  uncouth  fight,  as  ht  fome  ghoft  had  feene, 
Stood  fliU  amcz'd,  holding  his  idle  fweard, 
Till  having  often  by  him  ttricken  beene, 
Hfe  forced  was  to  ftrike,  and  fave  himfelfe  from 
teene. 

xxxii. 
Yet  from  thenceforth  more  warily  he  fought, 
As  one  In  feare  the  Stygian  gods  t'  offend, 
Ne" followed  on  fo  fafl,  but  rather  fought 
Himfelfe  to  lave,  and  daunger  to  defend, 
Then  life  and  labo\ir  both  in  vaine  to  fpend  ; 
Which  Triamond  perceiving,  weened  fure 
-    He  gan  to  faint  toward  the  battel's  end, 
*  And  that  he  fhould  not  long  on  foote  endure, 
A  figne  which  did  to  him  the  vidorie  affure. 

XXXIII. 

"Whereof  full  blith,  eftfonncs  his  mightie  hand 
He  heav'd  on  high,  in  mind  with  that  fame  blow 
To  make  an  end  of  all  that  did  withfland ; 
Which  Cambell  feeing  come,  was  nothing  flow 
Himfelfe  to  fave  from  that  fo  deadly  throw ; 
And  at  that  inllan'-  reaching  forth  his  fweard, 
Clofe  underneath  hi«  fhield,  that  fcarfe  did  fliow, 
Stroke  hmi,  as  he  his  hand  to  flrike  up-reard, 
In  th'   arm-pit  full,  that  through  both  fides  the 
wound  appeard. 

XXXIV, 
Yet  fiill  that  direfull  flroke  kept  on  his  way, 
And  falling  heavie  on  Cambelloes  creft, 
Strooke  him  fo  hugely,  that  in  fwowne  he  lay. 
And  in  his  head  an  hideous  wound  inipreft  j 
And  fure  had  it  not  happily  found  reft       ,^ 
Upon  the  brim  of  his  brode-plattd  (liield. 
It  would  have  cleft  his  hraine  downe  to  hiSvbreft  ; 
So  both  at  once  fell  dead  upon  the  field. 
And  each  to  other  feemd  the  vid;orie  to  yield. 

XXXV. 
Which  whenas  all  the  hiokers  on  beheld, 
They  weened  fure  the  warre  wa^  at  an  end  3 
And  iudgcs  rnfe,  and  marflials  of  the  field 
Broke  up  the  liftes,  their  amies  away  to  rend, 
And  Canacee  gan  waylc  her  dearei>  frend  : 
All  fuddenly  they  both  uprtarted  light, 
The  one  out  of  the  fwownd  which  did  him  blend, 
The  other  breathing  now  another  fpright, 
And  fiercely  each  affayling  gan  afrcfh  to  bght. 

XXXVl. 

l^ong  while  they  then  continued  in  that  wize. 

As  if  but  then  the  battell  had  begonne  ; 

Strokes,  wounds,  wards,  weapon^  all  they  did 

dcfpife, 
Ne  either  car'd  to  ward,  or  perill  flionne, 
Defirous  f>i)ih  to  have  the  battell  domie  ; 
Ne  eithtr  careJ  life  to  fave  or  fpill, 
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Ne  which  of  them  did  winne,  ne  which  were 

wonne ; 
So  wearie  both  of  fighting  had  their  fill, 
That  life  itlejfe  feemd  loathfome,  and  long  fafetic  ill, 

xxxvii. 
Whilft  thus  the  cafe  in  doabtfull  ballanceJiong, 
Unfure  to  whether  fide  it  would  incline, 
And  all  mens  eyes  and  hearts,  which  there  among 
Stood  gazing,  filled  were  with  rufuil  tine 
And  fecret  feare,  to  fee  their  fatall  fine, 
All  fuddenly  they  heard  a  troubhms  noyes. 
That  feemd  fome  perilous  tumult  to  define, 
Confuf'd  with  womens  cries  and  fhouts  of  boycs, 
Such  as  the  troubled  theatres  oft-times  annoyes. 

XXXVIII. 

Thereat  the  champions  both  fiOod  fiill  a  fpace. 
To  weeteu  what  that  fiidden  clamour  meat ; 
Lo  1  where  they  fpyde  with  fpeedy  whirling  pace 
One  in  a  charet  of  ftraunge  furniment 
Towards  them  driving  like  a  florme  out  fent  j 
The  charet  decked  wa^in  wondrous  wize 
With  gold,  and  many  a  gorgeous  ornament, 
\fter  the  Perfian  monarks  antique  gnize. 
Such  as  the  maker  felfe  could  belt  by  art  devize. 

XXXIX. 

And  drawne  it  was  (that  wonder  is  to  tell) 
Of  two  grim  lyons  taken  from  the  wood. 
In  which  their  powre  all  others  did  excell. 
Now  made  forget  ther  former  cr'.iell  inood, 
T'obey  their  rider's  befl,  as  feemed  good; 
And  therein  fate  a  ladie  palling  faire 
And  bright,  that  feemed  borne  of  angels  brood. 
And  with  her  heautie  bountie  did  compare. 
Whether  of  them  in  her  fliouldhave  the  greater 
Ihare.  ^' 

Thereto  fhe  learned  was  in  magicke  leare. 
And  all  the  artes  that  fubtill  wits  difcover. 
Having  therein  bene  trained  many  a  yeare. 
And  well  inrtrudled  by  the  Fay  her  mother, 
That  in  the  fame  fhe  farre  exceld  all  other ; 
Who  underllanding  by  her  mightie  art 
Of  th'  eviU  plight  in  which  her  dearcft  bro'her 
Now  flood,  came  forth  in  hafl  to  take  his  part, 
And  pacific  the  flrife  which  cauPd  fo  deadly  fmart, 

XLI. 

And  as  flit  palTcd  through  th'  unruly  preace 
Of  people,  ihrcnging  thickc  her  to  behold. 
Her  angrie  teame  breaking  their  bonds  of  peace, 
Great  heapcs  of  them,  like  fhecpe  in  narrow  fold, 
For  had:  did  over-ruime,  in  dull  enrould^ 
That  through  lude  confufion  of  the  rout, 
Some  fearmg  fhrickt,  fome  being  harmed  hould. 
Some  laught  for  fport,  iome  did  for  wonder  fhout^ 
And  fome  that  woidd  feeme  wife  tReir  wonder 
turnd  to  doubt. 

XLII. 

In  her  right  hand  a  rod  of  peace  fhce  bore, 

About  the  \vhich  two  ferpents  wcren  wound, 

Entraykd  muiuall;^in  lovely  lore, 

And  hy  the  t  liles  together  firaiely  bound, 

And  both  were  with  one  fdive  garland  crownd, ' 

I, ike  to  the  rod  wliich  Maia's  fonne  doth  wield, 

Whercw  ith  the  hehilh  llcnds  he  doih  confound ; 


Canh  ITT. 

And  in  her  other  hand  a  cup  fhe  hild, 

The  which  was  with  nepenthe  to  the  brim  upfild. 

•  XLIII. 

Nepenthe  is  a  drinck  of  foverayne  grace, 
Devized  by  the  gods  for  to  aflwage 
Hart's  grief,  and  bitter  gall  away  to  chace, 
Which  ftirs  up  anguifh  and  contentious  rage  ; 
Inftead  thereof  fweet  peace  and  quiet  age 
It  doth  eflablifh  in  the  troubled  mynd  : 
Few  men,  but  fuch  as  fober  are  and  fage, 
Are  by  the  gods  to  drink  thereof  affynd, 
But  fuch  as  drinck  eternal  happinefle  do  fynd, 

XLIV. 

Such  famous  men,  fuch  worthies  of  the  earth. 

As  love  will  have  advaunced  to  the  fkie, 

And  there  made  gods,  though  borne  of  mortall 

berth. 
For  their  high  merits  and  great  dignitie. 
Are  wont,  before  they  may  to  heaven  flic, 
To  drincke  hereof;  whereby  ail  cares  fort'paft 
Are  waflit  away  quite  fron^  their  mcmoric  : 
So  did  thofe  old  heroes  hereof  tafte, 
Before  that  they  in  bliffe  amongll  the  gods  were 

plafte. 

XLV, 

Much  more  of  price,  and  of  more  gratious  powre 
Is  this,  then  that  fame  water  of  Ardcnne, 
The  which  Rinaldo  drunck  in  happie  hownj, 
Defcribed  by  that  f  imou'i  1  ufcanc  penne  ^^ 
For  that  had  might  to  change  the  hearts  of  men 
Fro  love  to  hate,  a  change  of  evill  choil'e  ; 
But  this  doth  hatred  make  in  love  to  brcnne, 
And  heavy  heart  with  comfort  doth  rejoycc. 
Who  would   not  to   this  venue  rather  yecld  his 

voice  ?  i 

xLvr. 
At  laft  arriving  by  the  liftes  fide. 
Shoe  with  her  rod  did  foftly  fniite  the  raile,         Ik 
Which  flraight  flew  ope,  and  gave  her  way  W 

ride. 
Eftfoones  out  of  her  coch  fhe  gan  availe. 
And  pacing  fairely  forth,  did  bid  all  hailc 
Firft  to  her  brother,  whom  fhe  loved  dcare, 
That  fo  to  fee  him  made  her  heart  to  qtiaile. 
And  next  to  Cambcll,  whofe  fad  ruefull  cheare 
Made  her  to  change  her  hew,  and  hidden  love 

t'  appeare. 

XLVII. 

•  They  lightly  her  requit,  (for  fmall  delight 
They  had  as  then  her  long  to  cntertaine) 
And  eft  them  turned  both  againe  to  fight ; 
Which  when  fhe  faw,  downe  on  the  bloudy  plaine 
Herfclfe  fhe  threw,  and  teares  gan  fhed  aniaine, 
Araongft  her  teares  immixing  prayers  mccke. 
And  with  her  prayers  reafons,  to  reftraine 
From  blouddy  ftrife,  and  bleffcd  peace  to  feeke, 
Bv  all  that  unto  them  wasdtcre  did  thembefceke. 
Vol.  II. 
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XLVIli. 

But  whenas  all  might  nought  with  them  prevaile, 
Shee  fmote  them  lightly  with  her  powrefuU  wand. 
Then  fuddenly,  as  if  their  hearts  did  fade. 
Their  wrathfull  blades  cowne  fell  out  of  their 

hand, 
And  they  like  men  aflonifbt  ftill  did  ftand. 
Thus  whileft    their   minds  were   doubtfully  dif- 

traught. 
And  mighty  fpirites  bound  with  mightier  band. 
Her  golden  cup  to  themfor  drinke  flie  raught, 
Whereof  full  glad  for  third  ech  drunke  an  harty 

draught : 

XLI'^, 

Of  which  fo  foone  as  they  once  tafied  had, 
(Wonder  it  is  that  fudden  change  to  fee) 
InRead  of  ftrokes,  each  other  kiffed  glad, 
And  lovely  hauUl,  from  feare  of  treaifoti  free. 
And  plighted  hands  fdr  ever  friends  to  be,  - 
When  all  men  faw  this  fudden  change  of  things^ 
So  mortall  foes  fo  friendly  to  agree, 
l-'nr  palling  ioy,  which  fo  great  marvaile  brings. 
They  all  gan  fiiout  alowd,  that  all  the  heaven. 
rings. 

L. 

All  which  when  gentle  Canacee  beheld, 
In  haft  (he  from  her  loftie  chaire  dcfcended, 
To  wect  what  fudden  tidings  was  befeld  ; 
Where  when  fhe  faw  that  cruell  warrefo  ended, 
And  deadly  foes  fo  faithfully  affrended. 
In  lovely  wife  (lie  gan  that  lady  greet, 
Which  had  fo  great  difmay  fo  well  amended, 
And  entertaining  her  with  curtTies  meet, 
Profcft  to  her  true  friendfhip  and  affedion  fweet. 

Thuif^lpien  they  all  accorded  goodly  were. 
The  trumpets  founded,  and  they  all  arofc. 
Thence  to  depart  with  glee  and  gladfome  chere, 
Thofe  warlike  champions  both  together  chofe 
Homeward  to  march,  thenifelves  theie  to  repofej 
And  wife  Cambina  taking  by  her  fide 
Faire  Cagacee,  as  frefh  as  morning  rofe, 
Uitto  hfl'coch  remounting,  heme  did  ride, 
Admir'<^f  all  the  people,  and  much  glorifide. 

LLl. 

Where  making  joyous  feaft,  their  daies  they  fpent 
In  perfc(5t  love,  devoide  of  hatefull  ftrife, 
Allide  with  bands  of  mutual  couplement ; 
For  Triamond  had  Canacee  to  wife. 
With  whom  he  ledd  a  long  and  happie  life; 
And  Cambcll  tooke  Cambina  to  bis  fere. 
The  which  as  life  were  each  to  other  liefe  : 
So  all  alike  did  love,  and  loved  were. 
That  fincc  their  days  fuch  lovers  were  not  founi 
elfvvhere, 

a. 


^ 
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CANTO      IV, 


Satyrane  makes  a  turneyment 
For  love  of  Florimell ; 
Britomart  winnes  the  prize  from  ally 
And  Artegall  doth  quell. 


It  often  fals  (as  here  it  earft  befell) 
That  raortall  foes  doe  turne  to  faithfull  frends, 
And  friends  profeft  are  chaungd  to  foemen  fell ; 
The  caufe  of  both,  of  botti  their  minds  depends, 
And  th*  end  of  both  likewife  of  both  their  ends ; 
For  enmitie,  that  of  no  ill  proceeds, 
But  of  occafion,  with  th'  occafion  ends; 
And  friendfliip,  which  a  faint  affecftion  breeds, 
Without  regard  of  good,   dyes  like  ill-grounded 

feeds. 

II. 
That  well  (me  feemes)  appeares  by  that  of  late 
Twixt  Cambell  and  Sir  Trianiond  befell^ 
As  als  by  this,  that  now  a  new  debate 
Stird  up  twixt  Blandamour  and  Paridell, 
The  which  by  courfe  befals  me  hdre  to  tell ; 
"Who  having  thofe  two  other  knights  efpide 
Marching  afore,  as  ye  remember  well, 
Sent  forth  their  fquire  to  have  them  both  defcride, 
And  eke  thofe  malked  ladies  ridmg  them  bcfide  : 

III. 
"Who  backe  returning,  told  as  he  had  feelie, 
That  they  were  doughtie  knights   of    dreaded 

name ; 
And  thofe  two  ladies  their  two  loves  unfcene  ; 
And  therefore  wilht  them,  without  blot  cr  blame, 
To  let  them  pafle  at  will,  for  dread  or  Iharoe : 
But  Blandamour,  full  of  vainc  glorious  fpright, 
And  rather  ftir'd  by  his  difcordfull  dame, 
Upon  them  gladly  would  have  j-rov'd  his  might, 
liut  that  he  yet  was  foie  of  his  late  lucklcilc  lit;;ht. 


Yet  nigh  ajiproching  he  them  fovvle  befpakc, 
Difgracing  them,  himfelfe  thereby  to  grace. 
As  was  his  wont ;  fo  weening  way  to  make 
To  ladies  love,  wherefo  he  came  in  place. 
And  with  lewd  termes  their  lovers  to  deface, 
Whofe  fharpe  provokement  them  incenft  fo  fore, 
That  both  were  bent  t'  avenge  his  ufage  bafe. 
And  gan  their  fliields  addreffe  themfclves  afore  ; 
For  evill  deedes  may  better  then  bad  words  be 
bore. 

V. 

But  faire  Cambina,  with  perfwafions  myld, 
Did  mitigate  the  fierceneile  of  their  mode, 
That  for  the  prefent  they  were  reconcyld. 
And  gan  to  treate  of  deeds  of  armes  abrode. 
And  ftrange  adventures,  all  the  way  they  rode ; 
Amorgft  the  which  they  told,  as  then  befell, 
Of  that  great  turney  which  was  blazed  brode. 
For  that  rich  girdle  of  faire  Florimell, 
The  prize  of  her  which  did  in  beautie  mofl  cxcell. 

VI. 

To  which  folke-mote  they  all  with  one  confent 
(Sith  each  of  them  his  ladie  had  him  by, 
Whofe  beautie  each  of  them  thought  excellent) 
Agreed  to  travell,  and  their  fortunes  try  : 
So  as  they  paffed  forth,  they  did  efpy 
One  in  bright  armes  with  ready  fpeare  in  refl. 
That  toward  them  his  courfe  feem'd  to  apply, 
Gainft  whom  Sir  Paridell  himfelfe  addreft. 
Him  weening  ere  he  ni^h  approcht,  to  have  rc- 
preft. 


bafifp  ir. 
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Which  th'  other  feeing,  gan  his  courfe  relent, 
And  vaunted  fpeare  eftfoones  to  difadvaunce, 
•Vs  if  he  naught  but  peace  and  pleafure  ment, 
Mow  falne  into  their  fellowfhip  by  chaunce. 
Whereat  they  (hewed  cut  teous  countenaunce ; 
150  ai  he  rode  with  them  accompanide, 
His  roving  eie  did  on  the  lady  giaunce 
Which  Blandamour  had  riding  by  his  fide; 
Whom  fure  he  weend  that  he  fomewhere  tofore 

had  eide. 

,  vm. 
(t  was  to  weete  that  fnowy  Florimell, 
Which  Ferrau  late  from  Braggadochio  wsnre. 
Whom  he  now  feeing,  htr  remembred  well, 
How  having  reft  her  from  the  witches  fonne, 
Hefoone  her  loft,  wherefore  he  now begunne 
To  challenge  her  anew,  as  his  owne  prize. 
Whom  f  rmerly  he  had  in  battell  wonne. 
And  proffer  made  by  force  her  to  reprize, 
[which    fciirnefuU   offer   Biuidamour   gan    foone 

defpize. 

IX 

And  faid, "  Sir  knight,  fith  ye  this  lady  clame, 

*  Whom  he  that  hath  were  I  >th  to  lofe  lo  light, 

*  (For  fo  to  lofe  a  lady  were  great  fhame) 

"  Yee  (hall  her  winne,  as  I  have  done,  in  fight ; 

*  And  lo  !  fhee  fhall  be  placed  here  in  fight, 
Together  witii  this  hag  befide  her  fet. 

That  whofo  winnes  her  may  her  have  by  right; 
"  But  he  (hall  have  the  hag  that  is  ybet, 
*•  And  with  her  alwaies  ride  till  he  another  get." 

X. 

That  offer  pleafed  all  the  company ; 

So  Florimell  with  Ate  forth  was  brought^ 

At  which  they  all  gan  laugh  full  merrily  ; 

But  Braggadochio  faid,  he  never  thought 

tor  fuch  an  hag,  tliat  feeined  worft  then  nought, 

His  perfon  to  imperill  fo  in  fight ; 

Bui  if  to  match  that  lady  they  had  fought 

An  ither  like,  that  were  like  faire  and  bright. 

His  life  he  then  would  fpend  to  iuftifiehia  right. 

XI. 

At  which  his  vaine  escufe  they  all  gan  fniile, 
As  fcorning  his  unmanly  cowardize, 
'And  Florimell  him  fowly  gan  revile. 
That  for  her  fake  refuf'd  to  enterprize 
The  battell,  offred  in  fo  kiiightly  wize ; 
And  Ate  eke  provokt  him  privily 
Wich  love  of  her,  and  (hime  of  fuch  mefprize  : 
But  naught  he  car'd  for  friend  or  enemy  ; 
For  in  bafe  mind  nor  friendlhip  dwells  nor  en- 
mity. 

XT  I. 

But  Cambell  thus  did  (hut  up  all  in  left; 
:"  Brave  knights  and  ladies,  certes  ye  do  wrong 
"  To  ftiire  up  ftrife,  when  moft  us  needeth  reft, 
"  That  we  may  us  referve  boih  frefh  and  ftrong 
.'•  Againft  the  tui  neiment,  which  is  not  long  : 
"  When  whofo  lift  to  fight  may  fight  his  fill ; 
"  Till  then  your  challenges  ys  may  prolong, 
"  And  then  it  (hall  be  tried,  if  ye  will, 
"  Whether  (hall  havs  the  hag,  or  hold  the  lady 
"  f.ill." 


They  all  agreed  ;  fo  turning  all  to  game 
And  pleaHiunt  bord,  they  paft  forth  on  their  way; 
And  all  that  while,  whercfo  they  rode  or  came. 
That  mafked  mnck-luiight  was  their  fport  and 

play  : 
Till  that  at  length  upon  th'  appointed  day. 
Unto  the  place  of  curneyment  they  came  ; 
Where  they  before  them  found  in  frefh  array 
Minie  a  brave  knight,  and  mania  a  daintie  dame 
Affembled,  for  to  get  the  honour  of  that  game. 

XIV. 

There  this  faire  crew  arriving,  did  divide 
Themfelvcs  afunder  :  Blandamour,  with  thofe 
Of  his,  on  th'  one ;   >he  reft  on  th'  other  fide  : 
But  boaftfull  Braggadochio  rather  chofe 
For  glurie  vaine  their  fellowfhip  to  lofe. 
That  men  on  him  the  more  might  gaze  alone  : 
The  reft  themfelves  iu  troupes  did  elfe  difpofc, 
Like  as  it  feemed  beft  to  every  one  ; 
The  knights  in  couples  marcht  with  ladies  linckt 
attone. 

XV. 

Then  firft  of  all  forth  came  Sir  Satyrane, 

Bearing  that  precious  relicke  in  an  arke 

Of  gold,  that  bad  eyes  might  it  not  prcphane; 

Which  drawing  foftly  forth  out  of  the  darkc. 

He  open  Ihewd,  t'  at  all  men  it  mote  marke ; 

A  gorgeous  girdle,  curioi.fly  emboft 

With   perle   and  precious  llone,   worth  many  s 

marke ; 
Yet  did  the  workmanfiiip  farre  pafTe  the  coft  : 
It  was  the  fame  which  lately  Fiorimell  had  loft. 

XVI. 

The  fame  aloft  he  hung  in  open  vew. 
To  be  the  prize  of  beautie  and  of  might. 
The  which  eftfoones  difcovered,  to  it  drew 
The  eyes  of  all,  allur'd  with  clofe  de.ight. 
And  hearts  quite  robbed  with  fo  glorious  fight. 
That  all  men  threw  out  vowes  and  wilhes  vaine; 
Thrife  happie  ladie,  and  thrife  happie  knight. 
Them  feemd  that  could  fo  goodiy  riches  gaine. 
So  worthie  of  the  peril),  worthy  of  the  pain. 

XVII. 

Then  tooke  the  bold  Sir  Satyrane  in  hand 
An  huge  great  fpeare,  fuch  as  he  wont  to  wield, 
And  vauncing  forth  from  all  the  other  band 
Of  knights,  addreft  his  maiden-headed  fhield, 
Shewing  himfelfe  all  ready  for  the  field  : 
Gaiaft  vhom  there  fingled  from  the  other  fide 
A  painim  knight  thar  well  in  armes  was  fkil'd. 
And  had  in  many  a  battell  oft  bene  tnde, 
Hight  B.'uncheval  the  bold,  who  fierfly  forth  did 
ride. 

SVIII. 

So  furisully  they  both  together  met. 

That  neither  ■  ould  the  other's  force  fuftainc  Z 

As  two  fierce  buls,  that  ftrive  the  rule  to  get 

Of  all  the  heard,  meete  with  fo  hideous  niaine, 

That  both  rebutted  tumble  on  the  plaice  : 

So  thefe  two  champions  to  the  ground  were  feld. 

Where  in  a  maze  they  both  did  long  remaine. 

And  in  their  hands  their  idle  troncheons  held. 

Which  neither  able  were  to  wag  or  once  to  wsld. 
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Which  wlien  the  ncble  Ferramont  efpide. 
He  pricked  forth  in  ayd  of  Satyran, 
And  him  againil:  Sir  Blandamour  did  ride. 
With  all  the  ftrength  and  flifnelTe  that  he  can  ; 
But  the  more  flrong  and  ftiffely  that  he  ran, 
So  much  more  forely  to  the  ground  he  iell, 
That  on  an  heape  were  tumbled  horfe  and  man  ; 
Unto  whofe  lefcue  forth  rode  Paridell ; 
But  him  hkewife  with  that  lamefpeare  he  eke  did 
quell. 

XX. 

Which  Braggadochio  feeing,  had  no  will 
To  hafttn  greatly  to  his  parties  ayd, 
Albee  his  turne  were  next ;  hut  ftood  there  ftill. 
As  one  that  feemcd  doubtfull  or  difmayd  ; 
But  Triamond,  halfe  wroth  to  fee  him  ftaid, 
Sternly  flept  forth,  and  raught  away  his  fpeare, 
AVith  which  fo  fore  he  ferramont  affiiid. 
That  horfe  and  man  to  t round  he  quite  didheare, 
That  neither  could  in  hafl  themfelves  againe  up- 
reare. 

XXI. 

Which  to  avenge,  Sir  Devon  him  did  dight, 

But  with  no  better  fortune  then  the  red, 

for  1-um  likewile  he  quickly  downe  did  i'might ; 

And  after  hira  Sir  Douglas  him  addreft. 

And  after  him  Sir  Palimord  forth  preR  ; 

But  none  of  them  againft  his  flrukes  a-uld  {land, 

£jLit  all  the  more,  the  more  his  praife  increft ; 

For  either  they  were  left  upon  the  land, 

Or  went  away  fore  wounded  of  his  haplefle  hand, 

xxn. 
And  now  by  this  Sir  Satyrane  abrald 
Out  of  the  fwowne,  in  which  too  long  he  lay  ; 
And  looking  round  about  Jike  one  difmaid, 
Whenas  he.  faw  the  mercilcfie  aftray 
Which  doughty  Triamond  had  wrought  that  day 
"Unto  the  no1)le  knights  of  MaiderJiead, 
His  mighty  heart  clid  almoft  rend  in  tway 
F'or  very  gall,  that  rather  wholly  dead 
Himfclfelae   wilht  have  beene  then  in  fo  bad  a 
flead. 

XXTIl. 

Eftfooncs  he  g?.n  to  gather  up  around 
His  wcaponp,  which  lay  fcattcred  all  abrodc, 
And  as  it  fell  his  flced  be  ready  found. 
On  whom  remounting,  fiercely  fortli  he  rode. 
Like  fparke  of  fire  that  from  the  aiidvile  glode, 
There  where  he  faw  the  valiant  Triamond 
Chafing,  and  la\ing  on  them  heavy  Icde, 
That  noie  his  force  were  able  to  withftond  ; 
So   dreadfull  was   his  flrokes,  fo  deadly  was  his 
houd. 

XXIV. 
With  that  at  him  hi.^  beamlikc  fp^are  he  aimed. 
And  tJiereto  all  his  powre  and  might  a;-plidc  ; 
The  wicked  lleele  for  mifchiefe  firft  ordained, 
And  having  now  Misfortune  got  for  guide, 
'Staid  not,  till  it  arrived  in  his  fide,  . 
And  therein  made  a  very  gridly  wound. 
That  ftreanics  of  blood  his  armour  all  bcdidc  : 
3Much  was  he  daunted  with  that  direfull  llownd, 
That  fearfc  he  him  upheld  from  faUing  in  a  fownd , 


Yet,  as  he  might,  himfelfe  he  foft  withdrew 
Out  of  the  field,  that  none  perceiv'd  it  plaine  ; 
Then  gan  the  part  of  chalengers  anew 
To  raiige  the  field,  and  vidor-like  to  raine, 
That  none  againft  them  battell  durft  maintaine. 
fiy  that  the  gloomy  evening  <>n  them  fell. 
That  forced  tiiem  from  fighting    o  refraine. 
And  trumpets  found  to  ceale  did  them  compell ; 
So  Satyrane  that  day  was  iudg'd   to  beare  the* 
bell.  -  * 

•SXVl, 

The  morrow  next  the  turney  gan  anev;. 
And  with  the  firft  the  hardy  Satyrane 
Appcr'd  in  place  with  all  his  noble  crew  : 
On  th'  other  fide  full  many  a  warlike  fwaine 
AlTembled  were  that  glorious  prize  to  gain ; 
Hut  mongft  them  all  was  not  Sir  Triamond, 
Unable  he  new  ba'tell  to  daraine  ^ 

Through  grievaunce  of  his  late  received  wound,  j 
That  doubly  did  him  grieve,  when  fo  himfelfe  hl^ 
found. 

XXVI  I.  . 

Which  Cambell  feeing,  though  he  could  not  falve,;- 
Ne  done  undoe,  yet  for  to  falve  his  name, 
And  purchafe  honour  in  his  friend's  behalvc. 
This  goodly  counterfefauncc  he  did  frame  ; 
The  ihield   and   armes  well   knowne   to  be  the 

fame 
Which  Triamond  had  worne,  unwares  to  wight. 
And  to  his  friend  unwift,  for  doubt  of  blame 
If  he  mifdid,  he  on  himfelfe  did  dight, 
That  none  could  him  difcerne,  and  fo  went  forth 

to  fight. 

XXVIII. 

There  Satj-rane  lord  of  the  field  he  found, 
Triumphing  in  great  ioy  and  iollity,  ^ 

Gainft  whom  none  able  was  to  ftand  on  ground^  ^ 
That  much  he  gan  hi?  glorie  to  env)'-, 
And  caft  t'avenge  his  friend's  indignity  : 
A  mighty  fpeare  eftfoones  at  him  he  bent, 
Who  feeing  him  come  on  fo  furioully. 
Met  him  mid-way  with  equal  hardinient, 
That  forcibly  to  ground  they  both  together  went 

XXIX. 
They  up  againe  themfelves  gan  lightly  reare, 
And  to  their  tryed  fwords  themfelves  betake, 
With  which  they  wrought  fuch  wondrous  marvel, 

thert. 
That  all  tlie  reft  it  did  amazed  make, 
Ne  any  d;\r'd  their  perill  to  partake  : 
Now  cufimg  clofe,  now  chacing  to  and  fro. 
Now  hurtling  round  advantage  for  to  take  ; 
As  two  .wild  boarcs  together  grapling  go, 
Chaufing  aiid  foiuing  cholcr  each  agaiull  his  fo 

XXX. 

So  as  they  courft,  and  tourneyed  here  and  thcart 
It  chaunft  Sir  Satyrane  his  fteed  at  lall. 
Whether  through  foundring  or  through  foddeil 

fcare, 
To  ftfimblc,  that  his  rider  nigh  lie  caft ; 
Wliich  vauntage  Cambell  did  purfue  fo  faft, 
That  ere  himfelfe  he  had  recovered  well. 
So  fore  he  fowft  him  on  the  compaft  creaft, 

■ 


(Fhat  forced  him  to  leave  his  loftle  fell, 
.nd  rudely  tumbling  downe,  under  his  horfe-feete 
fell. 

XXXI. 

Lightly  Cambello  leapt  downe  from  his  deed, 
For  to  have  rent  his  fhield  and  amies  away, 
That  whylome  wont  to  be  the  victor's  meed; 
iWhen  all  unwares  he  felt  an  hideous  fway 
pf  many  fvvords,  that  lode  on  him  did  lay; 
An  hundred  knights  had  him  endr.fed  round, 
To  refcue  Saryrane  out  of  his  pray, 
All  which  at  once  huge  ftrokes  on  him  did  pound. 
In  hope  to  takq  him  prifoner  where  he  flood  on 
ground. 

XXXII. 

e  with  their  multitude  was  nought  difmayd, 
{But  with  flout  courage  turnd  upon  them  all, 
(And  with  his  brond-iron  round  about  him  layd. 
Of  which  he  dealt  large  alnies,  as  did  befall ; 
Like  as  a  lion,  that  by  chaunce  doth  fall 
Int  J  the  hunter's  roile,  doth  rage  and  rore, 
ti\  royall  heart  difdaining  to  be  thrall : 
But  all  in  vaine ;  for  what  might  one  do  more  ? 
They  have  him  taken  captive,  though  it  grieve 
him  fore. 

xxxni. 

Whereof,  when  newes  to  Triamond  was  brought, 
Thereas  he  lay,  hia  wound  he  foone  forgot. 
And  flarting  up,  ftreight  for  his  armour  fought  : 
In  vaine  he  fought,  {or  their  he  found  it  not ; 
Cambello  it  away  before  had  got  : 
Camhelloes  armes  therefore  he  on  him  threw, 
And  lightly  ilTewed  forth  to  take  his  lot  : 
There  he  in  troupe  found  all  that  warlike  crew 
jLeading  his  friend  away,  full  forie  to  his  vew. 

XXXiV. 

Into  the  thickefl  of  that  knightly  preaffe 

He  thruil,  and  fmote   downe   all  that  was   be- 

tweene, 
Caricd  with  fervent  zeal;   ne  did  he  ccaffe. 
Till  that  he  came  where  he  had  Cambell  feene. 
Like  captive  thral  two  other  knights  atweenc ; 
'There  he  amongfl  them  cruell  havock  makes. 
That  they  which  lead  him  foone  enforced  becne 
To  let  him  loofe  to  fave  their  proper  flakes  : 
Who  being  freed,  from  one  a  weapon  fiercely 

takes  : 

XXXV. 

With  that  he  drives  at  them  with  dreadfuU  might, 
Both  in  remembrance  of  his  friend's  late  harme. 
And  in  revengement  of  his  ownc  defpight ; 
So  both  together  give  a  new  allarme, 
As  if  but  now  the  battell  wexed  warme.    , 
As  when  two  greedy  wolves  doe  breake  by  force 
Into  an  heard,  farre  from  the  hufband  farme. 
They  fpc'ile  and  ravine  without  all  remorfe  ; 
So  did  thefe  two  through  all  the  field  their  foes 
enforce. 

XXXVI. 
Fiercely  they  foUowd  on  their  bolde  emprife. 
Till  trumpets  found  did  warne  them  all  to  refl ; 
Then  all  with  one  confent  did  yeeld  the  prize 
To  Triamond  and  Cambell  a«  the  befl ; 
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But  Triamond  to  Cambell  it  releft, 
And  Cambell  it  to  Triamond  transferd; 
Each  labouring  t'advance  the  oti\er's  gefl. 
And  make  his  praife  before  his  owne  preferd  ; 
So  that  the  doome  was  to  another  day  differd. 

XXXVII. 

The   lad   day    came,    when    all   thofe   knightes 

againe 
Affembled  were,  their  deedes  of  amies  to  fhew  : 
Full  many  deedes  that  day  were  Ihewed  plaine  : 
But  Satyranc  hove  all  the  other  crew 
His  wondious  worth  declard  in  all  mens  view  ; 
For  from  the  iirft  he  to  the  laft  endured, 
And  though  fome  while  fortune  from  him  with- 
drew. 
Yet  evermore  his  honour  he  recured, 
And   with   unwearied  powre   his  party  Hill  af- 
fured. 

XXXVIII. 

Ne  was  there  knight  that  ever  thought  of  armes. 
But  that  his  utmoft  prowcfle  there  made  knowen. 
That  by  their  many  wounds,  and  careleffe  harmes. 
By  fliivred  fpeares,  and  fvvords  all  under  flrowen, 
By  fcattercd  (hields,  was  eafie  to  be  fhowen. 
There  might  ye  fee  loofe  fleeds  at  randon  ronne, 
Whofc  luckeleffe  riders  late  were  overchrowen, 
And  fquicrs  make  haft  to  helpe  their  lords  for- 

donne; 
But  ftlU  the  knights  of  Maidenhead  the  better 

vvonue. 

xxxis. 
Till  that  there  entred  on  the  other  fide 
A  ftraunger  knight,  frohi  whence  no  man  could 

TCtA, 

In  queint  difguife,  full  hard  to  be  defcride; 
For  all  his  armour  was  like  falvage  weed 
With  wo(.dy  mofie  bedight,  and  all  his  ileed 
With  oaken  leaves  attrapt,  that  feemcd  fit 
For  falvage  wight,  and  thereto  well  agreed 
His  word,  which  on  his  ragged  fiiield  was  writ, 
SalvageJJ't: fans fneJJ's,  {hewing  fecret  wit. 

XL. 

He  at  his  firfl:  in-comming  charg'd  his  fpere 
At  him  that  firft  appeared  in  his  fight. 
That  was  to  weet  the  flout  Sir  Sangliere, 
V\^ho  well  was  knowen  to  be  a  valiant  knight. 
Approved  oft  in  many  a  perlous  fight ; 
Hmi  at  the  firft  encounter  downe  he  fmote 
And  over-bore  beyond  his  crouper.quight ; 
And  after  him  another  knight  that  bote 
bir  Biianor,  fo  fore,  that  none  him  life  behote. 

XLI. 

Then  ere  his  hand  he  reard,  he  overthrew 
Seven  knights  one  after  other  as  they  came  ; 
And   when   his  fpeare  was  bruft,  his  fvvord  he 

drew. 
The  Iiiftruiiient  of  wrath,  and  with  the  fame 
Far'd  like  a  lyon  in  his  bloodie  game, 
Hewing  and  flafliing  fliields  and  helmets  bright, 
And  beating  downe  whatever  nigh  him  came. 
That  every  one  gan  Ihun  his  dreadfuU  fight, 
No  icffe  then   Death   itlelfe   in   daungerous   af- 
fright. 
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Much  wondred  all  men  what  or  whence  he  came, 
That  did  amongfl.  the  troupes  fo  tyrannize  ; 
And  each  of  other  gan  inquire  his  name  : 
But  when  they  could  not  learne  it  by  no  wizc, 
Moft  anfwerable  to  his  vvyld  difguize, 
It  feemed  him  to  terme  the  Salvage  Knight ; 
But  ceries  his  right  name  was  otherwize, 
Tho  knowne  to  few,  that  Arthegall  he  hight, 
The  doughtie  knight  that  liv'd  that  day,  and  moft 
of  might. 

XLIII. 

Thus  was  Sir  Satyrane,  with  all  his  b^nd, 

By  his  fole  manhood  and  atchievement  ftout, 

Difm*yd,  that  none  of  them  in  field  durft  (land, 

But  beaten  were  and  chafed  all  about : 

So  he  continued  all  that  day  throughout. 

Till  evening,  that  the  funne  gan  downward  bend ; 

Then  ruflied  forrh  out  of  the  thickell  rout 

A  ftraunger  knight,  that  did  his  glorie  fhend  ; 

&o  nought  may  be  efleemed  happie  till  the  end. 

XL  IV. 

He  at  his  entrance  charg'd  his  powrefull  fpeare 
At  Arthegall,  in  middeft  of  his  pryde, 
And  therewith  fmote  him  on  his  umbriere 
So  fore,  that  tombling  backe  he  downe  did  flyde 
Over  his  horfe's  tailc  above. a  ftryde, 
Whence  litle  Luft  he  had  to  rife  againe ; 
Which  Cambcll  feeir:g,much  the  fame  envyde. 
And  ran  af  him  with  all  his  might  and  maine. 
But  fhortly  was  Ukewife  feene  lying  on  the  plaine, 

XLV. 

Whereat  full  inly  wroth  was  Triamond, 
And  caft  t'avenge  the  fliame  docn  to  his  freend ; 
But  by  his  friend  himfelfe  eke  foone  he  fond. 
In  no  leffe  neede  of  helpe  then  him  he  weend  : 
All  which  when  Blandamour  from  end  to  end 
Beheld,  hz  woxe  therewith  difpleafed  lore, 


And  thought  in  mind  it  fhortly  to  amend  : 
Mis  fpeare  he  feutred,and  at  him  ir  bore, 
But  with  no  better  fortune  then  the  reft  afore, 

xi-vi. 
Full  many  others  at  him  Ukewife  ran. 
But  all  of  them  likewife  difmounted  were  ; 
Ne  certes  wonder  ;  for  no  powre  of  man 
Could  bide  the  f</rce  of  that  enchaunted  fpeare. 
The  which  this  famous  B.itoniart  did  beare  ; 
With   which   Ihe   wondrous   deeds  of  armcs  aN 

chieved. 
And  overthrew  whatever  came  her  nearc, 
That  all  thofe  ftranger  knights  full  fore  aggrieved, 
And  that  late  weaker  band  of  chalengers  re!i£ved, 

XLvn. 
Like  as  in  fommer's  day,  when  raging  heat 
Doth  burne  the  earth,  and  boyled  rivers  drie. 
That  all  brute  beads,  forft  to  refraine  fro  meat, 
Doe  hunt  for  Ihade,  vt'here  flirowdcd  they  may 

lie. 
And  miffing  it,  faine  from  themfelvesto  flie; 
All  travellers  tormented  are  with  paine  : 
A  watry  chjud  doth  overcaft  the  fkie. 
And  poureth  forth  a  fudden  ihoure  of  raine. 
That  all  the  wretched  world  recomforteth  againe ; 

xLvm. 
So  did  the  warlike  Britnmart  rcflorc 
The  prize  to  knights  of  May denhead  that  day. 
Which  elfe  was  like  to  have  bene  loft,  and  bore 
The  prayfe  of  prowefle  from,them  all  away  : 
Then  fhrilling  trompct>  loudly  gan  to  bray. 
And  bad  them  leave  their  labours  and  long  toylc 
To  ioyous  feaft  and  other  gentle  play, 
Where   beauties   prize   fhold   win   that   pretiouii 

fpcyle  : 

Where  I  with  found  of  trompe  will  alfo   reft 
awhyle. 

a  ■ 
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B  0  O  K    IV.        C  A  N  T  O    V, 


The  ladies  for  the  girdle  ftrivc 
Of  famous  Florimell ; 
Scudamour  coming  to  Care's  houfe, 
Doth  Sleepe  from  him  expell. 


It  hath  been  luiough  all  a^^. .  ^^^^,c. 

That  with  the  praife  of  armes  and  chevalrie 

The  prize  of  beautie  flill  hath  ioyned  beene, 

And  that  for  reafons  fpeciall  privitee  ; 

For  either  doth  on  other  much  relie  : 

For  he  me  feemes  moft  fit  the  faire  to  ferve, 

That  can  her  beft  defend  from  villenie  : 

And  fhe  moft  fit  his  fervice  doth  deferve, 

That  faireft  is,   and  from  her  faith  will  never 

fwerve. 

II. 
So  fitly  now  here  commeth  next  in  place, 
Ahtv  the  proofe  of  proweffe  ended  well. 
The  controverfe  of  beauties  foveraine  grace, 
In  which  to  her  that  doth  moftexcell 
Shall  fall  the  girdle  of  faire  Florimell : 
That  many  wifli  to  win  for  glorie  vaine. 
And  not  for  vertuous  ufe,  which  feme  doe  tell 
That  glorious  belt  did  in  itfelfe  containe, 
Wiiich  ladies  ought  to  love,  and  feeke  for  to  ob- 

taine. 

III. 
That  girdle  gave  the  vertue  of  chafte  love 
And  wivehood  true  to  all  that  did  it  beare  ; 
But  whofoever  contrarie  doth  prove. 
Might  not  the  fame  about  her  middle  weare, 
But  it  would  loofe,  or  elfe  afunder  teare. 
Whilome  it  was  (as  Faeries  wont  report) 
Dame  Venus'  girdle,  by  her  fteemed  deare, 
What  time  fhe  ufd  to  live  in  wively  fort ; 
But  layd  afide  whenfo  Ihe  uld  her  loofer  fport. 


Her  hulband  Vulcan  whylome  for  her  fake. 
When  firft  he  loved  her  with  heart  entire, 
This  pretious  ornament  they  fay  did  make, 
And  wrought  in  Lemnos  with  unquenched  fire  : 
And  afterwards  did  for  her  love's  firft  hire 
Give  it  to  her,  for  ever  to  remaine. 
Therewith  to  bind  lafcivious  defire. 
And  loofe  affedtions  ftreightly  to  reftraine, 
Which  vertue  it  for  ever  after  did  retaine, 

v. 
The  fame  one  day,  when  {he  herfelfe  difpofd 
To  vifite  her  beloved  paramoure, 
The  God  of  Warre,  (he  from  her  middle  loofd,i 
And  left  behind  her  in  her  fecret  bowre. 
On  Acidalian  mount  where  many  an  howre 
She  with  the  pleafant  Graces  wont  to  play  : 
There  Florimell  in  her  firft  age's  flowre 
Was  foftered  by  thofe  Graces  (as  they  fay,) 
And  brought  with  her  from  thence  that  goodlj^ 
belt  away, 

VI. 

That  goodly  belt  was  Ceftus  hight  by  name. 
And  as  her  life  by  her  efteemed  deare  ; 
No  wonder  then,  if  that  to  winne  the  fame. 
So  many  ladies  fought,  as  ftiall  appeare. 
For  peareleffe  ihe  was  thought  that  did  it  beare. 
And  now  by  this  their  feaft  all  being  ended. 
The  iudges  which  thereto  feleded  were, 
Into  the  Martian  field  adowne  defcended, 
To  deeme  this  doubtfull  cafe,  for  which  they  all 
contended. 

.Qjiij 
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But   firll   was   queftlon   made,    which  of    thofe 

knio;hts 
That  lately  turneyd  had  the  wager  wonne  ? 
There  was  it  iudgcd  by  thofe  wcrthie  wights, 
That  Satyrane  the  tirft  day  heft  had  donne, 
Fcx  he  laft  ended,  havinf;  firft  begonne. 
The  fecond  was  to  Triamoiid  behight, 
For  that  he  fav'd  the  vi6tour  from  fordonne; 
For  Cambell  vidtor  was  in  all  men's  fight, 
Till  by  mifliap  he  in  his  foe-mens  hand  did  light. 

vni. 
The  third  dayes  prize  unto  that  ftraunger  knight, 
Whom   all   men   term'd   Knight  of, the  Hebcne 

Speare, 
To  Britomart  was  given  by  good  right  ; 
For  that  with  puiffaunt  ilroke    fne   downe  did 

bcare 
The  Salvage  knight  that  vidour  wa=!  whileare, 
And  all  the  reft  which  had  the  beft  afore, 
And  to  the  laft  unconquer'd  did  appeate  ; 
For  laft  is  deemed  beft  :   to  her,  therefore, 
The  fayreft  ladie  was  adiudged  for  paramore. 

IX. 

But  thereat  greatly  grudged  Arthegall, 

And  much  repynd,  tluit  both  of  victor's  meede. 

And  (ke  of  honour,  flie  did  him  foreftall : 

Yet  mote  he  net  withftand  what  was  decreede, 

But  inly  thought  of  that  defpitefull  deede, 

Fit  time  t'  wait  avenged  for  to  bee. 

This  being  ended  thus,  and  all  agreed. 

Then  next  enfevv'd  the  paragon  to  fee  [fee. 

Of  beauties  pralfe,  and  yield  the  fayreft  her  due 

X. 

Then  firft  Cambello  brought  into  their  view 
His  faire  Cambina,  covered  with  a  veale. 
Which    being   once   withdrawne,    nioft    perfed: 

hew 
And  pafTing  beautie  did  eftfoones  reveale, 
That  able  was  weake  harts  away  to  ftealo. 
Kcxt  did  Sir  Triamond  unto  their  fight 
The  face  of  his  dearc  Canacee  unheale. 
Whofe  beautiesbeame eftfoones  did  fliine  fo  bright, 
That   daz'd    the    eyes  of  all,  as   with  exceeding 

light. 

XI. 

And  after  her  did  Paridell  produce 
His  falft  Duiff^.,  that  flic  might  be  fecne, 
AVho  with  her  forged  beautie  did  fedwce     * 
The  hearts  of  fonie  that  faireft  her  did  weenc, 
As  divetfc  wits  affcifled  divers  becne : 
Then  did  Sir  Ferramont  unto  them  fliew 
Bis  Lucida.  that  was  full  faire  and  fheene ; 
And  after  thei'e  an  hundred  ladies  moe 
Appcar'd  in  place,  the  which  each  other  did  out- 

gOtf. 

XtJ. 

All  which  wbofo  dare  thinkc  for  to  enchace, 
H»m  needcth  fure  a  golden  pen,  1  weene, 
To  ttll  the  feature  of  tach  goi'dly  face ; 
For  fmce  the  day  that  tliey  created  becne, 
So  many  heavenly  laces  were  not  feenc 
Affenibled  in  one  place  ;  ne  he  that  thought 
For  Chian  folkc  to  pourtraid  Bcauiies.  quceiic, 


Book  ir. 

By  view  of  all  the  faireft  to  him  brought. 
So  many  faii-e  did  fee   as  here  he  might  hav9 
fought. 

XIII. 

At  laft  the  nioft  redotibted  Britoneffe 
Her  lovely  Amoret  did  open  fhew, 
Whofe  face  difcovered,  plainly  did  exprefle 
The  heavenly  pourtraiet  of  bright  angels  hew. 
Well  weened  all  which  her  that  time  did  vew, 
That  ftic  (hould  furely  beare  the  bell  away, 
Till  Blandamour,  who  thought  he  had  the  trew 
And  very  Florimell,  did  her  difplay. 
Tlie  fight  of  whom  once  feene  did  all  the  reft 

difmay. 

siv. 
For  all  afore  that  feemed  fayre  and  bright, 
Now  bafe  and  contemptible  did  appeare, 
Compar'd  to  her  that  fhone  as  Phoebe's  light 
Amongft  the  JefTer  ftarres  in  evening  cieare. 
All  that  her  faw,  with  wonder  ravifht  weare. 
And  wecnd  no  mr.rtall  creature  ftie  fhould  bee, 
But  fome  celeftiall  fhape  that  fiefh  did  beare; 
Yet  all  were  glad  there  Florin^ell  to  fee. 
Yet  thought  that  Florimell  was  not  lb  faire  as 

ftiee. 

XV. 

As  giiilefull  goldfmith,  that  by  fecret  Iklll 
With  golden  foyle  doth  finely  over-fpred 
borne  bafer  metal!,  which  commend  he  will 
Unto  the  vulgar  for  good  gold  inftcd. 
He  much  more  goodly  gioffe  thereon  doth  Ihed, 
To  hide  liis  falftiood,  then  if  it  were  trew  j 
So  hard  this  idole  was  to  be  ared, 
'fhat  Florimell  hcrfelfe  in  all  mens  vew 
She  leem'd  to  pafl^e  :  lo  forged  things  do  faireft 
fliew. 

XVI. 

Then  was  that  golded  belt  by  doome  of  all 
Graunted  to  her,  as  to  the  fayreft  dame; 
\\'hich  being  brought,  about  her  middle  fmall 
They  thought  to  gird,  as  beft  it  her  became  ; 
But  by  no  meanes  they  could  it  thereto  frame  ; 
For  ever  as  they  faftned  it,  it  loos'd 
Af.d  fell  away,  as  feeling  fecret  blame  : 
Full  oft  about  her  waft  ftie  it  enclos'd, 
And  it  as  oft  was  from  about  her  waft  difclos'd  : 

XVil. 

That  all  men  wondred  at  the  uncouth  fight. 
And  eacli  one  thought  as  to  their  fancies  came ; 
But  fhe  lierfclfe  did  thinke  it  doen  f <  r  fpight. 
And  touched  was  with  fecret  wrath  and  ihamc 
Therewiih,  as  thing  dcviz'd  her  to  defame. 
Then  many  other  ladies  likewife  tride 
About  tiieir  tender  loynes  to  knit  tlie  fame  ; 
But  it  would  not  on  none  of  them  abide, 
But  when  they  thought   it  faft,  eftfoones  it  was 

untydc. 

xvni. 
Which  when  that  fcornfull  Squyrc  of  Dames  did 

vew. 
He  loudly  gan  to  laugh,  and  thus  to  ieft ; 
"  Alas  for  pittic  that  fo  faire  a  erew, 
"  An  like  cannot  be  feene  from  eaft  to  weft, 
'*  C'aucot  find  oae  this  girdle  to  iuvcft  \ 
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••  Fie  on  the  man  that  did  it  firft  invent, 

"  To  ftiame  us  all  with  this  ungirt  unbUJi  ! 

"  Let  never  ladie  to  his  love  affent, 

"  That  hath  this  day  fo  many  fo  unmanly  fhent." 

XIX. 

Thereat  all  knights  gan  laugh,  and  ladies  lowre  ; 

Till  that  at  laft  the  gentle  Amoret 

l,ikewife  affayd  to  prove  that  girdle's  powre ; 

And  having  it  about  her  middle  fet, 

Did  find  it  fit  withouten  breach  or  let : 

Whereat  the  reft  gan  greatly  to  envie ; 

But  Florimell  exceedingly  did  fret. 

And  fnatching  from  her  hand  halfe  angrily 

The  belt  againe,  about  her  bodie  gan  it  tie  : 

XX. 

Yet  nathemore  would  it  her  bodie  fit ; 

Yet  natheltfle  to  her,  as  her  dew  right, 
,  It  yielded  was  by  them  that  iudged  it. 

And  fhe  herfelfe  adiudged  to  the  knight 

That  bore  the  hebene  fpeare,  as  wonne  in  fight  : 

But  Britomart  would  not  thereto  alTent, 

Ne  her  owne  Amoret  forgoe  fo  light 

For  that  ftrange  dame,  whofe  beauties  wonder- 
ment 

She  leffe  efteem'd  then  th'  others  vertuous  govern- 
ment. 

XXI. 

Whom  when  the  reft  did  fee  her  fo  refufe. 
They  were  full  glad,  in  hope  themfelves  to  get 

her ; 
Yet  at  her  choice  they  all  did  greatly  mufe  :' 
But  after  that  the  iudges  did  arret  her 
Unto  the  fecond  be!t,  that  lov'd  her  better, 
That  was  the  Salvage  knight;   but  he  was  gone, 
In  great  difpleafure  that  he  could  not  get  her. 
Then  was  fhe  iudged  Triamond  his  one  ; 
\  But  Triamond  lov'd  Canacee,  and  other  none. 

SXII. 

,  Tho  unto  Satyran  fhe  was  adiudged. 

Who  was  right  glad  to  game  fo  goodly  meed; 

But  Blandamour  thereat  full  greatly  grudged, 
■  And  litle  prays'd  his  labours  evill  fpeed, 

That  for  to  ivinne  the  faddle  loft  the  fieed. 

Ne  lelTe  thereat  did  Paridell  complaine. 

And  thought  t'  appeale  from  that  which  was  de- 
creed, 

To  fingle  combat  with  Sir  Satyrane ; 

I'hereto   hiin   Ate   ftird,  new    difcord  to   main- 
taine. 

XXIII, 

And  eke  with  thefe  full  many  other  knights 
She  through  her  wicked  working  did  iiicenfe 
Ker  to-  demaund,  and  chalenge  as  their  rights, 
Deferved  for  their  perils  recompcnfe. 
Amongft  the  reft,  with  boaftfull  vaine  pretenfe, 
Stept  Braggadochio  forth,  and  as  his  th!;all 
Her  claym'd  by  him  in  battell  wonne  long  fgns  ; 
Whereto  herfelfe  he  did  to  witneffe  call ; 
Who  being  afkt,  accordingly  confeiTed  all. 

XXIV. 

Thereat  exceeding  wroth  was  Satyran  ; 
And  wroth  with  Satyran  was  Blandamour; 
And  wroth  with  Blandamour  v/as  Erivan  ; 
And  at  them  Woth  Sir  Paridell  did  loure. 
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So  all  together  ftird  up  ftrifefuU  ftoure. 
And  readie  were  new  battell  to  derraine ; 
Etich  one  profeft  to  be  her  paramoure, 
And  vovv'd  with  fpeare  and  ftiield  it  to  main-< 
taine;  [ftraine. 

Ne  iudges  powre,  ne  reafon's  rule  mote  them  re- 

XXV. 

Which  troublous  ftirre  when  Satyrane  aviz'd, 
He  gan  to  caft  how  to  appeafe  the  fame. 
And  to  accord  them  all  this  meanes  deviz'd  : 
Firft,  in  the  midft  to  fet  that  fayreft  dame 
To  whom  each  one  his  challenge  ftiould  difclame, 
And  he  himfelfe  his  right  would  eke  leleaffe  ; 
Then  looke  to  whom  fhe  voluntarie  came. 
He  fhould  without  difturbance  her  poffefle  : 
Sweete  is  the  love  that  comes  alone  with  willing'- 
neffe. 

XXVI. 

They  all  agreed ;  and  then  that  Ihowy  mayd 
Was  m  the  middeft  plaft  amrng  them  all  : 
All  on  her  gazing  wilht,  and  vow'd,  and  pray'd, 
And  to  the  Queene  of  Beautie  clofe  did  call, 
That  ihe  unto  their  portion  might  befall. 
Th.n  when  fne  long  had  lookt  upon  each  one, 
As  though  flie  wiftieJ  to  have  pleafd  them  all. 
At  laft  to  Eraggadochu)  felfe  alone 
She  came  of  her  accord,  in  fpight  of  all  his  fone. 

xxvii. 
Which  when  they  all  btheld,  they  chaft  and  rag'd 
And  woxe  nigh  mad  for  very  hart's  defpight. 
That  from  revenge  their  willes  they  fcarfe  af- 

fwag'd :  I 

Some  thought  from  him  her  to  have  reft  by  might ; 
Some  proffer  made  with  him  for  her  to  fight; 
But  he  nought  car'd  for  all  that  they  could  fay. 
For  he  their  words  as  wind  efteemed  light ; 
Yet  not  fit  place  he  thought  it  there  to  ftay. 
But  fccretly  from  thence  that  night  her  bore  away, 

XXVIII. 

They  which  remaynd,  fo  foone  as  they  perceiv'd 
That  ihe  was  gone,  departed  thence  v.ith  fpeed. 
And  follow'd  them,  in  mind  her  to  have  reav'd 
From  wight  unworthy  of  fo  noble  meed. 
In  wliich  pourfuit,  how  each  one  did  fucceede, 
Shall  elfe  be  told  in  order  as  it  fell ; 
Eiit  now  of  Britomart  it  here  doth  neede 
The  hard  adventures  and  ftraunge  haps  to  tell, 
Since  with  the  reft  flie  went  not  after  Florimell. 

XXIX. 

For  foone  as  fhe  them  faw  to  difcord  fet. 
Her  lift  no  longer  in  that  place  abide, 
But  taking  with  her  lovely  Amoret, 
Upon  her  lirft  adventure  forth  did  ride. 
To  feek  her  lov'd,  making  blind  love  her  guide, 
Unluckic  mayd  to  letk  her  enemie  ! 
Unluckie  mayd  to  fecke  him  farre  and  wide. 
Whom,  when  he  was  unto  hsrlelfc  moft  nie. 
She  through  his  late  difguizement  could  him  not 
dcfcrie  1 

XXX 

So  much  the  more  her  griefe  the  more  her  toyle  j 
Yet  neither  toyle  nor  griefe  fhe  once  did  fpeare. 
In  fcekmg  him  that  fhould  her  paine  afl'oyle  ; 
WlicTJto  great  comfort  in  her  lad  mi;fare 
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Was  Amoret,  companion  of  her  care ; 
Who  likewife  fought  her  lover  long  mifwent. 
The  gentle  Scudamour,  whofe  heart  whileare 
That  ftryfefull  hag  with  gealous  difcontent 
Had  fild,  that  he  to  fell  revenge  was  fully  bent : 

XXXI. 

Bent  to  revenge  on  blamelefle  Britomart 
The  crime  which  curfed  Ate  kindled  earft, 
The  which  like  thornesdidpricke  his  gealous  hart, 
And  through  his  foule  like  poyfned  arrow  perft, 
That  by  no  reafon  it  might  be  reverfl 
For  ought  that  Glauce  could  or  doe  or  fay ; 
For  aye  the  more  that  fhe  the  fame  reherft 
The  more  it  gauld  and  griev'd  him  night  and  day, 
That  nought  but  dire  revenge  his  anger  mote  de- 
fray. 

XXXIT. 

So  as  they  travelled,  the  drouping  night, 
Covered  with  cloudie  ftorme  and  bitter  fliowre. 
That  dreadfuU  feem'd  to  every  living  wight, 
Upon  them  fell,  before  her  timely  howre. 
That  forced  them  to  feeke  fome  covert  bowre. 
Where  they  might  hide  their  heads  in  quiet  reft, 
And  fhrowd  their  perfons  from  that  ftormy  ftowre. 
Not  farre  away,  not  meete  for  any  gueft, 
They  fpide  a  little  cottage,  like  fome  poor  man's 
neft. 

XXSIII. 

Under  a  fteepe  hilles  fide  it  placed  was, 

There  where  the  mculdred  earth  had  cav'd  the 

banke, 
And  faft  befide  a  little  brooke  did  pas 
of  muddie  water,  that  like  puddle  ftankc, 
By  which  few  crooked  fallowes  grew  in  ranke  % 
Whereto  approaching  nigh,  they  heard  the  found, 
Of  many  yron  hammers  beating  ranke, 
And  anfwering  their  wearie  turnes  around, 
That  fecmed  fome  blackfmith  dwelt  in  that  defert 

ground. 

XXXIV. 

There  ertring  in,  they  found  the  goodman  felfe 
Full  bufily  unto  his  worke  ybent. 
Who  was  to  wect  a  wretched  wearifh  elfe. 
With  hoiliw   eyc»    and    rawbone  chcekes  forc- 

fpcnt. 
As  if  he  had  in  prifon  long  bene  pent : 
Full  blacke  and  gritfly  did  his  face  appcarc, 
Bcfmeard  with  fmoke    that   nigh   his   eye-fight 

blent. 
With  rugged  beard,  and  hoarie  fliagged  hearc. 
The  which  ho  never  wont  to  combe,  or  comely 

flieare. 

XXXV. 

Rude  was  his  garment,  and  to  rags  all  rent, 
Ne  better  had  lie,  ne  for  better  cared  ; 
With  bliftercd  hands  emongfl  the  cinders  brent, 
And  fingers  filthic,  with  long  nayles  unparcd, 
Right  fit  to  rend  the  food  on  which  he  fared  : 
His  name  was  Care  ;  a  blackfmith  by  his  tiade. 
That  neither  day  nor  night  fn  m  working  fparcd, 
l^ut  to  fmall  purpofc  yron  wedges  made  : 
'Ihofe  be  unquiet  thoughts  that  carcfull  minds 
inv:.dc. 
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XXXVI. 

In  which  his  worke  he  had  fixe  fervants  pteft. 

About  the  andvik  Handing  evermore 

With  huge  great  nammcrs,  that  did  never  reft 

From  heaping  ftroakes  which  thereon  foufed  fore; 

All  fixe  ftrong  groomes,  but  one  then  other  more; 

For  by  degrees  they  all  were  difagreed  : 

So  likewife  did  the  hamiViers  which  they  bore 

Like  belles  in  greatnefs  orderly  fucceed, 

That  he  which  was  the  laft  the  firft  did  farre  ex- 

ceede. 

xxxvii. 
He  like  a  monftrous  gyant  feem'd  in  fight, 
Farre  palling  Bronteus  or  Pyracmon  great, 
The  which  inLipari  doe  day  and  night 
Frame  thunderbolts  for  love's  avengeful!  threate  : 
So  dreadfully  he  did  the  andvile  beat, 
That  feem'd  to  dull  he  fhortly  would  it  drive; 
So  huge  his  hammer,  and  fo  fierce  his  beat. 
That  feemd  a  rocke  of  diamond  it  could  rive 
And  rend  afunder  quite,  if  he  thereto  lift  ftrive, 

xxxviii. 
Sir  Scudamour  there  entring,  much  admired 
The  manner  of  their  v/orke  and  wearie  paine ; 
And  having  long  beheld,  at  laft  enquired 
The  caufe  and  end  thereof:  but  all  in  vaine; 
For  they  for  nought  would  from  their  worke  re» 

fraine, 
Ne  let  his  fpeeches  come  into  their  eare. 
And  eke  the  breathfull  bellowcs  blew  amaine. 
Like  to  the  northerne  wiiide,  that    none   could  I 

heare  ; 
Thofe  Penfifeneffe  did  move,  and  fighes  the  bel-  ■ 

lows  werre. 

XXXIX. 

which  when  that  warriour  faw,  he  faid  no  more. 
But  in  his  ;irmour  layd  him  downe  to  reft  : 
To  reft  he  layd  him  downe  upon  the  flore, 
(Whylome  for  ventrous  knights  the  bedding  beft) 
And  thought  his  wearie  limbs  to  have  rcdrcft. 
And  that  old  aged  dame,  his  faithfuU  fquire. 
Her  feeble  ioynts  layd  eke  r.downe  to  reft, 
That  needed  much  her  wcake  age  to  dcfire, 
After  fo  long  a  travell  which  them  both  did  tire. 

XL. 

There  lay  Sir  Scudamour,  long  while  cxpeiftirg 
V/hen  gentle  fleepe  his  heavie  eyes  would  clofe. 
Oft  chaunging  fides,  and  oft  Bew  place  elcdling. 
Where  better  feem'd  he  mote  himfelfc  rcpofe, 
And  oft  in  wrath  he  thence  againc  iiprofe 
And  oft  in  wrath  he  layd  him  downe  againe  ; 
But  wherefoere  he  did  himfelf  difpofe, 
He  by  no  nieancs  could  wifhed  eafc  obtainc  : 
So  everyplace  feem'd  paintfull,  and  cch  [changing 
vaific. 

XLI. 

And  evermore  when  he  to  fleepe  did  thinkc. 
The  hammers  found  his  feufts  did  moleft  ; 
And  everniorc  when  he  began  to  winke. 
The  btliowes  noyfe  diftnrb'd  his  quiet  reft, 
Ne  fufTrcd  fleepe  to  fettle  in  his  breft. 
And  all  the  night  the  dogs  did  barkc  and  hcwlC; 
About  the  houfe  at  fcent  of  ftrangcr  gutft  ; 


Canto  y. 


And  now  the  crowing  cocke,  and  now  the  owie, 
Lowde  fliriking,  him  afflided  to  the  very  fowle. 

XLII. 

And  if  by  fortune  any  litle  nap 

Upon  his  heavie  eye-lids  chaunft  to  fall, 

Eftfoones  one  of  thofe  villeins  him  did  rap 

Upon  his  head-peece  with  his  yron  mall, 

That  he  waj  foone  awaked  therewithal!, 

And  lightly  ftarted  up  as  one  afFrayd, 

Or  as  if  one  him  fuddenly  did  call  ; 

So  oftentimes  he  out  of  fleepe  abrayd. 

And  then  lay  muling  long  on  that  him  ill  apayd. 

XLIII. 

So  long  he  muzed,  and  fo  long  he  lay, 
That  at  the  laft  his  wearie  fprite  opprefl 
With  flefhly  weakneffe,  which  no  creature  may 
Long  time  refifl,  gave  place  to  kindly  reft. 
That  all  his  fenfes  did  full  foone  arreft ; 
Yet  in  his  foundeft  fleepe  his  dayly  feare 
His  ycile  braine  gan  bufily  moleft. 
And  made  him  dreame  thofe  two  difloyall  were  : 
The  things  that  day  moft  minds  at  night  doemoft 
appeare. 

XLIV. 

With  that  the  wicked  carle,  the  maifter  fmith, 
A  pair  of  red-whot  yron  tongs  did  take 
Out  of  the  burning  cinders,  and  therewith 
Under  his  fide  him  nipt,  that  forft  to  wake, 
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He  felt  his  hart  for -very  paine  to  quake. 
And  ftarted  up  avenged  for  to  be 
On  him  the  which  his  quiet  flumber  brake ; 
Yet  looking  round  about  him  none  could  fee ; 
Yet  did  the  fmart  remainc,  though  he  himfe^e  did 
flee. 


In  fuch  difquiet  and  hart-fretting  payne. 
He  all  that  night,  that  too  long  night  did  paffe  : 
And  now  the  day  out  of  the  ocean  maync 
Began  to  peepe  above  this  earthly  maffe. 
With  pearly  dew  fprinkling  the  morning  graffc ; 
Then  up  he  rofe  like  heavie  lumpe  of  lead, 
rhat  in  his  face,  as  in  a  looking  glaffe, 
The  fignes  of  anguifh  one  mote  plainely  read. 
And  gueffe  the  man  to  be  difmayd  with  gealous 
dread. 

XLVI. 

Unto  his  lofty  fteede  he  clombe  anone, 
And  forth  upon  his  former  voiage  fared. 
And  with  him  eke  that  aged  fquire  attone; 
Who,  whatfocver  perill  was  prepared. 
Both  equall  paines  and  equall  perill  fliared  ; 
The  end  whereof,  and  daungerous  event. 
Shall  for  another  Canticle  be  fpared; 
But  here  my  wearie  teeme,  nigh  over-fpent, 
Shall  breath  itfelfe  ^  while  after  fo  Iqng  a  wenL 
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CANTO    VI. 


Both  Scudaqiour  and  Artegall 
Doe  fight  with  Britomart ; 
He  fees  her  face,  doth  fall  in  love, 
And  foone  from  her  depart. 


What  equall  torment  to  the  griefe  of  mind, 
And  jiyning  anguifh  hid  in, gentle  hart, 
That  inly  feeds  itfelf  with  thoughts  unkind. 
And  iiourift-icth  her  owne  conluming  fmart  ? 
"What  mi'dicine  can  any  leaches  art 
Yeeld  fuch  a  fore,  that  doth  her  grievance  hide, 
And  will  to  none  her  maladie  impart  ? 
Such  was  the  wound  that  Scudamour  did  gride, 
for  which  Dan  Phoebus  felfe  cannot  a  falve  pro- 
vide. 

II. 
Who  having  left  that  rcftlclTe  houfe  of  Care, 
The  next  day  as  he  on  his  way  did  ride. 
Full  of  melancholic  and  fad  n\lsfare 
Through  mifconceipt,  all  unawares  efpidc 
An  armed  knigiit  under  a  forrell  lide 
Sitting  in  Ihad'"  befide  his  grazing  fteede  ; 
Who,  foone  as  ihem  approaching  he  defcride, 
Gan  towards  them  to  pricke  with  egcr  fpccdc, 
That  feem'd  he  was  full  bent  to  fomc  mifchicvous 
dcedc. 

III. 
Which  Scudamour  perceiving,  forth  iflcwcd 
To  have  rcncountred  him  in  equall  race  ; 
But  foone  as  th'  other  nigh  approaching  vcwcd 
The  amies  he  bore,  his  fptare  he  gan  abafe, 
And  voidc  his  courfe ;  at  which  fo  fuddain  cafe 
He  wondred  much  :  but  th'  other  thus  can  lay ; 
•«  Ah,  gentle  Scudamour  !  unto  your  grace 
"  I  me  fubmit,  and  you  of  pardoh  pray, 
*«  That  almoft   had  againil   you   tiefpaffed  this 
<'  day."  4 


Whereto  thus  Scudamour ;  "  Small  harme  it  were 
"   For  any  knight  upon  a  ventrous  knight 
"  Without  difpleafance  for  to  prove  his  fpere  : 
"   But  reade  you.  Sir,  fith  ye  my  name  have  hight, 
"  What  is  your  owne,  that  I  mote  you  requite  J" 
"  Certes,"  fayd  he,  "  ye  mote  as  now  excufe 
"  Me  from  difcovering  you  my  name  aright ; 
"   For  time  yet  fervc»  that  I  the  fame  refufe, 
"  But  call  ye  me  the  Salvage  Knight,  as  others  ufe." 

v. 
"  Then   this.    Sir  Salvage  Knight,"   quoth   he, 

areedc ; 
"  Or  doe  y(  u  here  within  this  forrcft  wonne, 
"  (1  hat  feemeth  well  to  anfwere  to  your  weedc) 
"  Or  have  ye  it  for  fome  occafion  donne  ? 
"  That   ratJier   feenies,    lith    knovvcn   amies  ye 

"  fiionne." 
"  This  other  day,"  fayd  he,  "  a  ftranger  knight 
"  Shame  and  dilhonour  hath  unto  me  donne, 
"  On  whom  I  waite  to  wreake  that  foul  defpight, 
"  Whenever  he  this  way  Ihall  paflc  by  day  oi" 

"  night." 

VI. 

"  Shame  be  his  meede,"  quoth  he, "  that  mcancth 

"  fhame  : 
«'  But  what  is  he  by  whom  ye  fliamcd  were  ?" 
"  A  ftraungcr  knight,"  faid  he,  "  unknownc  by 

"  name, 
"  But  knowne  by  fame,  and  by  an  hebene  fpcare, 
"  With  which  he  all  that  met  him  downe  did 
"  He  in  an  open  turney,  lately  held,  [heart* 

"  Fro  mc  the  honour  of  that  game  did  rcaie, 
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''  And  having  me,  all  wearle  earft,  downe  feld, 
''  The  fayreft  ladie  reft,  and  ever  fince  withheld." 

VII. 

When  Scudamour  heard  mention  of  that  fpeare, 

He  wift  right  well  that  it  was  Britomart ; 

The  which  from  him  his  faireft  love  did  beare  : 

Tho  gan  he  fwell  in  every  inner  part 

For  fell  defpighr,  and  gnaw  his  gealous  hart ; 

That  thus  he  fharplyfayd;  "  Now  by  my  head, 

"   Yet  is  not  this  the  firft  unknightly  part 

"  Which  thac  fame  knight,  whom  by  his  launce  I 

"  read, 
"  Hath  doen  to  noble  knight=,  that  many  makes 

"  him  dread : 

VIII. 

"  Forlafely  he  my  love  hath  fro  me  reft, 
"   And-  eke  defiled  with  foule  villanie 
"  The  facred  pledge  which  in  his  faith  was  left, 
"   In  fliame  of  knighthood  and  fidclitie, 
"    The  which  ere  long  full  deare  he  (hall  abie ; 
*'  And  if  to  that  avenge  by  you  decreed 
"  This  hand  may  helpe,  or  fuccour  ought  fupplie, 
•'   It  Ihall  not  fayle  whenfo  ye  Ihall  it  need  " 
So  both  to  wreake  their  wiathes  on  Biitomart 
agreed. 

ITC. 

Whiles  thus  they  communed,  lo  farre  away 
A  knight  foft  ryding  towards  them  they  fpyde, 
AttyrM  in  forraine  amies  and  ftraunge  aray  ; 
Whom  when  they  nigh  ajiprocht,  they  plaine  def- 

cryde 
To  be  the  fame  for  whom  they  did  abyde. 
Sayd  then  Sir  Scudamour,  "  Sir  Salvage  Knight, 
•'  Let  me  thi*  crave,  fith  firft  I  was  defyde, 
"  That  firft  I  may  that  wrong  to  him  requite  ; 
"  And  if  I  hap  to  fayle,   you  fhall  recure  my 

"  right." 

X. 

Which  being  yeelded,  he  his  threatfull  fpeare 

Gan  fewter,  and  againft  her  fiercely  ran ; 

Who  foone  as  fhe  him  faw  approching  neare 

With  fo  fell  rage,  herfelfe  Ihc  lightly  gan 

To  dight,  to  welcome  him  well  as  flie  can ; 

But  entertained  him  in  fo  rude  a  wife, 

That  to  the  ground  ftie  fniote  both  horfeand  man; 

Whence  neither  greatly  hafted  to  arife. 

But  ou  their  common  harmes  together  did  devife. 

XI. 

But  Artegall  beholding  his  mifchaunce. 
New  matter  added  to  his  former  fire, 
And  eft  aventring  his  fteele-headed  launce, 
Againft  her  rode,  full  of  defpiteous  ire, 
T^at  nought   but  fpoyle  and  vengeance  did  re- 
quire ; 
But  to  himfelfe  his  felonous  intent 
Returning,  difappointed  his  defire, 
While;  unawares  his  faddle  he  forwent. 
And  found  himfelfe  on  ground  in  great  amaze- 
ment. 

xn. 
Lightly  he  flarted  up  out  of  that  ftownd. 
And  fnatching  forth  his  dirtfull  deadly  blade. 
Did  leape  to  her,  as  doth  an  tger  hound 
1'hiuft  to  an  hjnd  within  feme  covert  glade, 
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Whom  without  perill  he  cannot  invade  ; 

With  fuch  fell  greedines  he  her  affayled. 

That  though  {he  mounted  were,  yet  he  her  made 

To  give  him  ground,   (fo    much  his    force  pre- 

vayled) 
And  fhun  his  mightie  flrokes,  galnft  which  no 

armes  avayled. 

XIII. 

So  as  they  courfed  here  and  there,  it  chauuft 
That  in  her  wheeling  round,  behind  her  crefl 
So  forely  he  her  ftrooke,  that  thence  it  glaunfb 
Adowne  her  backe,-the  wliich  it  fairely  bleft 
From  foule  mifchaunce;  ne  did  it  ever  reft. 
Till  on  her  horfe's  hinder  parts  it  fell. 
Where  byting  deepe,  fo  deadly  it  impreft, 
That  quite  it  chynd  his  backe  behind  the  fe% 
And  to  alight  on  foote  her  algates  did  compel], 

XIV. 

Like  as  the  lightning  brond  from  riven  fkie, 
Thrownc  out  by  angry  love  in  his  vengeance, 
With  dreadfull  force  falls  on  fome  fteeple  hie, 
Which  battring   downe,  it   on   the  church  dotli 

glance. 
And  teares  it  all  with  terrible  mifchance: 
Yet  fhe  no  whit  difmayd  her  fteed  forfooke. 
And  cafting  from  her  that  enchaunted  lance. 
Unto  her  fword  and  fhield  her  foone  betooke. 
And    therewithal!    at    him    right   furioufly    flie 

ftrooke. 

XV. 

So  furioufly  fhe  ftrooke  in  her  firft  heat, 

Whiles  with  long   fight  on  fuot  he   brcathleffc 

was. 
That  fhe  him  forced  backward  to  retreat, 
And  yeild  imto  her  weapon  way  to  pas ; 
Whofe  raging  rigour  neither  fteele  nor  bras 
Could  ftay,  but  to  the  tender  flffti  it  went. 
And  pour'd  the  purple  blond  forth  on  the  gras. 
That  all  his  mayle  yriv'd  and  plates  yrent, 
ShewJH  all  his  bodie  bare  unto  the  cruell  dent. 

XVI. 

At  length  whenas  he  faw  her  haftie  heat 

Abate,  and  panting  breath  begin  to  fayle. 

He  througli  long  fufferancc  growing  now  more 

great, 
Rofe  in  his  ftrength,  and  gan  her  frefti  affa^de. 
Heaping  huge  ftrokes  as  thicke  as  fhowre  of  hayle, 
And  lalhing  dreadfully  at  every  part. 
As  if  he  thought  her  foule  to  difentrayle. 
Ah  1  cruell  hand,  and  thrife  more  cruell  hart ! 
That  workft  fuch  wrecke  on  her  to  whom  thou 

deareft  art. 

XVII. 

What  yron  courage  ever  could  endure 

To  worke  fuch  outrage  on  fo  fayre-  a  creature  ; 

And  in  his  madnelTt  thinke  with  hands  impure 

To  fpoyle  fo  goodly  workmanfhip  of  Narure, 

The  Maker  ftife  refembling  in  her  feature  ? 

Certcs  fome  helhfti  furie  or  fome  feend 

This   mifchiefe  framd,   for  their  firft    loves   dj- 

feature. 
To  bath  their  hands  in  bloud  of  deareft  freend, 
Thereby  to  make  their  los-es  beginning  their  lives 
.   end. 


iS* 
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thus  long  they  trac'd  and  traverft  to  and  fro, 

Sometimes  purfewing  and  fometimes  purfewed, 

Still  as  advantage  they  efpyde  thereto ; 

But  toward  th'  end  Sir  Artegall  renewed 

His  ftrength  ftill  more,  but  fhe   (lill  more  de- 

crewed. 
At  laft  his  luckleffe  hand  he  heav'd  on  high. 
Having  his  forces  all  in  one  accrewed, 
^nd  therewith  ftroke  at  her  fo  hideouflie, 
That  feemed  nought  but  death  mote  be  her  de- 

ftinie. 

XIX. 

The  wicked  flroke  upon  her  helmet  chaunfl, 
And  with  the  force,  which  in  itfelfe  it  bore, 
Her  ventayle  Ihard  away,  and  thence  forth  glaunfl 
Adowne  in  vaine,  ne  harm'd  her  any  more. 
With  that  her  angel's  face,  unfeene  afore, 
Like  to  the  ruddie  Moriie  appear'd  in  fight, 
Deawed  with  filver  drops  through  fweating  fore  ; 
But  fomewhat  redder  than  befeem'd  aright, 
Through  toylefome  heate  and  labour  ot  her  weary 
fight : 

XX. 

And  round  about  the  fame  her  yellow  heare. 
Having  through  ftirring  loofd  their  wonted  band, 
Like  to  a  golden  border  did  appeare, 
Iramed  in  goldfmithes  forge  with  cunning  hand; 
Yet  goldfmithes  cunning  could  not  underftand 
To  frame  fuch  fubtile  wire,  fo  fhinie  cleare  ; 
For  it  did  gliftcr  like  the  golden  fand, 
The  which  Padlolus  with  his  waters  fliere 
Throwes  forth  upon  the  rivage  round  about  him 
nere. 

XXI. 

And  as  his  hand  he  up  againe  did  rcare. 
Thinking  to  worke  on  her  his  utmoft  wracke. 
His    powreleffe    arme,    benumbed    with    fecret 

feare. 
From  his  revengefull  purpnfe  fhronke  abacke, 
And  cruell  fword  out  of  his  fingers  flacke 
Felldowne  to  ground,  as  if  the  fteele  had  ferice, 
And  felt  fome  ruth,  or  fence  his  hand  did, lacke, 
Or  both  of  them  did  thinke  obedience 
To  doe  to  fo  divine  a  beauties  excellence. 

XXII. 

And  he  himfelfe  long  gazing  thereupon. 
At  lafl  fell  humbly  downe  upon  his  knee, 
And  of  his  wonder  made  religion, 
Weening  fome  heavenly  goddeffe  he  did  fee. 
Or  elfe  unweeting  what  it  tlfc  might  bee. 
And  pardon  her  bcfought  his  erroiir  frayle. 
That  had  done  outrage  in  In  high  degree  ; 
Whileft  trembling  horrnur  did  liis  fenfe  affaylc. 
And  made  ech  member  quake,  and  manly  hart  to 
quayle. 

XXIII. 

Nathelcfle  flic  full  of  wrath  for  that  late  ftroke. 
All  that  long  while  uphi  Id  her  wrathfull  hand, 
With  fell  intent  on  him  to  bene  ywroke  ; 
And  looking  Heme,  ftill  over  him  did  ftand, 
Tlucatning  to  itriUc  unieffe  he  would  withftand  ; 
Anil  had  him  rife,  vr  furely  he  fhould  die  : 
Eut  die  or  live,  for  Bought  he  would  upftand, 


But  her  of  pardon  prayd  more  carneftlie. 

Or  wreake  on  him  her  will  for  fo  great  iniurie. 

XXIV, 
Which  whenas  Scudamour,  who  now  abrayd 
Beheld,  whereas  he  flood  not  farre  afide. 
He  was  therewith  right  wondroufly  difniayd. 
And  drawing  nigh,  whenas  he  plaine  defcride 
That  peerelefTe  paterne  of  Dame  Nature's  pride. 
And  heavenly  image  of  perfecflion. 
He  blcft  himfelfe,  as  one  fore  terriSde; 
And  turning  feare  to  faint  devotion. 
Did  worlhip  her  as  fome  celefliall  vifion, 

XXV. 

But  Glauce,  feeing  all  that  chaunced  there. 
Well  weeting  how  their  errour  to  affoyle. 
Full  glad  of  fo  good  end,  to  them  drew  nere. 
And  her  falewd  with  feemely  bel-acccyle, 
loyous  to  fee  her  fafe  after  long  toyle  ; 
Then  her  befought,  as  fhe  to  her  was  deare, 
To  graunt  unto  thofe  warriours  truce  awhyle; 
Which  yeelded,  they  their  bevers  up  did  reare, 
And  fliew'd  themfelves  to  her  fuch  as  indeed  thef 
were. 

XXVI. 

When  Britomart,  with  fharpe  avizefull  eye. 
Beheld  the  lovely  face  of  Artegall, 
Tempred  with  flerneffe  aiid  flout  maieftie, 
She  gan  eftfoones  it  to  her  mind  to  call 
To  be  the  fame  which  in  her  father's  hall 
Long  fince  in  that  enchaunted  glafle  ihe  faw; 
Therewith  her  wrathfull  courage  gan  appall. 
And  haughtie  fpirits  meekely  to  adaw. 
That  her  enhaunced  hand  fhe  downe  can  foft  with- 
draw. 

XXVII. 

Yet  (lie  it  forfl  to  have  agajne  upheld. 

As  fayning  choler,  which  was  turn'd  to  cold ; 

But  ever  when  his  vifage  (lie  beheld. 

Her  hand  fell  downe,  and  would  no  longer  ^old 

The  wrathfull  weapon  gainft  his  countnance  bold: 

But  when  in  vaine  to  fight  (he  oft  affayd. 

She  arm'd  her  tongue,  and  thought  at  him  to 

fcold ; 
Nathlefie  her  tongue  not  to  her  will  obayd, 
But  brought  forth  fpeeches  myld,  when  fte  would 

have  miffayd. 

XXVIII. 

But  Scudamour,  now  woxen  inly  glad 
That  all  his  gcalous  feare  he  falfe  had  found. 
And  how  that  hag  his  love  abufed  had 
With  breach  of  faith  and  loyaltie  unfound, 
The  which  long  time  his  grieved  hart  did  wound,    ■ 
He  thus  btfpakc  ;  "  Certes,  Sir  Artegall, 
"   I  ioy  to  fee  you  lout  fo  low  on  gmund, 
"  And  now  beccme  to  live  a  ladie>  thrall, 
"  That  whylonie  iu  your  mindc  woiit  to  defpifc 
"  them  all." 

XXIX. 

Soone  as  flie  heard  the  name  of  Artegall, 

Her   hart   did    leape,    and    all    her   hart-Ilrings 

tremble 
For  fuddcn  ioy  and  fecret  feare  withall ; 
Ami  all  lur  vitall  povvreswith  motion  nimble 
To  futcour  it  themi'elvcs  gan  there  aillmblc, 


(TaKfi!  VI. 
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That  by  the  fwift  recourfe  of  fluftiing  blood 
Right  plaine  appeard,   though  fhe  it  would  dif- 

femble. 
And  fayned  ftill  her  former  angry  mood. 
Thinking  to  hide  the  depth  by  troubling  of  the 

flood. 

*  XXX.. 

When  Glauce  thus  gan  wifely  all  upknit ; 

**■  Ye  gentle  Knights !  whom  Fortune  here  hath 

"  brought 
*'  To  be  fpedators  of  this  uncouth  fit, 
"  Which  fecret  Fate  hath  in  this  ladie  wrought 
"  Againft  the  courfe  of  kind,  ne  meivaile  nought, 
"  Ne  thenceforth  feare  the  thing  that  hethertoo 
•'  Hath    troubled    both  your   mindes   with   idle 

"  thought, 
"  Fearing  leaft  fhe  your  loves  away  Ihould  woo, 
"  Feared  in  vaine,  fith  meanes  yc  fee  there  wants 

"  theretoo. 

XXXI. 

••  And  you,  Sir  Artegall,  the  Salvage  Knight, 
*'  Henceforth   may  not   difdaine,   that   woman's 

«'  hand 
*'  Hath  conquered  you  anew  in  fecond  fight ; 
••  For  whylome  they  have  conquered  fea  and  land, 
•'  And  heaven  itfelfe,  that  nought  may  them  with- 

«'  ftand: 
••  Ne  henceforth  be  rebellious  unto  love, 
••  That  is  the  crowne  of  knighthood,  and  the  band 
"  Of  noble  minds  derived  from  above, 
••  Which  being  knit  with  vertue  never  will  re. 

"  move. 

XXXII. 

•'  And  you,  faire  Ladie  Knight  I  my  deareft  dame, 

•'  Relent  the  rigour  of  your  wrathfull  will, 

**  Whofe  fire  were  better  turn'd  to  other  flame, 

•'  And,  wiping  out  remembrance  of  all  ill, 

"  Graunt  him  your  grace,  but  fo  that  he  fulfill 

"  The  penance  which  ye  Ihall  to  him  empart ; 

"  For  lovers  heaven  muft  pafie  by  forrowes  hell." 

Thereat  full  inly  bluflied  Britomart ; 

But  Artegall,  clofe-fmyling,  ioyd  in  fecret  hart. 

XXXIII. 

Yet  durft  he  not  make  love  fo  fuddenly, 
Ne  thinke  th'  affedlion  of  her  hart  to  draw 
From  one  to  other  fo  quite  contrary  : 
Befides,  her  modell  countenance  he  faw 
jSo  goodly  grave  and  full  of  princely  aw. 
That  it  his  ranging  fancie  did  rcfraine. 
And  loofer  thoughts  to  lawfull  bounds  withdraw ; 
Whereby  the  paflion  grew  more  fierce  and  faine, 
Like  to  a  ftubborne  fleede   whom  ftrong  hand 
would  reftraine. 

XXXIV. 

But  Scudamour,  whofe  hart  twixt  doubtfull  feare 
And  feeble  hope,  hung  all  this  while  fufpence, 
Defiring  of  his  Amoret  to  heare 
Some  gladfull  newes  and  fure  intelligence. 
Her  thus  befpake  ;  "  But,  Sir,  without  offence 
'•  Mote  I  requeft  you  tydings  »f  my.  love, 
I'  My  Amoret,  fith  you  her  freed  fro  thence, 
'  Where  flie  captived  long  great  woes  did  prove. 
That  were  ye  left  I  may  her  feeke,  as  doth  be- 
"  hove." 


To  whom  thus  Britomart ;  "  Certes,  Sir  knight, 
"  What  is  of  her  become,  or  whether  reft, 
"  I  cannot  unto  you  aread  aright ; 
"  For  from  that  time  I  from  enchaunter's  theft 
"  Her  freed,  in  which  ye  her  all  hopeleffe  left, 
"  I  her  preferv'd  from  perill  and  from  feare, 
"  And  evermore  from  villenie  her  kept ; 
"  Ne  ever  was  there  wight  to  me  more  deare 
"  Then  file,  ne  unto  whom  I  more  true  love  did 
"  beare  : 

XXX  VI. 

"  Till  on  a  day,  as  through  a  defert  wyld 
"  We  travelled,  both  v/earie  of  the  way, 
"  We  did  alight,  and  fate  in  fliadow  myld, 
"  Where  fearelefTe  I  to  fleepe  me  downe  did  lay  ; 
"  But  whenas  I  did  out  of  fleepe  abray, 
"  I  found  her  not  where  I  her  left  whylcare, 
"  But  thought  file  wandred  was,  or  gone  aftray ; 
"  I  cal'd  her  loud,  I  fought  h.^r  farre  and  neiire, 
"  But  no  where  could  her  find,  nor  tydings  of  her 
"  heare." 

XXXVII. 

When  Scudamour  thofe  heavie  tydings  heard. 
His  hart  was  thrild  with  point  of  deadly  feare, 
Ne  in  his  face  or  bloud  or  life  appeard. 
But  fenfeiefle  ftood,  like  to  a  mazed  fteare, 
That  yet  of  mortall  flroke  the  ftound  doth  beare  ; 
Till  Glauce  thus  :  "  Faire  Sir,  be  nought  difmayd 
"  With  needlefle  dread,  till  certaintie  ye  heare, 
"  For  yet  flie  may  be   fafe,   though  fomewhat 
"  ftrayd  :  [affraid." 

"  Its  bell  to  hope  the  beft,  though  of  the  worlt 

XXXVIII. 

Nathleffe  he  hardly  of  her  chearefull  fpeech 
Did  comfort  take,  or  in  his  troubled  fight 
Shew'd  change  of  better  cheare  ;  fo  fore  a  breach 
That  fudden  newes  had  made  into  his  fpright. 
Till  Britomart  him  fairely  thus  behight ; 
"  Great  caufe  of  forrow,  certes,  Sir  ye  have  ; 
"  But  comfort  take ;  for  by  this  heaven's  h'ght 
"  1  vow  you  dead  or  living  not  to  leave, 
"  Till  I  her  find,  and  wreake  on  him  that  did  her 
"  reave." 

ZXXIX. 

Therewith  he  refled,  and  well  pleafed  was. 
So  peace  being  confirm'd  amongft  them  all, 
They  tooke  their  fteeds.and  forward  thence  did  pa| 
Unto  fome  refling  place,  which  mote  befall. 
All  being  guided  by  Sir  Artegall ; 
Where  goodly  folacc  was  unto  them  made. 
And  dayly  feafting  both  in  bowre  and  hall, 
Untill  that  they  their  wounds  well  healed  had, 
And  wearie  limmes  recur'd  after  late  ufage  bad. 

XL. 

In  all  which  time  Sir  Artegall  made  way 

Unto  the  love  of  noble  Britomart, 

And  with  meeke  fervice  and  much  fuit  did  lay 

Continuall  fiege  unto  her  gentle  hart ; 

Which  being  whylome  launcht  with  lovely  dart. 

More  eath  was  new  imprefllon  to  receive; 

However  fhe  her  paynd  with  womanifh  art 

To  bide  her  wound,  that  none  might  it  perceive  s 

Vaine  is  the  art  that  feckes  itfelfe  for  to  deceive. 
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So  well  he  wco'd  her,  and  fa  well  he  wrought  her 

With  faire  entreatie  and  fweet  hlandifliment. 

That  at  the  length  unto  a  bay  he  brought  her, 

So  as  flie  to  his  fpeeche,-.  was  content 

1  o  lendean  eare,  and  foftly  to  relent. 

At   laft,  through  many  vowes  which  forth  he 

pour'd, 
And  many  othes,  flie  yeelded  her  confent 
To  be  his  love,, and  take  him  for  her  lord, 
Till  they  with  mariage  might  finifli  that  accord. 

Tho  when  they  had  long  time  there  taken  reft, 

JSir  Artegall  (who  all  this  while  wasbdund 

Upon  an  hard  adventure  yet  m  qiieft) 

Fit  time  for  him  thence  to  depart  it  found. 

To  follow  that  which  he  did  long  propound, 

And  unto  her  his  conj;e  came  to  take  ; 

But  her  there-with  full  fore  difpleafd  he  found, 

And  loth  to  leave  her  kte  betrothed  make. 

Her  deareft  love  full  loth  fo  Ihortly  to  forfake. 

xLin. 
Yet  he  with  ftrong  peifwafion?;  her  aflwaged. 
And  wcnne  her  will  to  fuffer  him  depart; 
For  which  his  faith  with  her  he  faft  engaged. 
And  thoufand  vowes  from  bottomc  of  his  hart, 
That  all  fo  foone  as  he  by  wit  or  art 
Could  that  atchieve  whereto  he  did  afpjre, 
He  imto  her  would  fpeedily  revert ; 
No  longer  fpace  thereto  he  did  defire, 
$ut  till  the  horned  moone  three   tourfes  did  ex- 
pire. 

XLIV. 

With  which  {lie  for  the  prefent  was  nppeafcd, 
And  yeelded  leave,  however  malcontent 
She  inly  were,  and  in  her  mind  difpleafcd. 
So  early  on  the  morrow  next  he  went 


Forth  on  his  way  to  which  he  was  ybcnt ; 

Ne  wight  him  to  attend,  or  way  to  guide. 

As  whylome  was  the  cuftome  ancient 

Mongll  knights,   when   on  adventures  they  did 

ride, 
Save  that  fhe  algates  him  awhile  accompanide. 

XLV. 

And  by  the  way  flie  fundr}'  purpofe  found 
Of  this  or  that  the  time  for  to  delay. 
And  of  the  perills  whereto  he  was  bound, 
The  feare  whereof  fcem'd  much  her  to  affray  ; 
But  all  flie  diii  was  but  to  weare  out  day. 
Full  oftentimes  flie  leave  of  him  did  take, 
/^nd  eft  againe  dcviz'd  fomev^hat  to  fay 
Which  flie  forgot,  whereby  excufe  to  make  ; 
So  loth  file  was  his  companie  for  to  forfake. 

XLVI. 

At  lafl^,  when  all  her  fpeeches  flie  had  fpent, 
And  new  occaiion  fayld  her  more  to  find, 
the  left  him  to  his  fortune's  government. 
And  backe  returned  whh  right  heavie  mind 
To  Scudamour,  whom  flic  had  left  behind; 
M'ith  whom  ihe  went  to  feck  faire  Anioret, 
Her  fecond  care,  though  in  another  kind  ; 
?or  vertue's  onely  fake,  which  doth  beget 
True  love  and  faithful!  friendfliip,  flie  by  her  did 
let. 

XLV)  I. 

Backe  to  that  defert  forreft  they  retyred. 
Where  forie  Britomart  had  loll  her  late  ; 
There  they  her  fought,  and  every  where  inquu'ed 
Where  they  might  tydings  get  of  her  eftate  ; 
Yet  found  they  none  :  but  by  what  haplcfle  fate. 
Or  hard  misfortune,  flie  was  thence  conyayd, 
And  flolne  away  from  her  beloved  mate, 
Were  long  to  tell;  therefore  I  here  will  flay 
Untill  another  tyde,  that  1  it  linifli  may. 
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Amdret  rapt  by  greodie  Luft, 
Iklphoebe  faves  Ironi  dread  : 
The  Squire  her  loves,  and  being  blam'd, 
t.Ik  dales  in  dole  doth  Lad^ 


Great  God  of  I.ove !  that  with  thy  cruell  darts 
Doeft  conquer  greateft  conquerors  on  ground, 
And  fctft  thy  kingdome  in  the  captive  harts 
Of  kings  and  Keafars,  to  thy  fervice  bound, 
What  glorie  or  what  guerdon  haft  thou  found 
In  feeble  ladies  tyranning  fo  fore, 
And  adding  anguifli  to  the  bitter  wound, 
With  which  their  lives  thou  lanchedfl  long  afore, 
By  heaping  ftormes  of  trouble  op  them  daily  more? 

II. 
So  whylome  didft  thou  to  faire  Florimell, 
And  fo  and  (b  to  noble  Britomart ; 
So  do  eft  thou  now  to  her  of  whom  I  tell, 
The  lovely  Amyret,  whofe  gentle  hart, 
Thou  martyreft  with  forow  and  with  fmart, 
In  falvage  forrefts  and  in  deferts  wide 
With  beares  and  tygers  taking  heavie  part, 
Withouten  comfort  and  withouteu  guide; 
That  pittie  is  to  heare  the  perils  which  Ihe  tride. 

HI. 

So  foone  as  flie  with  that  brave  Britonefle 

Had  left  that  turneyment  for  beauty's  prife. 

They  travel'd  :ong ;  that  now  for  wearineffb 

Both  of  the  way  and  warlike  excrcife, 

Both  through  a  foreft  ryding  did  devife 

T'  alight,  and  reft  their  weark  limbs  awhile; 

Their  heavie  fleepe  the  eye-lids  did  furprife 

Of  Britomart,  after  long  tedious  toyie. 

That  did  her  pafTed  paines  in  quiet  reft  affbylc. 

<  IV. 

The  whiles  faire  Amoret,  of  nought  afFeard, 
Walkt  through -the  wood  for  pleaiure  or  for  need, 


When  fuddenly  behind  her  backe  fhe  heard 
One  rulhing  forth  out  i  f  the  thickeft  weed. 
That  ere  fhe  backe  could  turne  to  taken  heed, 
Had  unawares  her  fnatchtd  up  from  ground  ; 
Feebly  ftie  fhriekt,  but  fo  feebly  indeed, 
That  Britomart  heard  not  the  fhrilling  found. 
There  where  through  weary  travel  fhe  lay  fleep 
ing  found. 

V. 

It  was  to  weet  a  wilde  and  fah'age  man  ; 
Yet  was  no  man,  but  only  like  in  fhape. 
And  eke  in  ftature  higher  by  a  fpan, 
All  overgrowne  with  haire,  that  could  awhape 
An  hardy  hart ;  and  his  wide  mouth  did  gape 
With  huge  great  teeth,  like  to  a  tufked  bore  ; 
For  he  liv'd  all  on  ravin  and  on  rape 
Of  men  and  beafts,  and  fed  on  flefhly  gore, 
The  figne  whereof  yet  ftain'd  his  bloudy  lips  a» 
fore. 

VI. 

His  neather  lip  was  not  like  man  nor  beafl. 

But  like  a  wide  deepe  poke,  down  hanging  low. 

In  which  he  wont  the  relickes  of  his  feaft 

And  cruell  fpoyle,  which  he  had  fpard,  to  ftow; 

And  over  it  his  huge  great  nofe  did  grow. 

Full  dreadfully  empurpled  ail  with  bloud. 

And  downe  both  fides  two  wide  long  cares  did 

glow. 
And   raught  downe  to  his  wafte,  when  up  he 

ftood. 
More  great  then  th*  eares  of  elephants  b^  Indue' 

flood. 
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^His  waft  was  with  a  wreath  of  yvie  greene 
Engirt  about,  ne  other  garment  wore  : 
Fop  all  his  haire  was  like  a  garment  feene  ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  tall  younj^  o-^ke  he  bore, 
Whofe  knottie  fnags  were  fharpned  all  afore, 
And  beath'd  in  fire,  for  lleelc  to  be  in  iled  : 
But  whence  he  was,  or  of  what  wombe  ybore, 
Of  beafts,  or  of  the  earth,  !  have  not  red; 
But  certes  was  with  milkeof  wolves  and    tygrea 
fed. 

VIII. 

This  iigly  creature  in  his  armes  her  fnatcht, 
And  through  the  forreft  bore  her  quite  away, 
With  briers  and  bufhes  ail  to  rent  and  fcratcht ; 
Ne  care  he  had,  ne  pittie  of  the  pray, 
Which  many  a  knight  hid  fought  io  many  a  day  : 
He  il.'.yed  not,  but  in  his  armes  her  bearing 
Ran,  till  he  cam.e  to  th'  end  of  all  his  way, 
Unto  his  cave,  farre  from  alt  peoples  hearing. 
And  there  he  threw  her  in,  uought  feeling,  ne 
nought    fearing. 

IX. 

For  Ihe  (dearc  ladie!)  all  the  way  was  dead, 

Whileft  he  in  armes  her  bore;  but  when  ftie  feit 

Herfelfe  downe  foufl,  fne  waked'  out  of  dread 

Streight  into  grit  fe,  that  her  dcare  hart  nigh  fvvclt, 

And  eft  gan  into  tender  teares  to  melt  : 

Then  when  fr.c  lookt  about,  and  nothing  found 

But  darknelie  and  dread  horrour  where  fhe  dwelt. 

She  almoft  fsll  againc  into  a  fwound, 

l>ie  wi-ft  whcth;;r  above  flie  were  or  under  ground. 

X. 

With  that  fhe  heard  fome  one  clofe  by  her  fide 
Sighing  and  fobbing  fore,  as  if  the  paine 
Her  tender  hart  }n  peeces  would  divide  ; 
Whidi  Ihc  long  liflning,  foftly  afkt  againc 
What  mifter  wight  it  was  that  I'o  did  plaine  ? 
To  whom  thus  aunfwer'd  was;  "  Ah,  wretched 

"  That  feekes  to  luiow  another's  griefc  In  vaine, 
"  Unwceting  of  thine  owjie  like  haplefle  plight ; 
"   Selfc  to  forget,  to  mind  another  is  overrlight." 

XI. 

"  Aye  me !"  faid  flic,  "  where  am   I,  pr  with 

"  whom, 
"  Emong  the  living,  or  enjong  the  dead  ? 
"  What  Ihall  of  nii',  unhappy  niaid  I  become  ? 
♦'  Shall  death  be  th'  end,  or  ought  clfe  worfe,  a- 

"  read  ?" 
♦'  Unhappy,  naaytl,**  then  anfwer'd  ihe,  "  whofe 

"  dread 
"  Untride  is  kfie  rhen  when  thou  fhalt  it  try; 
♦'  De.ith  is  tn  him  that  wretched  life- doth  lead 
"   Both  grace  and  gainc  ;  but  he  in  hell  doth  lie 
"  That  lives  a  loathed  life,  and  wiiUng,  cannot 

"   die.  .      . 

XII. 

'•  This  difmall  day  hath  thee  a  caytive  made, 

f  And  vallall, to  the  vilell;  wretch  alive, 

"  Whofe  curftM  ufage  and  ungodly  trade 

;'  Tl]ie  heavens  abborrc,  and  into  darknefTc  drive  ; 

*'  for  on  the  fpoile  of  women  he  doth  live, 
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"  Whofe  bodies  chart,  whenever  in  his  powre 
"  He  may  them  catch,  unable  to  gaine-ftrive, 
"  He  with  his  fhamefull  lull  doth  firft  deflovvre, 
"  And  afcerwardes  themfelves    doth  cruelly  de- 
"  voure. 

XIII. 

"  Now   twenty  dales   (by  which  the   fonnes   of 


"  Divide  their  worker)  have  pafl  through  heven 

'*  fheene,  ' 
"  Since  I  was  brought  into  this  dolefull  den; 
"  During  which  fpace  thefc  fory  eies  have  fecn 
''•  Seaven  women  by  him  llaine  and  eaten  clene  ; 
"  And  now  no  more  for  him  but  I  alone, 
"  And  this  old  woman  here  remaining  hccne, 
"  Till  thou  cam'll  hither  to  augment  our  mone, 
"  An4pf  us  three  to-mcrrow  he  will  fure  eate 

"  one." 

XIV. 

"  Ah!    dreadfull   tidings   which  thou   doeft  de- 

"  clare," 
Quoth  fhe,  "  of  all  that  ever  hath  beenc  knowen  ! 
"•  Full  many  great  calamities  and  rare 
"  This  feeble  brcft  endured  hath,  but  none 
"  Equall  to  this,  vvhereever  I  have  gone: 
"   But  what  are  you,  whom  like  unl'..cky  lot 
"   Hath  linckt  with  me  in  the  fame  chain  attone?'' 
"  To  tell,"  quoth  fhe,  "  that  which  ye,  fte  needs 

"  not ; 
"  A  woful  wretched  maid,  of  God  and  man  for- 

*'  got- 

XV. 

"  But  what  I  was  it  irkcs  nie  to  rcherfe, 

"  JDaughter  unto  a  lord  of  high  degfee, 

"  That  ioyd  in  happy  peace,  till  Fates  perverfc, 

"  With  guileful!  i.ove,  did  fecretly  agree 

"  To  overthrow  my  ftate  and  dignitie. 

"  It  was  my  lot  to  love  a  gentle  fwainc, 

"   Yet  was  he  but  a  fquire  of  low  degree  ; 

"   Yet  was  he  meet,  unlefs  mine  eye  did  fainc, 

"  J3y  any  ladies  (ide  for  leman  to  have  lainc. 

XVI. 

"  But  for  his  meannefle  and  difparagement, 

"  My  fire,  who  me  too  dearely  well  did  love, 

''  Unto  my  choife  by  no  meancs  would  aflent, 

"  But  often  did  my  folly  fowlc  reprove  ; 

"   Yet  nothing  could  my  fixed  miud  remove, 

"  But  iivhethcr  will'd  or  nilled,  friend  or  foe, 

"   I  me  refolv'd  the  utmoft  end  to  prove, 

"  And  rather  tiicn  my  love  abandon  fo, 

"  Both  fire  and  friends,  and  all  for  ever,  to   for* 

"  go. 

XVII. 

"  Thenceforth   I   fought    by  fecret    nieanes    to-; 

."  worke 
"  Time  to  my  will,  and  from  his  wrathfull  fight 
"  To  hide  th'  intent  which  in  my  heart  did  lurke. 
"  Till  I  thereto  had  all  things  ready  dight. 
"   Sg  on  a  day  unwccting  unto  wight, 
"   I  with  that  fquire  agrcedc  away  to  flit, 
"   And  in  a  privy  place,  betwixt  us  hight, 
"  Within  a  grove  appointed  him  to  mcete  ; 
"  To  which  1  boldly  came  upon  my  feeble  feetc«     j 
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"  But  ah  I  unhappy  houre  me  thither  brought, 
-**  For  in  that  place  where  I  him  thought  to  find, 

"  There  was  I  found,  contrary  to  niy  thought, 

~*-'  Of  this  accurfed  carle  of  hellifh  kind, 

•'  T'he  fhame  of  men,  and  plague  oi  womankind  ; 

"  Who  trufhng  me,  as  eagle  doth  his  pray, 

"  M4  hethcr  brought  with  hi»^  as  i'wifte  as  wind, 

"  Wj^ere  yet  untouched  till  thie  prefent  day, 

"  I  reft  his  wretched  thrall,  the  fad  Aemylia." 

XIX. 

"  Ah  1  fad  Aemylia,"  then  fayd  Amoret, 

"  Thy  rueful!  plight  I  pitty  as  mine  ov/ne  ; 

"  But  read  to  nie  by  v/hat  devife  or  wit 

"  Haft  thou  in  all  this  time  from  I.im  unknowne 

"  Thine  honour  fav'd,    though  into   thraldome 

"  tkrowne." 
"  Thro'  helpe,"  quoth  flie,  "  of  this  old  woman 

"  here 
"  1  have  fo  done,  as  fhe  to  me  hath  Ihowne; 
•'  For  ever  when  he  burnt  in  luftfull  fire, 
"  She  in  my  ftead  fupplide  his  bcftiall  defire." 

XX. 

Thus  of  their  evils  as  thty  did  difcourfe, 
And  each  did  other  much  bewaile  and  monc, 
Loe  where  the  viliaine  felfc,  their  forrowes  fourfe. 
Came  to  the  cave,  and  rolling  thence  tiie  ftoiie 
Which  wont  to  flop  the  mouth  thereof,  that  none 
Might  iflue  forth,  came  rudely  rufhing  in. 
And  fpredding  over  all  the  flore  alone, 
•Gan  dight  himfelfeunto  his  wonted  finiie. 
Which  ended,  then  his  bloody  banket  fliould  he- 
ginne. 

XXI. 

Which  whenas  fearefull  Amoret  perceived. 
She  ftaid  not  th'  utmoft  end  thereof  to  try, 
But  like  a  ghaftly  gelt,  whofe  wits  are  reaved. 
Ran  forth  in  haft  with  hideous  outcry, 
For  horrour  of  his  fhamefull  villany  ; 
But  after  her  full  lightly  he  uprofe. 
And  her  purfu'd  as  faft  as  Ihe  did  flie ; 
,  Full  faft  ftie  flies,  and  farre  afore  him  goes, 
i  Ne  feels  the  thorns  and  thickets  pricke  her  tender 
\  toes. 

IJ  XXII. 

I  Nor  hedge,  nor  ditch,  nor  hill,  noridalej  flie  ftaies, 
1  But  over-leapes  them  all  like  robucke  light. 

And  through  the  thickeft  makes  her  nigheft  waies ; 
I  And  evermore,  when  with  regardfu  U  fight 

She  looking  backe  efpies  diat  ^riefly  wight 
;  Approching  nigh,  ftie  gins  to  mend  her  pace. 

And  makes  her  fear  a  fpur  to  haft  her  flight ; 

More  fwift  then  Myrrh'  or  Daphne  in  her  race, 

T)r  any  of  the  Thracian  nymphes  in  falvage  chace. 

XXIIl. 

Long  fo  fhe  fled,  and  fo  he  fnllow'd  long  ; 

Ne  living  aide  for  her  on  earth  appeares. 

But  if  the  heavens  helpe  to  redreffe  her  wrong, 

Moved  with  pity  ef  her  plenteous  teares. 

It  fortuned  Belphcebe  -with  her  peares, 

The  woody  nimphs,  and  with  that  lovely  boy, 

W;is  hunting  then  the  libbards  and  the  beares 

in  thefe  wild  woods,  as  was  her  wonted  ioy, 

I0  banifli  floth  that  oft  doth  noble  minds  annov. 


XXIV. 

It  fo  befell,  as  oft  it  lals  in  chace. 
That  each  of  them  from  other  fundred  were 
And  that  fame  gentle  fquire  arriv'd  in  place 
Where  this  fame  curfed  caytive  did  appeare 
Purfuing  that  faire  lady  full  of  feare  : 
And  now  he  her  quite  overtaken  had, 
And  now  he  her  away  with  him  did  bcare 
Under  his  arme,  as  feeming  wondrous  g!ad  ; 
That  by  his  grcnning  laughter  mote  faire  off  be 
rad. 

XXV. 
Which  drery  fight  the  gentle  fquire  efpying, 
Doth  haft  to  crols  him  by  the  neareft  way. 
Led  with  that  wofull  ladies  piteous  crying. 
And  him  affailes  with  all  the  might  he  may ; 
Yet  will  not  he  the  lovely  fpoile  downe  lay, 
But  with  his  craggy  club  in  his  right  hand 
Defends  himfelfe,  and  faves  his  gotten  pray ; 
Yet  had  it  bene  right  hard  him  to  withftand. 
But  that  li£  was  full  light  and  nimble  on  the  land. 

XXVI. 

Thereto  the  villalne  ufed  craft  in  fight ; 
For  ever  when  the  fquire  his  iavelin  fhooke. 
He  held  the  lady  forth  before  him  right. 
And  with  her  bedy,  as  a  buclder,  broke 
The  puiffaunc.e  of  his  inten.ded  ftroke  ; 
And  if  it  ^haunft  (as  needs  it  muft  in  fight) 
Whrieft  he  on  him  was  greedy  to  be  wroke. 
That  any  little  blow  on  her  did  light. 
Then  would  he  laugh  aloud,  and  gather  great  de* 
light. 

XXVII. 

Which  fubtill  fleight  did  him  encumber  much. 
Ami  made  him  ott,   when  he  would  ftrikc,  for* 

beare ; 
For  hardly  could  he  come  the  carle  to  touch. 
But  that  he  her  moft  hurt,  or  hazard  ncare  : 
Yet  he  his  hand  io  carefully  did  beare, 
That  at  the  laft  he  did  himfelfe  attaine. 
And  therein  Left  the  pike-head  of  his  fpeare  ; 
A  ftreame  of  cole-blacke  bloud  thence  guiht  a- 

maine. 
That  all  her  filken  garments  did  vjrith  bloud  be- 

ftaine. 

XXVllI. 

WitTi  that  he  threw  her  rudely  on  the  flore. 
And  laying  both  his  hands  upon  his  glave. 
With  dreadful!  ftrokes  let  drive  at  him  fo  fore. 
That  furft  him  flic  abacke,  himfelfe  to  f ave ; 
Yet  he  therewith  fo  felly  ftill  did  rave. 
That  fcarce  the  fquire  his  hand  could  once  upreare 
But  for  advantage  ground  unto  him  gave. 
Tracing  and  traverfing,  now  here,  now  there; 
For  bootlelle  thing  it  was  to  think  I'uch  blowee  to 
beare. 

XXIX. 

Whileft  thus  in  battell  they  embufied  were, 
Belphcebe,  raunging  in  that  foreft  wide, 
The  hideous  noife  of  their  huge  ftrokes  did  heare, 
And  drew  thereto,  making  her  care  her  guide  ; 
Whom  when  that  theefe  approching  nigh  efpide, 
With  bow  in  hand  and  airowes  ready  bent, 
He  bv  his  former  combate  would  not  bide., 
R  ij 
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But  fled  away  with  ghaflly  drerimtnt, 
Well  knowing  her  to  be  his  death's  fole   inflru- 
mem. 

XXX. 

Wh'^m  feeing-  flie,  (he  Ipcedily  pouifewed 
With  win'/td  fi  ete,  af  nimble  as  the  winde. 
And  ever  in  htr  bi>w  fhe  ready  fliewed 
The  arrt-w,  to  hi?  deac'ly  ma  ke  defynde; 
As  when  Latoracs  daughter,  cruell  kynde, 
In  vergemcnt  '  i  her  mothtrV  great  difgrace, 
With  fell  dffpight  her  cruell  air^wcs  tynde 
Gaiiift  wofiill  Niibe's  unhappy  race, 
That  all  ihe  gods  did  mone  her  milerable  cafe. 

XXX]. 
So  well  ihe  fpcd  her, and  f   far  Ihe  vcntred, 
That  ere  unto  his  hellifti  dtn  he  raughr, 
Even  as  he  ready  was  there  to  have  entred, 
She  lent  an  arr.'W  forth  with  mighty  draught, 
That  in  the  very  dore  him  over-caught, 
And  in  his  napt-  arriving,  thrr  ugh  it  thrild 
His  greedy  th-ote,  thertwi  h  in  two  diftraught, 
That  all  h.s  viiall  Jpirites  thereby  fpild, 
^nd  all  his  hairy  breft  with  gory  bloud  was  fild, 

^  XXXII. 

Whom  when  on    ground  flie   groveling  faw  to 

rovvle, 
She  rt'.n  in  haft  his  life  to  have  bereft ; 
But  ere  (he  could  him  reach,  the  finfull  fowle, 
Having  his  carrion  corle  quite  fencelefle  left. 
Was  fled  ti'  hell,  fuicharg'd  with  fpoile  and  theft ; 
Yet  pver'him  fhe  there  l(>ng  gazing  flood, 
And  eft  admir'd  his  mcnftious  fhape,  and  eft 
His  mighty  limbs,  whileft  all  with  filthy  bloud 
The  place  there  over-flowne  feemd  like  a  fodaine 

flood. 

xxxin. 
Thenceforth  fhe  pafl  into  thl*  dreadfull  den. 
Where    mught    but    darkefome    drerineflc    fhe 

found, 
Ke  creature  faw,  but  hearkned  now  and  then 
Some  litle  whifpering,  and  foft-groning  found. 
With  that  fhe  aflct,    what    ghofts    there   under 

ground 
Lay  hid  in  horroiir  <  f  eternal!  night  ? 
And  bad  them,  if  fo  be-  they  were  not  bound. 
To  coiTie  and  fhew  tlicmfelvcs  before  the  light, 
!Now  freed  from  featc  and  danger  of  that  difmall 

wight. 

xxxiv. 
Then  forth  the  fad  Aeniyha  iffewcd, 
Yet  trcn  bljng  every  loynt  through  forrper  fcare, 
AiK    alter  Jicr  the  hag,  there  with  her  n;ewed, 
A  foule  and  lothfon.e  creature,  did  appeare, 
A  lenian  fit  for  fuch  a  lovtr  dearc ; 
That  mov'd  Beij'halie  her  no  Itfle  to  hate, 
T  lien  for  to  rue  tlie  other'.'  heavy  cheare; 
Of  wli<  m  fhe  gan  inquire  of  her  ef^ate ; 
"Who  all  to  her  at  large   as  hapned,  did  relate. 

XXXV 

Thence  fhe  them  brought  toward  the  place  where 

late 
She  Uft  the  gentle  fquire  with  Anmret ; 
There  Ihc  hini  found  by  that  new  lovely  mate, 
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V/ho  lay  the  whiles  in  fwoune,  full  fadly  fet, 
Fi  oni  htr  faire  eyes  wiping  the  deawy  wet, 
Which  foftly  flild,  an  i  kifling  them  atwcene, 
And  handling  f  ft  the  hurts  which  (he  did  get ; 
For  of  that  carle  (he  forely  bruz'd  had  beene, 
Als  of  his  owne  rafli  hand  one  wound  was  to  b«. 

feene. 

XXX  VI. 
Which  when  (he  faw  v  ith  frdaine  glauncing  eye. 
Her  noble  heart  with  fight  thereof  was  fild 
With  deepe  difdaine  and  g  eat  indignity, 
1  hat  in  her  wiath  (he  thought  them  both  have 

thrild 
With  that  lelfe  arrrw  whirh  the  carle  had  kild  ; 
Yet  held  her    wrathfuU    hand   from    vengeance 

fore ; 
But  drawing  nigh,  ere  he  her  well  beheld, 
"  Ts  this  the  faith  ?'' — (be  faid,  and  faid  no  more  j 
But  lurnd  htr  face,  and  fled  away  fur  evermore. 

XXXVII. 

He  feeing  her  depart,  arofe  up  light 
Right  fore  agrieved  at  her  fharpe  reproofe, 
And  follow'd  fall ;  but  when  he  came  in  fight. 
He  durll  not  nigh  approch,  but  kept  aloole. 
For  drtad  cf  her  difpleafure's  utmoft  proofej 
And  evermore  when  he  did  grace  entreat, 
And  framed  fjjeaches  fit  f i  r  his  behoofe,  ] 

Her  mortall  arrowes  (he  at  him  did  threat, 
And  forft  him  backe  with  fowle  difhonor  to  ra*  i 
treat. 

XXXVIll. 

At  laft,  when  long  he  follow'd  had  in  vaine, 
Yet  found  no  cafe  of  griefe  nor  hope  of  grace. 
Unto  thofe  woods  he  turned  backe  againe. 
Full  of  /ad  anguifh,  and  in  heavy  cUe; 
And  finding  there  fit  folitary  place 
For  wofuU  wight,  chofe  out  a  gloomy  glade. 
Where  hardly  eye  mote  fee  bright  heaven's  face 
For  moffy  trees,  which  covered  all  with  (hade 
And  fad  melancholy,  there  he  his  cabin  made. 

xxxix. 
His  wonted  warlike  weapons  all  he  broke. 
And  threw  away,  with  vow  to  ufe  no  more, 
Nc  thenceforth  ever  ftrike  in  battell  llri.kc, 
Ne  ever  word  to  iptake  to  woman  more; 
But  in  that  wildeincfTc,  of  men  forlore. 
And  of  the  witkeo  world  f  rgottcn  quight. 
His  hard  mifliup  in  dolor  to  deplore. 
And  waft  his  wretched  dales  iji  v  ofull  plight; 
So   on   himfilfc  to  wrtake  nis  follies  owne   dc* 
fpiglit. 

XL. 

And  eke  his  garment,  to  be  thereto  meet. 

He  wilfully  did  cut  and  fhape  anew. 

And  his  fairc  lockcs,   that  wont   with  ointmei^i 

fwcct 
To  be  embaulm'd,  and  fweat  out  dainty  dew, 
He  let  to  grow  and  griefly  to  concrcw, 
Uncomb'<l,  lincuil'd,  and  carelcfly  unfhed, 
Ihat  in  (hort  time  his  face  they  over-grew. 
And  over  all  his  ftiouldcrs  did  difpred, 
That  who  he  whilomc  >v»s  uneatb  was  to  ^f 

red. 
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There  he  contlnufd  in  his  carefull  plight, 
Wretchedly  wearing  out  his  ynuthly  yeares. 
Through  wilful!  penury  confumed  quight, 
That  like  a  pined  ghoft  he  foone  a  peures; 
For  other  food  then  that  wilde  forreft  beares, 
Ne  other  drinke  there  did  he  ever  taft 
Then  running  water,  tempred  with  liis  tearcs, 
The  more  his  weakened  body  fo  to  waft, 
*'That  out  of  all  mens  knowledge  he  was  worne  at 
laft. 

XLU. 

For  on  a  day,  by  Fortune  as  it  fell. 

His  own  deare  lord,  Prince  Arthure,  came  that 

way, 
Seeking  adventures  where  he  mote  heare  tell; 
And  as  he  through  the  wandring  wood  did  ftray, 
Having  efpide  his  cabin  far  away, 
He  to  it  drew,  to  weet  who  there  did  wonne, 
Weening  therein  fome  holy  hermit  lay, 
That  did  refort  of  fmfull  people  fhonne. 
Or  elfe   f  me    wondman   (hrowded   there    from 

fcorching  funne. 

XLIII. 

Aniving  there  he  found  this  wretched  man, 

Spending  his  dales  in  dolour  and  dcfpaire, 

Auv!  through  long  fafting  woxen  pale  and  wanj 

All  over-growen  with  rude  and  rugged  haire  ; 

That  albeit  hi<  owne  dear  fquire  he  were, 

Yet  he  him  knew  not,  ne  aviz'd  at  all. 

But  like  ftrange  wight,  whom  he  had  feene  no 

where, 
Saluting  him,  gan  into  fpcach  to  fall. 
And  pitty  much  his  plight,  that  liv'd  like  oit-caft 

thrall. 

XLIV. 

5ut  to  his  fpeach  he  aunfwered  no  whit, 
But  ftood  flill  mute,  as  if  he  had  beene  dum, 
Ne  Cgne  of  i'ence  did  ihew,  ne  common  wit, 
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As  one  with  griefe  and  angcifhe  over-cufn, 
And  unto  every  thing  did  aimfwere-Mum  ; 
And  ever  when  tie  p:  ince  unto  him  fpake. 
He  louted  lowly,  a-;  did  him  becum, 
Arid  humble  homage  did  un:o  him  make, 
Midit  forrow  fhewing  ioyous  fcmblance  for  htS 
fake. 


At  which  his  uncouth  guife  and  ufage  quaint 
The  prince  did  wonder  much,  yet  could  not  gheffe 
The  caufe  of  that  his  forrowfull  conftraint; 
Yet  weend  by  fecret  fignes  of  iraiilmeffe, 
Which  clofe  appeard  in  that  rude  bru  ifhnefle. 
That  he  whi.ome  fome  gentle  fwaine  had  beene, 
'I'raind  up  in  feats  of  arraes  and  knightlinefle. 
Which  he  obferv'd  by  that  he  huii  had  feene 
To  wtld  his  naked  fword,  and  try  the  edges  keen£ 

XLVl. 

And  eke  by  that  he  faw  on  every  tree. 
How  he  the  name  of  one  engraven  had. 
Which  likly  was  his  liefeft  love  to  be. 
From  whom  he  now  fo  forely  was  btftad. 
Which  was  by  him  Belphoebe  rightly  rad; 
Yer  who  was  that  Belj  hoebe  he  ne  will, 
Yet  faw  he  often  how  he  wexed  glad 
When  he  it  heard,  and  how  the  ground  he  ktft. 
Wherein   it  written  was,   and  how  himfelfe  he 
bUft: 

XLVII. 

The  when  he  long  had  marked  his  demeanor. 

And  faw  that  all  he  faid  and  did  was  vaine, 

Ne  ought  mote  make  him  chaunge  his  wonted 

tenor, 
Ne  ought  mote  ceafe  to  mitigate  his  paine. 
He  left  them  there  in  languor  to  rcmaine. 
Till  time  for  him  Ihould  remedy  provide. 
And  him  reftore  to  former  grace  againe  j 
Which,  for  it  is  too  long  hers  to  abide, 
1  will  def6r  the  end  untill  another  tide. 
B,  iij 
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The  gentle  Squis'e  recovers ; 
Sdaunder  her  guefts  doth  ftalne  ; 
Corflambo  chafeth  Placidas, 
And  is  by  Arthurc  flaine. 


Well  faid  tlie  vvifeman,  now  prov'd  true  by  this 
Wliich  to  this  gentle  fquire  did  happen  late, 
That  the  difpleafure  of  the  mighty  is 
Than  death  itfelfe  more  dread  and  defperate ; 
For  naught  the  lame  may  calme,  ne  mitigate,' 
Till  time  the  tempeft  doe  thereof  delay 
With  fulTerance  fofr,  which  rigour  can  abate. 
And  have  the  fterne  remembrance  wypt  away 
Of  bitter  thoughts,  which  deepe  therein  infixed 

lay. 

II. 
Like  as  it  fell  to  this  unhappy  boy, 
Whofe  tender  heart  the  faire  Belphcebe  had 
"With  one  flerne  look  fo  daunted,  that  no  joy 
In  all  his  life,  which  afterwards  he  lad. 
He  ever  tailed,  but  with  penaunce  fad. 
And  penfive  forrow,  pind  and  wore  away  ; 
Ne  ever  laught,  ne  once  fliew'd  countenance  glad, 
But  alwaies  wept  and  wailed  night  and  day. 
As  blafted  hlofTomc  through  heat  doth  languifll 

and  decay. 

III. 
Till  on  a  day,  as  in  his  wonted  wife 
His  doole  he  made,  there  chaunft  a  turtle-dove 
To  come,  where  he  his  dolors  did  devife 
That  likcwifc  late  had  loft  het  deareft  love, 
"Which  l(;fl'e  her  made  like  paffion  alfo  prove  ; 
Who  feeing  his  fad  plight,  her  tender  heart 
With  ilcare  compaflion  deeply  did  emmove, 
'I'hat  flic  gan  nioiie  his  undeTerved  fmart,      [part. 
And  with  her  doleful!  acctnt  bcarc  with  him  a 


Shee  fitting  by  him,  as  on  ground  he  lay, 

Her  mournefuU  notes  full  pitcoufly  did  frame, 

And  thereof  made  a  lamentable  lay. 

So  fenfibly  compyld,  that  in  the  fame 

Him  Teemed  oft  he  heard  his  owne  right  name  ; 

With  that  he  forth    would   poure  fo   plenteouJ 

teares. 
And  beat  his  brcafl,  linworthy  of  fuch  blame. 
And  knocke  his  head,  and  rend  his  nigged  heares. 
That  could  have  perft  the  hearts  of  tigres  and  of 

beares. 

v. 
Thus  long  this  gentle  bird  to  him  did  ufe, 
Withouten  dread  of  perill,  to  repaire 
Unto  his  wonne,  and  with  her  mi  urntfull  mufc 
Him  to  recomfort  in  his  greateft  care, 
That  much  did  eafe  his  mourning  and  misfare; 
And  every  day  for  guerdon  nf  her  fong 
He  part  of  his  fmill  feaft  to  her  would  fliarc, 
That  at  the.  lafl  of  all  his  woe  and  wrong 
Companion  fhe  became,  and  fo  continued  long. 

VI. 

Upon  a  day,  as  flie  him  fate  befide. 

By  chance  he  ccrtaine  miniments  forth  drew, 

Which  yet  with  him  as  rclicks  did  abide 

Of  all  the  bounty  which  Ik'lphoebc  threw 

On  him,  whiill  i;oodiy  c;race  (lie  did  him  flievv  ; 

Amongft  the  reft  a  iewcU  rich  he  found. 

That  was  a  ruby  of  right  perfect  hew, 

Shap'd  like  a  heart  yet  binding  of  the  wound. 

Aini  with  a  lille  golden  chaiiie  about  it  boun<.i» 
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The  finip.  he  toote,  and  with  a  riband  new, 
In  wliich  his  ladies  colours  were,  did  bind 
About  the  turtle's  necke,  that  with  the  vew 
Did  greatly  folate  his  cngrieved  mind. 
All  unawares  the  bird,  when  Ihe  did  find 
Herfelfe  fo  deckt,  her  nimble  wings  difpjaid. 
And  flew  away  as  lightly  as  the  wind  ; 
Which  fodaine  accident  him  much  difmaid, 
And  looking  after  long  did  marke  which  way  fiie 
fti-aid. 

VIII. 

But  whcnas  long  he  looked  had  in  yalne. 
Yet  faw  her  forward  ftill  to  make  her  flight, 
His  weary  tie  returnd  to  him  againe, 
Enll  of  difcqmfort  and  difquiet  plight. 
That  both  his  iuell  he  had  loft;  fo  irght, 
And  eke  his  deare  companion  of  his  care  : 
But  tliat  fweet  bird  departing  flew  forthrigiit 
Through  the  wide  region  of  the  waflfuU  aire, 
T^iitiU  (he  came  where  wonned  his  Belphoebe  falre. 

IX. 

There  found  fhe  her  (as  then  it  did  betide) 
Sitting  in  covert  Ihade  of  arbors  fweet, 
After  late  wearie  toile,  which  fhe  had  tride 
In  falvage  chafe,  to  reil  as  ftem'd  her  meet  : 
There  flie  alighting,  fell  before  her  feet. 
And  gan  to  her  her  mournfull  plaint  to  make, 
As  was  her  wont,  thinking  to  let  her  wect 
The  great  tormenting  griefe  that  for  her  fake 
Her  gentle  fqiiire  through  her  difpleafure  did  pcr- 

tike, 

i. 
She  her  beholding  with  attentive  eye,' 
At  length  did  marke  about  her  purple  brelh 
That  precious  iuell,  which  (he  formerly 
Had  knowne  right  well,  with  colour'd  ribbarida 

dreft  ; 
Therewith  flie  rofe  in  haft,  and  her  addrefl: 
With  ready  hand  it  to  have  reft  away, 
But  the  fwift  bird  obayd  not  her  beheft. 
But  fwarv'd  afide,  and  there  againe  did  ftay  ;' 
She  foUow'd  her,  and  thought  againe  it  to  aflay. 

XI. 

And  ei?er  when  ftifi  nigh  approcht,  the  dove 
Would  llit  a  litle  fotward,  and  then  ftay 
Till  flie  drew  ncare,  and  then  againe  remove  ; 
So  tem^>ting  her  ftill  to  puriue  the  pray, 
And  ftill  from  her  efcaping  fofe'away. 
Till  that  at  length  into  that  forrefl:  wide 
She  drew  her  fui',  and  led  with  flow  delay  : 
In  th'  end,  flie  her  unto  that  place  did  guide. 
Whereas  that  wofuU  man  in  langour  did  abide. 

XII. 

Eftfoones  flic  flew  unto  his  feareleffc  hand. 
And  there  a  piteous  ditty  new  deviz'd. 
As  if  fhe  would  have  made  him  underftand 
His  forrowes  caufe  to  be  of  her  defpis'd  ; 
Whom  when   flie  faw  in   wretched  weeds  dif- 

guiz'd. 
With  heary  glib  deform'd,  and  meiger  face. 
Like  ghoft  late  rifen  from  his  grave  agryz'd. 
She  knew  him  not,  but  pittied  much  his  cafe, 
And  wJiht  it  were  in  her  to  doe  hiin  any  grace. 


He  her  beholding  at  her  feete  downe  fell. 
And  kift  the  ground  on  which  her  fole  did  tread,- 
And  waflit  the  fame  with  water,  which  did  well 
from  his  moift  eies,  and  like  two  ftreames  pro  ■ 

cead  ; 
Yet  fpakc  no  word,  whereby  fiie  might  arcad 
What  nii'ftcr  wight  he  was,  or  what  he  ment ; 
But  as  one  daunted  with  her  prefence  dread, 
Oneiy  few  rueful!  lookes  unto  her  lent 
As  mefTcngers  of  his  true  meaning  and  intent. 

XIV. 

Yet  nathemore  his  meaning  fhe  ared, 

But  wondred  much  at  his  fo  feicouth  cafe. 

And  by  his  perlon's  fecret  feemlyhcd. 

Well   weend   that   he   had   bceuc  fonie  man  -of 

pbce,' 
Before  misfortune  did  his  hew  deface  : 
That  being  mov'd  witli  nuh,  ihe  thus  befpake; 
"  Ah  I  wofull  JVIan  I  what  heavens  hard  difgrace,        •»» 
'  "   Or  wrath  of  cruell  wight  on  thee  ywrake, 
"  Or  fcltV-difliked  life,  doth  thee  thus  wretched 

"  make  ? 

XV. 

"  If  Heaven,  then  rone  may  it  redrcffe  or  blame, 

"  Sith  to  his  povvre  we  all  are  fubiedl  borne ; 

"  If  wrathinll   wight,    then   fowle   rebuke   and 

"  fliame 
"  Be  theirs  that  have  fo  cruell  thee  ftrlorne ; 
"   But  if  tjhrough  inward  griefe  or  wilfuU  fcorne 
"  Of  life  it  he,  then  better  doe  advife  ; 
"   For  he  whofe  daies  in  wilful!  woe  are  worne,' 
"  The  grace  of  his  Creator  doth  delpife, 
"  That  will  not  ufe  his  gifts  for  thaiiklefle  nigar- 

»  dife." 

XVI. 

When  fo  he  heard  her  fay,  eftfoones  he  brake 
His  fodaine  fllence  which  he  long  had  pent. 
And  fighing  inly  deepe,  her  thus  befpake  ; 
"  Then  have  they  all  themfclves  againfl:  me  bent  5 
"   For  Heaven,  firft  author  of  my  languifliment, 
"  Envying  my  too  great  felicity, 
"  Did  clofcly  with  a  cruell  one  coiifent 
"  To  cloud  my  daies  in  doleful!  mifery, 
"  And  make  me  loath  this  life,  ftill  langihg  fof 
"  to  die. 

XVII. 

"  Ne  any  but  yourfclf,  O  dcareft  dred  ! 

"  Hath  done  this  wrong,  to  wreake  on  worthleflTe 

"  wight 
"  Your    high    difpleafure,   through   mifdeeming 

"  bred  f 
"  That  when  your  plea/fure  is  to  deenie  aright, 
"  Ye  may  redrefl"e,  and  me  reftore  to  light." 
Which  fdry  words  her  mightie  hart  did  mate 
With  mild  regard  to  fee  his  ruefuU  plight,- 
Thaf  her  in-burning  wrath  flie  gan  abate. 
And  him  rcceiv'd  againe  to  former  favours  flate» 

XVIII. 

In  which  he  long  time  afterwards  did  lead 
An  happy  life  with  grace  and  good  accord, 
Feareleffe  of  Fortune's  chaunge  or  Envies  dread. 
And  eke  all  mlndleffe  of  his  own  deare  lord 
The  ncbie  prince,  who  never  heard  one  word 
R  iiij 
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of  tydings  what  did  unto  him  betide, 

Or  what  good  fortune  did  to  him  afford  ; 

But    thr  ugh    the    cudlefTe    world    did   wander 

wide, 
Him  feekiiig  evermore,  yet  no  where  him  de- 

fcride  ; 

XIX. 

Till  on  a  day,  as  through  that  wood  he  rode, 

He  chaunfl  to  come  where  thole  two  ladies  late, 

Aemylia  and  Amorer,  abode, 

Both  in  full  fad  and  forr  wfull  eflate. 

The  one  right  feeble  thf-iugh  the  cvill  ra*e 

Of  food,  which  in  her  dureffe  fhe  had  found; 

The  other  almoll  dead  and  clefperate 

Through  h<-r  late  Jiurts,  and  through  that  hapleflc 

wound 
With  which  the  fquire  in  her  defence  her  fore 

aflound. 

XX. 

Whom  when  the  prince  beheld,  he  gan  to  rcw 

The  eviU  cafe  in  which  th.Te  ladies  lay; 

But  moft  wa'^  moved  at  the  piteous  vew 

Of  Amoret,  fo  neare  unto  decay. 

That  her  great  daunger  did  him  much  difmay. 

Ettfoones  that  pretious  liquor  forth  he  drew, 

Which  he  in  (lore  about  him  kept  ajway, 

And  with  few  drops  therecif  did  foftly  dew 

Her  wounds,  that  unto  flrcngth  refter'd  hef  foohe 

anew. 

xxt. 
The  when  they  both  recovered  were  right  well, 
He  gan  of  them  inquire,  what  evill  guide 
Them  th'-.ther  brought,   smd  how  their  harmes 

befell  ? 
To  whom  they  told  all  that  did  them  betide. 
And  how  from  thraldome  vile  they  were  untlde 
Of  that  ianie  wicked  carle,  by  virgin's  hond  ; 
Whofe  bloudie  corfe  they  fhew'd  him  there  befide, 
And  tke  hi-  tave  in  which  they  both  were  bond; 
At  which  he  wundred  much  when  all  thofe  iigncs 

he  fond. 

XXII. 

And  evermore  he  greatly  did  define 

1o  know  what  virgiadid  ihcm  thence  unbind; 

And  oft  of  th(.m  did  carneftly  inquire 

Where  was  h^r  wo!  ,  aid  how  he  mote  her  find  ? 

Uur  whenas;  nought  according  to  his  n  ind 

He  could  out-learne,  he  them  from  ground  did 

reare, 
(No  ftrvice  loathfome  V>  a  gentle  kind) 
And  on  his  warlike  bcafl  them  both  did  beare, 
Hiinfelfe  by  them  on  foot  to  fuccour  them  from 

fcare. 

XXtlT. 

So  when  that  forrcfl  they  had  vaficd  wellf 
A  litlc  CDtagc  farre  away  they  fpide, 
To  which  they  drew  ere  night  upon  them  fell, 
And  entring  in,  found  n  >ne  tliercin  abide, 
But  one  old  woman  frting  there  hefidc 
Up  n  the  ground  in  ragged  rude  attyrc, 
V-  ith  filthy  lockes  aboi.t  her  fcattercd  wide, 
Giiuwiiig  her  nayks  for  iclin.nc  and  for  yrc, 
Andtluie  out  fucking  vcnimc  to  her  parts  cn« 
tyre. 


txiv. 


A  foule  and  loathly  creature  fure  in  fi^'ht. 
And  in  conditions  to  be  loath'd  no  lefTe, 
For  fhe  was  fluft  with  rancour  and  defpight 
Up  to  the  throat,  that  oft  with  bitternefle 
It  forth  would  breake  and  gufhe  in  great  excclTej 
Pouring  out  ftreames  of  poyfon  and  of  gall 
Gainft  all  that  truth  or  vertue  doe  profeffe. 
Whom  fhe  with  fcafings  lewdly  did  mifcall. 
And  wickedly  backbite  :  her  name  men  belaunder 

call. 

xxr. 
Her  natvre  is  all  goodneffe  to  abnfe. 
And  caufeleffe  crimes  continually  to  frame, 
With  which  fhe  guiltleffe  perfoiis  may  accufe. 
And  fleale  away  the  crowne  of  their  good  name  ; 
Ne  ever  knight  fo  bold,  ne  ever  dame 
So  chafl:  and  loyall  liv'd,  but  fhe  would  flrive 
With  forged  caufe  tliem  falfely  to  defame ; 
Ne  ever  thing  fo  well  was  doen  alive, 
But  file  with  blame  would  bkit,  and  of  dew  praift 

deprive. 

XXVI. 
Her  words  were  not,  as  common  words  are  ment^ 
T'  exprefTe  the  meaning  of  the  inward  mind  ; 
But  noyfonie  breath,  and  poyfnous  fpirh  fent 
From  inward  parts,  viith  cancred  malice  lind. 
And  breathed  forth  with  blaft  of  bitter  wind  ; 
Which  pafTir.g  through  the  cares,  would  pierce 

the  harr. 
And  wound  the  foule  itfelfe  with  griefe  unkind; 
For  like  the  flings  of  ai'pes,  that  kill  with  fniart, 
Her  fpightfull  words  did  prickc  and  wound  the 

inner  part. 

XXVII. 
Puch  was  that  hag,  unmeet  to  hoft  fuch  guefts. 
Whom   greateft   princes'    court   would    welcome 

fayne. 
But  neede  (that  anfwers  not  to  all  requefls) 
Bad  them  not  kioke  for  better  entertayne; 
And  eke  that  age  dtfpyfed  nicenefle  vaine, 
Enur'd  to  hardneffe  and  tu  homely  fare, 
Which  them  to  warlike  difcipHnc  did  traync, 
And  manly  limbs  tndur'd  with  litle  care 
Againft  all    hard  mifhaps   and  fortunelefTe  miC* 

fare. 

XXVIII. 

Then  all  that  evening  (welcomed  with  Cold 
And  chearelefTe  hunger')  they  together  fpent ; 
Yet  found  no  f'auh,  but  that  the  hag  did  fcold 
And  rayle  at  them  with  grudgefull  difcontent. 
For  lodging  there  without  her  owne  conlent :' 
Yet  they  endured  all  with  patience  milde, 
And  unto  reil:  themfelves  all  onely  lent, 
RegardlefTe  of  that  qucanc  fo  bale  and  vlldc, 
To  be  uniuflly  blamd,  and  bitterly  revilde. 

XXIX, 

Here  well  I  wccTie,  whenas  thefe  rimes  be  nd 
With  mifrcgard,  that  fomc  rafli-witted  vight, 
Whofe  loofer  thought  will  lightly  be  milled, 
Thefe  gentle  ladies  will  miidecme  too  light. 
For  thus  converfing  with  thi<  noble  knight, 
Sitli  now  of  dayes  luch  itniperancc  is  rare 
And  hard  to  finde,  that  heat  of  youthfull  fprighi 
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For  ought  will  from  his  greedie  pleafure  fpare  ; 
More  hard  f.'r  hungry  fteed  t'abftaine  trom  plea- 
fant  lare. 

XXX. 

But  antique  Age  yet  in  the  infancie 

Of   ■  ime  did  live  then  like  an  innocent. 

In  fimple  truth  and  blameleff"  chaftitie, 

Ne  then  i>f  g:uile  had  made  experiment ; 

But,  voidc  of  vile  and  trearherous  intent, 

Held  vertut  for  itfelfe  in  fove  dine  awe  ; 

Thtn   oyali  iove  had  royall  regimen  , 

And  each  unto  h'n  luft  did  make  a  lawe, 

From  all   forbidden    things  his   liking  to  with- 

drawe. 

XXXI. 
The  lyon  there  did  with  the  lambe  confort, 
And  eke  the  dove  fate  by  the  fauicon's  fide, 
Nf  each  of  other  feared  f-^aud  or  tort. 
Bur  did  in  fafe  fecuritie  abide, 
Wihouten  peril!  of  the  Itn  nger  pride  ; 
But  when  the  world  woxe  old,  it  woxe  wafre  old, 
(Whereof  it  hight)  a::d  having  fhortly  tride 
The  traines  of  wit,  in  wickednelTc  woxe  bold. 
And  dared  of  all  Gnnes  the  fecrecs  to  unfold. 

XXXII. 
Then  beautie,  which  was  made  to  reprefent 
The  great  Creatour's  owne  refemblance  bright, 
Unto  abufe  of  lawleffe  luft  was  Knt, 
And  made  the  baite  of  beftiall  delight : 
Then  faire  grew  foule,  and  foule  grewe  faire  in 

fight. 
And  that  which  wont  to  vanqnifh  God  and  man, 
Was  made  the  vaffall  of  the  victor's  might ; 
Then  did  her  glorious  llowre  wex  liead  and  wan, 
Defpifd  and  troden  downe  of  all  that  over-raa. 

xxxia. 
And  now  it  is  fo  utterly  decayd, 
T'at  any  bud  thereof  doth  icarfe  remaine, 
Bu'  if  lew  plants,  prelerv'd  through  heavenly  ayd. 
In  princes  dourt  doe  hap  to  fprout  againe, 
Dew'd  W'th  her  drops  of  bountie  foveraine, 
Which  from  that  goodly  glorious  fli.wrc  pmceed. 
Sprung  of  the  auncient  flooke  of  princes  flraine. 
Now  th'  oncly  remr.ant  of  that  royall  breed, 
Whofe  noble  kind  at  firll  was  lure  of  heavenly 

feed. 

xxxiv. 
Tho  foone  as  day  difcuvered  heaven's  face 
T'!  finfuU  men  with  darknes  over-dight. 
This  gentle  crew  gan  from  their  eye-lids  chace 
The  drcwzie  humour  of  the  dam,  ifh  night, 
And  did  themfelves  unto  their  iourney  dight. 
So  forth  they  yode,  and  forward  foftly  paced. 
That  them  to  vi.;w  had  bene  an  uncouth  fight, 
How  a!l  the  way  the  prince  on  foot-pace  traced, 
The  ladies  both  on  horfe  together  fait  embraced. 

XXXV. 
Soone  as  they  thence  departed  were  afore, 
That  IhamcfuU  hag,  the  flaunder  of  her  fexe, 
Them  f  Jiow'd  faft,  and  them  revi.ed  fore, 
Hiiu  calling  theefe,  them  whores,  that  much  did 

vexe 
His  noble  hart ;  thereto  fhe  did  annexe 
Faile  cringes  and  faifts,  luch  as  they  never  rr.ent, 


Y     QJJ  E  E  N  E,  4^5 

That  th.fe  two  ladies  much  alham'd  did  wcie ; 

The  more  did  ihe  purfue  her  lewd  intent. 

And  ray  I'd  and  rag'd,  till  flie  had  all  her  poyfori 

fpent. 

xxxvi. 
At  lad,  when  they  tvere  pafled  out  of  fight. 
Yet  fhe  did  not  her  fpightiuU  fpeach  forbcare, 
Bur  after  them  did  barkt,  and  ftill  backbite, 
Though  there  were  none  her  hatefull  words  to 

heart  : 
Like  as  a  curre  doth  felly  bite  and  teare 
Tht  ftone  which  paffed  ftraunger  at  him  threw; 
So  fhe  them  feeing  paft  the  reach  of  eare, 
Aoainil  the  Hones  and  trees  did  rayle  anew, 
Till  fhe  had  duld  the  fting,  which  in  her  tong'« 

end  grew, 

xxxvii. 
They  paffi"g  forth  kepr  on  their  readie  way, 
VVi;h  eaCe  Hep-  fo  f  >ft  as  toot  could  llrydc. 
Both  fur  great  ftebleflc,  which  did  oft  affay 
Faire  Amoret,  thjt  Icarecly  fhe  could  ryde, 
And  eke  through  heavie  arme=,  which  fore  an>« 

noyd 
The  prince  on  foot,  not  wonted  fo  to  fare ; 
Whofe    fleadie   hand    was    faii.e  •  his    fteede   t« 

guyde. 
And  ail  'he  way  from  trotting  hard  to  fpare  ; 
So  was  his  toyle  the  more,  the  more  that  was  hi» 

care.         / 

XXXVIII. 

At  length  they  fpide  where  towards  them  wit}^ 

fpeed 
A  fquire  came  gallopping,  as  he  would  file. 
Bearing  a  little  dwarfe  before  his  fteed,. 
That  all  the  way  full  loud  for  aide  did  crie. 
That  feem'd  his  fhrikes  vvould  rend  the  brafen, 

Ikif , 
W^hom  after  did  a  mighcie  man  purfew, 
Ryding  upon  a  drnmedare  on  hie, 
Of  ftature  huge,  and  horrible  of  hew, 
That  would  have  maz'd  a  man  his  dreadful!  face 

to  vew. 

XXXIX. 

For  from  his  fearefull  eyes  two  fierie  besmes, 
More   Iharpe    then  points   of  needles,  did   pro- 

ceedc, 
Shooting  forth  farre  away  two  flaming  flrcames. 
Full  of  fad  powre,  that  poyfnous  bak  did  breeds 
To  all  that  on  him  lookt  without  good  heed. 
And  fecretly  his  enemies  did  flay  : 
Like  as  the  bafilifke,  of  ferpent  feede. 
From  powrefuU  eyes  clofe  venim  doth  convay 
Into  the  looker's  hart,  and  kiileth  farre  away. 

XL, 

He  all  the  way  did  rage  at  that  fame  fquire, 
And  after  him  full  many  threatnings  threw. 
With  curfes  vaine,  in  his  avengeful!  ire; 
But  none  of  them  (fo  faft  away  he  flew) 
Him  overtookc  b<:fore  he  came  in  vew  : 
Where  when  hefaw  the  prince" in  armour  bright, 
He  cald  to  him  aloud  his  cafe  to  rew. 
And  refcue  him,  through  fucqour  of  his  might. 
From  that  his  cruell  foe   that  l?im  j)urf«wii  ia 
figbt. 


a<r<? 
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Eftfoones  the  prince  tooke  downe  thofe  ladies 

twaine, 
From  loftie  ftcede,  and  mounting  in  their  ftcad, 
Came  to  that  fquire,  yet  trembling  every  vaine  ; 
Of  whom  he  gan  enquire  his  caufe  of  dread  : 
Who  as  he  gan  the  lame  to  him  aread, 
Loe  I   hard  behind  his  backe  his  foe  was  preft^ 
With  dreadfull  weapon  aymed  at  his  head, 
That  unto  death  had  doen  him  unredrefl. 
Had  not  the  noble  prince  his  readie  flroke  ri- 

preft : 

XLJl. 

Who  thrufting  boldly  twixt  him  and  the  blow, 
The  burden  of  the  deadly  brunt  did  beare 
Upon  his  fhield,  which  lightly  he  did  thfow 
Over  his  head  before  the  harme  came  neare  : 
Nathleffe  it  fell  with  fo  difpiteous  dreare 
And  heavie  fway,  that  hard  unto  his  crowne 
The  fhield  it  drove,  and  did  the  covering  reare  ; 
Therewith  both  fquire   and  dwarfe  did  tumble 

downe 
Unto  the  earth,  and  lay  long  while  in  fenfelefle 

fwowne. 

xLin. 
Whereat  the  prince  fell  wrath,  his  ftrong  right 

hand 
In  full  avengement  heaved  np  on  hie. 
And  flroke  the  pagan  with  his  fteely  brand 
So  fore,  that  to  his  fadrile-bow  thereby 
He  bowed  low,  and  fo  a  while  did  lie  : 
And  fare  had  not  his  maffie  yron  mace 
Betwixt  him  and  his  hurt  bene  happily. 
It  would  have  cleft  him  to  the  girding  place  ; 
Yet,  as  it  was,  it  did  aftonifh  him  long  fpace. 

XLIV. 

Eut  when  he  to  himfelfe  returnd  againei 
All  full  of  rage  he  gan  to  curfe  and  fweare. 
And  Vow  by  Mahoune  that  he  fhould  be  flaine. 
With  that  his  murdrous  mace  he  up  did  reare, 
That  feemed  nought  the  fufe  thereof  could  beare. 
And  therewith  fmote  at  him  with  all  his  might ; 
But  ere  that  it  to  him  approched  neare, 
The  royali  child,  with  readie  quick  forefight 
Did  fhun   the  proofe  thereof,    and    it  avoyded 
light. 

XLV. 

But  ere  his  hand  he  could  recure  againe, 
To  ward  his  bodie  from  the  balefull  ftound, 
He  fmote  at  him  with  all  his  might  and  maine 
So  furioufly,  that  ere  he  wift  he  found 
His  head  before  him  tombling  on  the  ground, 
The  whiles  his  babling  tongue  did  yet  blafphcmc 
And  curfe  his  god  that  did  him  fo  confound  ; 
The  whiles  his  life  ran  foorth  in  bloudie  ftrcame, 
His  foule    dcfcendcd   downe    into    the   Stygian 
rcamc. 

XLVI. 

Which  when  that  fquire  beheld,  he  wotc  full  glad 
To  fee  his  foe  breath  out  his  fpright  in  vaine  ; 
But  that  fame  dwarfe  right  forie  feenl'd  and  fad, 
And  howld  aloud  to  fee  his  lord  there  flaine, 
>nd  rent  his  haire,  and  fcratcht  his  face  for 
l>alre- 


Then  gan  the  prince  at  leafure  to  inquire 
Of  all  the  accident  there  hapned  plaine, 
And  what  he  was  whofe  eyes  did  flame  with  fire  ? 
All  which   was  thus   to    him   declared   by  that 
fquire  : 

XLVII. 

"  This  mightie  man,"  quoth  he,  "  whom  you  have 

"  flame, 
"  Of  an  huge  geaunteffe  whylomc  was  bred, 
"  And  by  his  ftrength  rule  to  hmifelfe  did  gaine 
"  Of  many  nations  into  thraldome  led, 
"  And  mightie  kingdonies  of  his  force  adred  ; 
"   Whom  yet  he  conquerM  riot  by  bloudie  fight, 
"   Ne  hofles  of  men  with  banners  brode  difpred, 
"  But  by  the  powre  of  his  infecliuiis  fight, 
"  With  which  he  killed  all  that  came  within  hiJ' 

"  might. 

XLVIII. 

"  Ne  was  he  ever  vanquifhed  afore, 

"  But  ever  vanquiflit  all  with  whom  he  fought ; 

"  Ne  was  there  man  fo  flrong,  but  he  downe  bore  5 

"    Ne  woman  yet  fofaire,  but  he  her  brought 

"  Unto  his  bay,  and  captivcd  her  thought ; 

"  For  mod  of  ftrength  and  beautie  his  defire 

"  Was    fpoyle   to   make,   and   waft   them   unto 

"  nought, 
"  By  cafting  fecret  flakes  of  lull  full  fire 
"  From  his  falfe  eyes  into  their  harts  and  parts' 

"  erttire. 

XLIX. 

"  Therefore  Corfiambo  was  he  cald  fright, 

"  Though  namelefle  there  his  bodie  now  doth  lie, 

"  Yet  hath  he  left  one  daughter  that  is  bight 

"  The  faire  Pceana,  who  feemes  outwardly 

"  So  faire  as  ever  yet  faw  living  eie  ; 

"  And  were  her  vertue  like  her  beautie  bright, 

"  She  were  as  faire  as  any  under  (kie  ; 

"  But  ah  I  flie  given  is  to  vaine  delight, 

"  And  eke  too  loofc  of  life,  and  eke  of  love  too 

"  light. 

t. 
"  So  as  it  fell,  there  was  a  gentle  fquire 
"  That  lov'd  a  lady  of  high  parentage, 
"  But  for  his  mer.ne  degree  might  not  afpire 
"  To  match  fo  high ;  her  friends  with  counfcH 

"  fage 
"  Difl"uadcd  her  from  fuch  a  defparage  ; 
"  But  flie,  whofe  hart  to  love  was  wholly  lent, 
"  Out  of  his  hands  c»uld  not  redeeme  her  gage, 
"   But  firmely  following  her  firft  intent, 
"  Rcfolv'dwith  him  to  wendgainft  aU  her  friends 

"  confent. 

"  So   twixt  tkcmfelves  they  pointed  time    and 

"  place ; 
"  To  which  when  he  according  did  repaire, 
"  An  hard  mifhap  and  difadvcntroiis  cafe 
"  Him  chaunft  ;  inftead  of  his  Aemylia  faire, 
"  This  gyant's  fonne,  that  lies  there  on  the  laire 
"  An  headleffe  heape,  him  unawares  there  caught, 
"  And  ail  difmayd  through  mercilefl"e  dcfpaire, 
"  Him  wretched  thrall  unto  his  dungeon  brought, 
"  Where  he  rcmaincs  of  all  vinfuccour'd  and  un- 

«'  fought. 
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"  This  gyant's  daughter  came  upon  a  day 

"  Unto  the  prlfon  in  her  ioyous  glee, 

"  To  view  the  thrals  which  there  in  hondage  lay; 

"  Amongft  the  reft  flie  chaiinced  there  to  fee 

"  This  lovely  fwaine,  the  Squyre  of  I^ow  Degree, 

•*  To  whom  fhe  did  her  liking  lightly  cafl, 

"  And  wooed  him  her  paramour  to  hee  : 

"  From  day  to  day  fhe  woo'd  and  prayd  him  faft, 

"  And  for  his  love  him  promift  libertie  at  laft. 

LIII. 

"  He,  though  affide  unto  a  former  love, 
"  To  whom  his  faith  he  firmly  ment  to  hold, 
"   Yet  feeing  not  how  thence  he  mote  remove, 
"  But  by  that  meanes  which  fortune  did  unfoM, 
*'  Her  graunted  love,  but  with  affettion  cold, 
"  To  win  her  grace  his  libertie  to  get ; 
"  Yet  (he  him  Hill  detaines  in  captive  hold, 
"   Fearing  leaft  if  fhe  (hould  him  freely  fet, 
''  He  would  her  fhortly  leave,  and  former  love 
"  forget. 

LIV. 

"  Yet  fo  much  favour  fhe  to  him  hath  hight 
"  Above  the  reft,  that  he  fometimes  may  fpace 
"   And  waike  about  her  gardens  of  delight, 
"  Having  a  keeper  ftill  with  him  in  place ; 
"  Which  keeper  is  this  dwarfe,  her  dearling  bafe, 
"  To  whom  the  keyes  of  every  prifon-dore 
"  By  her  commited  be  of  fpeciall  grace, 
*^  And  at  his  will  may  whom  he  lift  reftore, 
"  And  whont  he  lift,  rcferve  to  be  aifiifted  more. 

LV, 

**  Whereof  when  tydings  came  unto  mine  eare, 
"  (Full  inly  foric  for  the  fervent  zeale 
"   Which  I  to  him  as  to  my  foul  did  beare) 
"  I  thether  went,  where  I  did  long  conceale 
"  Myfelfe,  till  that  the  dwarfe  did  me  reveale, 
"  And  told  his  dame  her  Squyre  of  Low  Degree 
"  Did  fccretely  out  of  her  prifon  fteale  : 
*'  For  me  he  did  miftake  that  fquire  to  bee ; 
"  For  never  two  fo  like  did  living  creature  fee. 

LVI. 

•'  That  was  I  taken  and  before  her  brought, 
"  Who  through  the  likenefTe  of  my  outward  hew, 
"  Being  likewife  beguiled  in  her  thought, 
"  Gan  blame  me  much  for  being  fo  untrew 
"  To  feeke  by  flight  her  fellowfhip  t'  efchew, 
"  That  lov'd  nie  dearc,  as  deareft  thing  alive  : 
"  Thence  fhe  commanded  me  to  prifon  new; 
"  Whereof  I  glad  did  not  gaine-fay  nor  ftrive, 
"  But  fuffred  that  fame  dwarfe  me  to  her  dongen 
"  drive. 

LVIl. 

"  Thefe  did  I  finde  mine  onely  faithfuU  frend 
"  In  heavy  plight  and  fad  perplexitie, 
'*  M'^hereof  1  forrie,  yet  myfelfe  difl  bend 
"  Him  to  recomfort  with  my  companie  ; 
"  But  him  the  more  agreev'd  1  found  thpreby  ; 
"  For  all  his  ioy,  he  faid,  in  that  diftreffe, 
"  Was  mine  and  his  Aemylia's  libertie  ; 
"  Aemylia  well  he  lov'd,  as  I  mote  gheffe  ; 
"  Yet  greater  love   to  ine  than  her  he  did  pro- 
"  fcfTe. 


LVI  II. 

But  I  with  better  reafon  him  avisr'd, 

And  fhew'd  him  how  through  error  and  mif- 

"  thought 
Of  our  like  perfons  eath  to  be  difguiz'd, 
Or  his  exchauDge  or  freedom  might  be  wrou^t ; 
Whereto  full  loth  was  he,  ne  would  for  ought 
Coi'.fent  that  I,  who  ftood  all  feareleffe  free. 
Should  wilfully  be  into  thraldome  brought. 
Till  fortune  did  perforce  it  fo  decree; 
Yet  ovcr-ruld  at  laft  he  did  to  nig  agree. 

LIX. 

The  morrow  next  about  the  wonted  howre. 
The  dwarfe  cald  at  the  door  of  Amyas 
To  come  forthwith  into  his  ladies  bowre  \\ 
Infteed  of  whom  forth  came  I  Placidas, 
And  undifcerned  forth  with  him  aid  pas  : 
There  with  great  ioyarfce   ard  with   gladfome 

"  g'ee 
Ol  faire  Poeana  I  received  was. 
And  oft  imbraft,  as  if  that  I  were  hee. 
And  with  kind  words  accoyd,  vowing  great 

"  love  to  mee. 

LX. 

I  "  Which  I,  that  was  not  bent  to  former  loVe, 
"   As  was  my  friend,  that  had  her  long  refus'd, 
"  Did  well  accept,  as  well  it  did  behove, 
"  And  to  the  prefent  neede  it  wifely  ufd ; 
"   My  former  hardnefl'e  firft  I  faire  excufd, 
"  And  after  promift  large  amends  to  make. 
"  With  fuch  fmooth  termes  her  error  I  abufd, 
"  To  my  friend's  good  more  then  for  mine  ownc 

"  fake, 
"  For  whofc  fole  libertie  I  love  and  life  did  flake. 

LXl. 

"  Thenceforth  I  found  more  favour  at  her  hand  ; 
"  That   to   her   dwarfe,  which   had   me   in  hi» 

"  charge, 
"  She  bad  to  lighten  my  too  heavie  band, 
"  And   graunt   more   fcope  to   me  to  walke  at 

"  large. 
"  So  on  a  day,  as  by  the  flowry  marge 
"  Of  a  frefh  ftreame  I  with  that  elfe  did  play, 
"  Finding  no  meanes  how  I  might  us  enlarge, 
"    But  if  that  dwarfe  I  could  with  me  convay, 
"  I  lightly   fnatcht   him  up,  and  with  me  bore 

"  away. 

LXII. 

"  Thereat  he  fliriekt  aloud,  that  with  his  cry 
"  The  tyrant  felfe  came  forth  with  yelling  bray, 
"  And  me  purfew'd ;  but  nathemore  v^ould  1 
"  Forgoe  the  purchafe  of  my  gotten  pray, 
"  But  have  perforce  him  hether  brought  away." 
Thus  as  they  talked,  loe !  where  nigh  at  hand 
Thofe  ladies  two,  yet  doubtful  through  difmay. 
In  prefence  came,  defirous  t'  underftand 
Tydings  of  all  which  there  had  hapned  on  the 
land. 

LXIII. 

Where  foon  as  fad  Aemylia  did  efpie 
Her  captive  lover's  friend,  young  Placidas, 
All  mindleffe  of  her  wonted  modeftie. 
She  to  him  ran,  and  him  with  ftraight  enjbraj* 
5 


i6r 


Enfolding  faid,  •*  And  Hves  yet  Amyas  ?" 
•'  He  lives,"  quoth  he,  "  and  his  Aemylia  loves." 
«'  Then  leffe,"  faid  (he,  "  by  all  the  woe  I  pas, 
•«  With  which  my  weaker  patience  Fortune  proves? 
"  But  what  niifhap  thus  long  him  fro  myfelfc  re- 
"  moves?" 

LXIV. 

Then  gan  he  all  this  ftorie  to  renew. 
And  tell  the  CQurfe  of  his  captivitie, 
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That  her  deare  hart  full  dcepely  made  to  rew. 
And  figh  full  fore,  to  heare  the  mifcrie 
In  which  fo  long  he  mercilelTe  did  lie  : 
Then,  after  many  teares  and  forrowes  fpent, 
She  deare  befought  the  prince  of  remedie; 
Who  thereto  did  with  rcadie  will  confent, 
And  well  perform' d,  as  fhall  appeare  by  this  e* 
vent. 
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B  O  O  K    IV.      C  A  N  T  O    IX. 


The  Squire  of  Low  Degree  releaft 
Pteana  takes  to  wife  ; 
JJriti.mart  fightes  with  many  knights; 
prince  Arthur  flints  their  ftrife. 


JlARB  is  the  doubt,  and  difficult  to  deeme, 

When  all  three  kinds  of  love  together  meet. 

And  doe  difj^art  the  hart  with  powre  extreme, 

Whether  fhail  weigh  the  balance  downe  ;  to  weet, 

The  dcare  aJTedlion  unto  kindred  fweet, 

Dr  raging  fire  of  love  to  womankind, 

Or  zeale  of  friends  combynd  with  vertues  meet; 

But  of  them  all  the  band  of  vert'  ous  mind 

iMe  feemes  the   gentle   hart  fhould  moft  alTured 

bind  : 

II. 
For  naturall  affeftion  foone  doth  cefle, 
And  qaenched  is  with  Cupid's  greater  flame  ; 
But  faithfull  friendfhip  d.  th  them  both  fuprelle. 
And  them  with  mayftring  difciphne  doth  tame, 
Through  thoughts  afpyring  to  eternall  fame  ; 
Tor  a?  the  foule  doth  rule  the  earthly  malTe, 
And  ail  the  fervice  of  the  bod;e  frame, 
So  love  of  louk  doth  love  of  bodie  paffe, 
Ko  leffe  than  perfesft  gold  furmounts  the  meaneft 

bralTe. 

III. 
All  which  who  lift  by  tryall  to  afTay, 
Shall  in  this  floric  find  appraved  plaine ;         [fway 
In  wliich  this   fquire's  true  friendfhip    more  did 
Then  either  care  of  parents  could  refraine. 
Or  love  cf  faireft  ladie  could  conflraine ; 
For  though  Pteana  v  ere  as  faire  as  niorne. 
Yet  did  this  truftie  fquire  with  proud  dildaine 
For  his  friend's  fake  her  oflred  favours  fcorne, 
And    fhe    hcrfelfe    her  fyrtf  of  whom  fhe  was 
yboine. 


Now  after  that  Prince  Arthur  graunted  had 

To  yeeld  ftrong  fuccour  to  that  gentle  fwaync. 
Who  now  long  rime  had  lyen  in  prifon  fad, 
He  gan  advife  how  beijb»he  mote  derrayne 
That  enterprize,  for  greatefl  glories  gayne. 
That   headleflc    tyrant's   tronke    he   reard    from' 

ground, 
And  having  ympt  the  head  to  it  agayne, 
Upon  his  ufuall  bcafl  it  firmely  bound, 
And  made  it  fo  to  ride  as  it  alive  was  found, 

Y. 

Then  did  he  take  that  chaced  fquire,  and  layd 
Before  the  ryder,  as  he  captive  were. 
And  made  his  dwarfe,  though  with  unwilling  ayd. 
To  guide  the  beafl:  that  did  his  maifter  beare, 
Till  to  his  collie  they  approached  neare  : 
Whom  when  the  watch,  that  kept  conrinuall  ward. 
Saw  conimiiig  home,  all  voide  of  doubtful!  feare. 
He  running  downe,  the  gate  to  him  unbard; 
Whom   ftraight  the  prince  enfuing,  in  together 
far'd. 

VI. 

There  did  he  find  in  her  delitious  boure 
The  faire  Poeana  playing  on  a  rote, 
Complayning  of  her  cruell  paramourCj 
And  finging  all  her  ioirow  to  the  note. 
As  fhe  had  lean;ed  readily  by  rote  ; 
That  with  the  fweetncffe  of  her  rare  dclighj^ 
The  prince  half  rapt  began  on  her  to  dote, 
Till  better  him  bethinking  of  the  right, 
He  her  unwarcs  attacht,  and  captive  held  by 
might.  *■ 
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Whence  being  forth  produc'd,  when  flie  perceiv'd 
Her  own  deare  fire,  Ihe  cald  to  him  for  aide; 
But  when  of  him  no  aunfwere  fhe  received. 
But  faw  him  fencelefTe  by  the  fquire  up-ftaide, 
She  weened  well  that  then  (he  was  betraide  ; 
Then  gan  (he  loudly  cry,  acd  weepe  and  waile. 
And  that  fame  fquire  of  treafon  to  upbr^ide  ; 
But  all  in  vaine  ;  her  plaints  might  not  prevaile, 
Ne  none  there  was  to  reikue  her,  ne  none  to  baik. 

vni. 
Thai  tooke  he  that  fame  dwarfe,  and  him  com- 

peld 
To  open  unto  him  the  p'rifon  dore, 
And  forth  to  bring  thofe  thrals   which  there  he 

held : 
Thence  forth  were  brought  to  him  above  a  fcore 
Of  knights  and  fquircs  to  him  unknowne  afore ; 
All  which  he  did  from  bitter  bomiage  freCj 
And  unto  former  liberty  reftore ; 
Amongft  the  reft  that  Squire  of  Low  Degree 
Came  forth  full  weakc  and  wan,  not  like  himlelfe 

to  bee. 

IX. 

]Whom  foon  as  faire  Aeniylia  beheld 
And  Placidas,  they  both  unto  him  jam; 
And  him  embracing  fail  betwixt  them  held, 
Striving  to  comfort  him  ail  that  they  can, 
And  kiffing  oft  his  vifage  pale  and  wan  ; 
That  faire  Poeana  them  beholding  both, 
Gan  both  envy  and  bitterly  to  ban, 
Through  iealous  paffion  weeping  inly  wroth, 
To  fee  the  fight  perforce  that  both  her  eyes  were 
J      loth., 

X. 

But  when  awhile  they  had  together  beene, 

And  diverfly  conferred  of  their  cafe, 

Stie,  though  full  oft  file  both  of  them  had  feene 

Afunder,  yet  not  ever  in  one  place, 

Began  to  doubt,  when  (he  them  faw  embrace. 

Which  was  the  captive  fquire  fhe  lov'd  fo  deare, 

Deceived  through  great  likeneffe  of  their  face  ; 

I'or  tluy  fii  like  in  ])crfon  did  appcare, 

That  flic  uneath  difcerr.ed  whether  whether  weariC. 

XI. 

4-nd  eke  the  ])rijice,  whenas  he  them  avized. 
Their  like  releinblaunce  much  admired  there, 
And  mazd  how  Nature  had  fo  well  difguized 
Her  workc,  and  counterfet  herfcife  fo  nete. 
As  if  tiiar  by  one  patternc  feene  loeiewherc 
She  had  thtm  made  a  paragone  to  be  ; 
Or  wlittlier  it  through  ikill  or  crrour  were  : 
Thus  gazing  iong  at  them  much  wondrcd  he. 
So  did  tlic  other  knights  and  fquircs  which  him 
did  Ice. 

XII. 

Then  gan  they  ranfacke  that  fame  caftle  ftrong, 
In  which  he  found  great  (lore  of  hoordcd  threa- 

fure, 
The  •which  that  tyrant  gathered  had  by  wrong 
And  to.rrious  powre,  w  ithout  rtfpedl  or  meafure  ; 
Upon  all  which  the  Briton  prince  made  feai'urc, 
./^ud  id'terwards  cominn'd  there  awhile 
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To  reft  hinifelfe,  and  folace  in  foft  pleafure 
Thofe  weaker  ladies  after  wrary  toile. 
To   whom   he   did   divide   part  of  his    purchaft 
Ipoile. 

XIII. 

And  for  more  ioy  that  captive  lady  faire. 

The  faire  Pceana,  he  enlarged  free. 

And  by  the  reft  did  fet  in  fumptuous  chaire 

To  feaft  and  frollicke,  nathemore  would  (he 

Shew  gladfome  countenance  nor  pleafaunt  glee, 

But  grieved  was  for  loffe  both  of  Jier  fire 

And  eke -of  loidfhip,  with  both  land  and  fee  ; 

But  moft  fhe  touched  was  with  griefe  entire 

For  lofle  of  her  new  love,  the  hope  of  her  deCr^ 

XIV. 

But  her  the  prince  through  his  well-wonted  grace 
To  better  tcrmes  of  myldneffc  did  entreat, 
From  that  fov/le  rudeneffe  which  did  her  deface, 
And  that  faiBe  bitter  cor'five  which  did  eat 
Her  tender  heart,  and  made  refraine  frem  meat  ; 
He  with  good  thewes  and  fpeaches  well  applyde 
Did  mollifie,  and  cahne  her  raging  heat. 
For  though  fhe  were  moft  faire  and  goodly  dydc, 
Yet  fhe  it  all  did  mar  with  cruelty  and  pride. 

XV. 

And  for  to  (hut  up  all  in  friendly  love, 

Sith  love  vvas  firft  the  ground  of  all  her  griefe, 

That  trufty  fquire  he  wifely  well  did  move 

Not  to  defpife  that  dame  which  lov'd  him  life. 

Till  he  had  made  of  her  fome  better  priefe. 

But  to  accept  her  to  his  wedded  wife  : 

Thereto  be  offred  fur  to  make  him  chiefe 

Of  all  her  land  and  lordftiip  during  life  : 

He  yeelded   and  her  tooke ;  lb  flinted  all  their 

ftrife. 

XVI. 
From  that  day  forth  in  peace  and  ioyous  blis 
They  liv'd  together  long  without  debate  ; 
Nc  private  iarre,  ne  fpite  of  eneniis. 
Could  (hake  the  fafe  aflurance  of  their  ftatc  ; 
And  (he  whom  Nature  did  fo  faire  create. 
That  (lie  mote  match  the  faireft  of  her  dales, 
Y''.t  with  lewd  loves  and  lull  intemperate 
Had  it  defaftc,  thenceforth  reformd  her  waies, 
I'hat  all  men  much  admyrde  her  change,  and  fpake 

her  praife. 

XVII. 

Thuswhe^  the  prince  had  pcrfe&Iy  campylde 
Thcfe  paires  of  friends  in  peace  and  fetled  reft, 
Himfelfe,  whofe  raindc  dia  travell  as  with  chyldc 
Of  his  old  love  conceav'd  in  fecret  breft, 
Retj^ved  to  purfue  his  former  gueft  ; 
And  taking  leave  of  all,  with  him  did  bearc 
Faire  Amoret,  whom  fortune  by  bequeft 
Had  left  in  his  protection  whileare, 
Exchanged  out  of  one  into  another  fearc. 

XVIII. 
Feare  of  her  fafety  did  her  not  conftraine; 
For  well  flic  wift  now  in  a  mighty  Ifond 
Her  pcrfon  late  in  perill  did  rcinainc, 
Who  able  was  all  daungcrs  to  withftond; 
But  now  in  feare  of  Ihame  (he  more  did  ftoild, 
Seeing  herfelfc  all  folj-  fuccourlcffc, 
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Left  in  the  vldlor's  povvre,  like  vaffal  bond, 
r'VVIiofc  will  her  weakeneffe   could    no    way  re- 

preilV. 
In  cafe   his-  burning  lull  (hould  brcake  into  ex- 

cefle. 

-     ■  X7X. 

But  caufe  rf  feare  Aire  had  (he  none  at  all 
Of  liim,  who  goodly  learned  had  of  yore 
The  courfe  of  Inofc  afre6lion  to  forftall, 
And  lawleffe  luft  to  rule  with  reafon's  lore, 
I'hat  all  the  wliile  he  by  his  fide  her  bore, 
She  was  as  fafe  as  in  i  fandluary. 
Thus  many  miles  they  two  together  wore,     t 
To  ieeke  their  loves  difperfed  diverfly. 
Yet  neither  ftiewd  to  other  ther  hart's  privity. 

XX, 

At  length  they  came  whereas  a  trcupe  of  knights 
They  faw  together  fkirmilhing,  as  leemed  ; 
Sixe  they  were  all,  all  full  of  fell  defpight, 
But  foure  of  them  the  battel  befl  befeemed, 
That  which  of  them  was  befl  mote  not  be  deemed. 
Thofe  foure  were  they  from  whom  faU'e  Florimell 
By  Braggadochio  lately  was  redeemed, 
To  weet  flerne  Druon,  and  lewd  Claribell. 
Love-lavifh  Blandamour,  and  luilfull  Paridell. 

X3(I. 

Druon's  delight  was  all  in  fingle  life, 

And  unto  ladies  love  would  lend  ilo  leafurc; 

The  mo)-e  was  Claribell  enraged  rife 

With  fervent  flames,  and  loved  out  of  meafure  : 

Fo  eke  lov'd  JSlandamouT,  but  yet  at  plefure 

Would  change  his  liking,  and  new  lemans  prove; 

But  Paridell  of  love  did  malte  no  threafurg. 

But  lufled  after  all  that  did  him  move  : 

So  diverfly  thefe  foure  difpofed  were  to  love. 

XXII. 

But  thofe  two  other,  which  befide  them  ftoode, 
Were  Britomart  and  gentle  Scudamour, 
Who  all  the  while  behelfl  th^ir  wrathfull  moode, 
And  wondred  at  their  implacable  ftoure, 
Whofe  like  they  never  faw  till  that  fame  houre  ; 
So  dreadfull  ftrokes  each  did  at  other  drive, 
And  laid  on  load  with  all  their  might  and  powre, 
As  if  that  every  dint  the  ghoft  would  rive 
Out  of  their  wretched  corfes,  and  their  lives  de- 
prive. 

xxin. 
As  when  Dan  ^olus,  in  great  difpleafure 
For  lolTe  o'f  his  deare  love  by  Neptune  hent. 
Sends  forth  the  winds  out  of  his  hidden  threafure, 
Upon  the  fea  to  wreak  his  fell  intent, 
They  breaking  forth  with  rude  unruliment 
From  all  foure  parts  of  heaven  doe  rage  full  fore, 
And  tolTe  the  deepes,  and  teare  the  firmament, 
And  all  the  world  confound  with  wide  uprnre. 
As  if  inftead  thereof  they  Chaos  would  reftore. 

XXIV. 

Caufe  of  their  difcord  and  fo  fell  debate 
Was  for  the  love  of  that  fame  fnowy  maid, 
Whome  they  had  lofl  in  turneyment  of  late  ; 
And  feeking  long  to  weet  which  way  fhe  llraid, 
Met  here  together ;    where  through  lewd  up- 

braide 
Of  Arte  and  Duefla  they  fell  out, 
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And  each  one  taking  part  in  other's  aide, 

This  cruell  confliil  raifed  tht-reabdu:;, 

Whofe  dangerous  fucceffe  depended  yet  in  doubt  i 

XXV. 

For  fometimes  Paridell  and  Blandamour 

The  better  had,  and  bet  the  others  bacl;e  ; 

Eftfnoncs  the  others  did  the  field  recoure. 

And  on  their  toes  did  worke  full  cruell  wracke  : 

Yet  reither  would  their  fiend  like  fury  fla.ke, 

But  evern-.ore  their  malice  did  augment, 

I'lll  that  une;ith  tliey  forced  wer.e  for  lacke 

Of  breath  their  raginj?  rigour  to  relent. 

And  rell  themfelves,  for  to  recover  fpirits  fpent. 

XXVI. 

There  gan  they  change  their  fides  and  new  parts 

take  ; 
^or  Paridell  did  t^e  to  Druon's  fide 
For  old  defpight,  which  now  forrh  newly  brake 
Gainll  Blandamour,  whom  alvvaies  he  envidc  ; 
And  Blandamour  to  Claribell  rchde  ; 
So  all  afrefh  gan  former  fight  renew  ; 
As  when  two  barkes,  this  carried  with  the  tide. 
That  with  the  wind,  contrary  courfes  few. 
If  wind  and  tide  doc  chaungc,  their  courfes  change 

anew. 

xxvii. 
Thenceforth  they  much  more  furioufly  gan  fare, 
As  if  but  then  the  buttell  had  begonne ; 
Nc  helmets  bright,  ne  hawberksftrongdid  fpare. 
That  through  the  clifts  the   vermeil!  blood  out 

fponne. 
And  all  adowne  their  riven  fides  did  ronne. 
Such  mortall  malice  wonder  was  to  fee 
In  friends  profeft,  and  fo  great  outrage  donne ; 
But  footh  is  faid,  and  tride  in  each  degree. 
Faint  friends  when  they  fall  out  moft  cruell  fomen 

bee. 

xxvin. 
Thus  they  long  while  continued  in  fight. 
Till  Scudamour  and  that  fame  Briton  maide  ; 
By  fortune  in  that  place  did  chaunce  to  light ; 
Whom  foone  as  they  with  wrathfull  eie  bewraide., 
They  gan  remember  of  the  fowle  upbraide. 
The  wliich  that  BritonnelTe  had  to  them  donne 
In  that  late  turney  for  the  fnowey  maide ; 
Where  fbe  had  them  both  fhaniefully  fordonne, 
And  eke  the  famous  prize  of  beauty  from  them 

wonne. 

XXIX. 

Eftfoones  all  burning  with  a  frefli  defire 

Of  fell  revenge  in  their  malicious  mood. 

They  from  themfelves  gan  turne  their  furious  ire, 

And  cruell  blades  yet  ftceming  with  whot  bloud 

Againft  thofe  two  let  drive  as  they  were  wood  ; 

Who  wondring  much  at  that  fo  fudaine  fit. 

Yet    nought   difmayd,    them  ftoutly   well  with'- 

flood; 
Ne  yeelded  foote,  ne  once  abacke  did  flit. 
But  being  doubly  fmitten,  likewife  doubly  fmit. 

XXX. 

The  warlike  dame  was  on  her  part  affaid 
Of  Claribell  and  Blandamour  attone  ; 
And  Paridell,  and  Druon  fiercely  laid 
At  Scudamour,  both  his  profeffcd  fone  ; 
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Foure  ciiar^red  two,  and  two  furcharged  i  ne; 
Ye:  did  thole  two  thenifelves  fo  bravely  beare, 
That  th'  other  litle  gained  by  the  lone, 
But  with  their  rwne  repayed  duly  weate, 
And  uiury  withall  :  fuch  gaiiie  was  gotten  deare. 

XXXI. 

Full  oftentimes  did  Britomart  affay 
To  fpeake  to  them,  and  fome  emparlance  move; 
But  they  for  ought  thtir  cruell  hands  would  ftay, 
I^c  lend  an  eare  to  nought  that  might  behove. 
As  when  an  eager  maftifie  once  doth  prove 
The  tafl  of  bloud  ot  fome  engored  beaft, 
No  wnrds  mr.y  rate,  nor  rigour  him  remove 
From  greedy  hold  of  that  his  bloudy  feaft  ; 
fio  litle  did  they  hearken  to  her  fwcct  heheaft. 

XXXII. 
Whom  when  the  Briton  prinrc  afarre  beheld 
With  ods  of  fo  uncquall  match  oppteft. 
His  mighty  heart  wi  h  indignation  (weld, 
And  inward  grudge  fild  his  heroicke  breft ; 
Eftfoones  himielfe  he  to  their  aide  addreft, 
And  thriiiling  fierce  into  the  thickeil  plcace, 
Divided  them,  however  loth  to  reft, 
And  would  them  faine  from  battell  to  furceaffe. 
With  gei!tle  words  perfvvading  them  to  friendly 
peace  : 

XXXIIl. 

But  they  fo  farre  from  peace  or  patience  werf , 
That  all  at  once  at  him  gan  fiercely  flie, 
And  lay  on  load,  as  they  him  downewnuld  beare; 
Like  to  a  ftdrme,  which  hovers  under  Ikie, 
JL,ong  here  and  there,  and  r  und  about  doth  flie. 
At  length  breakcs  downc  in  raine,  and  hdile,  and 

fleet, 
Firft  from  one  coaf>,  till  nought  thereof  be  drie^ 
And  then  another,  till  that  likewife  fleet ; 
And  fo  from  fide   to  lide   till  all  the  world  it 

■weet. 

xxsiv. 
But  now  their  forces  greatly  were  decayd, 
The  prince  yet  being  frefh  unt.  ucht  afore. 
Who  them  with  fpcaches  milde  gan  firft  diffwade 
From  fuch  foule  outrage,  and  them  long  forbore  ; 
Till  feeing  them  through  fuffrancc  hardned  more, 
J-Iimlclfe  he  bent  their  furies  to  abate, 
And  hiyd  at  them  fo  fharply  and  fo  fore. 
That  Ihcnly  them  compelled  to  retrate, 
And   being  broujjht  in   daunger,  to  relent  too 

late. 

XXXV. 
But  now  his  courage  being  throughly  fired, 
He  ment  to  make  them  know  theii  follies  prife, 
Had  not  thofe  two  him  inftantly  defired 
T'afTwagc  his  wrath,  and  pardon  their  mefprife ; 
At  whoie  rcqucil  he  gan  himftlfe  advife- 
To  ftay  his  hand,  and  of  a  truce  to  treat 
In  milder  tearmes,  as  lift  them  to  devifc  : 
Mongft  which  the  caulc  of  their  fo  cruell  heat 
He  did  them  aike,  who  all  that  paffed  gan  repeat; 

xxxvi. 
And  told  at  large  how  that  fame  errant  knight. 
To  wectc  fuire  Dritcmart,  them  late  had  foylcJ 
|n  oj'cn  turjicY,  and  by  wrongful!  fight, 
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Both  of  their  publicke  praife  had  them  defpoyled 


And  alfo  of  their  private  love*;  beguyled  ; 

Of  two  full  hard  to  read  the  harder  theft : 

But  fhe  that  wrongful!  challenge  fcone  affoyled. 

And  ftiew'd  that  ftie  had  not  that  lady  reft, 

(As   they  fuppofd)  but  her   had   to   her  liking; 

left. 

xxxvn. 
To  whom  the  prince  thus  goodly  well  rep'led ; 
"   Certes,  Sir  knight,  ye  feemen  much  to  blame 
"  To  rip  up  wrong,  ihat  battell  once  hath  tried, 
"  Wherein  the  honour  both  of  a-mes  ye  fhame,, 
"  And  eke  the  love  of  ladie<  foule  defame  ;        -* 
"  To  whom  the  world  thi.  franehife  ever  yeelded,  j 
"  That  of  their  lovcb  choife  they  might  freedom  i 

"  clamc, 
"  And  in  that  right  fhould  by  all  knights  be  fliieldedj ; 
"   Gainft  which  me  feemes  this  war  ye  wrongfully  > 

"  have  wielded." 

XXKVIII. 

"  And  yet,"  quotb  fhe,  "  a  greater  wrong  rcr  • 

"  maines  ; 
"   For  I  thereby  my  former  love  have  loft: 
"  Wh' m,    feeking     ever    fince     with     endlcfle: 

"  paincs, 
*•  Hath  me  much  fo-row  and  much  travcU  coft  ; 
"   Aye  me  to  fee  that  gentle  maide  fo  toft  1" 
But  hcudamour,  then  fighing  deei  e,  thus  faide; 
"   Certes  her  loffc  ough;  me  to  forrov.-  moft, 
"   Wh.  fe  right  ftie  is,  wherever  ftie  be  ftraide,         I 
"  Through  many  perils  vvonce,and  many  fortunatf'l 

"  waide  : 

XXXIX. 

"  For  from  the  firft  that  1  her  love  profeft, 

"  Unto  this  houre,  this  prefent  lucklcffe  howren 

"  I  never  ioyed  happineffe  nor  reft  ; 

"  But  thus  turmoild  fn  m  one  to  othei  ftowre 

"  I  waft  my  life,  and  doe  my  daies  devowrc 

"  In  wretched  anguiftic  and  itictlTant  woe, 

*'  Faffing  the  meafure  of  my  feeble  powre  ; 

"  That  living  thus  a  wretch,  and  loving  fo, 

"  1  neither  can  my  love  ne  yet  my  life  forgo,'' 

XL. 

Then  good  Sir  ClaribcU  him  thus  befpakc ; 
"   Now  viere  it  not,  Sir  Scudamour,  to  you 
"  Diflikefull  paine  fo  fad  a  taflce  to  take, 
"   Mote  we  entreat  you,  fith  this  gentle  crew 
"   Is  now  fo  well  accorded  all  anew, 
"  That  as  we  ride  together  on  our  way, 
'*  Ye  will  recount  to  us,  in  <  rder  dew, 
"  All  that  adventure  which  ye  did  affay 
"  For  that  faire   ladies  love :    paft  perils  well 
apay." 

XLI. 

So  gar  the  reft  him  liktwife  to  require; 

But  Britomart  did  him  importune  hard 

To  take  op  hini  that  paine  ;  whole  great  defire 

He  glad  to  fatibfie,  himfelfi  prcpar'd 

To  tell  through  what  nii>fortuiic  he  had  far'd 

In  that  atchievcment.  as  to  him  befell; 

And  all  thofe  daungers  unto  them  declar'd, 

Which  fith  they  cannot  iii  tliib  Canto  well 

Comprifcd  be,  I  will  tbvm  :u  another  tUl< 
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^OOK    IV.  CANTO     X. 


Scudamour  doth  his  conqueft  tell 
Of  vertuous  Amoret : 
Great  Venus'  temple  is  defcrib'd, 
And  lovers  life  forth  fet. 


•*  True  he  it  fald,  whatever  man  it  fayd, 

*'  That  love  with  gall  and  hony  doth  abound ; 

"   But  if  the  one  be  with  the  other  wayd, 

*'  For  every  dram  of  hony  therein  found 

♦'   A  pound  of  gall  doth  over  it  redound  : 

"  That  I  too  true  by  triall  have  approved  ; 

"  For  fince  the  day  that  firft  with  deadly  wound 

•*  My  heart  was  launcht  and  learned  to  have  loved, 

•'  I  never  ioyed  howre,  but  ftill  with  care  was 

"  moved, 

II. 
"  And  yet  fuch  grace  i<  given  them  from  above, 
"  That  all  the  cares  and  evill  which  they  meet 
*'  May  nought  at  all  their  fetled  mindes  remove, 
"  But  feeme  gainft  common  fence  to  them  moft 

"  fweet ; 
"  As  boiling  in  their  martyrdome  unmeet : 
"  So  all  that  ever  yet  I  have  endured 
*'  I  count  as  naught,  and  tread  downe  under  feet, 
"  Since  of  my  love  at  length  I  reft  afTured, 
•'  That  to  difloyalty  fhe  will  not  be  allured. 

III. 
"  Loi  g  were  to  tell  the  travell  and  longtoile 
•'  Thnutrh   which  this  fhield  of  Love  I  late  haCe 

"  won  re, 
"   And  purchdfed  this  peereleffe  beauties  fpoile, 
'  "  That  harder  may  be  ended  then  begone; 
"  But  fince  ye  fo  defire,  your  will  be  donne. 
• "  Then  hearke,  ye  gentle  knights  and  ladies  free! 
*'  Mv  hard  miftiaps,  that  ye  may  learne  to  (bonne; 
"  For  though  fweet  love  tn  conquer  glorious  bee, 
'*'  Yet  is  the  paine  thereof  much  greater  then  the 

"  fee. 

\'<M..  1[, 


"  What  time  the  fame  of  this  renowmed  prifo 

"   Flew  faft  abroad,  and  all  mens  ea'-es  poffeft^ 

"  I  havmg  armes  then  taken,  gan  avife 

"  To  winne  me  honour  by  fome  noble  geft, 

"  And  purchafe  me  fome  place  amongft  the  befl, 

"  I   boldly  thought  (fo  young  mens  thoughts  arc 

«  bold) 
"  That  this  fame  brave  emprize  for  me  did  reft, 
"  And  that  both  fliield  and  ftie  whom  I  behold, 
"  Might  be   my   lucky   lot,  fith   all  by  lot  we 

«  hold. 

V. 

"  So  on  that  hard  adventure  forth  I  went, 
"  And  to  the  place  of  \  erill  ftiortly  came, 
"  That  was  a  temple  faire  and  auncient, 
"   Which  of  great  mother  Venus  bare  the  name, 
"   And  farre  renowmed  through  exceeding  fame  ; 
"  Much  more  then  that  which  was  in  Paphos  built, 
"  Or  that  in  Cj^Jius,  both  1<  ng  finee  this  fame, 
"  Though  all  the  pillours  of  the  one  were  guilt, 
"  And  all  the  other's  pavement  were  with  yvory 
"  fpilt: 

VI. 

"   And  it  was  feated  in  an  ifland  ftrong, 
"  Abounding  all  with  delices  moft  tare, 
"  And  wall'd  by  Nature  gainft  invaders  wrong, 
'•  That  none  mote  have  accefle,  nor  inward  farCi 
"   But  by  one  way  that  pafiage  did  prepare  : 
"  It  was  a  bridge  ybuilt  in  goodly  wize 
"   With  curious  corbes  and  pendants  graven  fairer 
"  And  arched  all  with  porches,  did  arize 
"  On  ftately  pillours  fram'd  after  the   Doricke 
"  guia?  J 
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And  for  defence  thereof  on  th'  other  end 
There  reared  was  a  caftle  faire  and  ftrong, 
Thai-  warded  all  which  in  or  out  did  wend. 
And  flancked  both  the  bridge's  fides  along, 
Gainft  all  that  would  it  faine  toforce  or  wrong  ; 
And  therein  wonned  twenty  valiant  knights. 
All  twenty  tride  in  war  res  experience  long, 
^V^lofe  office  was  againfl  all  manner  wights 
By  all  meanes  to  maintain  that  caAel's  ancient 
"  rights. 

VIII. 

Before  that  caftle  was  an  open  plaine, 

And  in  midfl  thereof  a  pillar  placed, 

On  which  this  fhield,  of  many  fought  in  ■vaine, 

The  fhield  of  Love,  whofe  guerdon  me  hath 

"  graced, 
■Was  hangd  on  high  with  golden  ribbands  laced, 
And  in  the  marble  ftone  was  written  this. 
With  golden  letters  well  enchaced, 
Blejjl'd  the  man  that  ijuell  can  uj'e  this  hlifs  ; 
Whofeevcr  be  tbejhidd,fairc  Amoret  be  hist 
IX. 

Which  when  T  red,  my  heart  did  inly  earrtf , 
And  pant  with  hope  of  that  adventure's  hap, 
Ne  ftayed  further  newes  thereof  to  Icarna, 
But  with  my  fpeare  upon  the  fhield  did  rap, 
That  all  the  caftle  ringed  with  the  clap  : 
Streight   forth   iffewd   a  knight   all  arm'd  to 

"  proofe, 
And  bravely  mounted  to  his  moft  mifhap. 
Who  ftaymg  nought  to  qucftion  from  aloofe, 
Ran  fierce  at  me,  that  fire  glaunft  frora  his 

•'  horfe's  hoofe. 

X. 

Whom  boldly  I  encountred  (as  I  could) 
And  by  good  fortune  fhortly  him  "tinfcated  : 
Eftfooncs  out  fprung  two  more  of  equall  mould, 
But  I  them  both  with  equall  hap  defeated  ; 
So  all  the  twenty  I  like  wife  entreated. 
And  left  them  groning  there  upon  the  plaine ; 
Then  preaching  to  the  pillour,  I  repealed 
The  read  thereof  for  guerdon  of  my  faine, 
And  taking  downc  the  fhield,  with  mc  did  it 
"  retaine. 

XI. 

So  forth  without  impediment  I  paft. 

Till  to  the  bridge's  utter  gate  1  came. 

The  which  I  found  fare  lockt  and  chained  faft  : 

I  knockt,  but  no  man  anfwci'd  mc  by  name ; 

I  cald,  but  no  man  anfvvt  rd  to  my  clame ; 

^Yct  I  pcrfcvcr'd  ftill  to  knocke  and  call. 

Till  at  the  laft  I  fpidc  within  the  lame, 

Where  one  ftood  peeping  through  a  cre-vis  fmall,x 

To  whom  I  cald  aioad,.halfc  angry  therewithal]. 

Xli. 

That  was  to  wect  the  porter  of  the  place. 
Unto  whofe  truft  the  charge  thereof  was  lent; 
His  narile  was  Douut,  that  liad  a  double  face, 
Th'  one  forward  looking,  th'  other  backeward 

"  bent, 
Therein  rcfcmbling  lanus  auncient 
Whicli  hath  in  charge  the  ingate  of  the  ycarc  ; 
And  evermore  his  eyes  abouc  him  went, 
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As  if  fome  proved  perill  he  did  fearc. 
Or   did  mifdoubt  fome  ill  whofe  caufe  did  not' 
"  appeare. 

XIII. 

On  th'  one  fide  he,  on  th'  other  fate  Delay, 
Behind  the  gate,  that  none  her  might  efpy  ; 

■  Whofe  manner  was  all  paffengers  to  ftay, 

■  And  entertaine  with  her  occafions  fly, 
Throxigh  which  fome  loft  great  hope  unheedily, 
Which  never  they  recover  might  againe. 
And  others  quite  excluded  forth  did  ly, 

•  Long  languiftiirig  there  in  unpittied  paine, 

'  And   feeking    often    entraunce   afterwards   in 


Me  when  as  he  had  privily  efpide 

Bearing  the  fhield  which  I  had  conquered  late, 

He  kend  it  ftreight,  and  to  me  opened  wide  : 

So  in  I  paft,  and  ftreight  he  dofed  the  gate. 

But  being  in,  Delay  in  clofe  awaite 

Caught   hold  on  me,  and  thought  my  ftcps  to 

"  ftay, 
Feigning  full  many  a  fond  excufe  to  prate, 
And  time  to  fteale,  the  threafure  of  man's  day,. 
Whofe  fmalleft  minute  loft,  no  riches  render" 

"  may. 

XV. 

But  by  no  meanes  my  way  I  would  forflow. 
For  ought  tliat  ever  fhe  could  doe  or  fay. 
But  from  my  lofty  ftecde  difmounting  low, 
Paft  forth  on  foote,  beholding  all  the  way 
The  goodly  workes  and  ftones  of  rich  aflay 
Caft  into  limdry  fhapesby  wondrous  fkill, 
That  like  on  earth  no  where  1  recken  may  ; 
And  underneath  the  river  rolling  ftill, 
With   murmure  foft,  that  feem'd  to  ferve  the 

"  workman's  will. 
XVI. 
Thence  forth  I  paffed  to  the  fecond  gate. 
The  Gate  of  Good  Defcrt,  whofe  goodly  piidc 
And  colfly  frame  were  long  here  to  relate ; 
The  fame  to  all  ftoode  alwaics  open  wide 
But  in  the  porch  did  evermore  abide 
An  hideous  gi:int,  drcadfuU  to  behold, 
I'hat    ftopt    the   cntiaunce   with   his  fpacious 

"  ftride, 
And  with  the  terrour  of  his  countenance  bold 
Full   many    did  afl'ray,  that   clfc   faine   enter 

"  would  : 

XVII. 

His  name  was  Paunger,  drCadcd  over  all. 
Who  day  and  night  did  watch  and  dudy  ward. 
From  fearcfuU  cewards  entrance  to  forilall, 
And  faint-heart  looks,  whonj  llicw  of  perill 

"  hard 
Could  terrifie  from  Fortune's  faire  adward  ; 
For  oficntinics  faint  heartb  at  firll  cfpiall 
Of  his  jirim  face  were  from  approching  fcardj*"  ' 
Unworthy  they  ol  grace,  whom  one  deniall 
Excludes  from  faireft  hope  withoutcn  further  ^ ' 

♦<  triall. 

xvni. 
Yet  many  douglity  warriours  often  fridc 
In  greater  pcrilsi  to  be  flout  and  bold, 


Canto  X. 

\*   Durft  not  the  fternncffe  of  his  looke  abide  ; 
.  ',  But  iooiie  as  they  his  countenance  did  behold, 
'«'  Began  to  faint,  and  feele  their  corage  cold  : 
'  Aojaine  fome  other,  that  in  hard  alVaies 
"  Where  cowards  knowne,  and  little  count  did  hold 
"  Either   through   gifts,    or   guile,  or  fuch  like. 

"   waies, 
"  Crept   in   by  flouping  low,  or  ftealing  of  the 

"  kaics. 

x):t. 
".  Biit  I,  though  meaneflman  of  many  moc, 
"  Yet  much  difdaining  unto  him  to  lout, 
"  Or  creepe  bttweene  his  Itgs,  fo  in  to  goe, 
"  Refolv'd  him  to  alfault  wi:h  rnanhijod  flout, 
"  And  either  beat  him  in  or  drive  him  out. 
"  Eftfonncs  advauncing  that  enchauntcd,  fliield, 
"  With  all  my  might  I  gan  to  lay  about, 
*'  Which  when  he  la\t,  the  glaive  which  he  did 

'^  wield 
"  He  gan   forthwith  t'avale,  and  way  unto  me 

''  yield. 

XX. 

"  So  as  I  entred  I  did  backward  lonke 
f  For  fcare  of  harme,  that  might  lie  hidden  there, 
"  And  loe  his  hind-parts,  whereof  hoed  I  tooke, 
*'  Much  more  deformed,  fearfull,  ugly,  were 
"  Then  all  his  former  parts  did  earll  appcre; 
"  For  Hatred,  Alurther,  Treafon,  and  Defpight, 
"  With  many  moe  lay  in  ambuflmient  tliere, 
"  Awayung  to  entrap  the  wareleffe  wight, 
''  Which   did   not    them   prevent   with   vigilant 
"  foi'efight. 

.   ,  ,;■        .XXI. 

"  Thus  having  paft  all  petill,T  was  come 

"  Within  the  compaffe  of  that  ifland's  fpace,, 

"  The  which  did  feemc  unto  my  fimple  doome 

"  The  on«ly  pleafant  and  delightfull  place 

"  That  ever  trodden  was  of  footing's  trace; 

"  For  all  that  Nature  by  her  mother  wit     . 

"  Could  frame  in  earth,  and  forme  of  fubflance 

"  hafe, 
"  ■\A''as  there ;  and  all  that  Nature  did  omit, 
"  Art,  playing  fecond  Nature's  part,  fupplyed  it. 

XXII. 

"  No  tree  that  is  of  count  in  greencwood  growes, 
"  From  loweft  iuniper  to  ceder  tall, 
"  No  flowre  in  field,  that  daintie  odour  throwe?, 
"  And  deckes  his  branch  with  blofTomes  over  all, 
"  But  there  was  planted  or  grew  naturall ; 
"^  Nor  fenfe  of  man  fo  coy  and  curious  nice, 
•*  But  there  mote  find  to  pleafe  itfelfe  withall; 
"  Nor  hart  could  wifh  for  any  queint  device, 
"  Biit  there  it  prefent  was,  and  didfraile  fenfe  entice. 
,.  xxiii.    , 

'  fri  fuch'  luxurious  plentie  of  all  pleafure, 
"  ft  feem'd  a  fecond  Pjradife  to  gheffe, 
"  So  lavifhly  enricht  with  Nature's  thrcafure, 
!  "  That  if  the  happie  foules  which  doe  polTefle 
I  "  Th'  Elyfian  Fields,  and  live  in  lading  blelfe, 
T"  Should  happen  this  with  living  eye  to  fee, 
i  "  They  foone  would  loath  their  leffer  happinefie, 

"  And  wi(h  to  life  return'd  againe  to  bee, 
I  *  That  in  this  ioyoup  j)late  they  mor.e  have  ioy- 
!  "  ance  free. 
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'■  Frefh  fliadowes,  fit  to  Ihroud  from  funny  ray, 
'  Faire  lawnds,  to  take  the  funne  iin  feaion  dew, 
Sweet  fprings,  in  which  a  thoufand  nymphes 

"  did  play. 
Soft   rumbling   brookes,  that    gentle    ilumber 

"  drew, 
High-reared  mounts,  the  lands  about  to  view. 
Low -looking    dales,    difloignd   from   common 

''.  ga?e, 
Dt^lightfull  bowres,  to  folace  lovers  trew, 
Falfs  labyrinthes,  fond  runners  eyes  to  daze, 
All  which  by   Nature  made  did  Nature  felfe 

"  amaze. 

XXV. 

And  all  without  were  walkes  and  alleyes  dight. 
With  divers  trees  enrang'd  in  even  rankes, 
And  here  and  there  were  pleafant  arbors  pight. 
And  fliadie  feates,  and  fundry  flowring  bankes. 
To  fit  and  reft  the  walkers  wearie  fhankes; 
And  therein  thoufand  payres  of  lovers  walkt, 
Prayfing  their  God,  and   yielding  hmi   great 

"  thankes, 
Nc  ever  ought  but  of  their  true  loves  talkt. 
Ne  ever  for  rebuke  or  blame  of  any  balkt. 

XXVI. 

All  thefe  together  by  themfelves  did  fport, 
Their  fpotleiTe  pleal'urcs  and  fweet  loves  coB" 
.:  ,    "  tent;  , 

But  farre  away  from  thefe  another  fort 
Of  lovers  lincked  in  true  hart's  confent. 
Which  loved  not  as  thefe  for  like  mtent. 
But  on  chafte  vertue  grounded  their  defire, 
Pierre  from  ail  fayned  blandjfhment ; 
Which  in  their  fpirits  kindling  zealous  fire. 
Brave  thoughts  and  noble  deeds  did  evermoi-e 
"  afpire. 

XXVII. 

Such  were  great  Hercules  and  Hylus  deare  • 
True  Jonathan  and  David  truftie  tryde, 
Stout  Theieus,  and  Perithous  his  feare  ; 
Pyladei's,  and  Orelles  liy  his  lyde; 
Myld  Titus,  and  Gelippiis  without  pryde  ; 
Damon  and  Pythias,  vvhom  death  could  not 

.    "  fever : 
All  thele,  and  all  that  ever  had  been  tyde 
In  bands  of  f  riendihip,  there  did  live  for  e\'er, 
Whole  lives,  although  decay 'd,  yet  loves  decayed 

"  never. 

xxviii. 
Which  whenas  I  that  never  tafted  blis. 
Nor  happy  howre,  beheld  with  gazefull  eye, 
I   thought  there  was  none  other  heaven  then 

"  this, 
And  gan  their  endlefie  happlneffe  envye, 
That  being  free  from  fearc  and  gealofye. 
Might  frankely  there  their  loves  defire  poffeiTc, 
Whilefi:  I  through  panis  and  pcrlous  ieopardie 
Was  forft  to  fceke  my  life's  deare  patroneffe  : 
Much  dearer  be  the  things  which  come  through 

"  hard  diilreiTe. 

SXIX. 

Y-n  all  thofe  fights,  and  all  that  elfe  I  faw, 
Mi^ht  not  my  lUpswithold,  but  that  f.-rthright 
S  ij 
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"  Unto  that  piirpofd  place  I  did  me  draw; 

"   Vhereas  my  kve  was  lodged  day  and  night, 

'''  The  temple  of  great  Venus,  that  is  hight 

'•  The  Qneene  of  BLautie,and  of  Lovt  the  mother, 

"    I  here  worfhipped  of  every  living  wight ; 

"  Whofe  goodly  workmanfhip  farre  paft  all  other 

"  That  ever  \.ere  on  earth,  all  were  they  fct  to- 

"  gether. 

xxx< 
"  Not  that  fame  famous  Temple  of  Diane, 
"   Whole  hight  ail  Ephefus  did  over-fee, 
"  And  v\hich  all  ^lia    fuught    with  vow?  pro- 

"  phane, 
"  One  of  the  world's  ff  ven  wonders  fayd  to  bee, 
"  Might  match  with  this  by  many  a  degree*, 
"  Nor  that  which  that  wife  king  of  lurie  framed 
"  With  endleffe  cofl,  to  be  the  Almighties  fee  ; 
"  Nor  all  that  elfe  through  all  the  world  is  named 
••  To  a\\  the  heathen  gods,  might  like  to  this  be 

"  clamed. 

XXXI, 

"  I  mtjch  admyring  that  fo  goodly  frame, 

"  Unto  the  porch  approcht,  which  open  flood, 

*'  But  therein  fate  an  amiable  datne, 

"  That  fecni'd  to  be  of  very  fober  mood, 

*'  And  in  her  femblant  fliev/'d  gi  cat  womanhood  ; 

*'  Strange  was  her  tyre,  for  on  her  head  a  crowne 

"  She  wore  much  like  unto  a  Danifk  hood, 

"  Poudrcd   with    perle    and   llonc,   and   all   her 

"  gowne 
"  Enwoven  was  with  gold,  that  raught  full  low 

"  adowne. 

xxxii. 
'''  On  eiihcr  fide  of  her  two  young  men  flood, 
"  Both  flrongly  arm'd,as  ftaring  one  anotlier, 
"  Yet  were  they  brethren  borh  of  hallV  the  blood 
"  Begotten  by  two  fathers  of  one  mother, 
"  Though  of  contrarie  natures  each  to  other  : 
"  The  one  <  f  them  hight  Love,  the  other  Hate; 
"   Hate  was  the  elder,  Love  the  younger  brother; 
"  Yet  wa^  the  younger  ilronger  in  his  Hate 
"  Then   th'   elder,  and  him  mayllred  ftill  in  all 

"  debate. 

XXXllI. 

"  NathelcfTe  that   dame   fo  well  them  tempred 

«  both, 
"  That  die  them  forced  hand  to  ioyne  in  hand, 
••   Albethat  Hatred  was  thereto  fidl  loth, 
*'     -nd  turr  'a  his  lacc  away,  as  he  did  (land, 
*'   Unwdliiig  to  behold  that  lovely  band  ; 
"  Ye.-  Ihe  was  of  fiicli  grace  and  vertiuuis  might, 
"  That   her  comniaundment  he   could  not  with- 

"  ilird, 
"  But  bit  his  lip  for  feloiious  difpight, 
'•  And  gnafht   his  yron  tulkcs  at  that  difplcafing 

*•  fight. 

XXXIV. 

"  Concord  fhe  clecped  was  in  common  reed, 
"   Mother  of  blified  Peace  and  Fricndlhip  trew; 
*'  Thty   both   her  twins,  both  boine  of  heavenly 

"  feed, 
"  And  flic  hcrfclfe  likcwife  divinely  grew, 
"  The  which  right  well  her  workes  divine  did 

"  fhcw; 
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"  For  flrengtii,  and  wealth,  and  happineffe  (he  lends, 
"  And  ftrife,  and  warte,  and  anger,  does  fubdew  ; 
"  Of  little  much,  of  foes  fhe  maketh  frends, 
"  And  to  alBidled  minds  fweet  rell  and  quiet  fends. 

XXXV. 

"  By  her  the  heaven  i-  in  his  courfe  contained, 

"  And  all  the  world  in  (late  unmoved  flands, 

"  As  their  ainiightie  Maker  firfl  ordained, 

"  And  bound  them  with  inviolable  bauds, 

"  Elle  would  the  waters  over-flow  the  lands, 

"  And  fire  devour  the  ayre,  and  hell  them  quight/ 

"  But  that  fhe  holds  them  with  her  bleffcd  hands. 

"  She  is  the  nourfe  of  pleafure  and  delight, 

"  And  unto  Venus'  grace  the  gate  doth  open  right. 

XXXVI. 

"  By  her  I  entring,  halfe  difniayed  was, 

"   B-it  fhe  in  gentle  wife  me  entertayned, 

"  And  twixt  herfelfe  and  Love  did  let  me  pas ; 

"   But  Hatred  would  my  entrance  have  reflrayned, 

"   And  with  his  club  me  thrcatned  to  have  brayned, 

"   Had  not  the  ladie  with  her  powerfuU  fpeech 

"  Him  from  his  wicked  will  uneath  refrayned  ; 

"  And  th'  other  eke  his  malice  did  empcach, 

"  Till  I  was  throughly  pad  the  pcrill  of  his  reach. 

XXXVII. 

"   Into  the  iTimofl  temple  thus  I  came, 

"  Which  fuming  all  with  frackenfence  1  found, 

"  And  odours  rifing  from  the  altar's  flame  : 

"   Upon  an  hundred  marble  pillors  round 

"  '1  he  roof  up  high  was  reared  from  the  ground,' 

"  All  deckt  with  crowncs,  and  chaynes,  and  gir-' 

"  lands  gay, 
"  And    thoufand   pretious  gifts   worth   many  a 

"  pound, 
"  The  which  fad  loveis  for  their  vowcs  did  pay, 
"  >ind  all  the  ground  was  flrow'd  with  flowresat 

"  fi  e(h  as  May. 

xxxviir. 
"  An  hundred  altars  round  about  were  fet, 
"  All  flaming  with  their  facrifices  fire, 
"  That  with  the  Heme  thereof  the  temple  fwet, 
"   Which,  rould  in  clouds,  to  heaven  did  afpirc, 
"   And  in  them  bnrc  true  lovers  vowes  entire  ; 
"   And  eke  an  hundred  brafen  caudrons  bright 
"  To  bath  in  ioy  and  amorous  dtfire, 
"  Every  of  which  was  to  a  damzell  hight; 
"   For   all  the   priefts  were  damzels  in  foft  linem 

"  dight. 

TXXIX. 

"  Right  in  the  midft  the  goddefTc  felfe  did  ftand*< 

"  Ujion  an  altar  of  fomc  coflly  malTe, 

"  Whofe  fubflance  was  uneath  to  underftand, 

"  For  neither  pretious  ftonc,  nor  durefull  biafTe, 

"  Nor  Ihiiiiug  gold,  nor  mouldring  clay,  it  was  j  | 

"  But  much  more  rare  and  pictious  to  efleeme, 

"  Pure  in  afpedl,  and  like  to  chriflall  glafle  ; 

"  Yet  glafle  was  not,  if  one  did  rightly  decme, 

"  But  being   faire   and  brickie   hkelt  glafTc  diJ 
"  fecn-iC.  « 

XL. 

"   But  it  in  fliapc  and  beautie  did  cxcell 
"  All  <  ther  idoles  which  the  heathen  adore, 
"   Farre  puffing  that  which  by  furpafiing  fkiU 
"  Phidias  did  make  in  Paphob'  illc  of  yore, 


Canic  X. 

"  With  which  that  wretched  Greeks,  that  life 

"  forlore, 
*'  Did  fall  in  love ;  yet  this  much  fairer  fliined, 
*'  But  covered  %vith  a  flcnder  veile  afore ; 
"  And  both  her  feete  and  legs  together  twyned 
"  Were  with  a  fiiake,  vvhofe  head  and  tail  were 

"  faft  combyned. 

XLI. 

"  The  caufe  why  (he  was  covered  with  a  vele 
*•  Was  hard  to  know,  for  that  her  priefts  the  fame 
•^  From  people's  ki;owledge  labour'd  to  concele  ; 
"  But  footh  it  was  not  fure  for  womanifh  fhame, 
"  Nor  '  ny  blemifh  which  the  worke  mote  blame  ; 
"  But  for  [they  fay)  Ihe  hath  both  kinds  in  one, 
••  Both  male  and  female,  both  under  one  name  : 
*f  She  fyre  and  mother  is  herfelfe  alone, 
'*  Begets  and   eke   conceives,  ne  needeth   other 
"  none. 

XLIl. 

"  And  all  about  her  necke  and  fhoulders  flew 
"  A  flocke  of  little  Loves,  and  Sports,  and  loyes, 
"   With  nimble  wings  of  gold  and  purple  hew, 
"   Whofe    fliapes   feeni'd  not    like   to  terrellriali 

"  boyes^ 
^'  But  like  to  angels  playing  heivenly  toyes ; 
"  The  whiieft  their  eldeft  brother  was  away, 
y  Cupid,  their  eldeft  brother,  he  eninyes 
"  The  wide  kingdome  of  Love  with  lordly  fway, 
"  And  to  his  law  compels  all  creatures  to  obey. 

XLIH. 

"   And  all  about  her  altar  fcattered  lay 

♦'  Great  forts  of  lovers  piteoufly  complayning, 

•'  Some  of  their  lolTe,  fome  of  their  loves  delay, 

"  Some  of  their  pride,  fi>me  paragons  difdayning, 

*'  Some  fearing  fraud,  fome  fraudulently  fayning, 

"  As  every  one  had  caufe  of  good  or  ill : 

"  Amongft  the  reft  fome  one  through  loves  con- 

"   ftrayning, 
'■  Tormented  fore,  could  not  containe  it  ftill,  [fill : 
*'   But  thus  brake  forth,  that  all  the  temple  it  did 

XLiy. 
"  Great  Venus  I   queene  of  beau'^ie  and  of  grace, 
"  The  ioy  of  gods  and  men,  that  under  Ikic 
■  ♦'  Doell  tayreft  (hint,  and  moll  adorne  thy  place, 
"  That  with  thy  fmyling  looke  doeft  pacilie 
"  The  raging  feas,  and  makft  the  ftorme;  to  flie ; 
"  Thee,  GoddefTe  !  thee  the  windes,  the  clouds 

"  doe  feare  ; 
"  And  when  thou  fpredft  thy  mantle  forth  on  hie, 
"  The  waters  play,  and  pleafant  lands  appeare, 
"  And  heavens   laugh,  and  al  the  world  fhews 

"  ioyous  cheare  : 

XLV. 

"  Then  doth  the  dsedale  Earth   throw  forth  to 
"  thee 

"  Out  of  her  fruitfull  lap  abundant  flowres  ; 

"  And  then  all  living  wights,  foone  as  they  fee 

"  The  Spring  breake  forth  out  of  his  lufty  bowres, 
They  all  do  learn  to  I'lay  the  paramours  : 
Firll  doc  the  merry  birds,  thy  pretty  pages, 
Privily  -pricked  wich  thy  luftfall  powres, 
Chirj,e  loud  to  thee  out  of  their  leavy  cages. 
And  thee  their  mother  call  to  code  their  kindly 
"  fages. 
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XL  VI. 

Then  doe  the  falvage  beafts  begin  to  play 
Their  pleafant  frilkes,  and  loath  ihelr  wonted 

"  food; 
The  lyons  rore,  the  tygers  loudly  bray. 
The  raging  buls  rebellow  through  the  wnod. 
And   breaking   forth  dare    tempt   the  decpefl 

«'  flood. 
To  come  where  thou  doeft  draw  them  with 

"  defire  : 
So  all  things  elfe,  that  nourifh  vitall  blood, 
Soone  as  with  fury  thou  doeft  them  infpire. 
In  generation  feeke  to  quench  their  inward  fire. 

XLVII. 

So  all  the  world  by  thee  at  firft  was  made, 
And  dayly  yet  thou  doeft  the  fame  repayrej 
Ne  ought  on  earth  that  merry  is  and  glad, 
Ne  ought  on  earth  that  lovely  is  and  fayre 
But  thou  the  fame  for  pleafure  didft  prepayre. 
Thou  art  the  root  of  all  that  ioyous  is, 
Great   God   of  men   and    women,    queene  of 

"  th'  ayre. 
Mother  of  lau^'hter,  and  wel-fpring  of  bliffe, 

0  graunt  that  of  my  love  at  laft   I  may  not 

"  miffe." 

XIVIII. 

So  did  he  fay ;  but  1  with  murmure  foft, 
That  none  might  hearc  :he  forrow  of  my  hart, 
Yet  inly  groning  deepe,  and  fighi'ig  oft, 
Befought  hei  to  graunt  eafe  unto  my  Imart, 
And  to  my  wound  her  gratious  help  impart. 
Whileft  thus  I  fpake,  behold  with  happy  eye 

1  fpyde  where  at  the  idoles  feet  apart 
A  bevie  of  fayre  damzels  dofe  did  lye, 
Wayiing  whenas  the  aijtheme  fhould  be  fung  on 

'^  hye. 

XLIX. 

The  firft  of  them  did  feeme  of  ryper-yeares 
And  graver  countenance  then  all  the  reft  ; 

■  Yet  all  the  reft  were  eke  her  equall  peares, 

■  Yet  tmto  her  obayed  all  the  bell  : 

'  Her  name  was  Womanhood  ;  that  fhe  expreft 

'  By  her  fad  femblant  and  deameanure  wyfe; 

■  For  ftedfaft  ftill  her  eyes  did  fixed  reft, 

■  Ne  rov'd  at  random  after  gazers  guyfe, 

'  Whofe  luring  bates  oftimes  doe  heedleffe  harts 
"  cntyle. 

t. 

•  And  next  to  her  fate  goodly  Shamfaftnefle, 
Ne  ever  durft  her  eyes  from  ground  upreare, 

'  Ne  ever  once  did  looke  up  from  her  defie, 
'   As  if  fome  blame  of  evill  fhe  did  feare, 
'  That  in  her  cheekes  made  rofes  oft  appeare; 
'  And  her  againft  fweet  CherefulnefTe  was  placed, 

•  Whofe  eyes   like    twinkling  ftars   in    evening 

"  cleare 
'  Were  deckt  with  fmyles,  that  all  fad   humors 

"  chaced,  [graced. 

'  And  darted  forth  delights,  the  which  her  goodly 

LI. 

'  And  next  to  her  fate  fober  Modeftie, 
'  Holding  her  hand  upon  her  gentle  hart ; 
'  And  her  againft  fate  comely  Courtefie, 
'  That  unto  every  perfon  knew  her  partj 
S  ii^ 
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And  licr  before  was  feated  overthwart 
Soft  Silence,  and  fubmiffe  Obedience, 
Both  liiickt  together  never  to  difpart, 
Both  gifts  of  God,  not  gotten  bht  from  thence. 
Both  girlonds  of  his  faints  againfl  their  foes 
"  olTence. 

LM. 

Thus  fate  they  all  around  in  feemely  rate, 
And  in  the  midfl  of  them  a  goodly  mayJ, 
Even  in  the  lap  of  Womanhood  there  fate, 
The  which  was  all  in  lilly  white  aray'd. 
With  Clver  ftreames  amongft  the  linnen  flray'd ; 
Like  to  th,e  Morne,  when  firfl  her  fhining  face 
Hath  to  the  gloomy  world  itfelf  bewray'd  ; 
That  fame  was  fayreft  Amoret  in  place, 
Shyning  with  beauties  light,  and  heavenly  ver- 
"  tues  grace. 

LIU. 

Whom  foon  as  I  beheld,  my  hart  gan  throb. 
And  wade   io   doubt    what   befk-  were   to  be 

"  donne. 
For  facriiege  me  feem'd  the  church  to  rob. 
And  folly  feem'd  to  leave  the  thing  ur.donne. 
Which  with  fo  ftrong  attempt  I  had  begonne ; 
Tho  fhaking  oil'  all  doubt  and  Ihamefaft  ftarc, 
Which  ladies  love  I  heani  had  never  v/onne 
Mongll  men  of  worth,  I  to  her  fltpped  neare. 
And  by  the  lilly  hand  her  labour'd  up  to  reare, 

LIV. 

Therat  that  formoft;  matrone  me  did  blame, 
And  fliarpe  icbuke,  for  being  over-boM  ; 

■  Saying  it  was  to  knight  unfecmely  Ihame, 

■  Upon  a  reclufe  virgin  to  lay  hold, 
That  unto  Venus'  lervices  was  fold. 

■  To  whom  1  thus.  Nay,  but  it  fitteth  beft 

■  For  Cupid's  man  with  Venus'  mayd  to  hold, 

■  For  ill  your  goddefTe  fervices  are  drell 

'  Py  virgins,  and  her  facrifices  let  to  ref>. 

LV. 

=  Witli  that  my  fliield  I  forth  to  her  did  fhow, 
'  Which  all  that  while  I  clofely  had  conccld  ; 


"  On  which  when  Cupid  with  his  killing  bow 
"  And  cruell  fhafts  embhzond  fhe  beheld, 
"  At  fight  thereof  fhe  was  with  terror  queld, 
"  And   laid    no   more ;    but   I,   which    all   that 

"  while, 
"  The  pledge  of  faith,  her  hand  engaged  held, 
"  Like  warie  hynd  within  the  weedie  I'oyle, 
"  For    no    intreatie    wpuld   forgoe    fo    glorious 

"  fpoyle.    ■ 

I-VI. 

"  And  evermore  upon  the  goddeCe  face 
"  Mine  eye  was  fixt,  for  feare  of  her  offence  ; 
"  Whom  when  I  faw  with  amiable  grace 
"  To  laugh  on  me,  and  favour  my  pretence, 
"  I  was  emboldned  with  more  confidence, 
"  And  nought  for  niceneffe  nor  for  envy  fparing, 
"  In  prefence  of  them  all  forth  led  her  thence, 
"  All  looking  on,  and  like  allonifht  flaring, 
"  Yet  to  lay  hand  on  her  not  one  of  all  them 
"  daring. 

LVJI. 

"  She  often  pray'd,  and  often  me  tefought, 
"  Sometime  with  tejider  ttaresto  let  her  gnc, 
"  Sometime  with  witching  fmyles;   but  yet  for 

"  .nought 
"  Tl/at  ever  fhe  t6  me  could  fay  or  doe, 
"  Could  fhe  her  wiihed  freedome  fro  me  wooe ; 
"  But  forth  J  led  her  through  the  temple  gate, 
"  By  which  1  hardly  paft  with  much  adoe  ; 
'*  But  that  fame  ladle  which  me  friended  late 
"  In  entrance,  did  nie  alfo  friend  in  my  retrate. 

LVIII. 

"  No  lefle  did  Daunger  threaten  me  with  dread, 
"  Whenashe  faw  me,  maugre  all  his  powrc, 
"  That  glorious  fpoyle  of  beautie  with  me  lead, 
"    I  hen  Cerberus,  when  Orpheus  did  recoure 
"  His  leman  from  the  Stygian  prince's  boure  : 
"  But  evermore  my  fhield  did  me  defend 
"  Againft  the  flormc  of  every  dreadfuU  ftoure  ; 
"  Thus  fafely  with  my  love  I  thence  did  wend.*' 
So  ended  he  his  tale,  whet?  1  this  Canto  end. 
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CANTO    XI. 


Marinell's  former  wound  is  heald  ? 
He  comes  to  Proteus'  hall, 
Where  Thames  doth  the  Medway  wedd. 
And  feafte  the  fea-gods  all. 


JSuT  ah  for  pittie !  that  I  have  thus  long 

'Left  a  fayre  ladie  languiQiing  in  payne  : 

Now  well  away  !  that  I  have  doen  fuch  wrong, 

To  let  faire  Florimell  in  bands  remayne, 

In  bands  of  love,  and  in  fad  thraldomes  chayne, 

From  which   unleffe   fome   heavenly  powre  her 

free 
iBy  miracle,  not  yet  appearing  playne, 
she  lenger  yet  is  like  captiv'd  to  bee  ; 
That  even  to  thinke  thereof  it  inly  pitties  mee. 

11. 
Here  neede  you  to  remember,  how  erewhile 
Unlovely  Proteus,  miffing  to  his  mind 
That  virgin's  love  to  win  by  wit  or  wile, 
Her  threw  into  a  dongeon  ^eepe  and  blind. 
And  there  in  chaynes  her  cruelly  did  bind. 
In  hope  thereby  her  to  his  bent  to  draw ; 
For  whenas  neither  gifts  nor  graces  kind 
Her  conftant  mind  could  move  at  all  he  faw. 
He  thought  her  to  compel!  by  cxueltie  and  awe. 

III. 
Deepe  in  the  bottome  of  an  huge  great  rocke 
The  dongeon  was  in  which  her  bound  he  left. 
That  neither  yron  barres  nor  brafen  locke 
Did  neede  to  gard  from  force  or  fecret  theft 
Of  all  her  lovers  which  would  her  have  reft ; 
For  wall'd  it  was  with  waves,  which  rag'd  and 

ror'd 
As  they  tlie  cliffe  In  pieces  would  have  cleft,; 


Sefldes,  ten  thoufand  monfters  foulc  abhor'<l 
Did  waite  about  it,  gaping  griefly,all  begor  d,. 

IV. 

And  in  the  midft  thereof  did  Horror  dwell. 
And  Darkneffe  dredd,  that  never  viewed  day. 
Like  to  the  balefull  haufe  of  loweft  hell, 
In  which  old  Styx  her  aged  bones  away 
(Old  Styx,  the  grandame  of  the  gods)  doth  lay  : 
There  did  this  luckleffe  mayd  feven  months  abide, 
Ne  ever  evening  faw,  ne  morning's  ray, 
Ne  ever  from  the  day  the  night  defcrids. 
But  thought  it  all  one  night,  that  did  no  houres 
divide. 

V. 

All  this  was  for  love  of  Marinell, 
Who  her  defpys'd  (ih  !   who  would  her  defpyfe  ?) 
And  wemens  love  did  from  his  hart  expel], 
And  all  thofe  ioyes  that  weake  mankind  entyfe. 
Nathleffc  bis  pride  full  dearely  he  did  pryfe. 
For  of  a  woman's  hand  it  wasywroke, 
That  of  the  wound  he  yet  in  languor  lyes, 
Ne  can  he  cured  of  that  cruell  ftroke 
Which  Britomart  him  gave  when  he  did  her  pro= 
voke. 

VI. 

Yet  farre  and  neare  the  nymph  his  mother  fought. 
And  many  falves  did  to  his  fore  applie, 
And  many  herbes  did  ufe  ;  but  whenas  nought 
She  faw  could  eafe  his  rankling  maladie, 
At  laft  to  Tryphon  fhe  for  helpe  did  hi^, 
S  iiij 


(ThiiTrypKon  is  the  fea-gods  furgeon  bight) 
Whom  fhe  befiught  to  find  fcime  remedie, 
Ani.^  f  r  his  paines  a  whjflle  him  behight, 
'i'hat  of  a  fifties  ihellwas  wrought  withrare  delight. 

VII. 

So  well  that  leach  did  htarlce  to  her  requeft, 
Ard  did  fo  well  employ  his  carefull  paine, 
That  in  '{hort  fpace  his  hyrtb  he  had  redreft, 
And  him  reftor'd  to  healthfuU  ftate  againe, 
In  which  he  long  time  after  did  remaine 
There  witli  the  nymph  hi«  mother,  like  her  thrall; 
Who  f'  re  againft  his  will  did  him  retainc. 
For  feare  of  peril!  which  to  him  mote  fall 
Through  his  too  veiitrous  proweffe,  proved  over 
all. 

VIII. 

It  fortun'd  then  a  folemne  feaft  was  there 

To  all  the  fea-gods  and  their  fruitfuU  feede, 

In  hoiumr  of  the  fpoufalls  which  then  were 

Betwixt  the  Medway  and  the  Thames  agreed. 

Long  had  the  Thame-  (as  we  in  records  reed) 

Beff-re  fhat  day  her  wo.ed  to  his  bed, 

But  the  proud  nymph  would  icr  no  worldly  meed, 

Nor  no  entreatie,  to  his  love  be  ltd, 

Till  now  at  laft  relenting  ftie  to  him  was  wed. 

IX. 

So  both  agreed  that  this  their  bridale  feaft 
Should  for  the  gods  in  Proteus'  boufe  be  made, 
To  which  they  all  repayt'd,  bo'h  nn^ft  and  Icaft, 
As  well  which  in  the  mightie  ocean  trade 
As  that  in  rivers  fwim,  or  brookcs  do  wade  ; 
All  which  not  if  an  hundred  tongues  to  tell. 
And  hundred  mouthcs,  and  voice  of  brafie,  I  had, 
Ai'd  endlflTe  memoric.  that  mote  exceil, 
In  order  as  thty  came  could  I  recoynt  them  well. 

X. 

Helpe,  therefore,       thou  facred  Iipp  of  love  I 
The  nouifling  of  Dame  Memorie  his  deare, 
To  whom  thiife  rolles,  layd  up  in  heaven  above, 
Ai  d  records  of  antiquitie  appcare. 
To  which  no  wir  of  man  may  comen  neare; 
Hel)  e  me  tc  tell  the  names  of  all  thofe  floods, 
And  all  thofe  nymphes  which  then  affembitd  were 
To  that  great  banquet  of  the  watry  gods, 
And  all  their  fundry  kinds,  and  all  their  hid  a- 
bodeg. 

XI. 

Firft  came  great  Neptune   »tjth   his  thrce-forkt 

mace, 
That  rules  the  feas,  and  makes  them  rife  or  fall ; 
His  dewy  lockes  did  tJrop  with  brine  apace 
Under  liis  diadem  imperiail ; 
And  by  his  fide  his  quetne  with  coronal), 
Fai:e  Amphitrite,  moft  divmely  faire, 
Whofe  yvorie  fhouldcrs  wtreii  cuvered  all,- 
Ah  With  a  robe,  with  her  owne  filver  haire. 
And  dcckt  with  pcarles  which  th'  Indian  leas  for 

htr  piepaire. 

Thefe  marched  farre  afore  fhe  other  crew, 
Aid  all  the  way  before  them  as  they  went, 
Triton  his  trompct  ftirill  hcf.  re  them  blew, 
For  goodly  triumph  and  great  ioUyment, 
That  made  the  rockes  to  roare  a»  they  were  rent ; 
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•Vnd  after  them  the  royall  ifTue  came. 
Which  of  them  fprung  by  line.ill  defcent; 
Firft  the  fea-gods,  which  to  themfelves  doe  clam€ 
rhe  powre  to  rule  the  billowes,  and  the  waves  to 
tame  : 

XIII. 

Phorcys,  the  father  of  that  fatal!  brood 

tJy  whom  thofe  old  heroes  wrnne  fuch  fame, 

And  Glaucus.  that  wife  fouthfayesunderflood; 

And  tragicke  In^es  fonne,  tme  which  became 

A  god  of  feas  through  his  ^ad  m(  ther's  blame. 

Now  bight  Palemon,  and  his  faylers  frend  ; 

Great  Brrntes.  and  AftrcEus,  that  did  fliame 

Himfeife  with  inceft  of  his  kin  imkend  ; 

And  huge  Ori  n,  that  doth  fempefts  flill  portend  s 

XIV. 

The  rich  Cteatus,  and  Eurytus  long  ; 
Neleus  and  Pelia-.,  lovely  bteth.'-en  both; 
Mightie  Chryfaor,  and  Caicus  ftrong  , 
Eurypulu'-.  that  calm 's  the  waters  wroth; 
And  faire  Eujhcemus,  that  up'  n  them  g'>th 
As  on  the  ground  without  difmay  or  dread; 
Fierce  Ery:?,  and  Alebius,  that  know'th 
The  w^aters  depth,  and  doth  their  bottom  tread; 
And  fad  Afopus,  comely  with  his  hoary  head. 

XV. 

There  alfo  fome  moft  famous  founders  v.'ere 
Of  puiffant  nations,  which  the  world  poffeft  ; 
Yet  fonnes  of  Neptune,  new  aflembled  here  ; 
Ancient  Ogyges,  even  th'  aui.cierfteft. 
And  Inechus,  renowmd  above  the  reft ; 
Phqenix,  and  Ai'i,  and  Felafgus  old. 
Great  Belus,  PI  ceax,  and  Agenor  heft; 
And  niighiie  Albion,  father  of  the  bold 
And  warlike  people  which   the  Eritamc  illands 
hold: 

XVI. 

For  Albion  the  fonne  of  Neptune  was. 

Who  for  the  prot  fe  ot  his  grea'  puiffance, 

Out  of  his  Albion  did  on  dry-foi  t  pas 

Into  old  Gall,  that  new  is  cieei  ed  France, 

To  fight  with  Hercules,  that  did  advance 

To  vanquifb  all  the  world  with  niatchleffe  might. 

And  there  his  mortall  part  by  great  mifchaunce 

Was  ilaine ;    but   that   which    is   th'  immortall 

fpright 
Lives  Hi  11,  and  to  his  feafl  with  Neptune's- feed 

was  dight. 

XVII. 

But  vvhat  do  I  their  nanies  fecke  to  rebcrfe. 
\\^hicli  all  the  world  have  with  their  iffuc  fild  i 
How  can  they  all  in  thi-  fo  narrow  verfe 
Contayiied  be,  and  in  imall  cfmpaffe  hild  ? 
Let  thim  record  them  thar  aie  betttr  fkild 
And  know  the  monimentsof  paffed  age  ; 
Oiuly  what  needcth  fliall  be  here  fulfild, 
T'  cxprefie  fi  me  part  of  that  great  equipage. 
Which  from  Great  Neptune  do  derive  their  pa- 
rentage. 

xviii. 
Next  came  the  aged  Ocean  and  his  dame. 
Old  Tethys,  th'  oldeft  two  of  all  the  reft. 
For  all  the  reft  of  thofe  two  parents  came, 
\\'hich  afterwards  both  fca  ana  laud  p oITeft 
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Of  all  which  Nereus  th'  eldeft  and  the  beft 

Did  firft  proceed,  then  which  none  more  upright, 

Ne  more  fincere  in  word  and  deed  profeft, 

Moft  voide  of  guile,  moll  fiee  from  fowle  de- 

fpight. 
Doing  himfelfe,  and  teaching  others  to  doe  right. 

xir. 
Thereto  he  was  expert  in  prophecies, 
And  could  the  ledden  of  the  gods  unfold. 
Through  which,  when  Paris  brought  his  famous 

priie. 
The  faire  Findarid  laffc,  he  him  foretold 
That  her  all  Greece,  with  many  a  champion  bold 
Should  fetch  againe,  and  finally  deftroy 
Proud  Priam's  t'lwne  :   fo  wife  is  Nereus  old. 
And  fo  well  ikild ;  nathelcfTe  he  takes  great  ioy 
Oft-times  am  ngfl  the   wanton  nymphs  to  fport 
and  toy. 

XX. 

And  after  him  the  famous  rivers  came 
Which  doe  the  earth  enrich  and  beautifie  ; 
The  fertile  Nile,  which  creatures  ■  ow  doth  frame; 
Long  Rhodaiius,  whofc  fourfe  fprings  from  the 

fkie ;      . 
Faire  Ifter,  flowing  from  the  mounraines  hie  ; 
p. vine  Scamander,  purpled  yet  with  blood 
Of  Grtekes  and   froians,  which  therein  did  die; 
Pai5lolu«,  gliftiring  with  his  g<  Men  fl'  td, 
And    Tygris  fierce,  whofe  ftreames  of  none  may 

be  wichftood  : 

XXI. 

Great  Ganges,  and  immortail  Euphrates ; 
Deepe  Indus,  and  Meander  intricate; 
Slow  Peneus,  and  tenipefluous  Phafides; 
Swift  Rhetie,  and  Alphcus  fiiU  immaculate; 
Ooraxcs,  feared  for  great  Cyrus'  fate  ; 
Tybri?,  renowmed  for  the  R«maines  fame  ; 
Rich  Oranochy,  thoiigh  but  knowen  late  ; 
And  that  huge  river  which  doth  beare  hi-  name 
Of    warlike    Amazons,    which   doe  poffeffe    the 
fame. 

XXII. 

Ioy  on  thofe  warlike  women,  which  fo  long 
Can  from  all  men  fo  rich  a  kingdom  hold  ; 
And    (hame   on   you,  O  {>4en  !  which  boafl.-your 

(trong 
And  valiant  heaits,   in  thoughts  leffe  hard  and 

bold, 
Yet  quaile  in  conquefl  of  that  land  of  gold, 
£ut  this  to  y'lU,  O  Britons  I  moft  pertaiiifs 
To  whom  the  right  hereof  itfelf  hath  fold, 
The  which  for  fparing  litle  coft  or  paines, 
Loofe  fo  immortail  glory,  and  fo  endleffe  gaines. 

XXlll. 

Then  was  there  heard  a  moil  celeflial  found 
Of  dainty  muficke,  wnich  did  next  enfew 
Before  the  fpoufe,  that  was  Arion  crownd, 
Who  playing  on  his  harpe,  unto  him  drew 
The  earcs  and  hearts  of  all  rhat  goodly  crew  ; 
That  even  yet  the  dolphin  which  him  bore 
Through  tiie  JEgean  feas  fiom  pirates  vew 
Stood  ftill,  by  him  aftonifht  at  his  lore. 
And  all  the  raging  feas  for  ig^  forget  to  rore. 
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So  went  he  playing  on  the  watery'  ptaine ; 
Soone  after  whom  the  lovely  brirfegoome  came. 
The  noble  Thamis,  with  all  his  goodly  traine  ; 
But  him  before  there  went,  as  bell  became, 
His  auncient  parents, namely  th'  auncient  Thame; 
But  much  more  aged  was  his  wife  than  he. 
The  Ouzc,  whom  men  doe  Ifis  rightly  name  ; 
Full  weake  and  crooked  creature  feemed  fhee. 
And  almoft  blinde  through  eld,  that  fcarce  her 
way  could  fee. 

XXV. 

Therefore  on  either  fide  {he  was  fuftained 

Of  two  fmal  gjooms,  which  by  their  names  were 

hight 
The  Churne  and   Charwell,  two  fmall  flreames 

which  pained 
Themfclves  her  footing  to  diredt  aright, 
Which  fayled  oft  through  faint  and  feeble  plight ; 
But  rhame  was  ftronger,  and  of  better  ftay. 
Yet  feem'd    full  aged  by  his  outward  fight. 
With  head  ail  hoary,  and  his  beard  all  gray, 
Deawed  with  filver  drops  that  trickled  downe  al- 

way. 

XXVI. 
And  eke  fomewhat  feem'd  to  floupe  afore 
With  bowed  backe,  by  reafon  of  the  lode 
And  auticient  heavy  burden  which  he  bore 
Of  that  faire  ciiy,  wherein  make  abode 
So  many  learned  impes,  that  (hoote  abrode, 
And  with  their  braunches  fpred  all  Britany, 
Nu  leffe  then  do  her  elder  filler's  broode  : 
Ioy  to  you  both,  ye  double  nourfery 
Of  arts      but  Oxford !  thine  doth  Thame   mofl 

glurify. 

XXVII. 

But  he  their  fonne  fullfreth  and  iolly  was. 

All  decked  in  a  robe  of  vvatchet  hew. 

On  which  the  waves,  glittering  like  chrifi:all  glas. 

So  cunningly  enwovtii  were,  that  few 

C i'uld  weencn  whether  they  were  faife  or  trew ; 

And  on  his  head  like  to  a  coronet 

He  wore,  that  feemed  ftrange  to  common  vew. 

In  which  were  many  towres  and  cartels  fet, 

That  it  encompafl  round  as  with  a  golden  fret. 

XXVllI. 

Like  as  the  mother  of  the  gods,  they  fay, 

In  her  great  iron  charet  wonts  to  ride. 

Whan  to  love's  pallace  fhe  doth  take  her  way, 

Old  Cybele,  arayd  with  pompous  pride. 

Wearing  a  diadcme  embattild  wide 

With  hundred  turrets,  like  a  turribant ; 

With  fuch  as  one  was  Thamis  beautifide. 

Thai  was  to  weet  the  famous  Troynovant, 

In  which  her  kingdome5  throne  is  chiefly  refiant. 

XXIX. 

And  round  about  him  many  a  pretty  page 

Attended  duely,  ready  to  obay;    - 

All  little  rivers  which  owe  vafialage 

To  him,  as  to  their  lord,  and  tribute  pay; 

The  chaulky  Kenet,  and  the  Thetis  gray  ; 

The  morilh  Cole,  and  the  foft- Aiding  Beane; 

The  wanton  Lee,  that  oft  doth  loofe  his  way. 
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And  the  flill  Darent,  in  wliofe  waters  cleane 
Ten  thaufand  fiflies  play  and  decke  his  pleafant 
flreame. 

XXX. 

Then  came  his  neighbour  flouds  which  nigh  him 

dwell. 
And  water  all  the  Engiifli  foile  throughout ; 
They  ali  on  him  this  day  attended  well. 
And  with  ineet  fervice  waited  him  about, 
Jie  none  difdained  low  to  him  to  lout; 
No,  not  the  ftareiy  Severne  grudg'd  at  all, 
Ne  ftorming  Humber,  though  he  lo(.ked  ftout, 
But  both  him  honor'd  as  their  principall, 
And  let   their  fwelling  waters  low   before  him 

fall. 

XXXI. 

There  was  the  fpeedy  Tamar,  which  divides 
The  Cornifh  and  the  Devonifti  confines, 
Through  both   whofe    borders  fwiftly  downe  it 

glides, 
And    meeting  Plim,    to  Plimmouth  thence    de- 
clines 
/\.nd  Dart,  nigh  chockt  with  fandsof  tinny  mines; 
But  Avon  marched  in  more  ftately  path, 
Proud  of  his  adamants  with  which  he  fliines 
And  glillers  wide,  as  als  of  wondrous  Bath, 
And  Briflow  faire,  which  on  his  waves  he  build- 
£i  hath. 

XXXII. 

And  there  came  Scourc,  with  terrible  afpe<5t. 

Bearing  his  .fixe  deformed  heads  on  hye. 

That  doth  his  courfe  through   Blandford  plains 

dired. 
And  waflieth  Windborne  meades  in  feafon  drye ; 
Next  to  him  went  Wylibourne  with  pafiage  llye, 
That  of  his  wylincffe  his  name  doth  take, 
And  of  himfelfc  doth  name  the  fhire  thereby ; 
And  Mole,  that  like  a  noufling  mole  doth  make 
His  way  flill  under  ground  till  Thamis  he   over- 
take. 

XXXI  n. 
Then  came  the  Rother,  decked  all  with  woods, 
Like  a  wood  god  and  flowing  fall:  to  Rhy  ; 
And  Sturc,  that  parteih  with  his  pleafant  floods 
The  Eaftcrne  Saxons  from  die  Southcrne  ny, 
And  Clare  and  Harwitch  both  doth  beautify  ; 
Hini  fnllow'd  Yar,  foft  walhing  Norwitch  wall, 
And  with  him  brought  a  prtfent  ioyfuUy 
Of  ,his  owne  tiili  unto  theii  feftivall, 
Whofe  like  none  eile  could  Ihew,  tjic   which  the 
Ruflins  call. 

xxxtv. 
Next  thcfethe  plenteous  Oufe  came  far  from  land. 
By  many  a  city  and  by  many  a  towiie. 
And  many  rivers  taking  under  hand 
Into  his  waters,  as  he  pafTcth  downe. 
The  Clc,  the  Were,  the  Guant,  the  Sture,  the 

Rownc, 
Thence  doth  by  Huntingdon  and  Cambridge  flit, 
My  mother  Cambridge,  whom  as  with  a  crowne 
He  doth  adorne,  and  is  adorn'd  of  it 
With  many  a  gentle  Mule  and  many  a  learned 
wi:. 


And  after  him  the  fatall  Wclland  •went, 
That  if  old  fawes  prove  true  (which  God  forbid) 
shall  drowne  all  Holland  with  his  excrement. 
And  fhdll  fee  Stamford,  though  now  homely  hid. 
Then  fhine  In  learning  more  then  ever  did 
Cambridge  or  Oxford,  England's  goodly  beames  ; 
And  next  to  him  the  Nene  downe  foftly  Aid ; 
And  bounteous  Trent,  that  in  himfelfe  enfeamcs 
Both  thirty  forts  of  fifli,and  thirty  fundry  ftreams. 

xxxvi. 
Next  thefe  came  Tyne,  along  whofe  ftony  bancke 
That  Romaine  monarch  built  a  brafen  wall, 
Which  mote  the  fecbled  Britons  ilrongly  flancke 
Agalnfl  the  Pi£ls,  that  fwarmed  over  all. 
Which  yet  thereof  Gualfever  they  do  call; 
And  Twede,  the  limit  betwixt  Logris  land 
And  Albany ;  and  Eden  though  but  fmall, 
Yet  often  ftainde  with  bloud  of  many  a  band 
Of  Scots   and  Englifli  both,  that  tyned    on   his 
ftrand. 

XXXVII. 

Then  came  thofc  fixe  fad  brethren,  like  forlorne. 
That  whilome  were,  as  antique  fathers  tell, 
Sixe  valiant  knights,  of  one  faire  nymph  yborne, 
Which  did  in  noble  deedes  of  armes  excell, 
And  wonned  there  where  now   Yorke    people 

dwell ; 
Still  Ure,  fwift   Werfe,  and  Oze,  the  moft    of 

might, 
High  Swale,  unquiet  Nide,  and  troublous  Skell, 
All  whom  a  Scytliian  Kmg,  that  Humber  hight 
■Slew  cruelly,  and  in  the  river  drowned  quite  : 

XXXVIII. 

But  psil  not  long,  ere  Brutus'  warlicke  fonne 
Locrinus  then^  aveng'd,  aad  the  fame  date 
Which  the  proud  Humber  unto  them  had  donne, 
By  equall  dome  repayd  on  his  own  pate ; 
Fpr  in  the  felfe  fame  river  where  he  late 
Had  drenched  them,  he  drowned  him  againe, 
And  nam'd  the  river  of  Jlis  wretched  fate, 
Whofe  bad  condition  yet  it  doth  retaine. 
Oft  toffed  with  his  Aormes  which  therein  flill  re- 
maine. 

XXXIX. 

Thcfe  after  came  the  ftony  fliallow  Lone, 
That  to  old  Loncafter  his  name  doth  lend, 
And  following  Dee,  which  Britons  long  ygone 
Did  call  divine,  that  doth  by  Chefter  tend ; 
And    Conway,   which  out  of    his  ftreanie  doth 

fend 
Plenty  of  pearles  to  decke  his  dames  withall ; 
And  Lindus,  that  his  pikes  doth  moft  commend. 
Of  which  the  auncient  Lincolne  meji  doe  call : 
All  thcfe  together  marched  toward  Proteus'  hall. 

XL. 

Ne  thence  the  Iriflie  rivers  abfcnt  were, 
Sith  no  lefs  famous  than  the  reft  they  bee, 
And  inynd  in  neighbourhood  of  kingdome  nere, 
Why  (hould  they  not  likewife  in  love  agree, 
And  ioy  likewife  this  folemne  day  to  fee  ? 
They  faw  it  all,  and  prcfent  were  in  place. 
Though  I  them  all  according  their  degree 
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Cannot  recount,  nor  tell  their  hidden  race, 
Nor  read  their  falvage  countries  thorough  wihich 
they  pace. 

XLI. 

There  vyas  the  Liffy  rolling  down  the  lea, 
The  fandy  Slane.  die  ftony  Aubrian, 
The  fpacious  Shenan  fpreading  like  a  fea, 
The  pleafaunt  Boyne,  the  fifty  fniitfull  Ban, 
Swift  AwnidufF,  which  of  the  Englift  man 
Is  cal'de  Blackd-\y-atcr,  and  the  Liffer  deep. 
Sad  Trowis,  that  once  his  people  over-ran, 
Strong  Alio,  tombling  from  Slcwlogher  fteep, 
And  MuUa  mine,  vvhofe  waves  I  whilom  uught 
to  weep, 

XLII. 

And  there  the  three  renowned  brethren  were. 
Which  that  great  gyant  Blomius  begot 
Of  the  faire  nimph  Rheufa  wandring  there  ; 
One  day,  as  fte  to  fhunne  the  feafon  whot 
Under  Slewboome  in  fhady  grove  was  got, 
This  gyant  found  her,  and  by  force  deflowr'd. 
Whereof  conceiving,  (lie  in  time  forth  brought 
Thefe  three  faire  fons,  which  being  thenceforth 

powrd, 
la  three  great  rivers  ran,  and  many  countries 

fcowrd. 

XLia. 
The  firft  the  gentle  Shure,  that  making  way 
By  fweet  Clonmell,  adornes  rich  Waterford ; 
The  next  the   ftubborne  Newre,  whofe  waters 

gray 
By  faire  Kilkenny  and  Roffeponte  boord ; 
The  third  the  goodly  Barow,  which  doth  hoord 
Great  heapes  of  falmons  in  his  deepe  bofomc  i 
All  which  long  fundred,  doe  at  laft  accord 
To  ioyne  in  one  ere  to  the  fea  they  come  ; 
So  flowing  all  from  one,  all  one  at  lafl  becomei 

XLIV.  ' 

There  alfo  was  the  wide  embayed  Mayre, 
The  pleafaunt  Bandon,  crownd  with  many,  a  wood, 
The  fpreading  Lee,  that  like  an  ifland  fayre 
Fnclofeth  Corke  with  his  divided  flood. 
And  balefull  Oure,late  ftaind  with  Englifli  blood  ; 
With  many  more  whofe  names  no  tongue  can  tell : 
All  which  that  day,  in  order  feemly  good. 
Did  on  the  Thamis  attend,  and  waited  well 
To  doe  their  duefuU  fervice  as  to  them  befell, 

xtv. 
Then  came  the  bride,  the  lovely  Medua  came. 
Clad  in  a  vefture  of  unknowen  geare. 
And  uncouth  fafhion,  yet  her  well  became. 
That  feem'd  like  filver  fprincked  here  and  theare, 
With  glitterings  fpangs  that  did  hke  (larres  ap- 

peare. 
And  wav'd  upon  like  water  chamelot, 
To  hide  the  metall,  which  yet  every  where 
Bewrayed  itfelfe,  to  let  men  plainely  wot 
It  was  no  mortall  worke,  that  feem'd  and  yet  was 

not. 

XLVI. 

Her  goodly  lockes  adowne  her  backe  did  flow 
Unto  her  wafte,  with  flowres  befcattered. 
The  which  ambrofiali  odours  forth  did  throw- 


To  all  about,  and  all  her  ftioulders  fpred 
As  a  new  fpring  ;  and  likewife  on  her  hed 
A  chapelet  of  fundry  flowers  fht  wore, 
From  under  which  the  deawy  humour  fhed 
Did  tricle  downe  her  haire,  like  to  the  hore 
l^ongealed    htlc    drops  which  doe  the  niorne  a- 
dore, 

XLVIl. 

On  her  tvro  pretty  handmaides  did  attend, 
One  cald  the  TLeife,  the  other  cald  the  Crane, 
Which  on  her  waited  things  amiffe  to  nicnd, 
And  both  behind  upheld  her  fpredding  iraine, 
Under  the  which  her  feet  appeared  plaine, 
Her  filver  fi.'tt,  faire  waflit  againft  this  day ; 
And  her  before  there  paced  pages  tvvaine. 
Both  clad  in  colours  like,  and  like  array, 
1  he  Doune  and  eke  the  Frith,  both  which  pre? 
par'd  her  way. 

XLVIII. 

And  after  thefe  the  fea-nympbs  marched  all. 
All    goodly    damzels,   deckt   with   lo:ig    greenc 

hare. 
Whom  of  their  fire  Nereides  men  call. 
All  which  the  Ocean's  daughter  to  him  bare. 
The  grey-eyde  Doris,  all  which  fifty  are  ; 
All  which  (he  there  on  her  attending  had ; 
Swift  Proto,  mild  Eucrate,  Thetis  faire ; 
Soft  Spio,  fweete  Endore,  Sao  fad  ; 
Light  Doto,  wanton  Glaucc,  and  Galene  glad ; 

XLIX. 

White-hand  Eunica,  proud  Dynamene  ; 
loyous  Thalia,  goodly  Amphitrite  ; 
Lovely  Pafithee,  kmde  Eulimene; 
Light-foote  Cymothoe,  and  fweete  Melite ; 
Fairefl  Pherufa,  Phao  lilly  white ; 
M'ondred  Agave,  Poris,  and  Ntfoea  ; 
With  Erato  that  doth  in  love  delite, 
And  Panopas,  and  wife  Protonieda;a, 
And  fnowy-necked  Doris,  and  milke-white  Ga^ 
lathxa ; 

L. 

Speedy  Hippothoe,  aud  chafle  A61ea; 

Large  Lifianaffa,  and  Pronaea  fage; 

Euagore,  and  light  Pontoperca  ; 

And  fte  that  with  her  Icafc  word  can  aflwage 

The  furging  feas  when  they  doe  foreft  rage, 

Cyniddoce,  and  flout  Autonoe; 

And  Nefo,  and  Eione  well  in  age, 

Andfeeming  ftill  to  fmile  Glauconome, 

And  fte  that  bight  of  many  heafles  Polynojne ; 

LI. 

Freft  A^meda,  deckt  with  girlond  grecne; 
Hyponeo,  vvith  fait  bedewed  wrefl;s  ; 
Laomedia,  hke  the  chriftali  fteeiie  ; 
Liagore,  much  praifd  for  wife  behefls. 
And  Pfa'T,a;he  for  her  brode  fnowy  breftsj 
Cyrao,  Euponipe,  and  Themifte  iuft  ; 
And  fte  that  vertue  loves  and  vice  detefts, 
Euarna,  and  Menippe  true  in  trull. 
And  Nemertea,  learned  well  to  rule  her  lull, 

LIT. 

All  thefe  the  daughters  of  old  Nereus  were. 
Which  have  the  fea  in  charge  to  them  afliiide. 
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To  rule  his  tides,  »nd  furgcs  to  up-rere, 

To  biing  forth   llornies,   or  faft   them  to  up- 

binde, 
And  failers  fave  from  wrcckesof  wrathfull  winde; 
And  yet  befides  three  thoufand  more  there  were 
Gf   th'    Oceans  feede,   but   love's  and    Phcebus' 

kinde. 
The  which  in  floods  and  fotjntaines  doe  appere. 
And  all  mankjnde  doe  nouriJh  with  their  waters 

ckre. 


The  which  more  eath  it  were  for  mortall  wight 
To  tell  the  fands,  or  count  the  ftarres  on  bye, 
Or  ought  more  hard,  then  thinke  to  reckon  right; 
But  well  I  wote  that  thefe  which  I  defcry 
Were  prefent  at  this  great  folemnity  ; 
And  there  amorgft  the  reft  the  mother  was 
Of  lucklcffe  Marinell,  Cymodoce  ; 
Which,  for  my  Mufe  htrfelfc  now  tyred  has. 
Unto  another  Canto  I  will  over-pas. 


THE   FAERT   ^U  E  E  N  E. 


BOOK    IV.        CANTO    XII. 


Marin,  for  love  of  Florlmel!, 

In  languor  waftei  his  life  ; 

The  nymph  his  mother  getteth  her, 

And  gives  to  hini  for  wife. 


O  WHAT  an  endleffe  worke  have  I  in  hand, 
To  C'-unt  the  feas  abundant  pn  geny  ! 
Whofe  fruitfull  feede  farre  palTeth  thofe  in  land. 
And  alfo  thofe  which  wonne  in  the  azuie  (ley  ; 
For  much  more  eath  to  tell  the  ftarres  on  hy, 
Albe  they  endleffe  feeme  in  eftimation, 
Then  to  recount  the  feas  pofterity  ; 
So  fertile  be  the  finuds  in  generation, 
So  huge  their  numbers,  and  fo  numberleffe  their 
nation. 

II. 
Therefore  the  antique  wifards  well  invented 
That  Venus  of  the  fomy  fea  was  bred. 
For  that  the  feas  by  her  are  mofl  augmented, 
Witneffe  th'  exceeding  fry  which  there  are  fed. 
And  wondroi:''  (holes  which  may  of  nerve  be  red  : 
Then  blame  me  not  if  I  have  err'd  in  count 
Of  gods,  of  nymphs,  of  rivers  yet  unred  ; 
For  though   their  numbers  do  much  more  far- 

mounti 
Yet  all  thofe  fahie  were  there  which  erft  I  did  re- 
count. 

III. 
All  thofe  were  there,  and  many  other  more, 
Whofe  names  and  nations  were  too  long  to  tell. 
That  Proteus'  houfe  they  fild  even  to  the  dore  ; 
Yet  were  they  all  in  order,  as  befell. 
According  their  degrees  difpofed  well. 
Amongft  the  reft  was-faire  Cymodoce, 
The  mother  of  unlucky  Marinell, 
V/ho  thithtr  with  her  came,  to  learne  and  fee  [be. 
The  iKancer  of  the  gods  when  they  at  banquet 
3 


But  fur  he  was  hnlfe  mortall,  being  bred 
Of  mortall  fire,  though  of  immortall  wonibe,. 
He  might  not  with  immortal  food  be  fed, 
Ne  with  th'  cternall  gods  to  bancket  come  ; 
But  walltt  abrode,  and  round  abuut  did  tome 
To  view  the  building  of  that  uncouth  place, 
That  feem'd  unlike  unto  his  earthly  home. 
Where  as  he  to  and  fro  by  chaunce  did  trace, 
There  unto  him  betid  a  difadventrous  cafe. 

V. 

Under  the  hanging  of  an  hideous  cliefFe 
He  heard  the  lamentable  voice  of  one 
That  piteoufly  complaind  her  careful!  grieffe, 
Which  never  fhe  before  difclofd  to  none. 
But  to  herfclfe  her  forrow  did  bemone  : 
So  feelingly  her  cafe  fhe  did  complaine. 
That  truth  it  moved  in  the  rocky  ftone, 
And  made  it  feeme  to  fcele  her  grievous  paine, 
And  oft  to  grone  with  billowes  beating  from  the 
maine : 

VI. 

"  Though  vaine  I  fee  my  forrowes  to  unfold, 

"  And  count  my   cares,  when  none  is   nigh   \» 

"  heare, 
"  Yet  hoping  griefe  may  leffen  being  told, 
"  I  will  them  tell,  though  unto  no  man  neare; 
"  For  heaven,  that  unto  all  lends  equall  eare, 
"  Is  farre  from  hearing  of  my  heavy  plight, 
"  And  lowefl  hell,  to  which  I  lie  mofi:  neare, 
"  Cares  not  what  evils  hap  to  wretched  wight, 
"  And  greedy  feas  do  in   the  fpoile  of  life  de- 

"  light. 
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BtJ  IF. 


«'  Yet  loc  the  fuas  I  fee  by  often  beating 

"  Doe    pcrce    the  rockes,    and   hardeft    marble 

"   wearcs  ; 
"  But  his  hard  rocky  hart  for  no  entieatin^ 
"  Will  ycc'd,   but  whcu  my  pitecfus  plaints  he 

"  htares, 
"  Is  hardned  more  with  my  aboundant  teares  ; 
"  Yf:t  though  he  never  lift  to  me  relent, 
"  But  let  me  wafte  in  woe-  my  wretched  yeares, 
"  Yet  will  I  never  of  my  love  repent, 
"  But  ioy  that  for  his  fake  I  fuffer  prifonment. 

vui. 
"  And  when  my  weary  ghoft,  with  griefe  cut- 

"   worne, 
"   By  timely  death  fiiall  wirne  her  wiflied  reft, 
"  Let  then  thi<;  plaint  unto  his  eares  be  borne, 
"  That  blame  it  is  to  him  that  armes  profeft, 
**  To  let  her  die  whom  he  might  have  redreft." 
There  did  (lie  paufe,  inforced  to  give  place 
Unto  the  paffion  that  her  heart  oppreft, 
And  after  fhe  had  wept  and  wail'd  a  fpace. 
She  gan  afrefh  thus  to  renew  her  wretched  cafe  : 

IX. 

"  Ye  gods  of  feas !  if  any  gods  at  all 

"  Have  care  of  right,  or  ruth  of  wrercKes  wrong, 

"  By  one  or  other  way  me  woefuU  thrall 

"  Deliver  hence  out  of  this  dungeon  ftrong, 

"  In  which  I  daily  dying  am  too  long  ; 

"  And  if  ye  deeme  me  death  for  loving  one 

"  That  loves  not  me,  then  doe  it  not  prolong, 

"  But  let  me  die,  and  end  my  daies  attone, 

"  And  let  him  live  unloved,  or  love  himfelfe  alone. 

X. 

"  But  if  that  life  ye  unto  me  decree, 

"  Then  let  mee  live  as  lovers  ought  to  do, 

•'  And  of  my  life's  deare  love  beloved  be  ; 

"  And   if  he  fliould  through  pride  your  doome 

"  undo, 
"  Do  you  by  dureffe  him  compell  thereto, 
"  And  in  this  prifon  put  him  here  with  me  ; 
"  One  prifon  fitteft  is  to  hold  us  two  : 
"  So  had  I  rather  to  be  thrall  then  free  ; 
*•  Such  thraldomc  or  fuch  freedome  let  it  furely 

•'  be. 

XI. 

"  But  O  vaine  iudgment,  and  conditions  vaine, 
"  The  which  the  prifoner  points  unto  the  free  ; 
"  The    whiles  1  him  condcmnc,  and  dceme  his 

"  painc, 
"  He  where  be  lift  goe«  loofe,  and  laughes  at  me; 
"  So  ever  loolc,  fo  ever  happy  be  : 
"  Bnt  whercfo  loofe  or  happy  that  thou  art, 
*■  Know,  Mariiitll,  that  all  this  is  for  thee." 
With  that  fhe  wept  and  wail'd,  as  if  htr  hart 
Would  quite  have   burft  though  great  abundance 

of  her  fmart. 

XII. 

All  which  complaint,  when  Marinell  had  heard, 
And  underftood  the  caul'e  of  all  her  care 
To  come  of  him  for  ufmg  her  fo  hard. 
His  ftubbornc  heart,  that  never  felt  misfare^ 
Was  toucht  with  foft  rcmorfe  and  pitty  rare, 
That  even  for  gi  icfc  of  maidc  he  oft  did  grore, 


And  inly  wifht  that  in  Lis  powre  it  weare 

Her  to  redrelfe  ;   but  fince  he  meanes  found  none. 

He  could  110  more  but  her  great  mifery  beinone. 

XIII. 

Thus  whilft  his  ftony  heart  with  tender  ruth 
Was  toucht,  and  mighty  courage  mollifide. 
Dame  Venus'  fonne  (that  tameth  ftubborne  youth 
With  yron  bit,  and  maketh  him  abide. 
Till  like  a  vidlor  on  his  biicke  he  ride) 
Into  his  mouth  his  mayftring  bridle  threw. 
That  made  him  ftoupe,  till  he  did  him  beftridej 
Then  gan  he  make  him  tread  his  fteps  anew, 
And  learne  to  love,  by  learning  lovers  paines  t6 
rew. 

XIV. 

Now  gan  he  in  his  grieved  minde  devife. 
How  fruni  that  dungeon  he  might  her  enlarge; 
Some  while  he  thought  by  faire  and  humble  wile 
To  Proteus  felfe  to  fue  for  her  difcharge  ; 
But  then  he  fear'd  his  mother's  former  charge 
Gainft  womens  love,  long  given  him  in  vaine  ; 
Then   gan    he  thinke   perforce  with  fword  and 

targe 
Her  forth  to  fetch,  and  Proteus  to  conftraine ; 
But  foone  he  gan  fuch  folly  to  forthinke  againe, 

XV. 

Then  did  he  caft  to  fteale   her  thence  away. 
And  with  him  beare  where    none   of  her  might 

know  : 
But  all  in  vaine  ;  for  why?  he  found  no  way 
To  enter  in,  or  iffue  forth  below. 
For  all  about  that  rocke  the  fea  did  flow  : 
And  though  unto  his  W'U  fhe  given  were, 
Yet  without  r.iip  or  bote  her  thence  to  row- 
He  wift  not  how  her  thence  away  to  here, 
And  daunger   well  he    wift    lor-g  to  continnc 

there. 

XVI. 

At  laft,  whenas  no  meanes  he  could  invent, 
Backe  to  himfelfe  he  gan  returne  the  blame, 
That  was  the  author  of  her  puniihment. 
And  with  vile  curfts  and  reprothfull  fhame 
To  damne  himfelfe  by  every  evil  name, 
And  dceme  unworthy  or  of  love  or  life. 
That  had  defpifde  fo  chaft  atid  faire  a  dame. 
Which  him  had  fought  through  trouble  and  lor.Tj 

ftrifc. 
Yet  had  rcfufde  a  god  that  her  had  fought  t"i> 

wife. 

XVII. 

In  this  fad  plight  he  walked  here  and  there. 
And  romed  roundabout  the  rocke  in  vaine. 
As  he  had  loft  himfelfC;  ht  wift  not  where, 
Oft  liftening  if  he  mote  her  here  againc. 
And  ftill  bemoning  her  unworthy  paine  : 
Like  as  an  hynde,  whofe  calfo  ib  faine  unwares 
Into  fome  pit,  where  <!ie  him  luarcs  complainc. 
An  hundred  times  about  the  pit  lide  farts. 
Right  forrowluliy  mourning  her  bcteuvcil  cares. 

XVI II. 

And  now  by  thjs  the  feaft  v\'as  throughly  t tided. 
And  every  one  gan  homeward  to  refort ; 
Which  feeing,  Marinell  wa^  fore  <'lfcii(Kd 
That  his  depurtncc  Ihould  be  fo  fliort, 
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And  leave  his  ir>ve  in  that  fea-walled  fort ; 
Yet  durft  he  not  his  motlier  difobay. 
But  her  attending  in  full  feemly  fort, 
Did  march  amongft  the  many  all  the  way, 
And  all  the  way  did  inly  mourne  like  one  aftray. 

XIX. 

Being  returned  to  his  mother's  bowre, 
In  folitary  filence,  far  from  wight. 
He  gan  record  the  lamentable  ftowre 
In  which  his  wretched  love  lay  day  and  night 
For  his  deare  fake,  that  ill  deferv'd  that  plight ; 
The  thought  whereof  empierft  his  hart  fo  deepe, 
That  of  no  worldly  thing  hetooke  delight; 
Ne  dayly  food  did  take,  ne  nightly  fleepe. 
But  pyn'd,  and  mourn'd,  and  langiflit,  and  alone 
did  weepe  : 

XX. 

That  in  ftiort  fpace  his  wonted  chcarcfull  hew 
Gan  fade,  and  lively  fpirits  deadcd  quight ; 
His  cheeke-bones  raw,  and  eie-pits  hollow  grew, 
And  brawney  armes  had  loft  their  knowen  might, 
That  nothing  like  himfelfe  he  feem'd  in  fight. 
Ere  long  fo  weake  of  limbe,  and  ficke  of  love 
He  woxe,  that  lenger  he  note  ftand  upright, 
Bat  to  his  bed  was  brought,  and  layd  above, 
Like  ruefull  ghoft,  unable  once  to  ftir  or  move. 

XXI. 

Which  v/hen  his  mother  faw,  flie  in  her  mind 
Was  troubled  fore,  ne  wift  well  what  to  weene, 
Ne  could  by  fearch  nor  any  meanes  out  find 
The  fecret  caufe  and  nature  of  .his  teene. 
Whereby  (he  might  apply  fomc  medicine  ; 
But  weeping  day  and  night  did  him  attend. 
And  mourn'd  to  fee  her  loffe  before  her  eyne  ; 
Which  griev'd  her  more,  that  Ihe  it  could  not 

mend  : 
To  fce  an  helplefTe  evill  double  griefe  doth  lend. 

XXII, 

JJought  could  fhe  read  the  root  of  his  difeafe, 
Ne  weene  what  mifter  maladie  it  is. 
Whereby  to  feeke  fome  meanes  it  to  appeafe  : 
Moft  did  (he  thinke,  but  moft  ftie  thought  amis. 
That  that  fame  former  fatall  wound  of  his 
Whyleare  by  Tryphon  was  not  throughly  healed. 
But  clofely  rankled  under  th'orifis  : 
Leaft  did  fhc  thinke,  that  which  he  moft  con- 
cealed. 
That  love  it  was  which  in  his  hart  lay  unrevealed, 

XXIII. 

Therefore  to  Tryphon  ftie  again^  doth  haft. 
And  him  doth  chyde  as  falfe  and  fraudulent. 
That  lay  Id  the  truft  which  fhe  in  him  had  plafl, 
To  cure  her  fonne,  as  he  his  faith  had  lent. 
Who  now  wasfalne  into  new  langiiifliment 
Of  his  old  hurt,  which  was  not  throughly  cured  ; 
So  backe  he  came  unto  her  patient. 
Where  Searching  every  part,  her  well  affured. 
That   it   was  no  old  fore  which  his  ucw  paine 
procured  : 

XXIV. 

Bnt  that  it  was  fome  other  maladie. 

Or  gricfc  unknowne,  which  he  could  not  difcerne; 

So  left  he  her  withouten  remedie. 

Then  gan  htr  heart  to  faint,  and  quake,  and  earne. 


Y     Q^UEENE.  %%j 

And  inly  troubled  was  the  truth  to  learne. 
Unto  himfelfe  {lie  came,  and  him  befought. 
Now  with  faire  fpeaches,  now  with  threatnings 

fterne. 
If  ought  lay  hidden  in  his  grieved  thought, 
it  to  teveale  :    who  ftill  her  anfwered  there  wa« 

nought. 

XXV. 

NathlefTe  {he  relied  not  fo  fatisfide ; 
But  leaving  watry  gods,  as  booting  nought. 
Unto  the  fliinie  heaven  in  hafte  {he  hide, 
And  thence  Apollo  king  of  leaches  brought, 
Apollo  came  ;  who  foone  as  he  hiid  fought 
Through  his  difeafe,  did  by  and  by  cut  findc 
That  he  did  languifii  of  fome  inward  thought, 
The  which  afflided  his  engrieved  mind  ; 
Which  love  he   red  to  be,  that  leads  each  livin  j 
kind. 

XXVI, 

Which  when  he  had  unto  his  mother  told, 
bhe  gan  thereat  to  fret  and  greatly  grieve  ; 
And-  coming  to  her  fonne,  gan  firll  to  fcold 
And  chyde  at  him,  that  made  her  mifbelieve; 
But  afterwards  {he  gan  him  foft  to  (brieve. 
And  wooe  with  faire  entreatie,  to  dilclofe 
Which  of  the  nymphes  his  heart  fo  fore  did  miev?. 
For  fure  (he  wecnti  it  was  fome  one  of  thofe 
Which  he  had  lattly  feene,  that  for  his  love  hs 
chofe. 

XXVI 1. 

Now  leffe  Ihc  feared  that  fame  fatall  read» 
That  warned  him  of  womens  love  beware, 
Which  bci.ig  ment  of  mortall  creatures  fead. 
For  love  of  nymphes  (he  thought  Hie  need  nc« 

care. 
But  promift  him,  whatever  wight  Ibe  weare, 
That  {he  her  love  to  him  would  (hortly  gainc  : 
So  he  her  told  ;  but  foane  as  (lie  did  heare 
That  Florimell  it  was  which  wrought  his  paine. 
She  gan  afrelh  to  chafe,  and  grieve  in  every  vaitic, 

XXVIII. 

Yet  Cnce  (he  faw  the  ftreight  extremitie 
In  which  his  life  unluckily  was  layd. 
It  was  no  time  to  fcan  the  prophecie. 
Whether  old  Proteus  true  or  falfe  had  fa  yd. 
That  his  decay  fhould  happen  by  a  mayd  : 
It's  late  in  death  of  daunger  to  advize. 
Or  love  forbid  him  that  is  life  denayd  ; 
But  nuher  gan  in  troubled  mind  devize 
How  fiic  that  ladies  liber  tie  might  enterprize, 

XXIX. 

To  Proteus'  felfe  te  few  (he  thought  it  vaine. 
Who  was  the  root  and  worker  of  her  woe, 
Nor  unto  any  meaner  to  complaine. 
But  unto  great  King  Neptune  felfe  did  goe. 
And  on  her  knee  before  him  falling  lowe, 
Matle  humble  fuit  unto  his  maieftie 
To  graunt  to  her  her  fonnes  life,  which  his  foe, 
A  crui-11  tyrant,  had  prefumpteouflie 
By  wicked  doomc  condemn'd  a  wretched  death  t9 
die. 

XXX, 

To  whom  god  Neptune,  foftly  fmyling,  thus ; 
"  Daughter  I  me  feemcs  of  double  wrong  ye  plainc, 
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Scot  ith, 


"  Gainft  one  that  hath  both  wroiged  you  and  us; 
"  For  death  t'adward  I  vveen'd  did  appertaine 
*•  To  none  but  to  the  fcas  fole  foverayne. 
"  Read,  therefore,   who  it    is   which   this   hath 

"  wroughr, 
*'  And  for  what  caufe ;  the  truth  difcover  plaine ; 
"  For  never  wight  fo  evil!  did  or  thouglit, 
"  But  would  fi-me  rightfuli  caufe  pretend,  though 

rightly  nought." 

XXXI. 

To  whom  fhe  anfvver'd,  "  Then  it  is  by  name 
*'  Pioteus,  that  hath  ordayn'd  my  fonne  to  die, 
•'   F(ir  that  a  waift,  the  which  by  f  rtune  came 
•'  Upon  your  feas,  he  claym  d  as  propertie ; 
"  And  yet  nor  his  nor  hi'-  in  equitie, 
«'  But  your's  the  waift  by  high  prerngative  5 
"  Therefore  I  humbly  crave  your  maieftic 
"  It  to  replevie,  and  my  fonne  reprive, 
"  So   Ihall   you   by    one   gift  fave   all  us  three 
"  alive." 

XXXII. 

He  grauntcd  it,  and  ftreight  his  warrant  made, 
Under  the  fea-god's  fcale  authcnticuU, 
Commaunding    Proteus    ftraight    t'  enlarge    the 

mayd, 
Which  wandering  on  his  feas  imperiall 
He  lately  tooke,  and  fithence  kept  as  thrall : 
Which  flie  receiving,  with  meete  thankfulneffe 
Departed  ftraight  to  Proteus  therewithal! : 
Who  reading  it  with  inward  loathfulneffe. 
Was  grieved  to  leilore  the  pledge  he  did  pofTelTe, 


XXXIII. 

Yet  durft  he  not  the  warrant  to  withlland. 
But  unto  \\ST  delivered  Florimcll. 
Whom  Ihe  receiving  by  the  lilly  hand, 
Admyr'd  her  beautie  much,  as  (he  mote  well. 
For  fhe  all  living  creatures  did  exccU ; 
And  was  right  ioyous  that  (lie  gotten  had 
Sofiire  a  wife  for  her  fonne  Marinell  : 
So  home  with  her  fhe  ftraight  the  virgin  lad, 
And  fliewed  her  to  him  then  being  fore  beftad« 

xxxlv. 
Who  foone  as  he  beheld  that  angel's  face, 
Adorn'd  with  all  divine  perfection, 
Hi>  cheared  heart  eftfoones  away  gan  chace 
Sad  death,  revived  with  her  fwcet  infpediion, 
And  feeble  fpirit  inly  felt  refcdiion  ; 
\%  withered  vreed  through  cruell  Winter's  tine, 
That  feeles  the  warmth  of  funny  bcames  reflection, 
Liftcs  up  his  head  tliat  did  before  decline. 
And  gins  to  fpred  his  leafe  before  the  faire  fun- 
jhine. 

XXXV. 

Right  to  himfelfe  did  Marinell  uprcarcj 
Wben  he  in  place  his  deareft  love  did  fpy^ 
And  though  his  limbs  could  not  his  body  beare, 
Ne  former  ftrength  rcturne  f  >  fuddenly, 
Yet  chearefuli  figne."  he  fhewed  outwardly. 
Ne  leffc  was  (he  in  fecrct  hart  afl"cc5led. 
But  that  flie  mafked  it  with  modeftie. 
For  feare  flie  fliould  of  lightnelTe  be  deteiSed, 
Which  to  another  place  I  leave  to  be  perfei^ed- 
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CONTAYNING 


tHE  LEGEND  OF  ARTEGALL,  OR  OF  JUSTICE. 


So  oft  as  I  with  flate  of  prefenttime 
The  image  of  the  antique  world  conipire, 
Whenas  man's  age  was  in  his  frefhtft  prime, 
And  the  firft  bloflbme  of  faire  vertue  bare, 
Such  oddes  I  finde  twixt  thofe  and  thefe  which  are, 
As  that,  through  Ifjng  continuance  of  his  courfe. 
Me  feemes  the  world  is  runne  q^ire  out  of  fquare 
From  the  firft  point  of  his  appointed  fourfe. 
And  being  once  amiffe,  growes  daily  wourfe  and 
wourfe  : 

II. 
For  frem  the  Golden  Age,  that  firft  was  named, 
It's  now  at  earft  become  a  ftonic  one  ; 
And  men   themfelves,  the    which   at    firft  were 

framed  _ 

Of  earthly  mould,  and  form'd  of  flefli  and  bone, 
Are  now  transformed  into  hardeft  ftone. 
Such  as  behind  their  back~  (fo  backward  bred) 
Were  throwne  by  Hyrrha  and  Deucalione  ; 
And  if  then  thofe  may  any  worfe  be  red, 
They  into  that  ere  long  will  be  degendered. 

III. 
Let  none  then  blame  me  if,  in  difcipline 
Of  vertue  and  of  civill  ufe's  lore, 
1  do  not  forme  them  to  the  common  line 
Of  prefent  dayes,  which  are  corrupted  fore, 
But  to  the  antique  ufe  which  was  of  yore, 
When  good  was  onely  for  itfelfc  defyred. 
Vol.  II. 


And  all  men  fought  their  owne,  and  none  no 

more  ; 
When  (uftice  was  not  for  moft  meed  out-hyred. 
But  fimple  Truth  didrayne,  and  was  of  all  admyred. 

IV. 

For  that  which  all  men  then  did  vertue  call. 

Is  now  cald  vice  ;  and  that  which  vice  was  hight, 

Is  now  hight  vertue,  and  fo  us'd  of  all  : 

Right  now  is  wrong,  and  wrong  that  was  is  right, 

As  all  things  elfe  in  time  are  chaunged  quight; 

Nc  wonder,  for  the  heavens  revolution 

Is  wandred  farre  from  where  it  firft  was  pight. 

And  fo  doe  make  contrarie  conftitution 

Of  all  this  lower  world  toward  his  diflblution. 

v. 
For  whofo  lift  into  the  heavens  looke. 
And  fearch  the  courfes  of  the  rowling  fpheares. 
Shall  find  that  from  the  point  where  they  firft 

tooke 
Their  fetting  forth,  in  thefe  fewthoufand  yeares. 
They  all  are  wandred  much;  that  plaine  appeares 
For  that  fame  golden  fleecy  Ram,  which  bore 
Phrixus  and  Helle  from  their  ftepdames  feares, 
Hath  now  forgot  where  he  was  plaft  of  yore. 
And  (houldred  hath  the  Bull  which  fayre  Europa 

bore  : 

VI. 

And  eke  the  Bull  hath  with  his  bow-bent  home, 
So  hardly  butted  thofe  two  twinnes  of  love. 
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i?wi  r. 


That  they  have  craflit  the  Crab,  and  quight  him 

borne 
Into  the  great  Nemjean  Lion's  grove  : 
So  now  all  range  and  doe  at  Random  rove 
Out  of  their  proper  places  farre  away. 
And  all  this  world  ivitli  them  amiffe  doe  move, 
And  all  this  creatures  from  their  courfe  aftray, 
Till  they  arrive  at  their  laft  ruinous  decay. 

Vll. 

Ne  is  that  fame  great  glorious  lampe  of  light 
That'  doth  enlumine  all  thefe  leffer  fyres 
In  better  cafe,  ne  keepes  his  courfe  more  right, 
But  is  niifcarried  with  the  other  fpheres  ; 
Tor  fince  the  terme  of  fourteen  hundred  yeres. 
That  learned  Ptolomase  his  hight  did  take. 
He  is  declyned  from  that  marke  of  theirs 
Nigh  thirtie  minutes  to  the  foutherne  lake, 
That  makes  me  feare  in  time  he  will  us  quite  for- 
fake. 

VIII. 

And  if  to  thofe  Egyptian  wifards  old 

(Which  in  ftar-read  were  wont  have  befl  in- 

fight) 
Faith  may  be  given,  it  is  by  them  told, 
That  fince  the  time  they  firft  tooke  the  funnes 

hight, 
Foure  times  his  place  he  fhifted  hath  in  fight, 
And  twice  hath  rifen  where  he  now  doth  weft. 
And  wefted  twife  where  he  ought  rife  aright ; 
But  moft  is  Mars  amiffe  erf  all  the  reft, 
And  next  to  him  old  Saturae,  that  was  wont  be 

beft. 


For  during  Saturnes  ancient  raigne  it's  fayd 
That  all  the  world  with  goodneffe  did  abound; 
All  loved  vertue,  no  man  was  affrayd 
Of  force,  ne  fraud  in  wight  was  to  be  found  ; 
No   warre   was  knowne,  no   dreadful    trompet'* 

found  ; 
Peace  univerfal  rayn'd  mongft  men  and  beafts, 
And  all  things  freely  grow  out  of  the  ground  : 
luftice  fate  high  ador'd  with  folemn  feafts. 
And  to  all  people  did  divide  her  dred  behefts : 

X. 

Moft  facred  Vertue  Ihe  of  all  the  reft, 
Refembling  God  in  his  imperiall  might, 
Whofe  foveraine  powre  is  herein  moft  expreft, 
That  both  to  good  and  bad  he  dealeth  right, 
And  all  his  workes  with  iuftice  hath  bedight. 
That  powre  he  alfo  doth  to  princes  lend. 
And  makes  them  like  himfelfc  in  glorious  fight 
To  fit  in  his  own  feate,  hi«  caufe  to  end, 
And  rule  his  people  right,  as  he  doth  recom«' 
mend. 

XI. 

Dread  foverayne  Goddeffe  I  that  doft  higheft  fit 
In  feate  of  iudgment  in  the  Almighties  ftead. 
And  with  magnificke  might  and  wondrous  wit: 
Doeft  to  thy  people  righteous  doome  arcad, 
That  furtheft  nations  fills  with  awfull  dread. 
Pardon  the  boldneffe  of  thy  bafeft  thrall, 
That  dare  difcourfe  of  fa  divine  a  read 
As  thy  great  iuftice  prayfed  ovir  all, 
The  inftruinent  whereof,  loe  here  thy  Artegal}* 
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X:  A  N  T  O      I. 


Artegall  trayn'd  in  luftice  lore 
Irenaes  queft  perfewed ; 
He  doeth  avenge  on  Sanglier 
His  ladies  bloud  embrewed. 


TiiovGH  yertue  then  were  held  in  higheft  price 
Jn  thofe  old  times  of  which  I  doe  intreat. 
Yet  then  likewifc  the  wicked  feede  of  vice 
Began  to  fpring,  which  (hortly  grew  full  great,, 
And  with  their  boughes  the  gentle  plants  did  beat; 
But  evermore  feme  of  the  vertuous  race 
I^ofe  up,  infplred  with  heroicke  heat. 
That  cropt  the  branches  of  the  lient  bafe. 
And  with  flrong  hand  their  fruitful!  rancknes  did 

deface. 

"• 
Such  firft  was  Bacchus,  that  with  furious  might 
All  th'  Eafl,  before  untam'd,  did  over-ronne, 
And  wrong  repreffed,  and  eflablifht  right, 
"Which  lawleite  men  ha^d  formerly  fordonne  ; 
•There  luftice  firft  her  prihcely  rule  begonne  : 
Next  Hercules  his  like  enfample  Ihevved, 
Who  all  the  Weft  with  equall  conquefl  wonne, 
And  monftrous  tyrants  with  his  club  fubdewed,  . 
The  club  of  luftice  dread,  with  kingly  powre  en- 

dewed. 

III. 
And  fuch  was  he  of  whom  I  have  to  tell, 
I'he  champion  of  true  luftice,  Artegall, 
Whom  (as  ye  lately  mote  remember  well) 
An  hard  adventure,  which  did  them  befall, 
Into  redoubted  perill  forth  did  call ; 
That  was  to  fuccoure  a  diftreffed  dame. 
Whom  a  firong  tyrant  did  uniuftly  thrall, 


Ard  from  the  heritage  which  flie  did  dame. 
Did  with  ftrong  hand  withhold;  Grantorto  wai 
his  name. 

IV. 

Wherefore  the  lady,  which  Irena  hight, 
Did  to  the  Faery  Qucene  her  way  addrefle, 
Ti)  whom  complayning  her  affli died  plight. 
She  her  befought  of  gratious  redrefle  : 
Thit  foveraine  queene,  that  mightie  enipereflCj 
Whole  q-lorie  is  to  aide  all  fuppliants  pore, 
And  of  weake  princes  to  be  paironefle, 
Chofe  Artegall  to  right  her  to  reftore, 
For  that  to  her  he  feeni'd  beft  fkild  in  righteous 
lore. 

V. 

For  Artegall  in  iuftice  wa=  upbrought. 

Even  from  the  cradle  cf  hii  -,m .•.:•  J:'. , 

And  all  the  depth  of  rightfuU  .!  3  vr-.c  was  taught 

By  faire  Aftrsea  with  great  induftnc, 

Whilcft  here  on  earth  ftie  Uved  mortallie  ; 

For  till  the  world  from  his  perfection  fell 

Into  all  fiUh  and  foale  iniquitie, 

'Yftrjea  here  mongft  earthly  raen  did  dsvcjl. 

And  in  the  rules  of  iuftice  them  inftrudled  well. 

VI. 

Whiles  through  the  world  Ihe  walked  in  this  fortj 
ITpon  a  day  Ihe  found  this  gentle  childe 
Ainongft  his  peres  playing  his  childifti  fport. 
Who  feeing  fit,  and  with  no  crime  defiide, 
She  did  allure  with  gifts  and  fpeaches  mildc 
Tij 
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To  wend  with  her,    fo  thence   him  farre  {he 

brought 
Into  a  cave,  from  compaine  exilde, 
In  which  fhe  nourfled  him  till  yeares  he  raught. 
And  all  the  difcipline  of  iufiice  there  him  taught. 

VII. 

There  fhe  him  taught  to  weigh  both  right  and 

wrong 
In  equall  ballance  with  due  recompence. 
And  equitie  to  meafure  out  along 
According  to  tlie  line  of  confcicnce, 
Whenl'o  it  necdf  s  with  rigour  to  difpence : 
Of  all  the  which,  for  want  there  of  mankind, 
She  caufed  him  to  make  experience 
Upon  wyld  beafts,  which  fhe  m  woods  did  find. 
With  wrongful!  powre  opprtffing  others  of  their 

kind. 

VIII. 

Thus  fhe  him  trayned,  and  thus  fhe  him  taught. 
In  all  the  fkill  of  deeming  wrong  and  right, 
Untill  the  ripeneffc  of  man's  yeares  he  raught, 
That   even   wilde   beafts    did   feare    his    awfull 

fight, 
And  men  admyr'd  hi.':  over-ruling  might ; 
Ne  any  liv'd  on  ground  that  durlt  withfland 
His   dreadfull   heall,   much  leffe  him   match  in 

fight, 
Or  bide  the  horror  of  his  wreakfull  hand/ 
Whenfo  he  lifl  in  wrath  lift  up  his  fleely  brand  : 

IX. 

Which  fleely  brand,  to  make  him  dreaded  more, 
She  gave  unto  him,  gotten  by  her  flight 
And  earneft  fearch,  where  it  was  kept  in  flore 
In  Icve's  eternall  houfe,  uuwifl:  of  wight. 
Since  he  himfelfe  it  uf'd  in  that  great  fight 
Againfl  the  Titan',  that  whylonie  rebelled 
Gainfl  highelt  heaven  ;   Chryiaor  it  was  hight ; 
Chryfaor  !  that  all  other  fwords  excelled, 
Well  prov'd  in  that  fame  day  when  love  thofe 
gyants  (juell<;d  : 

X. 

For  of  moft  perfoSl  metall  it  was  made, 
Tempred  with  adamant  amongft  the  fame. 
And  garnifht  all  with  gold  upon  the  blade. 
In  goodiy  wife,  whereof  it  tooke  his  name, 
And  was  of  no  k-fie  vtrtue  tiian  of  fame  ; 
For  there  no  fubflance  was  fo  lirme  and  hard, 
But  it  would  peirce  or  cleave  whercfo  it  came, 
Ne  any  armour  could  his  dint  out-ward, 
But  whercfocver  it  did  light  it  throughly  Ihard. 

XJ. 

Now  when  the  world  wiih  finnc  gan  to  abound, 

Afiraea  lothing  ienger  here  to  (pace 

Mongfl   wicked   men    in    whoju   no    truth    flie 

found, 
Return'd  to  heaven,  whence  Ihc  deriv'd  her  race. 
Where  (he  hath  i  ow  an  tverlafling  place 
Aloiigfl  thofe  twelve  figncs  which  nightly  we  do 

fee 
The  heavens  bright- fhining  baudricke  to  cnchace. 
And  is  the  Virgin,  fixt  in  her  digrte. 
And  next  herkife  her  righttuus  Ballance  hanging 

bee. 


Biit  when  (lie  parted  hence  fhe  left  her  groome, 
An  yi  on  man,  which  did  on  her  attend 
Always  to  .xccute  her  ftedfaft  doome. 
And  willed  him  with  Artegall  to  wend. 
And  doe  whatever  thing  he  did  intend  : 
His  name  was  Talus  ;  made  of  yton  mould, 
Immoveable,  refilUeffc,  without  end. 
Who  in  his  hand  an  yron  flale  did  hould. 
With  which  he  tlirefht  out  falfhood,  and  did  truth 
fould. 

XIII. 

He  now  went  with  him  in  this  new  inqueft. 
Him  for  to  aid,  if  aide  he  chaunfl  to  neede, 
>\gainft  that  cruell  tyrant  which  oppreft 
The  faire  Irena  with  his  foule  mifdeede. 
And  kept  the  crowne  in  which  Ihe  (hould  fucceed: 
And  now  together  on  their  way  they  bin, 
Whenas  they  faw  a  fquire,  in  fquallid  weed. 
Lamenting  fore  his  forrowfall  fad  tyne, 
With  many  bitter  teares  Ihcd  from  his  blubbred 
eyne. 

XIV. 

To  whom  as  they  approched,  they  efpidc 
A  forie  fight  as  ever  feene  with  eye. 
An  hea^leffe  ladie  lying  him  befide. 
In  her  owne  blood  all  wallow'd  wofuliy. 
That  her  gay  clothes  did  in  difcolour  die  : 
Much  was  he  moved  at  that  ruefuU  fight. 
And,  flam'd  with  zeale  of  vengeance  inwardly, 
He  afkt  who  had  that  dame  fo  fouly  dight. 
Or  whether  his  owne  hand,  or  whether  other 
wight  ? 

XV, 

''  Ah  !  woe  is  me,  and  well  away  '."  quoth  hfee, 
Burfting  fiTth  teares  like  fpring-  out  of  a  banke, 
"  I'hat  ever  I  this  difmall  day  did  fee  ! 
"  Full  farre  was  I  from  thinking  fuch  a  pranke; 
"  Yet  litle  lofle  it  were,  and  miekle  thanke, 
"   If  I  (hould  grant  that  I  have  doen  the  fame, 
"  1'hat  1  mote  drinke  the  cup  whereof  (he  drank ; 
"  But  that  I  (liould  die  guiltie  of  the  blame. 
"  The   which  another  did,  who  now  is  fled  with 
"  (hame." 

XVI. 

"  Who    was    it   then,"    fayd    Artegall,    "  that 

"  wrought  ? 
"  And  why .'  doe  it  declare  unto  nie  trcw." 
"  A  knight,"  faid  he,  "  if  knight  he  may  be 

"  thought 
"  That  did  his  hand  in  ladies  bloud  cmbrew, 
"  And  for  no  caufe,  but  as  1  (hall  you  (hew. 
"  This  day  as  I  in  folacc  fate  hereby 
"  With  a  faire  love,  whole  lolTe  I  now  do  rew, 
"  There  came  this  knight,  having  in  companie 
"  This  luckleflfe  ladie  which  now  here  doth  hcad- 

"  kfTc  lie. 

xvn. 
"  He  whether  mine  fcem'd  fairer  in  his  eye, 
"  Or  that  he  wcxed  weary  of  his  owne, 
"  Would,changc  with  me ;  but  I  did  it  dcnye, 
"  So  did  the  ladies  both,  as  may  be  knovvne  ; 
"  But  he,  whofc  fgirit  was  with  pride  upblownc, 


Cdifo  T. 

«  Would  not  fo  rdfl;  contented  with  his  right, 
^    «•  But  having  from  his  courfer  her  downe  rluowne, 
••  Fro  me  rel>  mine  away  by  lawleffe  might, 
*'  And  (.n   his  fleed  her  fet,  to  beare  her  out  of 
"  fight. 

XVIII. 

•'  Which  •when  his  ladie  faw,  flie  follow'd  fad, 

*•  And  on  him  catching  hold,  gan  loud  to  eric 

"  Not  fo  to  leave  her,  nor  away  to  caft, 

"  But  rather  of  his  hand  befought  to  die ; 

"  With  that  his  fword  he  drew  all  vvrathfully, 

"  And   at  one    flroke  cropt   off  her  head  with 

"  fcorne, 
"  In  that  fame  place  where  as  it  now  doth  lie  : 
^'  So  he  my  L.ve  away  with  him  hath  borne, 
"  And  left  me  here  both  his  and  mine  owne  love 

"  to  morne." 

XIX. 

"  Aread,"   fayd  he,  "  which   way   then  did  he 

"  make  ? 
**  And   by   what   markes  may   he    be    knowne 

"  againe  ?" 
"  To  hope,"  quoth  he,  "  him  foone  to  overtalce, 
*f  That  hence  fo  long  departed,  i?  but  vaine  ; 
*'  But  yet  he  pricked  over  yonder  plaine, 
''   And  a«  J  marked  bore  upon  his  fliield, 
"  By  which  it's  eafie  him  to  know  againe, 
"  A  broken  fword  within  a  bloodic  field, 
"  lixprefling  well  his  nature  which  the  fame  did 

"  wield." 

XX. 

No  fooner  fayd,  but  ftreight  he  after  fent 
His  yron  page,  who  him  purfewd  fo  light, 
As  that  it  feenid  above  the  ground  he  went ; 
For  he  was  fwift  as  fwallow  in  her  flight, 
And  ftrong  as  lyon  in  his  lordly  might. 
It  was  not  lung  before  he  overtooke 
Sir  banglier,  (fo  cleeped  was  that  knight) 
Whom  at  the  firft  he  ghefied  by  his  looke. 
And  by  the  other  markes  which  of  his  Ihield  he 
tooke. 

XXT. 

He  bad  him  ftay,  and  backe  with  him  rehire  ; 

Who  full  o/  fcorne  to  be  commaunded  fo, 

The  lady  to  alight  did  eft  require, 

Whileft  he  reformed  that  uncivell  fo. 

And  flreight  at  him  with  all  his  force  did  go; 

Who   mov'd   no  more   theievvith,  then   when  a 

rocke 
Is  lightly  ftricken  with  fome  ftone's  throw, 
But  to  him  leaping,  lent  him  luch  a  knocke. 
That  on  the  ground  he  layd  him  like  a  fenceleffe 

bloke. 

XXII. 

But  ere  he  could  himfelfe  rccure  againe, 
Him  in  his  iron  paw  he  feizcd  had. 
That  when  he  wak'c  out  of  his  vvarelefie  paine. 
He  found  himl'elfe  unwill  fo  ill  beftad. 
That  lim  he  could  not  wag  ;  thence  he  him  lad, 
Bound  like  a  bealt  appointed  to  the  ftall, 
The  fight  whereof  the  lady  fore  adrad. 
And  lain'd  to  fly  for  feare  of  being  thrall  ; 
But   he   her   quickly   flayd,    and  forft   to  wend 
withal  1, 
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When  to  the  place  they  came  where  Artegall 
By  that  fame  cartf jU  fqulre  did  then  abide, 
He  gen.tly  gan  him  to  demaund  of  all 
That  did  betwixt  him  and  that  fqulre  betide ; 
Who  with  fterne  countenance  and  in^iignant  pride 
Did  anfwere,  that  of  all  he  guiltlefle  flood, 
And  his  accufer  ihereuppon  dcfide ; 
tor  neither  he  did  filed  that  ladies  bloud, 
Nor  tooke  away  his  love,  but  his  owne  proper 
good, 

XXIV. 

Well  did  the  fquire  perceive  himfelfe  too  weahc 
To  aunfvvere  his  defiaunce  in  the  field. 
And  rather  chofe  his  challenge  off  to  breake, 
Then  to  approve  his  right  with  fpeare  and  faield 
And  rather  guiliy  chofe  himlllfe  to  yield  ; 
But  Artegall,  by  fignes,  perceiving  plaine 
I'hat  he  it  was  not  which  that  lady  kild. 
But  that  ftrange  knight,  the  fairer  love  to  gaine. 
Did  caft  about  by  fleight  the  truth  thereout  to 
ftraine ; 

KXV. 

And  fayd,  "  Now  fure  this  doubtfull  caufc's  right 
"  Can  hardly  but  by  facrament  be  tride, 
"  Or  elfe  by  ordele,  or  by  bloody  fight, 
"  That  ill  perhaps  mote  fall  to  either  fide  ; 
"   But  if  ye  jilcafe  that  I  your  caufe  decide, 
"  Perhaps  I  may  all  further  quarrell  end, 
"   So  ye  will  fweare  my  iudgement  to  abide." 
Thereto  they  both  did  franckly  condifcend. 
And  to  his  doome  with  liftl'ull  eares  did  both 
attend. 

XXVI. 

"  Sich  then,"  fayd  he,  "  ye  both  the  dead  deny, 
"   And  both  the  living  lady  claime  your  right, 
"  Let  both  the  dead  and  living  equally 
'  Devided  be  betwixt  yuu  here  in  fight, 
'  And  each  or  either  take  his  fliare  aright. 
'   But  looke,  who  does  difient  from  this  my  read, 
'   He  for  a  twelve  moneths  day  fljali  in  defpight 
'  Beare  for  his  penaunce  that  fame  ladies  head, 
'  To  witneffc  to  the  world  that  Ihe  by  him  is 
"  dead." 

XXVII. 

Well  pleafiid  with  that  doome  was  Sangliere, 
And  offred  fl;reight  the  lady  to  be  flaine  ; 
But  that  fame  fquire  to  whom  flie  was  more  dere, 
Whenas  he  faw  Ihe  fliould  be  cut  in  twaine, 
Did  yield  flie  lather  fliould  with  him  remaine 
Alive  then  to  himfelfe  be  Ihared  dead ; 
And  rather  then  his  love  ftiould  fufFer  paine, 
He  chofe  with  fliame  to  beare  that  ladies  head  :  ^ 
True  love  defpifeth  fhame,  when  life  is  cald  in 
dread. 

XXVIII. 

Whom  when  fo  willing  Artcgall  perceaved, 

"   Not  fo,  thou  fquire!"   he  fayd,   "but  thine  I 

"  deeme 
"  The  living  lady,  which  from  thee  he  reaved  ; 
"  for  worthy  thou  of  her  doeft  rightly  feeme. 
"  And.  you.  Sir  knight,  that  lovd  fo  light  ef- 

"  teeme, 
•«  As  that  ye  would  for  little  leave  the  fame, 
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*'  Take  here  your  own  that  doth  you  beft  be- 

"  fecme, 
"  And  with  it  beare  the  burden  of  defame, 
"  Your  owne  dead  ladies  head  to  tell  abrode  your 
lte^«*-"  &ame." 

XXIX. 

But  Sangliere  difdained  much  his  doome, 
And  fternly  gan  repine  at  his  beheaft, 
Ne  would  for  ought  obay,  as  did  become, 
,'Xo  beare  that  ladies  head  before  his  breaft, 
TJntill  that  Talus  had  his  pride  reprefl, 
And  forced  him  maulgre  it  up  to  reare ; 
^hp  when  he  faw  it  bootlefle  to  rcfift. 
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He  tooke  it  up,  and  thence  with  him  did  beare. 
As  rated  fpaniell  takes  his  burden  up  for  feare. . 

XXX. 

Much  did  that  fquire  Sir  Artegall  adore 
For  his  great  iuftice,  held  in  high  regard, 
And  as  his  fquire  him  oflred  evermore 
To  ferve  for  v/ant  of  other  meete  reward, 
And  wend  with  him  on  his  adventure  hard; 
But  he  thereto  would  by  no  meanes  confent, 
But  leaving  him,  forth  on  his  iourney  far'd ; 
Ne  weight  with  him  but  onely  Talus  went ; 
They  two  enough  t' encounter  an  whole  regiment^ 
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Artegall  heares  of  Florimell ; 
Does  with  the  PagaH  fight : 
Him  flaics;  drownes  lady  Munera; 
Does  race  her  c^ftle  quight. 


JsfouGHT  is  more  honourable  to  a  knight, 
Ne  better  doth  befeeme  brave  chevalry, 
Then  to  defend  the  feeble  in  their  right, 
And  wrong  redrefle  in  fuch  as  wend  awry  : 
IWhilome  thofe  great  heroes  got  thereby 
Their  greatefl  glory  for  their  rightful!  deedes, 
And  place  deferved  with  the  gods  on  hy  : 
Herein  the  noblefle  of  this  knight  exceedes, 
Who  now  to  perils  great  for  iuftice'  fake  pro- 

ceedes  : 

II. 
To  which  as  he  now  was  uppon  the  way, 
He  chaunft  to  meet  a  dwarfe  in  hafty  courfe. 
Whom  he  requir'd  his  forward  haft  to  flay. 
Till  he  of  tidings  mote  with  him  difcourfe  : 
I.oth  was  the  dwarfe,  yet  did  he  flay  perforce, 
And  gan  of  fundry  newes  his  ftore  to  tell, 
As  to  his  memory  they  had  recourfe, 
But  chiefly  of  the  faireft  Florimell, 
How  flie  was  found  ^gaine,  and  fpoufde  to  Ma- 

rinell. 

III. 
For  this  was  Dony,  Florimel's  owne  dwarfe, 
Whom    having    loft,   (as  ye  have  heard  why- 

leare) 
And  finding  in  the  way  the  fcattred  fcarfe, 
The  fortune  of  her  life  long  time  did  feare  ; 
But  of  her  health  when  Artegall  did  heare, 
And  fafe  returne,  he  was  full  inly  glad. 
And  afkt  him  where  and  when  her  bridal  cheare 
Should  be  folemniz'd  ?  for  if  time  he  had, 
Jie  would  be  there,  and  honor  to  her  fpoufall  ad. 


"  Within  three  daies,"  quoth  he,  "  as  I  doe  hearcj 

"  It  will  be  at  the  Caftle  of  the  Strond ; 

"  What  time,  if  naught  me  let,  I  will  be  there 

"  To  doe  her  fervice,  fo  as  I  am  bond  ; 

"  But  in  my  way,  a  little  here  beyond, 

"  A  curfed  cruell  Sarazin  doth  wonne, 

"  That  keepes  a  bridge's  pafliige  by  ftrong  hond, 

"  And  many  errant  knights  hath  there  fordonne, 

"  That  makes  all  men  for  feare  that  paffage  for 
"  to  ftionne." 

V. 

"  What  mifter  wight,"  quoth  he,  "  and  how  far 

"  hence 
"  Is  he  that  doth  to  travellers  fuch  harmes  ?'* 
"  He  is,"  faid  he,  "  a  man  of  great  defence, 
"  Expert  in  battell  and  in  deedes  of  amies, 
"  And  more  embolden  by  the  wicked  charmes 
"  With  which  his  daughter  doth  him  ftill  fuppnrt, 
"  Having  great  lordftiips  got,  and  goodly  (amies, 
"  Through  ftrong  oppreflion  of  his  powre  extort, 
"  By  which  he  ftil  them  holds,  and  keepes  with 

"  ftrong  effort. 

VI. 

"  And  dayle  he  his  wrongs  encreafeth  more  ; 

"  For  never  wight  he  lets  to  paffe  that  way, 

"  Over  his  bridge,  albee  he  rich  or  poore, 

»  But  he  him  makes  his  paffage-penny  pay, 

«  Els  he  doih  hold  him  backe  or  beat  away, 

«  Thereto  he  hath  a  groome  of  evill  guize, 

"  Whofe  fcalp  is  bare,  that  bondage  doth  bewray^ 

«  Which  pols  and  pils  the  poore  in  piteous  wize, 

«  But  he  himfelfe  upon  the  rich  doih  tyrannize, 
T  iiij 
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"  His  name  is  hight  Pollente,  rightly  fo 
"  For  that  he  is  fo  puiffant  and  ftrong, 
"  That  with  his  powre  he  all  doth  over-go 
"  And  makes  them  fubjecft  to  his  mighty  wrong, 
"  Anri  fome  by  Height  he  eke  doth  undtrfong ; 
"  For  on  a  bridge  he  cuftometh  to  fight, 
"  Which  is  but  narrow,  but  exceeding  long, 
"  And  in  the  fame  are  many  trap-fals  pight, 
"  Through  which  the  riderdowne  doth  fall  through 
"  overfight. 

VIII. 

"  And  underneath  the  fame  a  river  flowes, 

"  That  is  both  fwift  and  dangerous  deepe  withall, 

"  And  in  rhc  which  whomfo  he  overthrowes, 

"  All  deftiture  of  helpe  doth  hradlong  fall; 

"  But  he  himfelfe  through  praiflife  ufuall 

"  l^eapcs  forth  into  the  floud.  and  their  affaies 

"  His  foe  confufed  through  his  fodaine  fall ; 

"  That  horfe  and  man  he  equally  difmais, 

"  And  either  both  them  drownes,  or  trayteroufly 
"  flaies. 

IX. 

"  Then  doth  he  take  the  fpoile  of  them  at  will, 
"  And  to  his  daughter  brings,  that  dwells  thereby, 
•'  Who  all  that  comes  doth  take,  and  therewith 

«  fill 
"  The  coffers  of  her  wicked  rhreafury, 
"  Which  fhe  with  wrongs  hath  heaped  up  fo  hy, 
"  That  many  princes  fhe  in  wealth  exceedes, 
"   Anil  purchail  all  the  countrey  lying  ny 
"  With  the  revenue  of  her  plenteous  meedes  ; 
*•  Her  name  is  Munera,  agreeing  with  her  deedes; 

X. 

"  Thereto  {he  is  full  faire,  and  rich  attired, 
"   With  golden  hands  and  filver  feete  befidc, 
"  That  many  lords  have  her  to  wife  dcfired, 
*'  But  fhe  them  all  defpifeth  for  great  pride." 
"   iMow  by  my  life,"  fayd  he,  "  and  God  to  guide, 
"  None  other  way  will  I  this  day  betake, 
"  But  by  that  bridge  whereas  he  doth  abid?, 
"    Ihertfore   me   theiher    lead."     No  more   he 

fpake, 
Eut  thitherward  forthright  his  ready  way  did 

make. 

XI. 

Unto  the  place  he  came  within  a  while, 
Where  on  the  bridge  he  ready  armed  faw 
The  Sarazin,  awayting  for  fi?me  fpoilc, 
Who  as  they  to  the  paflage  gan  to  draw, 
A  villaine  to  them  came  with  (kull  all  raw. 
That  pafiagt-m'  ney  did  of  them  requiic, 
According  to  the  cuftome  of  their  law; 
To  whom   he  anfwercd  wroth,  "  Lo  there  thy 

"  hire  ;" 
And  with  that  word  him  flrooke,  that  fireight  he 

did  expire. 

XII. 

Which  when  the  pagan  faw,  he  wexed  wroth. 
And  fhcigl  t  himftifi-  unto  the  fight  addrc:ft  ;. 
Ne  \^as  Sir  Artegali  hthmd  :   fo  hoih 
Together  ran  with  icady  fpcarts  in  rcll. 
Right  in  the  midft,  wherca.-  they  breft  to  bred 
Should  meet,  a  trap  was  kctcn  downc  to  fall 
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Into  the  floud  ;  ftreight  leapt  the  carle  unbleft, 
Well  weening  that  his  foe  was  falne  withall ; 
But  he  was  well  aware,  and  lept  before  his  fall. 

xni. 
There  being  both  together  in  the  floud, 
They  each  at  other  tyrannnufly  flew, 
Ne  ought  the  water  cooled  their  whot  bloud, 
But  rather  in  them  kindled  choler  new  : 
But  there  the  paynim,  who  that  ufc  well  knew 
To  fight  in  water,  great  advantage  had, 
Thar  oftentimes  him  nigh  he  overthrew; 
And  eke  the  courfer  whereiipppn  he  rad 
Could  fwim  like  to  a  fifn,  whiles  he  his  backs 

beftrad. 
'  XIV. 

Which  oddes  whenas  Sir  .\rtegall  efpidc, 
He  faw  no  way  but  clofe  wich  him  in  haft; 
And  to  him  driving  firongly  downe  the  tide, 
Uppon  his  iron  collar  griped  faft, 
That  with  the  ftraint  his  wefand  nigh  he  braft. 
There  they  t'/gether  ftrove  and  ftrugled  long. 
Either  the  other  from  his  fleed  to  caft  ; 
Ne  ever  Artegall  his  griple  ftrong 
For  any  things  would  flacke,  but  ftill  upon  him. 

hong. 

XV. 

As  when  a  dolphin  and  a  fele  are  met 
In  the  wide  champain  of  the  ocean  plaine. 
With  cruell  chaufe  their  courages  they  whet, 
Tl  e  mayfterdome  of  each  by  f  rce  to  gain. 
And  dreadfull  battaile  twixt  thc;r.  t(  darraine  ; 
rhey  fnuf,  they  fnort,  thy   bounce,  they  ragd, 

they  rore. 
That  all  the  fca  difturbcd  with  their  traine. 
Doth  fiie  with  f  me  above  the  fiirges  bore  ; 
Such  was  betwixt  thefe  two  the  troublefome  uprorf . 

XVf. 

St  Artegall  at  length  him  forft  forfake 

His  horfe's  backe  for  dread  of  being  drownd, 

And  to  his  handy  fwimming  him  betake. 

Eftfones  himfelfe  he  from  hi,*  hold  unbownd, 

And  then  no  ods  at  all  in  him  he  fownd ; 

For  Artegall  m  fwimming  fkilfull  was. 

And  durft  the  depth  of  any  water  fownd; 

So  ought  each  knight,  that  life  of  perill  has, 

In  fwimming   be  expert,  through  waters  force  t« 

pas. 

xvn. 
Then  very  doubtfull  was  the  warrcs  event, 
Unccrtainc  whether  had  the  better  fide. 
For  both  were  Ikild  in  that  experiment, 
And  both  in  armcs  well  traind  and  throughly 

tridc ; 
But  Artegall  was  better  brcath'd  befide. 
And  towards  th'  end  grew  greater  in  his  might, 
'I'liat  his  faint  foe  no  longer  could  abide 
His  puiflance,  ne  beare  himfelfe  upright; 
But  from  the  water  to  the  land  betooke  his  flight. 

xviii. 
But  Artegall  pnrfewd  him  ftill  fo  neare 
With  bright  Chryfaor  in  his  cruel!  hand. 
That  as  his  head  he  gan  a  litle  reare 
Above  tht  brincke  to  tread  upon  the  land 
He  Iniotc  it  oflf,  that  tumbling  on  the  ftraad, 
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It  bit  the  earth  for  very  fell  defpight. 
And  gnaftied  with  his  tee^h,  as  if  he  band 
High  God,  whofe  goodnelTe  he  defpaired  quight, 
Or  curft   the  hand  which  did  that  vengeance  on 
him  dight. 

XIX. 

His  corps  was  carried  downe  along  the  lee, 
Whofe  waters  with  his  filthy  bloud  it  ftayned; 
But  his  blafphemous  head,  that  all  might  fee, 
He  pitcht  upon  a  pole  on  high  ordaynt,d, 
Where  many  yeares  it  afterwards  remayned. 
To  be  a  mirrour  tn  all  mighty  men, 
Jn  whofe  right  hanos  great  power  is  contained, 
That  H'  nc  of  them  the  feeble  dver-rcn. 
But  alwaies  doe  their  powre  within  iuft  compafle 
pen. 

XX. 

That  done,  unto  the  caftle  he  did  wend, 
In  which  thepaynim's  daughter  did  abide, 
Guarded  of  many  which  did  her  defend, 
Of  whom  he  entrance  fouo:ht  but  was  denide, 
And  with  reprochfull  blalphemy  defide, 
Beaten  with  (tones  downe  from  the  batilement, 
That  he  was  forced  to  withdraw  afide ; 
And  bad  his  fervant  Talus  to  invent 
Which  way  he  enter  tnight  without  endangert 
ment. 

XXI. 

Eftfoones  his  page  drew  to  the  caftle  gate, 
And  with  his  iron  flale  at  it  let  iiie, 
That  all  the  warders  it  did  f );  e  amate, 
The  which  ere-vihile  fpake  fo  reprochfully. 
And  made  them  ftoupe,  that  looked  carft  fo  hie  ; 
Yet  ftill  he  bet  and  bounft  uppon  the  dore, 
And  ihundred  f.rokes  thereon  fo  hideouflie. 
That  all  the  peece  he  fhaked  from  the  flore. 
And  filled  all  the  houfe  with  feare   and  great 

uprore. 

xxn- 
With  noife  thereof  the  lady  forth  appeared 
Uppon  the  caftle-wall;  and  when  fhe  faw 
The  daungerous   flate   in  which   flie   flood,   ftie 

feared 
The  fad  efFed  of  her  neare  overthrow, 
And  gan  intreat  that  iron  mart  below 
To  ceafe  his  outrage,  and  him  faire  befought, 
Sith  neither  force  of  {tones  which  they  did  throw, 
I>Jor   puwre  of  charms,  which  Ihe   againfl   him 

wrought, 
Might  otherwife  prevaile,  of  make  him  cegfe  for 

ought. 

xxm. 
But  whenas  yet  fhe  faw  him  to  proceede, 
Unmov'd  with  praiers  or  with  piteous  thought, 
She  mept  him  to  corrupt  with  goodly  meede, 
And   caufde  great  fackes,   with   endlefffe  riches 

fraught 
Unto  the  battilment  to  be  upbrought. 
And  powred  forth  over  the  caflle  wall. 
That  flie   might   win    fometime,   though  dearly 

bought, 
,  Whileft  he  to  gathering  of  the  gold  did  fall ; 
But  he  was  nothing  mov'd  nor  tertipted  there- 
withal! ; 
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But  flill  contlnu'd  his  affault  the  more, 
And  layd  "n  load  wirh  his  huge  yron  flaile, 
That  at  the  length  he  has  yrent  the  dore, 
And  made  way  for  his  maifter  to  affaile ; 
Who  being  entrcd,  nought  did  then  availe 
For  wight  againlt  his  powre  themfelves  to  reare  ; 
Each  one  did  flie  ;  their  hearts  began  to  faile, 
And  hid  themfelves  in  corners  here  and  there. 
And  eke  'heir  dame,  halfe  dead,  did  hide  herfelfd 
for  feare. 

XXV. 

Long  they  her  fought,  yet  no. where  could  they 

finde  her, 
That  fure  they  ween'd  fhe  was  efcapt  away  ; 
But  Talus,  that  could  iike  a  lime-hound  winde  hcfj 
And  all  things  fecret  wifely  could  bewray, 
At  l(:!n<{th  found  out  whereas  fhe  hidden  lay 
Under  an  heape  of  gold  ;  thence  he  her  drew 
By  the  faire  lockes,  and  fowly  did  array 
Withouten  jitty  of  her  goodly  hew, 
That  Artegall  himfelfe  her  feemeleffe  plight  dii 

rew. 

XXVI. 
Yet  for  no  pitty  would  he  chaunge  the  courfe 
Of  iuflice  which  in  Talus'  hand  did  lye, 
Who  rudely  hayld  her  forth  without  remorfe. 
Still  holding  up  her  (uppliant  hands  on  hye. 
And  kneeling  at  his  feete  fubmilfively  ; 
But  he  her  iuppliant  hands,  thofe  hands  of  gold. 
And  eke  her  feete,  thofe  feete  of  filver  trye, 
Which  fought  unrighteoufnefle,  and  iuflice  fold, 
Chopt  off,  and  nayld  on  high,  that  all  might  thcnl 

behold. 

XXVII. 

Herfelfe  then  tooke  he  by  the  fclender  wafl, 

In  vaine  loud  crying,  and  into  the  flood 

Over  the  caftle  wall  adowne  her  caft. 

And  there  her  drowned  in  the  dirty  mud  ; 

But  the  ftreame  wafht  away  her  guilty  blood. 

Thereafter  all  that  mucky  pelfe  he  tooke. 

The  fpoile  of  peoples  evil  g  itten  good, 

The   which   her   fire   had  fcrapt   by   hooke  and 

crooke. 
And  burning  all  to  afhes,  powr'd  it  downe  the 

brooke, 

xxviii. 
And,  laftly,  all  that  caftle  quite  he  raced. 
Even  from  the  fole  of  his  foundation, 
And  all  the  hewen  ftones  thereof  defaced. 
That  there  mote  be  no  hope  of  reparatioUj 
Nor  memory  thereof  to  any  nation 
All  which  when  Talus  throughly  had  perfourmed. 
Sir  Artegall  undid  the  evill  falhidn, 
And  wicked  cuflomes  of  that  bridge  refourmed ; 
Which  done,    unto   his   former  iourney   he  re» 

tourntd. 

XXIX. 

In  which  they  meafur'd  mickle  weary  way, 
Till  that  at  leng;h  nigh  to  the  fea  they  diew, 
By  which  as  they  did  travell  on  a  day, 
They  faw  before  them,  far  as  they  could  vevir. 
Full  many  people  gathered  in  a  crew, 
Whofe  greu:  affembly  they  did  much  admire, 
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.-Tor  never  there  the  like  refort  they  knew ; 
&o  towardcs  them  they  coafted,  to  enquire 
What  thing  fo  many  nations  met  did,there  defire. 

There  they  beheld  a  mighty  gyant  (land 
Upon  a  rocke,  and  holding  forth  on  hie 
An  huge  great  pair  of  ballance  in  his  hand, 
With  which  he  boafted,  in  his  furquedrie. 
That  all  the  world  he  would  weigh  equallic, 
If'ought  he  had  the  fame  to  counterpoys; 
For  want  whereof  he  weighed  vanity, 
And  fild  his  ballaunce  full  of  idle  toys; 
Yet  was  admired  KiUch  <^  fooles,  women,  and 
boys. 

XXXI. 

Ke  fayd  that  he  would  all  the  earth  uptake, 
And  all  the  fea,  divided  each  from  either; 
So  would  he  of  the  fire  one  ballaunce  make, 
And  one  of  th'  ayre,  without  or  wind  or  wether  ; 
Then  would  he  ballaunce  heaven  an«l  hell  toge- 
ther, 
And  all  that  did  within  them  aU  containe, 
Of  all  whofe  wight  he  would  not  miffe  a  fether; 
And  looke,  what  furplus  did  of  each  remaine, 
He  would  to   his  owue  part   reftorc  the  Xame 
againe. 

XXXII. 

For  why  ?  he  fayd  they  all  unequall  were. 
And  had  encroched  uppon  others  (hare  ; 
Like  as  the  fea  (which  plaine  he  Ihewed  there) 
Had  worne  the  earth  ;  fo  did  the  fire  the  aire ; 
So  all  the  reft  did  others  parts  empaire  ; 
And  fo  were  realmes  and  nations  run  awry  : 
All  which  he  undertooke  for  to  repaire. 
In  fort  as  they  were  formed  aunciently, 
And  all  things  would  reduce  unto  equality. 

XXXIII. 

Therefore  the  vulgar  did  about  him  flocke, 
And  clufter  thicke  unto  his  leafings  vaine, 
Like  foolilh  flies  about  an  hony-crocke. 
In  hope  by  him  great  benefite  to  gaine, 
And  uncontrolled  freedome  to  obtaine. 
All  which  when  Artegall  did  fee,  and  heare 
How  he  miflcd  the  fimplc  peoples  trainc, 
lii  fdei^nfull  wize  he  drew  unto  him  nearc, 
And   thus   unto   him   fpake,  without  regard   or 
feare ; 

XXXIV, 

"  Thou  that  prefum'ft  to  weigh  the  world  anew, 

"  And  all  thnigs  to  an  equall  to  reftore, 

««  Inflead  of  right,  me  fecmes  great  wrong  dofl 

"  fhevir, 
*■!  And  far  above  thy  forces  pitch  to  fore ; 
"  For  ere  thou  limit  what  is  lefTe  or  more , 
"  If^ every  thing,  thou  oughtcft  firft  to  know 
**  What  was  the  poyfe  of  every  part  of  yore, 
"  And  looke  then  how  much  it  doth  overflow, 
«  Or  faile  thereof;  fo  much  is  more  then  iuft  I 

"  trow. 

XXXV. 
"  For  at  the  firfl  they  all  created  were 
««  In  goodly  meafure  by  their. Maker's  might, 
*'  And  weighed  out  in  ballaunces  fo  nere, 
J^  TUat  not  a  dram  yvas  miffing  of  their  rjjjht : 
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"  The  earth  was  in  the  middle  centre  pight, 
"  In  which  it  doth  immoveable  abide, 
"   Hemd  in  with  waters  like  a  wall  in  fight, 
*'  And  they  with  aire,  that  not  a  drop  can  Aide  ; 
"  Al  which   the  heavens  containe,  and  in  their 
"  tourfes  guide. 

XXXVI. 

"  Such  heaVenly  iuftice  doth  among  them  raine, 
"  That  every  one  doe  know  their  certaine  bound, 
"  In  which  they  doe  thefe  many  yeares  remaine, 
"  And  mongfl;  them  al  no  change  hath  yet  beene 

"  found  ; 
"  But  if  thou  now  fhouldft  weigh  them  new  in 

"  pound, 
"  We  are  not  fure  they  would  fo  long  remaine ; 
"  All  change    is  perillous,  and  all  chaunce  un- 

"  found  ; 
"  Therefore  leave  eff  to  wej^h  them  all  againe, 
..•-*  Till  we  may  be  affur'd  they  Ihall  their  courfe 

"  retaine," 

xxxvii. 
"  Thou  fooliflie  Elfe,"  faid  then  the  gyant  wroth, 
"  Seeft  Bot  how  badly  all  things  prefent  bee, 
"  And  each  eftate  quite  out  of  order  goth  ? 
"  The  fea  itfelfe,  doefl  thou  not  plainely  fee 
"  £ncroch  uppon  the  land  there  under  thee  ? 
"  And  th'  earth  itfelfe  how  daily  its  increaft 
"   By  all  that  dying  to  it  turned  be  ? 
"  Were  ii;  not  good  that  wrong  were  then  fur- 

"  ceaft, 
"  And  from  the  moft  that  fom«  were  given  to  the 

"  leafl? 

xxxviii. 
"  Therefore  I  will  throw  downe  thefe  mountains 

«  hie, 
"  And  make  them  levell  with  the  lowly  plaine  ; 
"  Ihefe  towxing  ^ocks,  which  reach  unto  ^the 

"  fkie, 

"  I  will  thrufl;  downe  into  the  deepefl  malne, 
"  And  as  they  were  them  equalize  againe. 
"  Tyrants,  that  make  men  fubiciSt  to  their  law, 
"  I  will  fuppreffe,  that  they  no  more  may  raine, 
"  And  lordings  curbe  that  commons  ovcr-aw, 
"  And  all  the  wealth  of  rich  men  to  the  poore 

"  will  draw." 

XXXIXi 

"  Of  things    unfeene    how   canft    thou    deeme 

"  aright," 
Then  anfwered  the  righteous  Artegall, 
"  Sith  thou  mifdeem'ft  fo  much  of  things  in  fight? 
"  What  though  the  fea  with  waves  continuall 
"  Doe  eate  the  earth,  it  is  no  more  at  all ; 
"  Ne  is  the  earth  the  lefle,  or  lofeth  ought ; 
"   For  whatfoever  from  one  place  doth  fall, 
"  Is  with  the  tide  unto  another  brought ; 
"  Fpr  there  is  nothing  lofl  that  may  be  found  if 

"  fought. 

XL. 

"  Likewife  the  earth  i»  not  augmented  more 

"  By  all  that  dying  into  it  doe  fade, 

"  For  of  the  earth  they  formed  were  of  yore ; 

"  However  gay  their  bloffome  or  their  blade 

"  Doe  flouiilh  now,  they  into  duft  (hall  vade. 

"  What  wrong  then  is  it  if  lliat  when  they  dlft 
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,•*  Thev  turne  to  that  whereof  thev  firft  were 

"  made  r 
"  All  in  the  powre  of  their  great  Maker  lie  ; 
"  All  creatures  niuft  obey  the  voice  of  the  Mofl 

«  Hie. 


Iliey  live,  they  die,  like  as  he  dotji  ordaine, 
Ne  ever  any  aiketh  reafon  -vvhy. 
The  hils  doe  not  the  lowly  dales  difdaine ; 
The  dales  doe  not  the  lofty  hils  envy. 
He  maketh  kings  to  fit  in  ^ovcrainty  ; 
■He  maketh  fubiedls  to  their  powre  obay ; 
He  puUeth  downe,  he  fetteth  up  on  hy ; 
He  gives  to  this,  from  that  he  takes  away ; 
For  all  we  have  is  his :  what  he  lift  doe  he 
«'  may. 

XLII. 

Whatever  thing  is  ^one,  by  him  is  donne, 
Ne  any  may  his  mighty  will  withfiand  ; 
Ne  any  niay  his  foveraine  power  fhonne, 
Ne    loofe    that    he   hath    bound  with   ftedfaft 

«  band; 
In  vaine  therefore  doeft  thou  now  take  in  hand 
To  call  to  count,  or  weigh  his  workes  anew, 
Whofe  counfels  depth  thou  canll  not  underftand, 
Sith  of  things  fubiedl  to  thy  daily  vew 
Thou  doeft  not  know  the  caufes  nor  their  courfes 

"  dew.  ' 


•'  For  take  thy  ballaunce,  if  thou  be  fo  wife, 

*•  And  weigh  the  wjnde  that  under  heaven  doth 

''  blow  ; 
'•  Or  weigh  the  light  that  in  the  eaft  doth  rife, 
*'  Or  weigh  the  thought  that  from  mans  mind 
'  "  doth  flow  : 

"  But  if  the  weight  ef  thefe  thou  canft  not  fhow, 
•*  Weigh  but  one  word  which  from  thy  lips  doth 

"  fall : 
*'  For  how  canft  thou  thofe  greater  fecrets  know, 
'•  That  doeft  not  know  the  leaft  tiling  of  them  all? 
"  111  can  he  rule  the  great  that  cannot  reach  the 

"  fmall." 

XLIV. 

Therewith  the  gyaunt,  much  abaftied,  fayd. 
That  he  of  little  things  made  reckoning  light ; 
Yet  the  leaft  word  that  ever  could  he  I  a  yd 
Within  his  ballaunce,  he  could  way  aright, 
"  Which   is,"  fayd    he,  "  more   heavy  then   in 

"  weight, 
"  The  right  or   wrong,    the    falfe   or   elfe    the 

"  trew?" 
He  anfwered  that  he  would  try  it  ftreight ; 
So  he  the  words  into  his  ballaunce  threw, 
jBut  ftreight  the  winged  words  out  of  his  ballaunce 

flew. 

XLV. 

Wroth  wext  he  then,  and  fayd  that  words  were 

light, 
Ne  could  within  his  ballaunce  well  abide  ; 
But  he  could  iuftly  weigh  the  wrong  or  right. 
"  Well,  then,"  fayd  Artcgall,  "  let  it  be  tride  ; 
"  Firft  in  one  ballance  fet  the  true  afide." 
He  did  lo  firft,  and  then  the  falfe  he  layd 
)n  th'  o(tier  fcale ;  but  ftUi  it  downe  did  Hide, 
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And  by  no  mean^couid  in  the  weight  be  ftavd  ; 
For  by  no  meanes^e  falfe  will  with  the  truth  be 
wayd.  \ 

WxLVI. 

"  Now  take  the  right  likewife,"  fayd  Artet'ale 
"  Affd    counterpcife    the    fame    with  fo   muck 

"  wrong." 
So  fiift  the  right  he  put  into  one  fcale, 
And  then  tl:.e  gyant  (trove,  with  puiffance  ftrong, 
I'o  fill  the  other  fcale  with  fo  much  wrong ; 
But  all  the  wrongs  that  he  therein  could  lay 
Alight  it  not  peife  ;  yet  did  he  labour  long, 
Andfwat,  and  chauf 'd,  and  proved  every  way  • 
Yet  all  the  wrongs  could  not  a  little  right  downe 

way. 

XLVII. 

Whi:h  when  he  faw,  he  greatly  grew  in  rage 
And  almoft  would  his  balances  have  broken  • 
But  Artegall  him  fairely  gan  affwage. 
And  faid,  "  Be  not  upon  thy  balance  wroken, 
"  Fur  tliey  do  nought  but  right  or  wrong  betoken  - 
"  But  in  the  mind  the  doome  of  right  muft  bee, 
"   And  fo  hkewife  of  words,  the  which  be  fpoken, 
"  The  eare  muft  be  the  ballance,  to  decree 
"  And  iudge  whether  with  truth  or  fallhood  they 
agree. 

XLVIII. 

"  But  fet  the  truth  and  fct  the  right  «fide, 

"  For  they  with  wrong  or  fallhood  will  not  fare, 

"  And  put  two  wrongs  together  to  be  tride, 

"   Or  elfe  two  falfes,  of  each  equall  fhare, 

"  And  then  together  doe  them  both  compare ; 

"  For  truth  is  one,  and  right  is  ever  one." 

So  did  he  ;  and  then  plaine  it  did  appears 

Whether  of  them  the  greater  were  attoiie  ; 

But  right  far  in  the  middeft  of  the  beame  alone, 

XLIX. 

But  he  the  right  from  thence  did  thruft  away. 
For  it  was  not  the  right  which  he  did  feeke  ; 
But  rather  ftrove  extremities  to  way, 
Th'  one  to  diminifli,  the  other  for  to  eeke. 
For  of  the  meane  he  greatly  did  miHeeke  ; 
Whom  when  fo  lewdly  minded  Talus  found, 
Approching  nigh  unto  him  cheeke  by  cheeke. 
He  fliouldered  him  frorn  off  the  higher  ground. 
And  down  the  rock  him  throwing,  in  the  fea  hiin 
drownd. 

L. 

Ljke  as  a  fiiip,  whom  cruell  tempeft  drives 
Upon  a  rocke  with  horrible  diimay. 
Her  fliattered  ribs  in  thoufand  peeces  nves. 
And  fpoyling  all  her  geares  and  goodly  ray, 
Does  make  l^rfeife  Misfortune's  piteous  pray  ; 
So  downe  the  cliffe  the  wretched  gyant  tumbled ; 
His  battred  ballances  in  peeces  lay, 
His  timbred  bones  all  broken  rudely  rumbled ; 
So    was    the    high-afpyri;ig     with    huge    ruia^ 
humbled. 

LI. 

That  when  the  people,  which  had  there  about 
Long  wayted,  faw  his  fudden  delolation, 
They  gan  together  in  tumultuous  rout. 
And  mutining  to  ftirre  up  civill  faction 
For  curtains  loffe  of  lb  great  expedation;^ 
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For  well  they  hoped  to  have  got  g;reat  good, 
And  wondrous  riches  by  his  innovation  ; 
Therefore  refolving  to  revenge  his  blood. 
They  rofe  in  armes,  and  all  in  battell  order  flood. 

LII. 

Which  lawleffe  multitude  him  comming  to 
In  warlike  wife  when  Artegall  did  vew, 
He  much  was  troubled,  ne  will  what  to  do, 
For  loth  he  was  his  noble  hands  t'cmbrew 
In  the  bafe  blood  of  fuch  a  rafcall  crew ; 
And  otherwife,  if  that  he  fhould  retire. 
He  fear'd  leaft  they  with  fhame  would  him  pur- 
few  ; 
Therefore  he  Talus  to  them  fent  t'Inquire 
The  caufe  of  their  array,  and  truce  lor  to  defire. 

Lill. 

But  foone  as  they  him  nigh  approching  fpide. 
They  gan  with  all  their  weapons  him  affay, 
And  rudely  flroke  at  him  on  every  fide. 
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I  Yet  nought  they  conld  him  hurt,  ne  ought  dif- 


may; 
But  -when  at  them  he  with  his  flaile  gan  lay. 
He  like  a  fwarm  of  flyes  them  overthrew ; 
Ne  any  of  them  durft  come  in  his  way, 
But  here  and  there  before  his  prefence  flew, 
And  hid  themfelves  in  holes  and  bufhes  from  hig 


As  when  a  falcon  hath  with  nimble  flight 
Flowne  at  a  flufh  of  ducks  foreby  the  brooke, 
The  trembling  foule,  difmayd  with  dreadful  fight 
Of  death,  the  which  them  almoll  overtooke, 
Doe  hide  themfelves  from  her  aflonying  looke 
Amongfl  the  flags  and  covert  round  about ; 
Whtn  Talus  faw  they  all  the  field  forfooke, 
And  none  appear'd  of  all  that  rafkall  rout. 
To   Artegall  ■  he   turn'd,    and    went    with   hini 
throughout. 


1 
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The  fpoufals  of  faire  Florimell, 
Where  turney  mary  knights ; 
There  Braggadochio  is  uncas'd 
In  all  the  ladies  fights. 


A#TER  long  ftormes  and  tempefts  over-blowne, 

The  funne  at  length  his  ioyous  lace  doth  cleare  ; 
;    So  whenas  Fortune  all  her  fpight  hath  fliowne, 

Some  blifsful  houres  at  laft  muft  needes  appeare, 
;    Elfe  fliould  affliAed  wights  oit-times  defpeire  : 

So  comes  it  now  to  Florimell  by  tourne, 
:■    After  long  forrowes  fuffeied  whyleare, 

In  which  captiv'd  Ihe  many  moncths  did  moume, 
[    To  taft  of  ioy,  and  to  wont  pleafiires  to  retourne  : 

II. 
I   Who  being  freed  from  Proteus'  cruell  band 

I  By  Marinell  was  unto  him  affide, 

II  And  by  him  brought  againe  to  Faerie  Land, 

\    Where  he  her  fpous'd,  and  made  his  ioyous  bride. 
jl    The  time  and  place  was  blazed  farre  and  wi  de, 

And  fole  'ne  feaftes  and  giufts  ordain 'd  therefore, 
'    To  which  there  did  refort  from  every  fide 
,    Of  lords  and  ladies  infinite  great  ftore; 

Ne  any  knight  was  abient  that  brave    courage 
bore. 

HI. 

"To  tell  the  glorie  of  the  feaft  that  daf. 

The  goodly  fervice,  the  devicefull  fights, 

The  bridegroomc's  ftate,  the  bride's  moft  rich  a- 

ray, 
The  pride  of  ladies  and  the  worth  of  knights, 
The  royall  banquets  and  the  rare  dehghts. 
Were  worke  fit  lor  an  herauld,  not  for  me; 
But  for  lo  much  as  to  my  lot  here  lights, 
That  with  this  prefent  treatife  doth  agree, 
Tnje  vertue  to  advsmce,  ihall  here  lecounted 

bec'. 


When  all  men  had  with  full  fatietie 

Of  meates  and  drinkes  their  appetites  fuffiz'd. 

To  deedes  of  armes  and  proofe  of  chevaSrie 

They  gan  themfv-'lves  addreffe,  full  rich  aguiz'd. 

As  each  one  had  his  furniture  deviz'd  : 

And  firft  of  all  iffu'd  Sir  Marinell, 

And  with  him  fixe  knights  more,  which  enter'* 

pnz'd 
The  chalenge  all  in  right  of  Flerimell, 
And  to  maintaine  that  fhe  all  others  did  excelU 

V. 

The  firft  of  them  was  bight  Sir  Orimont, 
A  noble  knight,  and  tride  in  hard  affayes; 
1  he  fecond  had  to  name  Sir  Bellifont, 
B'lt  fecond  unto  none  in  proweffe  prayfe;     ■ 
The  third  was  Brunell,  famous  in  his  dayes  i. 
The  fourth  Ecaftor,  of  exceeding  might ; 
The  fift  Armeddan,  fkild  in  lovely  laye?; 
The  fixt  was  Lanfack,  a  redoubted  knight : 
All  fix  well  feene  in  armes,  and  prov'd  in  many 
a  fight. 

VI. 

And  them  againft  came  all  that  lift  to  giuft. 
From  every  coaft  and  countrie  under  funne  ; 
None  was  debard,  but  all  had  leave  that  luft. 
The  trompets  found  ;  then  all  together  ronne. 
Full  many  deeds  of  armes  that  day  were  donne. 
And  many  knights  unhorft,  and  many  wounded, 
As  fortune  fell,  yet  little  loft  or  wonne ; 
But  all  that  day  the  greateft  prayfe  redou;ided 
To  Marinell,   whofe  name  the  heralds  loud  re- 
founded. 


Soz 
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The  fecond  day,  fo  foone  as  morrow  light 

Appear'd  in  heaven,  into  the  field  they  came, 

And  there  all  day  continew'd  cruell  fight. 

With  divers  fortune  fit  for  fuch  a  game. 

In  which  all  flrovc  with  perill  to  winne  fame, 

Yet  whether  fide  was  victor  not  be  ghefl ; 

But  at  the  laft  the  trorr.pets  did  proclame 

That  Marinell  that  day  deferved  beft  : 

So  they  difparted  were,  and  all  men  went  to  refl. 

VIII.  ■ 

The  third  day  came,  that  ftiould  due  tryall  lend 
Of  all  the  reft ;  and  then  this  warlike  crew 
Together  met,  of  all  to  make  an  end. 
There  Marinell  great  deedes  of  armes  did  fliew. 
And  through  the  thickeft  like  a  lyon  flew, 
Raihing  off  helmets,  and  ryving  plates  afonder, 
That  every  one  his  daunger  did  efciiev/  : 
So  terribly  his  dreadful!  flrokes  did  thonder, 
That  all  men  flood  amaz'd,  and  at  his  might  did 
■wonder. 

IX, 

But  what  ort  earth  caii  ^Ivvaies  happy  ftand  ? 
The  greater  pfoweffe  greater  perils  find,' 
So  farre  he  psft  amongft  his  enemies  band, 
That  they  have  him  enclofed  fo  behind, 
As  by  no  meanes  he  can  hinrfelfe  outwind  : 
And  now  perforce  they  have  him  prifoner  taken ; 
And  now  they  doe  with  captive  bands  him  bind  ; 
And  now  they  lead  him  thence,  of  all  forfaken, 
Unleffe  fome  luccour  had  in  time  him  overtaken. 

It  fortun'd,  whileft  they  were  thus  ill  bsfet. 
Sir  Art^gall  into  the  tilt-yard  came, 
With  Braggadochio,  whom  he  lately  met 
Upon  the  way  with  that  his  fnowy  dame  ; 
Where  when  he  underftood  by  common  fame, 
What  evil  hap  to  Marinell  betid, 
He  much  was  mov'd  at  fo  unworthie  ftiame, 
And  ftraight  that  boaftcr  prayd,  with  whom  he 

rid. 
To  change  his  fliield  with  him,  to  be  the  bet- 
ter hid. 

XI. 

So  forth  he  went,  and  foone  them  over-hent, 
Where  they  were  leading  Marinell  away  ; 
Whom  he  affayld  with  dreadleffe  hardiment, 
And  forft  the  burden  of  their  prize  to  ftay. 
They  were  an  hundred  knights  of  that  array, 
Of  which  th'  one  halfe  upon  himfelfe  did  fet, 
Th'  other  ftayd  behind  ta  gard  the  pray  ; 
But  he  crt  long  the  former  fiftie  bet. 
And  from  th'  other  fiftie  foone  tlic  prifoner  fet. 

xn. 
So  backe  he  brought  Sir  Marinell  againe  ; 
Whom  having  quickly  arm'd  againe  anew. 
They  broujiht  together  ioyntd  might  and  maine, 
To  ict  afrefh  on  all  the  other  crew. 
Whom  with  fore  havocke  foone  they  overthrew, 
And  chaced  quite  out  of  the  field,  that  none 
Againft  them  durll  his  head  to  perill  Ihcw  : 
So  were  they  kit  lords  of  the  field  alone  ; 
So  Marinell  by  him  was  rcfcu'd  fronj  his  fonc. 
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Which  when  he  had  perform'd,  then  backe  againe 

To  Braggadochio  did  his  fhield  reftore  ; 

Who  all  thi's  while  behind  him  did  remaine. 

Keeping  there  clofe  with  him  in  pretious  ftore, 

That  his  falfe  ladie,  as  ye  heard  afore. 

Then  did  the  trompets  found,  and  iudges  rofe,. 

And  all  thefe   knights,   which  that  day  armour" 

bore. 
Came  to  the  open  hall  to  liften  whofc 
The  honour  of  the  prize  fliould  be   adiudg'cJ'  by 

thofe. 

XIV, 

And  thether  alfo  came  in  open  fight 
Fayre  Florimell  into  the  common  hall. 
To  greet  his  guerdon  unto  every  knight, 
And  beft  tq  him  to  whom  the  beft  fhould  fall : 
Then  for  that  ftranger  knight  they  loud  did  call, 
To  whom  that  day  they  fiiould  the  girlond  yield  ; 
Who  came  not  forth  ;  but  for  Sir  Artegajl 
Came  Braggadochio,  and  did  fliew  his  fliield. 
Which  bore  the  funnc  brode  blazed  in   a  golden 
field. 

XV. 

The  fight  whereof  did  all  with  gladneffe  fill; 
So  unto  him  they  did  addeeme  the  prife 
Of  all  that  triumph  :  then  the  trompets  flirill 
Don  Braggadochio's  name  refounded  thrife ; 
So  courage  lent  a  cloke  to  cowardife  : 
And  then  to  him  came  fayreft  Florimell, 
And  goodly  gan  to  greet  his  brave  emprife. 
And  thoufand  thankes  h\m  yield,  that  had  fo  well 
ApproVd  that  day  that  ftie  all  others  did  exc'ell. 

XVI. 

To  whom  the  boafter,  that  all  knights  did  blot, 
With  proud  difdaine  did  fcomfuU  anfwere  make, 
That  what  he  did  that  day,  he  did  it  not 
For  her,  but  for  his  owne  deare  ladies  iake, 
Whom  on  his  perill  he  did  undertake 
Both  her  and  eke  all  others  to  cxcell ; 
And  further  did  uncomely  fpeachcs  crake  : 
Much  did  his  words  the  gentle  ladie  quell, 
And  turn'd  afidc  for  fliame  to  heare  what  Ke 
did  tell. 

XVlI. 

Then  forth  he  brought  his  fnowy  Florimele, 
Whom  Trompart  had  in  keeping  there  befide, 
Covered  from  peoples  gazement  with  a  vcle  ;     ; 
Whom  when  difcovered  they  had  throughly  eide, 
With  great  amazement  they  were  ftupefide ; 
And  faid,  that  furcly  Florimell  it  was, 
Or  if  it  were  not  Florimell  fo  tridc. 
That  Florimell  herfelfc  fhe  then  did  pas. 
So  feeble  Ikill  of  pcrfeift  things  the  vulgar  has. 

xvin. 
Which  when  as  Maiinell  beheld  likewife, 
He  was  therewith  exceedingly  difmayd, 
Ne  wift  he  what  to  thinkc,  or  to  devife  ; 
But  like  as  one  wliom  feend^  had  made  affrayd 
He  long  aftonillit  ftood,  ne  ought  he  fayd, 
Ne  ought  he  did,  but  with  faft  fixed  eies 
He  gazed  ilill  upon  that  fnowy  mayd. 
Whom  ever  as  he  did  the  more  avizc. 
The  more  to  be  true  tlorimcll  he  did  fwrmi?e. 


I 


Cjtifo  ill. 
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As  when  two  funnes  appear  in  th'  azure  feye, 

Mouuted  in  Phosbus'  charet  fierie  bright, 

Both  darting  forth  faire  beames  to  each  man's 

eye, 
And  both  adorn'd  with  lampes  of  flaming  light, 
All  that  behold  fo  ftrange  prodigious  fight, 
Not  knowing  Nature's  worlce,  nor  what  to  weene, 
Are  rapt  with  wonder  and  with  rare  affright ; 
So  ftood  Sir  Marinell  when  he  had  feene 
The  femblant  of  this  falfe  by  his  faire  beauties 

qU'eene. 

XX. 

All  which  when  Artegall,  who  all  this  while 
Stood  in  the  preaffe  clofe  covered,  well  had  vewed, 
And  faw  that  boafter's  pride  and  gracelcile  guile, 
He  could  no  longer  beare,  but  forth  iflewed, 
And  unto  all  himfelfe  there  open  fliewed; 
And  to  the  boafter  faid,  "  Thou  loffel  bafe  1 
*'  That  hafl  with  borrowed  plumes  thyfelfe  en- 
dewed, 
"  And  others  worth  with  leafings  doeft  deface, 
*'  When  they  are  all  reflor'd  thou  ihalt  reft  in 
"  difgrace. 

XXI. 

"  That  fliield  which  thou  doeft  beare  was  it  in- 

«  deed 
••  Which  this  dayes  honour  fav'd  to  Marinell ; 
*•  But  not  that  arme,  nor  thou  the  man,  1  reed, 
•*  Which  didft  that  fervice  unto  Florimell ; 
"  For  proofe  (hew  forth  thy  fword,  and  let  it  tell 
"  What  ftrokes,   what  dreadful!  ftoure   it  ftird 

''  this  day, 
"  Or  ftiew  the  wounds  which  unto  thee  befell ; 
"  Or  ftew  the  fweat  with  which  thou  diddeft 

"  fway 
"  So  Iharpe  a  battel,  that  fo  many  did  difmay. 

XXII. 

"  But  this  the  fword  which  wrought  thofe  cruell 

"  ftounds, 
"  And  this  the  arme  the  which  that  ifaield  did 

"  beare, 
"  And  thefe  the  fignes,(fo  Ihewedforth  his  wounds) 
"  By  which  that  glory  gotten  doth  appeare. 
"  As  for  this  ladle  which  he  flieweth  here, 
•  "  Is  not  (I  wager)  Florimell  at  all, 
**  But  fome  fayre  franion,  fit  for  fuch  a  fere, 
"  That  by  misfortune  in  his  hand  did  fall ;" 
For  proofe  whereof  he  bad  them  Florimell  forth 
call. 

XXIII. 

So  forth  the  noble  ladie  was  ybrought, 
Adorn'd  with  honor  and  all  comely  grace, 
Whereto  her  balhful  fliamefaftneffe  ywrought 
A  great  increafe  in  her  faire  blufliing  face. 
As  rofes  did  with  lillies  interlace; 
For  of  thofe  words,  the  which  that  boafter  threw. 
She  inly  yet  conceived  great  difgrace, 
Whom  whenas  all  the  people  fuch  did  vew, 
They  ftioutcd  loud,  and  fignes  of  gladiiefle  all  did 
(hew. 

XXIV. 

Then  did  he  fet  her  by  tnat  fnowy  one, 
Like  the  tnie  faint  befide  the  image  fet, 


Of  both  their  beauties  to  rtiake  psragone 
And  triall  whether  fliould  the  honor  get  : 
Streightway  fo  foone  3«  both  together  met. 
The  enchaunted  damzell  vanifht  into  nought  ■ 
Her  fnowy  fubllance  melted  as  with  heat, 
Ne  of  that  goodly  hew  remayned  ought, 
But  th'  emptie  girdle  which  about  her   waft  wa-s 
vvrought. 

XXV, 

As  when  the  daughter  of  Thaumantes  faire. 

Hath  in  a  watry  cloud  dilplayed  wide 

Her  goodly  bow,  which  paints  the  liquid  ayre 

That  all*men  wonder  at  her  colours  pride. 

All  fuddenly,  ere  one  can  looke  afide, 

The  gloriou^piiSufe  vaniflieth  away, 

Ne  any  token  doth  thereof  abide ; 

So  did  this  ladies  goodly  forme  decay, 

And  into  nothing  goe  ere  one  could  it  bewray. 

XXVI. 

Which  whenasall  that  prefent  were  beheld. 
They  ftricken  were  with  great  aftonifliment. 
And    their    faint  harts   with  feiifeleffe   horrour 

quell'd, 
To  fee  the  thing  that  feem'd  fo  excellent 
So  ftolen  from  their  fancies  wonderment ; 
That  what  of  it  became  none  undcrftood  ; 
And  Braggadochio  feli'e  with  dreriment 
So  daunted  was  in  his  defpeyring  mood. 
That  like  a  lifeleffe  corfe  immoveable  he  ftooi 

XX  VI  I. 

But  Artegall  thr.t  golden  belt  uptooke, 
The  which  of  all  her  fpoyle  was  onely  left. 
Which  was  not  her's,  as  many  it  miftooke. 
But  Florimell's  owne  girdle,  from  her  reft 
While  file  was  flying,  like  a  weary  weft. 
From  that  foule  monfter  which  did  her  compeU 
To  perils  great ;  which  he  unbuckling  eft. 
Presented  to  the  faireft  Florimell ; 
Who  round  about  her  tender  waft  it  fitted  wefl. 

XXVIII. 

Full  many  ladies  often  had  aflayd 

About  their  twiddles  that  faire  belt  to  knit, 

And  many  a  one  fuppos'd  to  be  a  mayd ; 

Yet  it  to  none  of  all  their  loynes  would  fit, 

Till  Florimell  about  her  failned  it. 

Such  power  it  had,  that  to  no  woman's  waft 

By  any  {kill  or  labour  it  would  fit, 

Unleffe  that  fhe  were  continent  and  chaft. 

But  it  would  lofe  or  break,  that  many  had  difgraft, 

,  XXIX. 

Whileft  thus  they  bufied  were  bout  Florimell, 
And  boaftfuil  Braggadochio  to  defame. 
Sir  Guyon,  as  by  fortune  then  befell, 
Forth  from  the  thickeR  preaiTe  of  people  can\e, 
His  owne  good  fteed,  which  he  had  ftolen,  to 

clame  ; 
And  th'  one  hand  feizing  on  his  golden  bit, 
With  th'  other  drew  his  fword  ;  for  vvi'h  the  fame 
He  ment  the  thiefe  there  deadly  to  have  fimit ; 
And  had  he  not  beene  held,  he  nought  had  fayld 

of  it. 

XXX. 

Thereof  great  hurly  burly  moved  was 
Throughout  the  hall  for  that  fame  warlike  horfe ; 
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For  Braggadochio  would  not  let  him  pas  ; 
And  Guyon  would  him  a!gates  have  peiforfe. 
Or  it  approve  uppon  his  carrion  corfe  : 
Which  troublous  ftirre  when   \rtegdli  perceived. 
He  nigh  them  drew,  to  ftay  th'  avengers  forfe, 
And  gan  inquire  how  was  that  fteed  bereaved, 
Whether  by  might  extort,  or  elfe  by  flight  dc- 
ceaved. 

XXXI. 

Who  all  that  piteous  ilorie,  which  befell 
About  the  woefull  couple  which  were  flaine, 
And  their  young  bloodie  babe,  to  him  gan  tell; 
With  whom  V  hiles  he  did  in  the  wood  remaine 
His  horle  purloyned  was  by  fubtill  traine, 
For  which  he  chalenged  the  thitfe  to  fight : 
But  he  for  nought  could  him  therec;  conftraine, 
For  as  the  death  he  hated  fuch  delpi^ht, 
And  rather  had  to  lofe  then  trie  in  armes  his 
right. 

XXXII- 

Which  Artegall  well  hearing  (though  no  mote 
By  law  of  armes  there  neede  one's  right  to  trie, 
As  was  the  wont  of  warlike  knights  of  yore. 
Then  that  his  foe  ihould  hmi  the  field  denie) 
Yet  further  right  by  tokens  to  defcrie. 
He  afkt  what  privie  tokens  he  did  beare  ? 
"  If  that,"  faid  Guybn,  "  may  you  fatisfie, 
"  Within  his  mouth  a  blacke  fpot  do'h  appeare, 
"  Shapt  like  a  horfe's  fhoe,  who  lift  to  feeke  it 
"  there." 

XXXlII. 

Whereof  to  make  due  tryall,  one  did  take 
The  horfe  in  hand,  within  his  mouth  to  looke, 
But  with  his  heelcs  fo  forely  he  him  ftrake, 
That  all  his  ribs  he  quite  in  peeces  broke. 
That  never  word  from  that  day  forth  he  fpoke  : 
Another,  that  would  fceme  to  have  more  wit. 
Him  by  the  bright  embrodered  hedftall  tooke, 
But  by  the  Ihoulder  him  fo  fore  he  bit. 
That  he  him  maymed  quite,  and  all  his  flioulder 
fplit. 

XXXI V. 

Ne  he  his  mouth  would  open  unto  wight, 
Untill  that  Guyon  felfe  unto  him  fpake, 
And  called  Brigadore  (fo  Was  he  hight) 
Whofe  voice  fo  foone  as  he  did  undertake, 
Eftfoenes  he  ftood  as  ftill  as  any  flake. 
And  fuffred  all  his  fccret  marke  to  fee  ; 
And  whehas  he  him  nam'd,  for  ioy  he  brake 
His  bands,  and  foUow'd  him  with  gladfull  glee, 
And  friflct,  and  flond  aloft,  and  loutcd  low  on 
knee. 

XXXV. 

Thereby  Sir  ArtPgall  did  plairie  areed, 
That  unto  him  the  horfe  belong'd,  and  fayd, 
•'  I.o  there,  Kir  Guyon,  take  to  you  the  Iked, 
•'  As  he  with  golden  faddle  is  arayd, 
"  And  let  that  lofell,  plaint ly  now  difplayd, 
«'  Hence   fare   on   fout,  till   he  an  horf«  have 
*'  gayned." 
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But  the  proud  boafter  gan  his  doome  upbrayd. 
And  him  --evil'd,  and  rated,  and  difdayned 
That  iudgement   lb  uniuft  againft   him  had  or» 
dayned. 

XXXVI. 

Much  was  the  knight  incenft  with  his  lewd  wordj 
To  have  revenged  that  his  villeny, 
And  thrife  did  lay  his  hand  upon  his  fv/ord, 
To  have  hin  flaine,  or  dearely  doen  aby  ; 
But  Guyon  did  his  choler  pacify. 
Saying,  "  Sir  Knight  it  would  difhonour  bee 
"  To  -  ou  that  are  our  iudge  of  equity, 
"  To  wreake  y.  ur  wrath  on  ftich  a  carle  as  hee ; 
"  It's  punifhment  enough  that  all  his  fliame  du« 
"  fee." 

XXXVIt. 

So  did  he  mitigate  Sir  Artcgall  ; 

But  Talus  by  the  backe  the  boafter  hent. 

And  drawing  hi:n  oiit  of  the  open  hall. 

Upon  him  did  ir.flid  this  puniftiment ; 

Fi.-ft  he  his  beard  did  fhave,  and  fovvly  fticnt. 

Then  from  him  reft  his  ftiield,  and  it  renverft^ 

And  blotted  out  his  arms  with  falfehood  blent. 

And  himfelfe  baffuld,  and  his  arnits  unherft. 

And  broke  his  fword  in  twaine,  and  all  his  armouf 

fperft. 

ixxviii. 
The  whiles  his  guilefuU  groome  was  fled  away. 
But  vaine  it  was  v<  thinke  from  him  to  flic, 
Who  overtaking  him  did  difaray, 
And  all  his  face  deform'd  with  infamie, 
And  out  of  court  himfcourgcd  o(  cnly. 
So  ought  all  faytours,  that  true  k'  ighthood  Ihariic^ 
And  armes  diflionour  with  bafe  villanie. 
From  all  brave  knights  be  baniflit  with  defame ; 
For  oft  their  lewdnefs  blotteth  good  deferts  witlt' 

blame. 

XXXIX. 

Now  when  thefe  counterfeits  were  thus  uncafed 
Out  of  the  forefide  of  their  forgerie, 
And  in  the  fighc  of  all  men  cleane  difgraced, 
All  gan  fo  iert  and  gibe  full  merilie 
At  the  remembrance  of  their  knaveric  : 
Ladies  can  laugh  at  ladies,  knights  at  knights^ 
To  think  with  how  great  vaunt  of  braveiie 
He  them  abufed  throu  h  his  fubtil  flights, 
And  what  a  glorious  fhew  he  made  in  all  thei* 
fights. 

XL. 

There  leave  we  them  in  pleafure  and  repaft, 
Sjiending  their  ioyous  dayes  and  gladfull  nights, 
And  taking  ufurie  of  time  forepart, 
With  all  deare  dehces  and  rare  delights. 
Fit  for  fuch  ladies  and  fuch  lovely  knights; 
And  turne  we  here  to  this  faire  furrowes  end 
Our  vvcaric  yokes,  to  gather  freflier  fprights. 
That  whenas  time  to  Artegail  ftiall  tend, 
Wc   on   his  firft  adventure   may  him  forward  : 
fend. 


THE    FAE  RT  ^UEEISFE. 


BOOK    V. 


CANTO    IV. 


Artegall  dealeth  right  betwixt 
Two  brethren    hat  do  drive  ; 
Sav€s  I  erpin  from  the  gallow-tree. 
And  doih  from  death  reprive. 


vVhoso  upon  himfelfe  will  take  the  Ikill 
True  iuftice  unto  people  to  divide, 
Had  need  have  mightie  hands  for  to  fulfill 
That  which  he  doth  with  righteous  doome  de- 
cide. 
And  for  to  maifter  wrong  and  puiffant  pride  ; 
For  vaine  it  is  to  deeme  of  things  arig^ht, 
And  makes  wrong  doers  iuftice  to  dTide, 
Unleffe  it  be  perfoxm'd  with  dreadleffe  might; 
For  powre  is  the  right  hand  of    Iuftice   truely 
hight. 

II. 
Therefore  whylome  to  knights  of  great  emprife 
The  charge  of  Iuftice  given  was  in  truft, 
That  they  might  execi  te  her  iudgements  wife, 
And  with  their  might  beat  downe  licentious  luft. 
Which  f  roudly  did  impugne  her  fentence  iuft  ; 
Whereof  no  braver  prt-fident  this  day 
Remaines  nn  earth,  preferv'd  from  yron  ruft, 
Of  rude  oblivion  and  long  time's  decay. 
Then  this   of  Artegall,  which  here  we  have  to 
fay. 

III. 
Who  having  lately  left  that  lovely  payre, 
Enlincked  faft  in  wedlockts  loyall  bond. 
Bold  Marinell  with  Florimell  the  fayre. 
With  whom  great  feaft  and  goodly  glee  he  fond, 
Departed  from  the  caftle  of  the  Strond, 
To  follow  his  adventure's  firft  intent. 
Which  long  ago  he  taken  had  la  hond ; 
Vol.  ir. 


Ne  wight  with  him  for  his  afliftance  went, 
But  that  great  yron  groome,  his  gard  and  go- 
vernment : 

IV. 

With  whom  as  he  did  pafTe  by  the  lea-fhore, 
He  chaunft  to  come  whereas  two  comely  fquires, 
Both  brethren  whom  one  wombe  together  bore, 
But  ftirred  up  with  different  defires. 
Together  ftrove,  and  kindled  wrathfull  fires ; 
And  them  befide  two  feemly  damzels  ftood, 
By  all  meanes  feeking  to  afTwage  their  ires, 
Now  with  faire  words;  but  words  did  little  good  : 
Now  with  fharpe  threats;  but  threats  the  more 
increaft  their  mood. 

V. 

And  there  before  them  ftood  a  cofiFer  ftrong, 
Faft  bound  on  every  fide  with  yron  bands. 
But  feeming  to  have  fuiFred  miekle  wrong, 
Either  by  being  wreckt  upon  the  fands, 
Or  being  carried  farre  from  forraine  lands  : 
Seem'd  that  for  it  thefe  fquires  at  odds  did  fall. 
And  bent  againft  themfclves  their  cruell  hands; 
But  everniore  thofe  damzels  did  foreftall 
Their  furious  encounter,  and  their  fierceoefle  pall, 

VI. 

But  firmely  fixt  they  were  with  dint  of  fword 
\nd  battailes  doubtfull  proofe  their  rights  to  try, 
Me  other  end  their  fury  would  afford, 
But  what  to  fhem  Fortune  would  iuflify  ; 
So  ftood  they  both  in  readineffe  thereby 
To  ioyne  the  combate  with  cruell  intent; 
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When  Artegall  arriving  happily, 

Dili  ftay  awhile  their  greedy  biLkerment, 

Till  he  had  queflioned  the  caufe  of  their  diffent. 

VII. 

To  whom  the  elder  did  this  anfwer  frame ; 
"  Then  weet  ye,  Sir,  that  we  two  brethren  be, 
"  To  whom  our  fire,  Mikfio  by  name, 
*♦  Did  equally  bequeath  his  lands  in  fee, 
"  Two  iflands,  which  ye  there  before  you  fee 
"  Not  farre  in  fca,  of  which  the  one  appeares 
"  But  like  a  little  mount  of  Imall  degree, 
"  Yet  was  as  great  and  wide  ere  many  yeares, 
*  As  that  fame  other  ifle,  that  greate^bredth  now 
"  beares. 

VIII. 

"  But  tra6l  of  time,  that  all  things  doth  decay, 
*'  And   this    devouring    fea,   that    nought   doth 

"  fpare, 
•'  The  moft  part  of  ray  land  hath  waflit  away, 
"  And  throwne  it  up  unto  my  brother's  fiiare, 
"  So  his  increafed  but  mine  did  empaire, 
"  Before  which  tim.e  I  lov'd,  as  was  my  lot, 
"  That  further  mayd,  hight  Philtera  the  faire, 
"  With  whom  a  goodly  doure  I  fhould  have  got, 
"  And  fliould  have  ioyned  bene  to  her  in  wed- 

"  lock's  knot. 

IX. 

"  Then  did  my  yonger  brother  Amidas 
"  Love  that  fame  other  damzell,  Lucy  bright, 
"  To  whom  but  little  dowte  allotted  was'; 
"  Her  vertue  was  the  dowre  that  did  delight  : 
"   What  better  dowre  can  to  a  dame  be  hight  ? 
"  But  now  when  Philtra  faw  my  lands  decay, 
"  And  former  livel'od  fayle,  flie  left  me  ijuight, 
"  And  to  my  brother  did  elope  ftraight  way, 
"  Who  taking  her  from  me,  his   owne  love  left 
"  aflray. 

X. 

"  She  feeing  then  herfelfe  fortaken  fo, 

"  I'hrough   dolorous   defpayre,    which    fiie   con- 

"  ttyved, 
"   Irtto  the  fea  herfelfe  did  headlong  throw, 
*'  Tliinking  to  have  her  griete  by  death  bereaved  ; 
*'  Dat  fee  howmucii  her  j'Urpofe  was  deceived; 
''  V\  hiift  thus  amidft  the  billowes  beating  o<  her, 
"   Twixt  life  anddeatlilongto  and  fio  Ihc  weaved, 
"  ^he  chaunft  unwarcs  to  light  upon  this  ci^fter, 
"  Which  to  her  in  that  daunger  hope  of  life  did 

"  offer. 

XI. 

"  The  wretched  mayd,  that  card  defir'd  to  die, 

"  Whtnas  the  jiaine  of  death  fhc  tailed  hud, 

"   And  but  halfe  fetne  his  ugly  vifnomie, 

**  (Jan  to  repent  that  flit  had  beenc  fo  mad 

"  For  any  death  to  chaungc  life,  through  mofl 

"  bad; 
"  And  catching  hold  of  this  fea-bcaten  cheft, 
"   (The  lucky  pylotof  htr  palfagc  fad) 
*'  After  long  tolfing  in  tlic  leas  dillrtft, 
*'  Her  weary  barke  ai  lall   uppon  mine  ifle  did 

'<  reft  : 

XII. 

"  Where  I  by  channce  then  wandringon  the  fhore 
"  Did  her  etpy,  and  through  my  good  endeavour 


"   From  dreadful!  mouth  of  death,  which  threat- 

"  ened  fore 
"  Her  to  have  fwallow'd  up,  did  helpe  to  favc 

"  her. 
"  She  then  in  recompence  of  that  great  favour 
"  Which  I  on  her  bellowed,  beftowcd  on  me 
"  The  portion  of  that  good  which  Fortune  gave 

"  her, 
"  Together  with  herfelf  in  dowry  free  ; 
"  Both  goodly  portions,  but  of  both  the  better  Ihe. 

XIII. 

"  Yet  in  this  coffer  which  {he  with  her  brought, 

"  Great  rhreafure  fithence  we  did  finde  contained, 

"  Which  as  our  owne  we  tooke,and  fo  it  thought ; 

"  By  this  fame  other  damzeil  fmce  hath  fained 

"  That  to  herf  Ife  that  threafure  appertained, 

"  And  that  llie  did  tranfport  the  faiiie  by  fea, 

"  To  bring  it  to  her  hufband  now  ordained, 

"  But  fufFred  crueil  fhipwrackc  by  the  way  ; 

"  But  whether  it  be  fo  or  no  I  cannot  fay. 

XIV. 

"  But  whether  It  indeede  be  fo  or  no, 

"  This  doe  I  fay,  that  whatfo  good  'ir  ill, 

'*  Ur  God  or  Fortune  unto  me  did  throw, 

"  (Not  wronging  any  other  by  my  ^vill) 

"  I  hold  rnfine  owne,  and  fn  will  hold  it  fiill : 

"  And  though  my  land  he  firil  did  winne  away, 

"  And  then  my  love  (though  now  it  little  ftill) 

"  Yet  my  good  lucke  he  fliall  not  likewiu-  pi  ay  ■ 

"  But  I  will  it  defend  whilll  ever  that  I  may." 

XV. 

So  having  fayd,  the  younger  did  enfew ; 
"   Full  trew  it  is  whatfo  about  our  land 
"   My  brother  here  declared  hath  to  you ; 
"  But  not  for  it  this  ods  twixt  us  doth  fland, 
"   But  for  this  threafure  throwne  uppon  his  llrand  j 
"   Which  Well  I  prove,  as  fliall  appeare  by  trial!, 
"  To  be  tins  maic'eswith  whom  I  falliied  hand, 
"  Known  by  good  markes  and  pcrfeA  good  eC- 

"  piail; 
"  Therefore  it  ought  be  rendred  her  without  Je- 

"  niali." 

XVI. 

When  they  thus  ended  had,  the  knight  began  ; 

"   Certes  your  ftrife  were  eafie  to  accord, 

"   Would  ye  remit  it  ti;  foine  rightcout.  man." 

"   Unto   yourfelfe,"    f.iid   they ;    "  we   give  our  ■ 

"  word 
"  To  bide  what  iudgement  ye  fliall  us  afford." 
"  Then  for  aflurance  to  my  doomc  to  (land, 
"  Under  my  foot  let  each  lay  downc  his  fword, 
"  And  then  you  fiiall  my  fentencc  underfland." 
So  each  of  them  layd  downc  his  fword  out  of  his 

hand. 

XVII. 

Then  Artegall  thus  to  the  younger  fayd; 

"  Now  tell  me,  Amidas,  if  that  yc  may, 

"   Your  brother's  land  which  the  fea  hath  layd 

"  Unto  your  part,  and  pluckt  from  his  away, 

"  By    what    good    right   doe    you    wiihold    this' 

"  day?" 
"  What  other  right,"   quoth  he,  "  fhould  yoa 

"  clfeeme, 
"  But  that  the  fea  it  to  my  fhare  did  lay  ?'* 


jGanio  IF, 

'•  Your  right  is  good,"  fsyd  he,  "  and  fo  I  deeme, 
",  That  what  the  fea  unto  you  fent    your  own 
"  ihould  fcemc.'' 

XVIIl. 

Then  turning  to  the  elder  thus  he  fayd  ; 

"  Now,  Bracidas,  let  this  likewife  he  fhowne  ; 

*'  Your  brother's  threafure,  which  from  him  is 

"  llrayd, 
"  Being  the  dowre  of  his  wife  well  knowne, 
•'  By   what   right  doe   you   ciaime  to   be    your 

"  owne  ?" 
"  What  other  right,"  quoth  he,  "  fhould  you  ef* 

"  teeme, 
"  But  that  the  fea  hath  it  unto  me  throwne  ?" 
"  Your  right  is  g:ood,"  fayd  he,  "  and  fo  I  deeme, 
"  That  what  the  fea  unto  you  fent  your  own 

"  ftiould  feeme. 

XIX. 

•'  For  equall  right  in  equall  things  doth  (land  ; 
"  For  what  the  mighty  fea  hath  once  polfeft, 
"  And  plucked  quite  from  all  poirelTors  hand, 
'"  Whether  hy  rage  of  waves  that  never  reil, 
"  Or  eifc  by  wracke,  that  wretches  hatli  diftreft, 
*'  He  may  difpofe  by  his  imperiall  might, 
««   As  thii.g  at  random  left,  to  wliom  he  Hft. 
"  So  Amidas,  fhe  land  was  your's  ftrft  hight ; 
"  And  fo  the  threafure   your's   is,  Bracidas,  by 
"  right." 

XX. 

When  he  his  fentence  thus  pronounced  had, 
Both  Amidas  and  Philtra  were  difpleafed; 
But  Bracidas  and  Lucy  were  right  glad. 
And  on  the  threafure  by  that  iudgment  feafed. 
So  was  their  difcord  by  this  doome  appeafed, 
And  each  one  had  his  right.     Then  Artegall, 
Whenas  their  {harpe  contention  he  had  ceafed, 
Departed  on  his  way,  as  did  befall, 
To  follow  his  old  queft,  the  which  him  forth  did 
call. 

XXf. 

So  as  he  travelled  upon  the  way, 
He  chaunft  to  come,  where  happily  he  fpide 
A  route  of  many  people  farre  away. 
To  whom  his  courfe  he  haftily  applide. 
To  weete  the  caufe  of  their  affemblaunce  wide ; 
*ro  whom  when  he  approched  neare  in  fight 
(An  uncouth  fight)  he  plainely  then  defcride 
To  be  a  troupe  of  women,  vifarlike  dight, 
W'ith  weapons  in  their  hands,    as  ready  for  to 
fight : 

XXII. 

And  in  the  midft  of  them  he  faw  a  knight, 
With  both  his  hands  behind  him  pinnoed  hard, 
And  round  about  his  necke  an  halter  tight, 
As  ready  for  the  gallow-tree  prepard  : 
His  face  was  covered,  and  his  head  was  bar'd. 
That  who  he  was  nneath  was  todcfcry; 
And  with  full  heavy  heart  with  them  he  fard, 
Griev'd  to  the  foule,  and  gronlng  inwardly. 
That  heof  womens  hands  Ibbafe  a  death  Ihould  dy. 

XXIII. 

But  they  like  tyrants  merciielTe,  the  mors 
Heioyced  at  his  miferable  cafe, 
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.  And  him  reviled,  and  reproched  for« 
I  With  bitter  taunts  and  terms  of  vile  difiTace. 
Now  whenas  Artegall,  arriv'd  in  place, 
iDid  alk  what  caufe  brought  rhat  man  to  decay  ? 
They  round  ab.  ut  him  gan  to  fwarm  apace. 
Meaning  on  him  their  cturll  hands  to  lay, 
And  to  have  wrought  unw^res  fome  villanous  af- 
fay. 

XaIV. 

But  he  was  foone  aware  of  their  ill  minde. 
And  drawing  backe,  deceived  their  intent ; 
Yet  though  himfclfe  did  fhame  on  womankinde. 
His  mighty  hand  te  Ihend,  he  Talus  fent 
To  wteckc  on  them  their  follies  hardyment ; 
Who  with  few  fowces  of  his  yron  flale 
Difperfed  all  their  troupe  incontinent, 
And  fent  them  home  to  tell  a  piteous  tale 
Of   their  vain  proweffe  turned  to   their  proper 
bale  : 

XXV. 

But  that  fame  wretched  man,  ordaynd  to  die. 
They  left  behind  them,  glad  to  V>e  fo  quit ; 
Him  Talus  tooke  out  of  perpiexifje, 
And  horror  of  fowle  death  for  knight  unfit, 
Who  more  than  loffe  of  life  ydreaded  it ; 
Aiid  him  reftoring  unto  living  light, 
So  brought  unto  his  lord,  where  he  did  fit 
Beholding  all  that  womanifli  weake  fight ; 
Whom  fome  as  he  beheld  he  knev/,  and  thus  be« 
hight; 

X7.VI. 

"  Sir  Turpine !  hapleffe  man  I  What  make  you 

"  here  ? 
"  Or  have  you  loft  yourfelfe  and  your  difcretion, 
•'  That  ever  in  this  wretched  cafe  ye  were  ? 
"  Or  have  ye  yeelded  you  to  proade  oppreffion 
"  Of  womens  powre,    that  boail  of   mens  fub- 

' '  ieftion  \ 
"  Or  elfe  what  other  deadly  difmal  day 
"   Is  falne  on  you  by  Heaven's  hard  diredtion, 
"  That  ye  were  runne  fo  fondly  far  aftray 
"  As  for  to  lead  yourfelfe  unto  your  owne  de« 

"  cay  ?" 

XXVI  I. 
MiKh  was  the  man  confounded  in  his  mind. 
Partly  with  fliame  and  partly  with  difmay. 
That  all  aftonilht  he  himfelfe  did  find, 
And  little  had  for  his  excufe  to  fay. 
But  onely  thus;  "  M<ft  happleffe  well  ye  may 
"   Me  iuflly  terme,  that  to  this  fliame  am  brought, 
"  And  made  the  fcorne  of  knighthood  this  fame 

"  day  ; 
"  But  who  can  fcape  what  his  own  Fate  hath 

"  wrought  ? 
"  The  wfrke  of  Heaven's  will  furpafTeth  humaine 

"  tliought." 

XXVIII, 

"  Right  true  ;  but  faulty  men  ufe  oftentimes 

"  To  attribute  their  folly  unto  Fate, 

"  And   lay  on  Heaven  the  guilt  of   their  OWQ 

■  "^  crimen. 
But  tell.  Sir  Terpin,  ne  let  you  amate 
Your  miferv,  how  fell  ye  in  this  ftate  ?" 
U  ij 


THE     FAERV     qjj  E  E  N  E. 


5«8 

"   Then  fith  ye  needs,'*  quoth  he,  "  will  know 

"  my  Ihame, 
"  And  all  the  ill  which  chaundto  me  of  late, 
"  I  Ihoftly  will  to  you  rehearfe  the  fame, 
"   In  hope  ye  will  not  turne  misfortune  to  nly 

"  blame, 

XXIX. 

"  Being  defirous  (as  all  knights  are  woont) 
"  Through  hard  adventures  deedes  of  arnics  to  try, 
"  And  after  fame  and  honour  for  to  hunt, 
"  I  heard  report,  that  farre  abrode  did  fly, 
"  That  a  proud  Amazon  did  late  defy 
"  All  the  brave  knights  that  hold  of  Maidenhead, 
"  And  unto  them  wrought  all  the  viliany 
"  That  file  could  forge  in  her  malicious  head, 
"  Which  fome  hath  put  to  Ihame,  and  many  done 
"  be  dead* 

XXX. 

**'  The  caufe,  they  fay,  ol  this  her  cruell  hate, 
"  Is  for  the  fake  of  Bellodant  the  Bold, 
"  To  whom  Ihe  bore  moft  fervent  love  of  late, 
"   And  wooed  him  by  all  the  waies  fhe  could  ; 
"  But  when  Ihe  faw  at  laft  that  he  ne  w<  uld 
*'  For  ought  cr  n(  ught  be  wonne  unto  her  will, 
"  She  turn'd  her  love  to  hatred  manifold, 
"  And  for  his  fake  vcw'd  to  doe  all  the  ill 
"  Which  flie  could  doe  to  knights,  which  now  ftie 
"  doth  fulfill. 

XXXT. 

"  For  all  thofe  knights,  the  which   by  force  or 

"  guile 
"  She  doth  fubdiic,fhe  fowly  doth  entreatc ; 
"  Firfl  flie  doth  them  of  warlike  amies  defpoile, 
"  And  cloth  in  woniens  weedes,  and  then  with 

"  threat 
"  Poth   them    compel!   to  worke  to  earne  their 

"  meat, 
"  To  fpin,  to  card,  to  few,  to  wafh,  to  wring; 
"  Ne  doth  fhe  give  them  other  thing  to  eat 
•'  But  bread  and  water,  or  like  feeble  thing, 
"   I  hem  to  difabk  from  revenge  adventuiiiig. 

xxxii. 
"  But  if  through  ftout  dildaine  of  manly  mind 
"   Any.  her  proud  obfervance  will  withftand, 
*'   Upon  that  gibbet,  which  is  there  behind, 
"  she  caufeth  them  be  hang'd  up  out  of  hand, 
••  In  which  condition  I  right  now  did  fiand  ; 
"  For  being  overcome  by  her  in  fight, 
"   And  put  to  that  bale  fervice  of  her  band, 
"  I  rather  chofe  die  in  livc's  defpight, 
"  Then  lead  that  fhamefuil  life,  unworthy  of  a 
"  knight." 

XXXJII. 

*'  How  hight  that  Amazon,"  fayd  Artegall, 
"  And  where  and  how  far  hence  does'  (he  abide  ?" 
"  Her  name,"  quoth  he,  "  they  Radigund  doe  call, 
"  A  princeffe  of  great  powre  and  greater  pride, 
•'  And  Queen  of  Amazons,  in  amies  well  tiide 
"   And  lundry  battels  which  (he  had  atchieved 
•'   With  great  fucccfle,  that  her  hath  glorifide, 
*'  And  made  her  famous  more  than  is  bcheved, 
J*  Ne  would  I  it  have  ween'd,  had  1  not  late  it 
prieved." 
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XXXIV. 

"  Now  fure,"  faid  he,  "  and  by  the  faith  that  I 
"  To  Maydenhead  and  noble  knighthood  owe, 
"  I  will  not  rcfl  it  till  I  her  might  doe  trie, 
"  And  venge  the  Ihame  that  Ihe  to  knights  doth 

"  Ihow  : 

"  Therefore,  Sir  Terpin,  from  you  lightly  throw 
"  This  fqualid  weede,  the  patterne  of  dcfpaire, 
"  And   wend   with   me,   that  ye   may   fee  and 

"  know 
"   How  fortune  will  your  ruin'd  name  lepaire, 
"  And  knights  of  Maidenhead,  whofe  praife  flie 

"  would  empaire." 

XXXV. 

With  that  like  one  that  hopeleffe  was  repryv'd 
From  Deathes  dore  at  which  he  lately  lay, 
Thofe  yron  fetters  wherewith  he  vras  gyv'd. 
The  badges  of  reproch,  he  threw  away, 
Atid  nnnbly  did  him  dight  to  guide  the  way 
Unto  the  dwelling  of  that  Amazone  ; 
Which  was  from  thence  not  pall  a  mile  or  tway  ^; 
A  goodly  citty  and  a  mighty  one. 
The  which  of  her  owne  name  flie  called  R^da-  ■ 
gone. 

XXXVI. 

Where  the-  arriving,  by  the  watchmen  were 
Defcried  ftreight,  who  all  the  citty  warned 
How  that  three  warlike  perfous  did  appeare. 
Of  which  the  one  him  feem'd  a  knight  all  arm'd. 
And  th'  other  two  well  likely  to  have  harmed. 
Eftfoones  the  people  all  to  harneffe  ran. 
And  like  a  fort  of  bees  in  clufters  fwarmed  ; 
Ere  long  their  queene  herfelfe,  arm'd  like  a  man. 
Came  forth  into  the  rout,  and  them  t'  array  be-  i 
gan.  / 

XXXVII. 

And  now  the  knights  being  arrived  neare. 
Did  beat  uppon  the  gates  to  enter  in. 
And  at  the  porter,  Icorning  them  fo  few, 
Threw  many  threats,  if  they  the  town  did  win,  , 
To  tearc  his  flefli  in  pieces  for  his  fin  ; 
Which  whenas  Radigund  their  comming  heard. 
Her  heart  for  rage  did  grate,  and  teeth  did  grin 
She   bad  that   ftraight  the   gates   fhould  be  un-. 

bard,- 
And  to  them  way  to  make  with  weapons  wet; 

prepard. 

XXXVIIl. 

Scone  as  the  gates  were  open  to  them  fet, 
They  preffed  forward,  entraunce  to  have  made; 
But  in  the  middle  way  they  were  ymet 
With   a  fharpe  fliowre  of  arrowes,  which  theBj 

(laid. 
And  better  bad  advife,  ere  they  affaid 
Unknowen  perill  of  bold  womeiis  pride. 
Then  all  that  rout  uppon  them  rudely  laid. 
And  heaped  ftrokes  fo  fafl  on  every  fide. 
And  arrowes  haild  fo  thicke,  that  they  could  ne 

abide. 

XXXIX. 

But  Radigund  herfelfe,  when  (he  efpide 
Sir  Terpin  from  her  direfull  doome  acquit, 
So  cruel)  doale  anjongft  her  maidcs  divide^ 


Caiito  IV, 

T'  avenge  that  fhame  they  did  on  him  commit, 
All  fodainely  enflam'd  with  furious  fit. 
Like  a  fell  lionefle  at  him  flie  flew. 
And  on  his  head-piece  him  fo  fiercely  fmit. 
That  to  the  ground  him  quite  fhe  overthrew, 
Difmayd  fo  with  the  ftrolie  that  he  no  colours 
knew. 

XL. 

Soone  as  fhe  faw  him  on  the  ground  to  grovell, 
She  lightly  to  him  leapt,  and  in  his  necke 
Her  proud  foote  fetting,  at  his  head  did  levell. 
Weening  at  once  her  wrath  on  him  to  wreake, 
And  his  contempt,  that  did  her  iudg'ment  breake : 
As  when  a  beare  hath  feiz'd  her  cruell  clawes 
Uppon  the  carkaffe  of  fome  beaft  too  weake, 
Proudly  ftands  over,  and  a  while  doth  paufe 
To  heare  the  piteous  beaft  pleading  her  pleintiiTe 
caufe. 

XLI. 

Whom  vsrhenas  Artegall  in  that  diftrefle 
By  chaunce  beheld,  he  left  the  bloody  flaughter 
In  which  he  fwam,  and  ranne  to  his  redreffe  ; 
There  her  affayling  fiercely  frcfh,  he  raught  her 
Such  an  huge  ftroke,  that   it  of  fenfe  diflraught 

her, 
And  had  fhe  not  it  warded  warily, 
It  had  depriv'd  her  mother  of  a  daughter  : 
Nathleffe  for  all  the  powre  fhe  did  apply 
It  made  her  (tagger  oft,  and  ftare  with  ghaftly 

eye. 

XLII. 

Like  to  an  eagle,  in  his  kingly  pride. 

Soring  through  his  wide  empire  of  the  aire, 

To   weather  his  brode   failes,   by    chaunce  hath 

fpide 
A  gofhauke,  which  hath  feized  for  her  fhare 
Uppon   fome   fowle    that    Ih'  uld    her   feaft  pre- 
pare; 
With  dreadfull  force  he  flies  at  her  bylive. 
That  with  his  fouce,  which  none  enduren  dare. 
Her  from  the  quarrey  he  away  doth  drive, 
Aiid  from  her  griping  pounce   the  greedy  prey 
doth  rive. 

XLiir. 
But  foone  as  fhe  her  fence  recover'd  had, 
She  fiercely  towards  him  herfelfe  gan  dight. 
Through  vengeful  wrath  and  fdeignfull  pride  half 

mad. 
For  never  had  (he  fufFred  fuch  defpight ; 
But  ere  fhe  could  ioyne  hand  with  him  to  fight, 
Her  warlike  maides  about  her  flockt  fo  fafl. 
That  they  dlfparted  them,  niaugre^heir  might. 
And  with  their  troupes  did  far  afunder  call 
But  niongfl  the  reft  the  fight  did  untill  evening 
lafl. 

XLIV. 

And  every  while  that  mighty  yron  man 
With  his  (traunge  weapon,  never  wont  in  warre, 
Them  forely  vext,  and  courft,  and  over-ran, 
And  broke  their  bowcs,  and  did  their  fhooting 

marre, 
That  none  of  all  the  many  once  did  darre 
Hini  to  affdult,  nor  once  approach  him  nie ; 
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But  like  a  fort  of  flieepe  difperfcd  farre, 
For  dread  of  their  devouring  enemie. 
Through  all  the  fields  and  vallies  did  before  him 
flie. 

XLV. 

But  whenas  daies  faire  Ihinie  beame  yclowded 
With  fearefuU  fhadovves  of  deformed  night, 
Warn'd  man  and  beaft  in  quiet  reft  be  flirowded. 
Bold  Radigund,  with  found  of  trompe  on  hight, 
Caufd  all  her  people  to  furceafe  from  fight, 
And  gathering  them  unto  her  citties  gate, 
Made  them  all  enter  in  before  her  fight. 
And  ail  the  wounded,  and  the  weake  in  ftate. 
To  be  convayed  in,  ere  (he  wwuld  once  retrate. 

XLVI. 

When  thus  the  field  was  voided  all  away. 

And  all  things  quieted  the  Elfin  knight, 

Wearie  of  toile  and  traveil  of  that  day, 

Caufd  his  pavilion  to  be  richly  pight 

Before  the  city-gate  in  open  fight. 

Where  he  himfelfe  did  reft  in  fafety. 

Together  with  Sir  Terpin.all  that  night; 

But  Talus  ufde  in  times  of  ieopardy 

To  kcepe  a  nightly  watch  for  dread  of  treachery, 

XLVII, 

But  Radigund,  full  of  heart-gnawing  griefe 
Fnr  the  rebuke  which  (he  fuftain'd  that  day. 
Could  take  no  reft,  ne  would  receive  reliefe, 
But  tofTed  in  her  troublous  mir.^e  what  way 
She  mote  revenge  that  blot  which  on  her  lay. 
There  fhe  refolv'd  herfelfe  in  fingle  fight 
To  try  her  fortune,  and  his  force  affay, 
Ratiier  then  fee  her  people  fpoiled  quight, 
As   (he   had    feene    that    day,   a  difadventerous 
fight. 

XLVIII. 

She  called  forth  to  her  a  rjufty  mayd. 
Whom  flie  thought  fitteft  for  that  buCnefTe, 
Her  name  was  Clarin,  and  thus  to  her  i'ayd  ; 
"   Goe,  Damzell,  quickly  doe  thyfelfe  addreffe 
"  To  doe  the  mefl'age  which  I  (hall  expreffe  ; 
"   Goe  thou  unto  that  ftranger  faery  knight, 
"   Who  yefterday  drove  us  to  fuch  diftrelTe, 
"  Tell  that  to-morrow  I  with  him  will  fight, 
"  And   try  in  equall  field  whether  hath  greater 
"  might, 

XLIX. 

"   But  thefe  conditions  doc  to  him  propound, 
"  That  if  I  vanquifh  him,  he  (hall  obay 
"  My  law,  and  ever  to  my  lore  be  bound  ; 
"   And  fo  will  1,  if  me  he  vanquifh  may  ; 
"  Whatever  he  Ihall  like  to  doe  or  fay  : 
"   Goe  ftreight,  and  take  with  thee  to  witnefTe  it 
"   Sixe  of  thy  fellowes  of  the  beft  array  ; 
"   And  beare  with  you  both  wine  and  iuncates  fit, 
"  And  bid  him  eate  :  henceforth  he  oft  (hall  hun- 
"  gry  fit." 

L. 
The  damzell  fireight  obayd ;  and  putting  all 
In  readineffe.  forth  to  the  town-gate  went ; 
Where  founding  loud  a  trumpet  from  the  wall, 
Unto  rhofe  warlike  knights  (he  warning  fent. 
Thenl'alus  forth  iffuing  from  the  tent, 
U  iij 
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Eooi  ^ 


Unto  the  wall  his  way  did  feareleffe  take, 
To  weeten  what  that  trumpet's  founding  ment ; 
"Where  that  lame  damzell  lowdly  him  befpake, 
And  fhcwd  that  with  his  lord  flie  would  eniper- 
launce  make. 

LI. 

So  he  them  ftreight  conduced  to  his  lord, 
Who  as  he  could,  them  goodly  wel!  did  greete, 
Till  they  had  tpld  their  meffage  word  by  word ; 


Which  he  accepting  well,  as  he  could  wecre. 
Them  fairely  eritertayned  with  curt'fies  meete, 
And  gave  them  gifts  and  things  of  deare  delight ; 
So   backe    againe    they    homeward  turn'd   thtii 

feete ; 
But  Artegall  himfclfe  to  reft  did  dight, 
That  he  mote  frefher  be  againll  the  nixt  d?.i: 

fight. 


^ 
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CANTO      V. 


Artegall  fights  with  Radigund, 
And  is  fubdew'd  by  guyle  ; 
He  is  by  her  impril'oned, 
But  wrought  by  Clarin's  wile. 


So  foone  as  day  forth  dawning  from  the  Eaft 
Night's  humid  curtaine  from  the  heavens  with- 
drew, 
And  earely  calling  forth  both  man  and  heart, 
Commaundcd  them  their  daily  workes  renew, 
1'hefe  noble  warriors,  mindefull  to  purfew 
The  lart  daies  purpofe  of  their  vowed  fighr, 
Themfelves  thereto  preparde  in  order  dew ; 
T  he  knight  as  heft  was  fceniing  for  a  knight, 
And  th'  Amazon  as  beft  it  likt  herfelfe  to  dight. 

II. 
All  In  a  caniis  light  of  purple  filke, 
Woven  uppon  with  filver,  fubtly  wrought. 
And  quilted  uppon  fattin  white  as  milke, 
Trayled  with  ribbands  diverfly  diftraiight, 
I^ike  as  the  workeman  had  their  courfes  taught, 
Which  was  fhort  tucked  for  light  motion 
Up  to  her  ham,  but  when  Ihe  lift  it  raught 
Downe  to  her  loweft  heele,  and  thereiippon 
6he  wore  for  her  defence  a  niaylcd  habergeon. 

Ill, 
And  on  her  leg;s  Ihe  painted  builcins  wore, 
Balled  with  bends  of  gold  on  every  fide, 
And  mailes  betweene,  and  laced  clofe  afore; 
Uppon  her  thigh  her  cemitare  was  tide 
With  an  embroidered  belt  of  mickle  pride  ; 
And  on  her  ihoulder  hung  her  fhield  bedeckt 
Upp'>n  the  boffe  with  ftor.es  that  (hined  wide. 
As  the  faire  moonc  in  her  mod  lull  afpetft. 
That  to  the  moone  it  mote  be  like  in  each  refpeft. 


?o  forth  flie  came  out  of  the  citty-gate 
Witl)  ftatcly  port  and  proud  magnificence, 
Guarded  with  many  damzeils  that  did  waite 
Uppon  her  perfon  for  her  fure  defence. 
Playing    on    fliaumes  and   trumpets,    that   from 

hence 
Their  found  did  reach  unto  the  heavens  hight; 
So  forth  into  the  field  fhe  marched  thence. 
Where  was  a  rich  pavillion  ready  piglit 
Her  to  receive,  till  time  they  Ihould  begin  the 

fight. 

V. 

Then  forth  came  Artegall  out  of  his  tent, 

All  arm'd  to  point,  and  firft  the  lids  did  enter ; 

Soone  after  eke  came  fhe  with  fell  intent. 

And  countenaunce  fierce,   as  having  fully  bent 

her 
That  battel's  utmofl:  triall  to  adventer., 
The  lifts  were  clofed  faft,  to  barre  the  rout 
From  rudely  preffing  to  the  middle  center  ; 
Which  iu  great  hcapes  them  circled  all  about, 
Waycing  how  Fortune  would  rcfoive  that  dange- 
rous dout. 

The  trumpets  founded  and  the  field  be^an  : 
With  bitter  ftrokes  it  both  began  and  ended. 
She  at  tlie  firft  encounter  on  him  ran 
With  furious  rage,  as  if  fne  had  intended 
Out  of  his  breaft  the  very  heart  have  rended ; 
But  he,  that  had  like  tempefts  often  tridej 
Uiilj 
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From  that  firft  flaw  himfclfe  right  well  defended. 
*rhe  more  fhe  rag'd,  the  more  he  did  ibide  ; 
She  hewd,  fiie  foynd,  fhe  lafht,  fhe  laid  on  every 
fide. 

VII. 

Yet  flill  her  b'owes  he  bore,  and  her  forbore, 
"Weening  at  laft  to  win  advantage  hew; 
Yet  flill  her  crueltie  increafed  more. 
And  though  povvre  faild,  her  courage  did  accrew, 
Which  fayling,  he  gan  fiercely  her  purfew  : 
L,ili£  as  a  Imith,  that  to  his  cunning  feat 
The  flubborne  mettall  feeketh  to  fubdew, 
Scone  as  he  feeles  it  mollifide  with  heat. 
With  his  great  yron  fledge  doth  flrongly  on  it 
beat. 

VIII. 

So  did  Sir  Artegall  upon  her  lay. 
As  if  fhe  had  an  yron  andvile  beene, 
That  flakes  of  fire  bright  as  the  funny  ray, 
Out  of  her  fleele  armes  were  flafliing  feene, 
That  all  on  fire  ye  would  her  furely  weene  ; 
But  with  her  fhielJ  fo  well  herfelte  fhe  warded 
From  the  dread  daunger  of  his  weapon  keene, 
That  all  that  while  her  life  flie  fafely  garded, 
But  he  that  helpe  from  her  againfl  her  will  dif- 
carded  : 

IX. 

For  with  his  trenchant  blade  at  the  next  blow 
Halfe  of  her  fhield  he  fliared  quite  away, 
That  halfe  her  fide  itfelfe  did  naked  fliow. 
And  thenceforth  unto  daunger  opened  way. 
Much  was  fhe  moved  with  the  mighty  fway 
Of  that  fad  f^roke,  that  halfe  enrag'd  fhe  grew; 
And  like  a  greedie  beare  unto  her  pray, 
W^ith  her  fliarp  cemitare  at  him  fhe  flew. 
That  glauncing  downe  his  thigh,  the  purple  bloud 
forth  drew. 

X. 

Thereat  fhe  gan  to  triumph  with  great  boaft. 
And  to  upbraid  that  chaimcc  which  him  misfell. 
As  if  the  prize  fhe  gotten  had  almoil. 
With  fpightfull  fpeaches,  fitting  with  her  well, 
That  his  great  hart  gan  inwardly  to  fwcll 
With  indignation  at  her  vaunting  vaine, 
And  at  her  ftrooke  with  puiffance  fearefull  fell; 
«^et  with  her  fhield  fhe  warded  it  againe; 
That   fliattered    all   to    pieces   round    about  the 
flainc. 

XI, 

Having  her  thus  difarmcd  of  her  fhield, 
U|)on  her  helmet  he  againe  her  flrooke. 
That  downe  fhe  fell  upon  the  grafiie  field 
In  fenctlefTe  fwoune,  as  if  her  life  firfooke. 
And  pangs  of  death  her  fpirit  ovurtookc  ; 
Whom  when  he  iaw  before  his  foote  proftrated, 
He  to  her  lept  with  deadly  dreadfiill  lonke. 
And  her  fun-fhynic  htlmet  foone  unlaced, 
Thinking  at  once  both  head  and  helmet  to  have 
raced. 

XII. 

But  whcnas  he  difcovered  had  her  face, 
He  faw,  his  fences  ftraunge  aftoiiifhment, 
A  miracle  of  Nature's  goodly  grace 
}n  her  fairc  vifage  voide  of  ornament, 
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But  bath'd  in  bloud  and  fweat  together  ment ; 
Which  in  the  rildeneffe  <  f  that  cvill  rlight 
Bewrayed  the  fignes  of  feature  excellent ; 
Like  as  the  moone  in  foggie  winter's  night 
Doth  feeme   to  be  herfelfe,  though  darkened  be 
her  light. 

XIII. 

At  fight  thereof  his  cruell  minded  hart 
Empierced  was  with  pittifuU  regard, 
l  hat  his  fharpe  fwtird  he  threw  from  him  apart, 
Curfing  his  hand  that  had  that  vifage  mard  : 
No  hand  fi<  cruell,  nor  no  hart  fo  hard. 
But  ruth  of  beautie  will  it  mollifie, 
By  this  upftarting  from  her  fwoune,  fhe  ftar'd 
Awhile  abou'  her  with  confufed  eye, 
Like  one  that  from  his  dreame  is  waked  fuddenlye. 

XIV. 

Soone  as  the  knight  fhe  there  by  her  did  fpy. 
Standing  with  emptie  hands  all  weaponleffe, 
With  frefli  alTault  upon  him  fhe  did  fly, 
And  gan  renew  her  former  cruelneffe  ; 
And  though  he  ftill  retyr'd,  yet  natheleffe 
With  huge  rednubled  flrokes  fhe  on  him  layd. 
And  more  incrcaft  her  outrage  mercileffe. 
The  more  that  he  with  meeke  intreatie  pray'd 
Her  wrathful!  hand  from  greedy  vengeance  tc 
have  flayd. 

XV. 

Like  as  a  puttoke,  having  fpyde  in  fight 
A  gentle  faulcon  fitting  on  an  bill, 
Whofe  other  wing,  now  made  unmeetefor  flight. 
Was  lately  broken  by  fonie  fortune  ill. 
The  foolifli  kyte   led  with  licentious  will, 
Dtith  beat  upon  the  gentle  bird  in  vaine. 
With  many  idle  ftoups  her  troubling  flill ; 
Even  fo  did  Radigund  with  bootleffe  paine 
Annoy   this  noble  knight,  and  Ibrely  him   con- 
fliaine. 

XVI, 
Nought  could  he  do  but  fhun  the  dred  defpight 
Of  her  fierce  wrath,  and  backward  flill  retyre, 
And  with  his  fingle  fliield,  well  a'?  he  niight, 
Beare  off  the  burden  of  her  raging  yre  ; 
And  evermore  he  gently  did  defyre 
To  ftay  her  ftroks,  and  he  himfeife  would  yield ; 
Yet  nould  flie  hearke,  ne  let  him  once  refpyre, 
Till  he  to  her  delivered  had  his  fhield, 
And  to  her  mercic  him  fubmitted  in  plainc  field, 

XVII. 

So  was  he  overcome,  not  overcome. 
But  to  her  yeeided  of  his  owne  accord  ; 
Vet  was  he  iuflly  damned  by  the  doome 
Of  his  owne  mouth,  that  fpake  fo  warrlelTe  word 
To  be  her  thrall,  and  fervice  her  afford  ; 
I'or  though  that  he  firft  vidlorie  obtayned, 
Yet  after,  by  abandoning  his  fword. 
He  willull  loll  that  he  before  attayned  : 
No  fayrer  conqucfl  then  that  with  goodwill  is 
gayned. 

XVllI. 

Tho'  with  her  fword  on  him  fhe  flailing  flrooke, 
In  figne  of  true  fubieiflion  to  her  powre, 
And  as  her  vaffal  him  to  thraldome  tooke  ; 
But  Terpine,  borne  to  a  more  unhappy  hovvrc, 


'ttnifo  V. 

As  he  on  whoni  the  Iiickiefu;  ftarres  did  lovvre, 
She  caufd  to  be  attacht,  and  forthwith  led 
Unto  the  crooke,  t'abide  the  balefull  ftowre 
Fr^/n  which  he  lately  liad  through  refkew  fled, 
■\yijere  he  full  fhamefully  was  hanged  by  the  hed. 

XIX. 

But  when  they  thought  on  Talus  hands  to  lay, 
He  with  his  yron  flaile  amongft  them  thondred. 
That  they  were  fayne  to  let  him  fcape  away, 
Glar'  from  his  companie  to  be  fo  fondred, 
Whofe  pre  fence  all  their  troops  fo  much  encom- 

bred, 
That  th'  heapes  of  thofe  which  he  did  wound  and 

flay, 
Btfides  the  reft  difmayd,  might  not  he  nombred ; 
Yet  all  that  while  he  would  not  once  affay 
To  reflcew   his   ownc  lord,  but  thought  it  iuft 

t'obay. 

XX. 

Then  tooke  the  Amazon  this  noble  Jcnight, 
Left  to  her  vill  by  his  owne  wilfu!(  blame. 
And  caufed  him  to  be  difarmed  quight 
Of  all  the  ornaments  cf  knightly  name, 
With  which  whilome  he  gotten  had  great  fame  ; 
Inftead  whereof  fhe  made  him  to  be  dight 
In  womans  weedes,  that  is  to  manhood  ihame. 
And  put  before  his  lap  an  apron  white, 
Inftead  of  curiets  and  bafes  fit  for  fight. 

XXI. 

"So  being  clad,  fhe  brought  him  from  the  field, 
In  which  he  had  bene  trayned  many  a  day^. 
Into  a  long  large  chamber,  which  was  field 
Wi;h  moniments  of  many  knights  decay, 
By  her  fubdewed  in  vidfeorious  fray ; 
Amopgft  the  which  fhe  caufd  his  warlike  armes 
Be  haig'd  on  high,  that  mote  his  ftian\e  bewray, 
Ar'd  broke  his  fword  for  feare  of  further  harmes. 
With   which    he    wont    to    ftirre    up   battailous 
alarmes. 

XXII, 

There  entred  in,  he  round  about  him  faw 

Many  brave  knights,  whole  names  right  well  he 

knew, 
Th-re  bound  t'obay  that  Amazon's  proud  law, 
Spinning  and  carding  all  in  comely  rew, 
That  his  bigge  hart  loth'd  fo  uncomely  vew  : 
But  they  were  forft  through  penurie  and  p^ne 
To  doe  thofe  workes  to  them  appointed  dew  ; 
For  nought  was  given  them  to  fup  or  dyne. 
But  what  their  hands  could    eaxne    by  twifting 

linnen  twyne. 

XXIU. 

Amongft  them  all  flae  placed  him  moft  low, 

And  in  his  hand  a  diftaffe  to  him  gave. 

That  he  thereon  fhould  fpin  both  flax  and  tow; 

A  fordid  office  for  a  mind  fo  brave  ; 

So  hard  it  is  to  be  a  woman's  flavc  1 

Yet  he  it  tooke  in  his  owne  felfcs  defpight. 

And  thereto  did  himfelfe  right  well  behave 

Her  to  obay,  fith  he  his  faith  had  plight 

Her  vaffal  to  becume  if  flie  him  woune  in  fight. 

XXIV. 

Who  had  him  feen?  imsgine  mote  thereby 
'J'hdt  whylome  hath  of  Hercules  bene  told, 
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How  for  lolas'  fake  he  did  apply 
His  mightie  hards  the  diftaffe  vile  to  hold 
For  his  huge  club,  which  had  fubdew'd  of  old 
So  many  monfters  which  the  world  annoyed. 
His  lyoii's  fkin  chaungd  to  a  pall  of  gold. 
In  which  forgetting  w^arres,  he  onelv  inyed 
In  combats  of  fweet  love,  and  with  his  niiftrelTc 
toyed. 

XXV. 

Such  is  the  crueltie  of  womenkynd. 
When  they  have  ftiaken  oif  the  fliamefaft  band 
With  which  wife  Nature  did  them  ftrongly  bynd 
T'obay  the  heafts  of  man's  well-ruling  hand. 
That  then  all  rule  and  reafon  they  withftand 
To  purchafe  a  licentious  libertie  ; 
But  vertuous  women  wifely  underftand 
That  they  were  borne  to  bafe  hiimilitie, 
UnlcfTe  the   Heavens  them  lift  to   lawfull  fove- 
raintie. 

XXVI. 

Thus  there  long  while  continu'd  Arte  rll. 
Serving  proud  Radigund  with  true  fubieAion, 
Ho.vever  it  his  i.obie  heart  did  gall 
T'obay  a  woman'*  tyrannous  direeftion 
That  mie:ht  have  had  "f  life  or  death  eiedtion  ; 
Bu'  having  chofen,  now  he  might  not  chaunge. 
During  which  time  the  warlike  Amazon, 
Whofe  wandring  fancie  after  Iuft  did  raunge, 
Gan  caft  a  fecret  liking  to  this  captive  ftraunge. 

XXVI  I. 
Which  long  concealing  in  her  covert  breft. 
She  chaw'd  the  cud  of  lovers  careful!  plight; 
Yet  could  it  not  fo  thoroughly  digeft, 
Being  faft  fixed  in  her  wounded  fjiright. 
But  it  tormented  her  both  day  and  night ; 
Yet  would  file  not  thereto  yeeld  free  accord 
To  ferve  the  lowly  vaffal  of  her  might, 
And  of  her  fervant  make  her  foverayne  lord  : 
So  great  her  pride,  that  ftie  fuch  baleneffe  much 
abhord. 

XXVIII. 

So  much  the  greater  ftiU  her  anguifti  grew. 
Through    ftubborne    handling   of    her  loVe-Ccke 

hart, 
And  ftiil  the  more  fhe  ftrove  it  to  fubdew. 
The  more  ftie  ftill  augmented  her  owne  fmart        > 
And  wyder  made  the  wound  of  th'  hidden  dart. 
At  laft,  when  long  fhe  ftruggied  had  in  vaine, 
She  gan  to  ftoup,  and  her  proud  mind  convert 
To  meeke  obeylance  of  Love's  mightie  raine. 
And  him  eptreat  far  grace  that  had  procur'd  her 

paine. 

XXIX. 

Unto  herfelfe  in  fecret  fhe  did  call 

Her  neareft    handmayd,    whom    fhe    moft   did 

truft. 
And  to  her  fayd,  "  Clarinda,  whom  of  all 
'■   I  truft  ahve,  fith  I  thee  foftred  firft, 
"  Now  is  the  time  that  I  untimely  muft 
"  Thereof  make  tryall  in  my  greateft  need  : 
"  It  is  fo  hapr.ed  that  the  Heavens  uniuft, 
"  Spithing  my  happie  freedome,  have  agreed 
«'  To  thrall  my  loofer  life,  or  my  kft  bale  to 

»  bree4/' 
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With  that  Hie  turn'd  her  h.'ad,  as  halfe  abafhed, 

To  Iij  Je  the  bliifh  which  in  her  vifan;e  role, 

And    through    her    eyes   hkc    fudden    Hghtning 

fiaflied, 
Decking  her  cheeke  with  a  vermilion  rofe; 
But  foone  fhe  did  her  countenance  conipofe, 
And  to  her  turning,  thus  began  againe  ; 
"  This   gricfes   deepe   wound    I    would   to   thee 

"  difclofe, 
"  Thereto     compelled     through    hart-murdring 

"  paine, 
••  But  dread  of  fhame  my  doubtfull  lips  doth  ftill 

"  reftraine." 

XXXI. 
•"  Ah,  my  deare  Dread ! "  faid  then  the  fearefull 

"  mayd, 
"  Can  dread  of  ought  your  dreadlefle  hart  with- 

"  hold, 
*'  That  many  hath  with  dread  of  death  difmay'd, 
"  And  dare   even   Deathes   mofi   dreadfull  face 

"  behold? 
"  Say  on,  my  foverayne  Ladie,  and  be  bold  : 
"  Doth   not   your  haudmayd's  life  at  your  foot 

"  lie  f" 
Therewith  much  comforted,  flie  gan  unfold 
The  caufe  of  her  conceived  maladie. 
As  one  that   would  confelTe,  yet  faine  would  it 

denie. 

XSXII. 

"  Clarin,"    fayd   fhe,   "  thou    feeft   yond   Fayry 

•'  knight, 
•'  Whom  not    my  valour,  but   his   owne  brave 

•'  mind 
"  Snbiedcd  hath  to  my  uneqiiall  might; 
"  What  right  is  it  that  he  (hould  thraldome  find 
"  For  lending  life  to  me,  a  wretch  unkind, 
"  That  for  fuch  good  him  recompence  with  ill  ? 
*'  Therefore  I  call  how  I  may  him  unbind, 
"  And  by  his  freedome  get  his  free  goodwill ; 
*'  Yet  fo  as  bound  to  «ne  he  may  continue  ftill : 

xxxin. 
•'  Bound  unto  me,  but  not  with  fuch  hard  bands 
"  Of  ftrorg  compulliiin  and  ftreight  violence, 
"  As  now  in  niiferable  ftate  he  ftandi ; 
*'   But  with  fwcet  love  and  fure  benevolence, 
"  Voide  of  malitious  mind  or  foulc  offence  : 
"    I'o  which  if  thou  canfk  win  him  any  way 
•'   Without  dilcovcric  of  my  thoughts  pretence, 
••  Both  goodly  meede  of  liitn  it  purchafc  may, 
*'  And  eke  with  gratefull  fervice  me  right  well 

•'  apay, 

xxxiv. 
"  Which  that  thou  mayil  the  better  bring  to  pafs, 
"  i-,oe   here  thi*  ring,  which  (hall  thy  warrant 

«  bee, 
"  And  token  true  to  old  Eumenias, 
"  From  time  to  time,  when  thou  it  heft  (halt  fee, 
"  That  in  and  out  thou  may  ft  have  paifage  free. 
"  Goe  now,  Clarinda,  well  thy  wits  advifc, 
"  And  ail  thy  forces  gather  unto  thee, 
"  Armies  of  lovely  lookes,  and  fpceches  wife, 
♦*  With  which  thou  caijft  even  love  himfelfe  to 

"  love  entif;." 


The  truftie  mayd,  conceiving  her  intent. 
Did  with  fure  promife  of  her  good  endeavour 
Give  her  great  comfort  and  fomf-  hare's  content  ;• 
So  from  her  parting,  {he  thenceforth  did  labour, 
By  all  the  meanes  Hie  might,  to  curry  favour 
With  th'  Elfin  knight,  her  ladies  beft  beloved  ; 
With  daily  fliew  of  courteous  kind  behaviour. 
Even  at  the  marke-white  of  his  hart  Ihe  roved. 
And  with  wide-glauncing  woids  one  day  (he  thu? 
him  proved  : 

xxxvi. 
"  Unhappy  Knight !  upon  whofe  hopelefTe  ftate 
"  Fortune,  envying  good,  hath  felly  frowned, 
"  And  crucU  Heavens  have  heapt  an  heavy  fate,; 
'•  I  rew  that  thus  thy  better  dayes  are  drowned 
"   In  fad  defpaire,  and  all  thy  fenfes  fwowned 
"   In  ftupid  forrow,  fith  thy  iufter  merit 
"  Might  elfe  have  with  felicitie  bene  crowned  : 
"  Looke  up  at  lafl,  and  wake  thy  dulled  fpirit 
"  To  thinke  how  this  long  death  thou  mighteft  : 
"  difinhcrit." 

xxxvii. 
Much  did  he  marvell  at  her  uncouth  fpeach, 
Whofe  hidden  drift  he  could  not  well  perceive  ; 
And  gan  to  doubr  leaft  flie  him  fought  t'appeach 
Of  trcafon,  or  fome  guileful!  traine  did  weave. 
Through  which  Ihe  miglit  iiis  wretched  life  be- 
reave ; 
Both  which  to  barrc  he  witli   this  anfwere  met 

lier; 
"  Faire  Damzell  I   that  with  ruth,  as  I  perceave, 
"  Of  my  mifliaps  art  mov'd  to  wilh  me  better, 
"  For  fuch   your  kind  regard  I  can  but  reft  your 
"  detter. 

xxxviir. 
"  Yet  weet  ye  well,  that  to  a  courage  great 
"   It  is  no  kfle  befeeming  well  to  beare 
"  The  ftorme  of  Fortune's  frowne  or  Heaven's 

"  threat, 
"  Then  in  the  funfnine  of  her  countenance  cleare 
"  Timely  to  ioy  and  carrie  comely  chearc  ; 
"   For  though  this  cloud  Iwve  now  me  overcaft, 
"   Yet  doe  1  not  of  better  times  dcfpcyre  ; 
"  And  though  (unlike)  they  fhould  for  ever  laft, 
"  Yet  in  my  truihes  afliirance  I  refi  fixed  faft." 

xxxix. 
"  But  what  fo  (lonie  mind,"  flic  then  rcplyde, 
"  But  if  in  liis  ov/iie  p(.wre  occalion  lay, 
"  Would  to  his  hope  a  windowe  open  wyde, 
"  And  to  his  fortune's  helpe  make  readie  way  ?" 
"   Unworthy  fure,"  ijuoth  he,  "  of  better  day, 
"  That  will  not  take  the  offer  of  good  hope, 
"  And  eke  purfcw,  if  he  attaine  it  may." 
Which  fpeaches  fhe  applying  lo  the  fcopc 
Of  her  intent,  this  furth.er  purpofe  to  hini  fliopc  ; 

XL. 

"  Then  why  doeft  not,  thou  ill-advizcd  man, 

"   Make  meanes  to  win  thy  libertie  forlornc, 

"  And  try  if  thou  by  faire  intreatie  can 

"  Move  Radigund  ?   who  though  fhe  ftill  have  ' 

"  worne 
"  Her  dayes  in  w^ie,  yet  (weet  thou)  was  aot 

"  borne 


Canto  y. 
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♦'  Of  beares  and  tygres,  ror  fo  fah'age  mynded, 
'  *'  As  that  albe  all  love  of  men  (he  fcorne, 
"  She  yet  forgets  that  llie  of  men  was  kynded  ; 
"  And  footh  oft  feene  that  proudeft  harts  bafe 
"  love  hath  blynded." 

XLI. 

•'  Certe?,  Clarinda,  not  of  cancred  •wi.'l," 
Sayd  he,  "  nor  obftinate  diJdainefull  mind, 
*'  I  have  forbore  this  duetie  to  fulfill ; 
I  *•  For  well  I  may  this  wcene,  by  that  I  fynd, 
•'  That  fhe  a  queene,  and  come  of  princely  kynd, 
^  Both  vvorthie  is  for  to  be  fewd  unto, 
"  Chiefely  by  him  whofe  life  her  law  doth  bynd, 
"  And  eke  of  powre  her  owne  doome  to  undo, 
"  And  als  of  princely  grace  to  be  inclyn'd  thereto : 

XLII. 

"  But  want  of  meanes  hath  bene  mine  onely  let 
"  From  leeking  favour  where  it  doth  abound, 
^'  Which  if  I  might  by  your  good  office  get, 
"  I  to  yourfelfe  fhould  refl  for  ever  bound, 
"  And  ready  to  deferve  what  grace  I  found." 
She  feeling  him  thus  bite  upon  the  bayt, 
Yet  doubting  leaft  his  hold  was  but  unfound. 
And  not  well  fattened,  would  not  flrike  him  ftrayt, 
jBut  drew  him  on  with  hope,  fit  Icifure  to  awayc. 

XLIII. 

But,  foolifli  mayd  !  whyles  heedlefle  of  the  hooke, 

She  thus  oft-times  was  beating  off  and  on, 

Through  flipperie  footing  fell  into  the  brooke, 

And  there  was  caught  to  her  confufion  ; 

For  feeking  thus  to  falve  the  Amazon, 

She  wounded  was  with  her  deceipt's  own  dart. 

And  gan  thenceforth  to  caft  afFedlion, 

Conceived  clofe  in  her  beguiled  hart, 

To  Artegall,  through  pittie  of  his  caufeleffc  fmart. 

XLIV. 

Yet  durfl  (he  not  difclofe  her  fancies  wound, 
Ne  to  himfelfe,  for  doubt  of  being  fdayned, 
Ne  yet  to  any  other  wight  en  ground. 
For  feare  her  millrefTe  fhould  have  knowledge 

gayned, 
But  to  herfelfe  it  fecretly  retayned 
Within  the  clofet  of  her  covert  bred  ; 
The  more  thereby  her  tender  hart  was  payned  : 
Yet  to  awayt  fit  time  fhe  weened  heft, 
And  fayrely  did  difljfemble  her  fad  thoughts  unreft. 

XLV. 

One  day  her  ladie,  calling  her  apart, 
Gan  to  demand  of  her  fome  tydings  good. 
Touching  her  love's  fucceffe,  her  lingring  fmart ; 
Therewith  fhe  gan  at  firfl  to  change  her  mood, 
As  one  adaw'd,  and  half«  confufed  ftood  ; 
But  quickly  fhe  it  overpaft,  fo  foone 
As  fhe  her  face  had  wypt  to  frefh  her  blood ; 
Tho  gan  fhe  tell  her  all  that  flie  had  donne. 
And  all  the  wayes  fhe  fought  his  love  for  to  have 
wonne  : 

XLVI. 

But  fayd,  that  he  was  obftinate  and  Heme, 
Scorning  her  offers  and  conditions  vainc, 
Ke  would  be  taught  with  any  termes  to  lernei 
So  fond  a  lelTon  as  to  love  againe ; 
Die  rather  would  he  in  penurious  paine, 
^nd  iiis  abridged  dayes  in  dolour  wafl. 
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Then  his  foe's  love  or  liking  enlertaine  : 

His  refoiution  was  both  firft  and  laft. 

His  bodie  was  her  thrall,  his  hart  was  freely  plaft, 

XLVII. 

Which  when  the  cruell  Amazon  perceived. 
She  gan  to  florme,  and  rage,  and  rend  her  galL 
For  very  fell  defpight,  which  Ihe  conceived. 
To  be  fo  fee  rned  of  a  baft-borne  thrall, 
Whofe  life  did  lie  in  her  leaft  eye-lid's  fall; 
Of  which  file  vow'd  with  many  a  curfed  threat, 
Thar  fhe  therefore  would  him  ere  long  forftall : 
Nathlcfle  when  calmed  was  her  furious  heat, 
She  chang'd  that  threatfuU  mood,  and  mildly  gaq 
entreat: 

XLVI  II. 

"  What  now  is  left,  Clarinda  ?  what  remaines, 
"  That  we  may  compafle  this  our  entcrpnze  ? 
"  Great  iliame  to  lofe  fo  long  employed  pa  nes, 
"  And  greater  fhame  t' abide  fo  great  mifprize, 
"   With  which  he  dares  our  ofi'ers  thus  defpize  ; 
"  Yet  that  his  guilt  the  greater  may  appeare, 
"  v^nd  more  my  gratious  mercie  by  this  wize, 
"   I  will  a  while  with  his  firfl  folly  beare 
"  Till  thou  have  tride  againe,  and  tempted  him 
"  more  ncare. 

XLIX. 

"  Say  and  do  all  that  -may  thereto  prevaile  ; 

"  Leave  nought  unpromift  that  may  him  per- 

"  fwade, 
"  Life,  freedome,  grace,  and  gifts  of  great  availe, 
"  With  which  the  gods  thcmfclves  are  mylder 

"  made  : 
"  Thereto  adde  art,  even  womens  witty  trade, 
''  The  art  of  mightie  words,  that  men  can  charme; 
"   With  which  in  cafe  thou  canft  him  not  invade, 
"  Let  him  feele  hardneilc  of  ihy  heavy  arme  : 
"  Who  will  not  rtoune  with  good,  fhall  be  made 

"  floupe  with  harme. 

L. 

"  Some  of  his  diet  doe  from  him  withdraw, 

"   For  I  him  find  to  be  too  proudly  fed  : 

"  Give   him   more   labour,  and  with   flreighter 

"  law, 
"  That  he  with  worke  may  he  forwearied  : 
"  Let  him  lodge  hard,  and  lie  in  ftrawer,  bed, 
"  1  hat  may  pull  downe  the  courage  of  his  pride; 
"  And  lay  upon  him,  for  hi?  greater  dread, 
"   Cold  yron  chaines,  with  which  let  him  be  tide; 
"  And  let  whatever  he  defires  be  him  denide. 

LI. 

"  When  thou  haft  all  this  doen,  then  bring  me 

"  newes 
"  Of  his  denieane ;  thenceforth  not  like  a  lover, 
"  But  like  a  rebell  flout  I  will  him  ufe ; 
"  For  I  refolve  this  fiege  not  to  give  over 
"  Till  1  the  conqueft  of  my  will  recover." 
So  (he  departed  full  of  griefe  and  fdaine. 
Which  inly  did  to  great  impatience  move  her; 
Put  the  falfe  mayden  fnortiy  turn'd  agaire 
Unto  the  prifon,  where  her  hait  did  thral!  re- 

maine. 

LIf. 

There  all  her  fubtill  nets  Ihe  did  unfold. 
And  all  the  engins  of  hsr  wit  difplay 
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In  which  flie  ment  him  wareleffe  to  unfold, 

And  of  his  innocence  to  make  her  pray  : 

So  cunningly  fhe  wrought  her  crafts  afTay, 

That  both  her  laclie  and  herfelfe  withall, 

And  eke  tlie  knight,  attonce  flie  did  betray; 

But  nioft;  the  knight,  whom  fhe  with  guileful!  call 

Did  caft  for  to  allure,  into  her  trap  to  fall. 

LIII. 

Ak  3  bad  nurfe,  which  fayning  to  receive 
In  her  owne  mouth  the  fcod  nient  for  her  chyld, 
Withhdldes  v  to  herfeb''e,  and  doeth  deceive 
The  infant,  i'o  for  want  of  nourture  fpoyle  ; 
£ven  fo  Clarn-.da  her  owne  dame  beguyld, 
And  turn'd  the  trufl  which  was  in  her  affyde 
To  feeding  (ihtr  private  fire,  which  boyld 
Her  inward  breft,  ard  in  her  entrayles  fryde, 
T  he  more  that  fhe  it  fought  to  cover  and  to  hyde. 

LIV. 

For  comming  to  this  knight,  flie  purpofe  fayned, 
Hovv  earneft  fuit  flie  earfl;  for  him  had  made 
Unto  her  queene,  his  freedome  to  have  gayned, 
Bu'  by  no  meatits  could  her  thereto  perfwade. 
But  that  inflead  tiiereof  fhe  flernely  bade 
iiis  niifcrie  to  be  augmented  more, 
And  many  yron  bands  on  him  to  lade  : 
Al'  which  nathlefle  flie  for  his  love  forbore  ; 
So  praying  him  t'  accept  her  fervice  evermore. 

I,  v. 
And  more  then  that,  fhe  promift  that  flie  would, 
|n  cafe  flie  might  finde  favour  in  his  eye, 


Devize  how  to  enlarge  him  out  of  hould. 

I'he  Fayrie,  glad  to  gaiiie  his  libertie, 

Gan  yeeld  great  thankes  for  fuch  her  curtefie. 

And  with  fayre  words,  fit  for  the  time  and  place, 

To  feede  the  humour  of  her  maladie, 

Promift,  if  flie  would  free  him  from  that  cafe. 

He  wold  by  all  good  meanes  he  might  deferve  fuch 

grace. 

rvi. 
So  daily  he  faire  femblant  did  her  fliew. 
Yet  never  meant  he  in  his  noble  min-d 
To  his  owne  abfent  love  to  be  untrew; 
Ne  ever  did  deceiptfuU  Clarin  find 
In  her  falfe  hart  his  bondage  to  unbind, 
But  rather  how  fhe  mo'e  him  failer  tye; 
Therefore  unto  hir  miitreffe,  moft  unkind, 
She  daily  told  her  love  he  did  defye; 
And  him  fhe    told  her  dame  his  freedome   did 

denye. 

LVll. 

Yet  thus  much  friendfhip  fhe  to  him  did  fhnw, 
That  his  fcarfe  diet  fomewhat  was  amended. 
And  his  worke  leflfened,  that  his  love  mote  grow ; 
Ytt  to  her  dame  him  ftill  flie  difcommended. 
That  fhe  with  him  mote  be  the  more  offended. 
Thus  he  long  while  in  thraidome  there  temayncd. 
Of  both  beloved  well,  but  little  friended, 
UTitill  his  own  t!ue  love  his  freedome  gayned, 
Which  in  another  Caiiro  wjU  be  beft  contayned. 
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Talus  brings  newe?  to  Britomart 
Of  Artegall's  mifhap ; 
She  goes  to  feeke  him,  Dolon  meetcs. 
Who  feekcs  her  to  entrap. 


SoMfe  men  I  wote,  will  deeme  in  Artegall 

Great  weakncffe,  and  report  of  him  much  ill, 

For  yeclding  lo  himfelfe  a  wretched  thrall 

To  th'  infolent  command  of  womcns  will, 

That  all  his  former  praife  doth  fowly  fpill ; 

But  he  the  man  that  fay  or  doe  fo  dare. 

Be  well  adviz'd  that  he  ftand  ftedfaft  ftill ; 

For  never  yet  was  wight  fo  well  aware, 

But   he    at   firft   or    laft   was   trapt   in   womens 

fnare. 

II. 
Yet  in  the  flreightnefs  of  that  captive  ft^te, 
This  gentle  knight  himfelfe  fo  well  behaved. 
That  uutwithftandingall  the  fubtill  bait 
Wi*h  which  thofe  Amazons  his  love  ftill  craved. 
To  his  owne  love  his  Iniaitic  he  faved, 
Whufe  charadter  in  th'  adamantine  mould 
Ot  his  true  hart  fo  firmely  was  ei.graved, 
That  no  new  love's  imprelfion  ever  could 
Bereave  it  thence ;    fnch  blot  his  honour  blemifh 

fliould. 

HI. 

Yet  hi?  owne  love,  the  noble  Britomart, 
Scarce  fo  conceived  m  her  ieal.ius  thought, 
What  time  fad  tydings  of  his  balefuU  fniart. 
In  woman's  bondage  Talus  to  her  brought ; 
Brought  m  untimely  Houre,  ere  it  was  fought : 
For  after  that  the  utmoit  date  aflynde 
For  his  returne  fhe  waited  hard  fir  nought. 
She  gan  tv-  caft  in  her  mifdoubtfull  mynde 
A  thoufand  fearcs,  that  iove-ficke  faacies  faine  to 
fyndp, 


Sometinie  (he  feared  leaft  fome  hard  mifhap 
Had  him  mi^falne  in  his  adventurous  queft  ; 
Sometime  leaft  his  falfe  foe  did  him  entrap 
In  traytrous  traine,  or  had  unvvares  oppreft ; 
But  moft  flie  did  her  troubled  mynd  moleft. 
And  fecretly  afflift  with  iealous feare, 
Leaft  fome  new  love  had  him  frum  her  pofleft  ; 
Yet  loth  {he  was  fince  flie  no  ill  did  heare. 
To  thinke  of  him  fo  ill,  yet  could  flie  not  forbeare. 

V. 

One  while  fhe  blam'd  herfelfe,  another  whyle 

She  him  condemn'd  as  trulHcffe  and  untrew  ; 

And  then  htr  griefe  with  errour  to  beguyle. 

She  fayn'd  to  count  the  time  againe  anew, 

As  if  before  fhe  had  not  counted  trew  : 

Foi  houres  but  dayes ;  for  weekes  that  pafTed  were 

She  told  but  moneths,  to  make  them  feeme  more 

few; 
Yet  when  fhe  reckned  them  ftill  drawing  neare, 
Each  hour  did  fceme  a  moneth,  and  every  moneth 

a  yeare, 

VI. 

But  whenae  yet  fhe  faw  him  not  returne, 
She  thought  to  fend  fome  one  to  feckc  him  out; 
But  none  fhe  fi)und  fo  fit  to  ferve  that  turne 
As  her  own  felfe,  to  eafe  herfelfe  of  dout. 
Now  fbe  deviz'd  amongft  the  warlike  rout 
Of  erranr  knights  to  feeke  her  errant  knight ; 
And  then  againe  refolv'd  to  hunt  him  out 
Amongft  loofe  ladies  lapped  in  delight ; 
And  then  both  knights  cnvide,  and  ladies  eke  did 
fpight. 


stS 
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One  day  whcnas  flie  long  had  fought  for  eafe 
In  every  place,  and  every  place  thou3;ht  bed. 
Yet  found  no  place  that  could  her  liking  pleafe, 
She  to  a  window  came,  that  opened  weft, 
Towards  which  coail  her  love  his  way  addreft  ; 
There  looking  forth,  fhe  in  her  heart  did  find 
Mjny  viine  fancies  -yvorliing  !icr  unreft. 
And  fent  her  winged  thoughts,  more  fwift  then 

wind, 
To  beare  unto  her  love  the  meffage  of  her  mind. 

Vlll. 

There  as  ftie  looked  long,  at  laft  fhe  fpide 
One  comming  towards  her  with  hafly  fpeede; 
Well  weend  fhe  thtn,  ere  him  fhe  plaine  defcride, 
That  it  was  one  fent  from  her  love  indeede  : 
Who  when  he  nigh  approacht,  flie  mote  artde  : 
That  it  wa? Talu-,  Artegall  his  groome; 
Whereat  her  hart  was  fild  with  hope  and  di-ede  : 
Ne  would  llie  iiay  till  he  in  place  could  come, 
But  ran   to    meet  him  forth,  to  know  his  tidings 
fomme. 

IX. 

Even  in  the  dore  him  meeting,  flie  hegun  ; 
"    '^nd  where  is  he  thy  lord  ?  and  how  far  hence? 
"  Declare  at  once;  and  ha:h  he  loft  or'wun?" 
The  yron  man,  a!be  he  wanted  fence 
And  lorrowes  feeling,  yet  with  confcience 
Of  nis  ill  ncwes,  did  inly  chill  and  quake, 
And  ftiid  ftill  mute  as  one  in  great  fufpence, 
As  if  that  by  his  filence  he  would  make 
Her  rather  rcadc  his  meaning  then  himfelfe  it 
fpake. 

X. 

Till  fhe  againc  thus  fayd  ;  "  Talus,  be  bold, 

"  And  tell  whatever  it  be,  good  or  bad, 

"  Tlpt  from  t!iy   tongue  thy  heart's  intent  doth 

"  hold." 
T'l  whom  he  thus  at  length  ;  "  Tiie  tidings  fad, 
"  That  1  would  hide,  will  needs  1  fee  be  rad. 
♦'  jVIy  lord  (your  love)  by  hard  mifhap  doth  lie 
"  In  wretched  bondage,  wofuliy  bcitad." 
"   Ay  mc,"  qiinth  Ihc,  "  what  wicked  deftinic ! 
"  And  is  he  \anquillit  by  his  tyraiit  enemy  i" 

xt. 
"  Not  by  that  tyrant,  his  intended  foe, 
'•  But  by  a  tyrannelTc,"  he  then  risplidc, 
"  That  him  captived  hath  in  hapkflc  woe" 
"  Ccafe  thou,,  bad  ncwcs-mau  ;    badly  doft  thou 

"  hide 
"  Thy  muiftcr's  {!;amc,  in  haflots  bondage  tide  ; 
*'  The  reft  myfelfe  tco  readily  can  fpcll." 
With  that  in  rage  ihe  turn'd  from  him  afide. 
Forcing  in  value  the  reft  to  her  to  tell, 
And  to  her  chamber  went  like  i'olitary  cell. 

xir. 
There  fhe  began  to  make  her  mnancfull  plaint 
Againft  her  knight  for  being  In  unfrtw. 
And  him  to  touch  with  faldiood's  fowk  attaint, 
That  all  his  other  honour  oycrtlitcw. 
Oft  did  (lie  biame  herfelfe,  and  often  rcwe 
For  yeelding  to  a  ftraungcr's  love  fo  light, 
W'liofc  life  and  manners ftraunge  fhe  never  knew; 
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And  evermore  ftie  did  him  fiiarpely  twight 
For  breach  of  faith  to  her,  which  he  had  firmely 
plight. 

XIII. 

And  then  ftie  in  her  wrathfull  will  did  caft 
How  to  revenge  that  blot  of  honour  blent, 
To  fight  with  him,  and  goodly  die  her  laft  ; 
And  then  againe  fhe  did  herfelfe  torment, 
Infliding  on  hcifelfe  his  punilhment. 
Awhile  ftie  w.tlkt  and  chauft ;  awhile  ftie  threw 
Herfelfe  upon  her  bed,  and  did  lament  ; 
Yet  did  fhe  not  lament  with  lowde  alew. 
As  women   wont,  but  with  deepe  fighs  and  fin- 
gulfs  few. 

XIV. 

I-ike  35  a  wayward  childe,  whofe  founder  fleepe 
Is  broken  wi;h  fo-se  fearefnll  dreames  affright. 
With  froward  will  doth  fct  himlelfe  to  weepe, 
l\'e  can  be  ftild  for  all  his  nurfe's  might. 
But  kicks  arid  fquals,  and  fiirickes,  for  fell  def- 

pight; 
Now  fcratching  her,  and  her  loofe  locks  mifufing. 
Now  feeking  darknciic,  and  now  fecking  li;;ht,       i 
Then  craving  fucke,  and  then  the  lucke  lefufing     j 
Such   vvcs    tills  ladies   fit  in  her  love's  fond  ac«  , 

cufing. 

XV. 

But  when  fhe  had  with  fuch  unquiet  fits 
Herfelfe  there  clufe  ulllicfled  long  in  vaine. 
Yet  found  no  eafement  in  her  troubled  wits. 
She  unto  Tains  forth  return'd  againe. 
By  change  of  place  feeking  to  eafe  her  painc. 
And  gan  enquire  of  him,  with  myldei  mood, 
The  certaine  caufe  of  Artegal's  dttaine. 
And  what  he  did,  and  in  what  ftate  he  ftood, 
And  whether  he   did  woo,  or  whether  he  were 
woo'd  ? 

XVI. 

"  Ah  I   wcl'.away  !"  fayd  then  the  yron  man, 

"  Tliat  he  is  not  tl;c  while  in  ftate  to  woo, 

"  But  lies  in  wretched  thraldome,  weak  and  wan, 

"  Nor  by  ftrong  hand  compelled  theriunto, 

"   But  his  owne  doonie,  that  none  can  now  undoo." 

"  Sayd  I  not  then,"  quoth  Hie,  "  ere-while  aiight>    j 

"  That  this  is  things  conipaiitc  betwixt  you  two, 

"  Me  to  deceive  of  faith  unto  me  plight, 

"  Since  that  he  was  not  foril,  nor  overcome   in    I 

«  fight  r 

XVII. 

With  that  he  gan  at  laige  to  her  dilate 
1'he  whole  difcourfe  of  his  captivance  fad,  j 

In  fort  as  ye  have  heard  the  fame  of  late  ;  J 

All  v.'hich  when  ftie  with  hard  endurance  had         '*- 
Heard  to  the  end,  flie  was  right  fore  heftad  "f 

With  fodaine  ftounds  of  wrath  and  grief  attone  ., 
Ne  would  abide  rili  fhe  had  anfwtrc  made  ; 
But  ftreight  herfelfe  did  dii;ht,  and  armour  don. 
And  mounting  to  her  ftecde,   bad  TaJus  guide 
her  on. 

XVIII, 

So  forth  ftic  rode  uppon  her  leady  way 

To  fcekc  her  knight,  as  Talus  her  did  guide, 

Sadly  flie  rode,  and  never  word  did  fay, 


Canto  VJ. 
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Nor  good  nor  bad,  ne  ever  loott  afide, 

But  ftill  right  downe,  and   in  her  thought  did 

Iiide 
The  felneffe  of  her  heart,  right  fully  bent 
To  fierce  avcngement  of  that  woman's  pride 
Which  had  her  lord  in  her  bafe  prifou  pent, 
And  fo  great  honour  with  fo  fowle  rcproch  had 

bient. 

XIX. 

So  as  fhe  thus  melancholicke  did  ride, 

Chawi'.g  the  cud  of  griefe  and  inward  paine, 

She  chauiift  to  meetc,  toward  the  even-tide, 

A  knight  that  fi  ftly  paced  on  ihe  plainc. 

As  if  hiniielfc  to  folace  he  were  faine  : 

Wt  11  fliGt  in  yeares  he  feem'd,  and  rather  bent 

To  ].eace  then  needleff^  trouble  to  conftraine, 

As  well  liy  view  of  that  his  veftiment. 

As  by  his  nvodeil  femblant,  that  no  evill  ment. 

XX. 

He  comming  nearc  gan  gently  her  falute 
With  cutteous  words,  in  the  moft  comely  v»'ize  ; 
Who  ihoDgh  deCritns  rather  to  reft  mute. 
Than  termes  tu  entertainc  of  conimon  guize, 
Yet  rathtr  then  the  kindneffe  would  defjMze, 
She  would  heifelfc  difpleafe  fohim  requite. 
Then  gan  the  other  further  to  devize 
Of  things  abrode,  as  next  to  hand  did  liijht. 
And  many  things  demaund,  to  which  ihc  anfwer'd 
light : 

XXI. 

For  little  luft  had  fhe  to  talke  of  ought, 
Or  ought  to  hearc  that  mote  delightfull  bee  ; 
Her  minde  was  whole  poffelfcd  of  one  thoujjht. 
That  gave   none  other    place  :    which  when  as 

bee 
By  otitward  fignes  (as  well  he  might)  did  fee, 
He  lifl  no  Itnger  to  ufe  lothfull  fpeach, 
But  her  befbught  to  take  i:  well  in  gree, 
Sith  fhady  danipe  had  dimd  the  heaven's  reach. 
To  lodge  with  him  that  night,  unles  good  caufe 

empeach. 

XXII. 

The  championefle,  now  feeing  night  at  dore, 

Was  g'ad  to  yeeld  unto  his  good  rtqucft. 

And  with  him  went  without  gaine-faying  more. 

Not  farre  away,  but  little  wide  by  wefl:, 

His  dwelling  was,  to  which  he  himaddreft  ; 

Where  foone  arriving,  they  received  were 

In  feeinely  wife-,  as  thtm  befeemed  befl ; 

For  he  their  hoft  them  goodly  well  did  clieare. 

And  talkt  of  pleafant  things,  the  night  away  to 

weare. 

xxin. 
Thus  pafTing  th'  evening  %vell,  till  time  of  reft 
Then  Britoniart  unto  a  bowrc  was  brought, 
Wiiere  groomes  avvayted  her  to  have  undreft; 
But  fhe  ne  would  undrefTed  be  for  ought, 
Ne  doffe  her  armes,  thoi;gh   he   her   much  be- 

fought ; 
For  fhe  had  vcw'd,  ftie  fay'd,  not  to  forgo 
Thofe  warlike  weedes  till  ihe  revenge  had  wrought 
Of  a  late  wrong  uppon  a  mortall  foe. 
Which  fhe  would  lure  performej  betide  her  wcle 

cr  wo, 


Which  when  her  hofl  perceiv'd,  right  difcontent 
In  minde  he  grew,  fur  feare  leaft  by  that  art 
He  fhniild  his  purpofe  mifTe.wliich  dole  he  ment; 
Yet  taking  leave  ol  her  he  did  depart  : 
There  all  that  night  remained  Britomart, 
Refthffe,  rccomfortielTc,  with  heart  deepe  grieved. 
Not  fuffering  the  leaft  twinckling  fleepe  to  flart 
Into  her  eye,  which  th' heart  mote  have  relieved; 
But  if  the  leaft  appear'd,  her  eyes  ftie  ftreight  re- 
prieved. 

XXV. 

"  Ye  guilty  eyes,"  faid  fhe,   "  the  which  with 

"  guyle 
"  My  heart  at  firft  betrayed,  will  ye  betray 
"  My  life  now  too,  for  which  a  little  whyle 
"  Yi,'  vv'ill  not  watch  ?  falfe  watches,  weilaway  : 
"   I  wote  when  ye  did  watch  both  night  and  day 
"   Unto  your  loofe ;  and  now  needes  will  ye  fleepe? 
"   Now  ye  have  made  my  heart  to  wake  ahvay, 
"  Nov/   will  ye  fleepe  ?    all !  wake,  and  rather 

"  weepc 
*'  To  thinke  of  your  night's  want,  that  fliould  yee 

"  waking  kcepe," 

XXVI. 

Thus  did  fhe  watch,  and  weare  the  weary  night 
In  wayltull  plaints,  that  none  was  to  appeafe; 
Now  walking  foft,  row  fitting  il^il:  upright. 
As  fundry  chaunge  her  feemed  btft  to  eafe. 
Ne  Itffe  did  Talus  fuffer  fleepe  to  feaze 
His  eye-lids  fad,  but  watcht  continually. 
Tying  without  her  dore  in  great  difeafe. 
Like  to  a  fpaniel  wayting  carefully, 
Leaft  any  fhould  betray  his  lady  ti  eacheroufly. 

XXVII. 

What  time  the  native  belman  of  the  night. 
The  bird  that  warned  Peter  of  his  fall, 
Firft  rings  his  filver  bell  t'cach  fleepy  wight. 
That  fhould  their  mindes  up  to  devotion  call. 
She  heard  a  wondrous  nolle  bclov/  the  hall ; 
All  fodainely  the  bed,  where  fhe  fhould  lie. 
By  a  falfe  trap  was  let  adowne  to  fall 
Into  a  lower  roome,  and  by  and  by 
The  loft  was  raifd  againe,  that  no  man  could  k 
fpic. 

XXVIII. 

With  fight  whereof  fhe  was  difmayd  right  fcM-e,-  ■ 
Perceiving  well  the  treafon  which  was  mentj 
Yet  ftirred  not  at  all  for  doubt  of  more. 
But  kept  her  place  with  courage  confident, 
Wayting  what  would  enfue  of  that  event. 
it  was  not  b)ng  before  fhe  heard  the  fc  und 
Of  armed  men,  comming  with  clofe  intent 
Towards  her  chamber ;  at  which  dreadfuil  ftound 
She  quickly  caught  her  fword,  and  fiiield  about 
her  bound. 

XXIX. 

With  that  there  came  unto  her  chamber  dore 
Two  knights  ail  armed  ready  for  to  fight. 
And  after  thcni  full  many  other  more, 
A  raikall  rout,  with  weapons  rudely  digbt; 
Whom  foone  as  Talus   pide  by  glims  of  night, 
He  ftarted  up,  there  where  on  ground  he, lay, 
And  in  his  hand  his  threfher  ready  kcigh:; 
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They  feeing  tliat  let  drive  at  liim  fireightway, 
And  round  about  hi  n  preace  in  riotous  aray. 

XXX. 

But  foone  as  be  began  to  lay  about 

With  his  ri)de  yron  flaile,  they  gan  to  flie, 

Both  armed  knights  and  eke  unarmed  rout; 

Yet  f'alus  after  them  apace  did  plie, 

Wherever  in  the  darke  he  could  rhem  fpie ; 

1'hac  here  and  there  like  fcartred  fheepe  they  lay. 

Then  backe  returning  \^he^e  his  dame  did  lie, 

He  t'>  her  told  the  ftory  ot  that  fray, 

And  all  that  treafon  there  intended  did  bewray. 

XXXI. 

Wherewith   though    wondrous  wroth,    and  inly 

burning 
To  be  averged  for  fo  fowle  a  deede, 
Yet  being  forrt  t'abide  the  dales  returning, 
She  there  remain'd,  but  wiih  right  wary  heede, 
I.eail  any  more  fuch  praAice  fhoiild  proceede 
N.'vv  mote  ye  know  (that  wliich  to  Britoniart 
IJnknowen  was)  whence  all  this  did  proceede, 
And  f:)r  what  caule  fo  great  mii'chievous  fmart 
Was  ment  to  her  that  never  evil!  ment  in  hart. 

XXXII. 

The  goodman  of  this  houfe  was  Dolon  bight, 
A  man  of  fubtill  wit  and  wicked  minde, 
That  whil;  me  in  his  youth  had  bene  a  knight. 
And  amies  had  borne,  but  little  good  could  finde, 
And  much  lefs  honour,  by  that  warlike  kinde 
Of  life  ;  fur  he  was  nothing  valorous, 
But  with  flie  fhiftes  and  wiles  did  underminde 
All  noble  knights,  which  were  adventurous. 
And  many  brought  to  Ihame  by  trcalon  treacher- 

rous. 

xxxiii. 
He  had  three  fonnes,  all  three  like  father's  fonnes, 
Like  treacherous,  like  fidl  of  fraud  and  guile. 
Of  all  that  on  this  earthly  compaffe  wonnes ; 
The  eldeft  of  the  which  was  flaine  erewhile 
By  Ancgal!,  through  his  owne  guilty  wile  ; 
Ki.-.  name  was  Guizor;  whofc  untimely  fate 
For  to  avenge,  full  many  treafons  vile 
Hi'  father  Dolon  had  deviz'd  of  late 
With  thefe  his  wicked  fons,  and  Ihewd  his  cankred 

hate. 

XXXIV 
For  fure  he  weend  that  this  his  prefcnt  gueft 
Was  Artegall,  by  many  tokens  plaine  ; 
But  chiefly  by  that  yron  page  he  gheft. 
Which  (HU  was  wont  with  Artegall  remaiiic. 
And  therefore  meant  him  furely  to  have  flaine  ; 
But  by  God's  grace,  and  her  good  hcedineffe, 
bhe  was  prefei  vcd  from  thnt  tiaytrous  traine. 
Thus  fhc  all  night  wore  cut  in  watchfulneffe, 
Nefuffred  flothtuU  lleepe  her  eye-lids  to  oppreffe. 

XXXV, 

The  morrow  next,  fo  foonc  as  dawning  hourc 
Bifcovered  iiad  the  litht  to  living  eye, 
tjhe  forth  yflew'd  out  of  her  loathed  bowrc. 
With  full  intent  t'avenge  that  villany 
On  that  vilde  man  and  all  his  family  ; 
And  comming  down  to  I'eekc  thcni  where  they 
wond, 
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Nor  fire,  nor  fonnes,  nor  any  could  (he  fpie  ; 
Each    rowme   fhe  fought,    but   them  all  empty 

fond  ; 
They  all  were  fled  for  feare,  but  whether  nc'.hcf 

kond. 

xxxvi. 
She  faw  it  vaine  to  make  there  lenger  ftay, 
But  tooke  her  fteed,  and  thereon  mounting  light,- 
Gan  her  addreffe  unto  her  former  way. 
yhc  had  not  rid  the  mountcnance  of  a  flight. 
But  that  Ihe  faw  there  pnfent  in  her  fight 
Thole  two  falfe  brethren  on  that  pcrilloiis  bridge^ 
On  which  Pollente  with  Artegall  did  fight  ; 
Streight  was  the  paffage,  liite  a  ploug!i.id  "idge. 
That  if  two  met,  the  one  mote  necdcs  lall  o'tfi 

the  lidge. 

xxxvii. 
There    they  did    thinke   themfclves    on  her   to 

wreake, 
Who  as  file  nigh  unto  them  drew,  the  one 
Thefe  vile  reprochcs  gan  unto  her  ipeake  ; 
"  'l^h(  u  recreant  falfe  Traytor  !  that  with  lone 
"  Of  armcs  haft  knighthood  ftolne,  yet  knight  art 

''  none, 
"  No  more  fliall  now  the  darkneffe  of  the  night 
"  Defend  thee  from  the  vengeance  of  thy  fone, 
"  But   with    thy  blood   thou   ilialt   appeafe    tha: 

"  fprlght 
"  Of  Guizor,  by  thee  flaine,  and  murdrcd  by  thy 

"  flight." 

XX  XVII  r. 
Strange  were  the  words  in  Britomartis  eare. 
Yet  llayd  fhe  not  for  them,  hut  forward  fared. 
Till  to  the  perillous  bridge  fhe  came^  and  there 
Talus  defir'd  that  he  might  have  prepared 
The  way  to  her,  and  thofe  two  lofels  feared ; 
But  file  thereat  was  wroth,  that  for  defpight 
The  glauncing  fparkles  through  her   btver   gk' 

red, 
And  from  her  eies  did  flafh  out  fiery  light. 
Like  coles,  that  through  a  lilvcr  cenfer  fparkW 

bright. 

XXXIX. 

she  ftay'd  not  to  advife  which  way  to  takej 
But  putting  fpurres  unto  her  fiery  beaft. 
Thorough  fhe  micft  of  them  ihe  way  did  make 
The  one  of  them,   which  mnft  her  wrath  increal^ 
llppon  her  fjeare  fhe  bore  before  her  broaft. 
Till  t  )  the  bridge's  further  end  Ihe  paft, 
Where  falling  downe,  his  challenge  he  rcleaft; 
The  other  over  fide  the  bridge  Ihe  caft 
Into  the  river,  where  he  drunke  his  deadly  lafl, 

XL. 

As  when  the  flafhing  levin  haps  to  light 

Upon  two  ftubborne  oakes,  which  iland  fo  nearSf 

That  way  betwixt  them  none  appeares  in  fight. 

The  engin  fiercely  flying  forth  doth  teare 

Th'  one  from  the  earth,  and  dirough  the  aiB 

doth  beare; 
The  other  it  with  force  doth  overthrow 
Uppon  one  fide,  and  from  his  rootes  doth  rearc'; 
So  did  the  championcfie  thofe  two  there  llrow. 
And  to  their  fire  their  carcaflls  left  to  beftow.    . 
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Brjtomart  comes  to  Ifis  church, 
Where  fhe  ftrange  vifions  fees ; 
She  fights  with  Radigund,  her  flaies. 
And  Artegall  thence  jFrces. 


J^o-JGiiT  is  on  earth  more  facred  or  divine, 
That  gods  and  men  doe  equally  adore, 
Then  this  fame  vertue  that  doth  right  define; 
iFor  th'  heavens  themfelves,  whence  mortal  men 
'  implore 

Right  m  their  wrongs,  are  rul'd  by  righteous  lore 
'Of  higheft  love,  who  d(nh  true  iuftice  deale 
To  his  inferior  gods,  and  evermore 
Therewith  contains  his  heavenly  common-v^feale  ; 
The  {kill  whereof  to  princes  hearts  he  doth  re» 
veale. 

II. 
Well  therefore  did  the  antique  world  invent, 
That  Iuftice  was  a  god  of  foveraine  grace, 
<And  altars  unto  him  and  temples  lent. 
And  heavenly  honours  in  the  higheft  place. 
Calling  him  great  Ofyris,  of  the  race 
Of  th'  old  Egyptian  kings  that  whylome  were, 
With  fayned  colours  ftiading  a  true  cafe, 
For  that  Ofyris,  whileft  he  lived  here, 
The  iufteft  man  alive  and  irueft  did  appeare. 

III. 
His  wife  was  Ifis,  whom  they  likewife  made 
A  goddeffe  of  great  powre  and  foverainty. 
And  in  her  perfun  cunningly  did  ftiade 
That  part  of  iuftice  which  is  equity, 
Whereof  I  have  to  treat  here  prefently ; 
Unto  vvho(e  temple  whenas  Britomart 
Arrived,  fhee  with  great  humility 
Did  enter  in,  ne  would  that  night  depart; 
But  Talus  mote  not  be  admitted  to  her  part. 
Vol.  II, 


There  (he  received  was  in  goodly  wlze 

Of  many  priefts,  which  duely  did  attend 

Uppun  the  lites  and  daily  facrifize, 

All  clad  in  linnen  robes  with  filver  hemd. 

And  on  their  heads,  with  long  locks  comly  kemd, 

They  wore  rich  mitres,  lliaped  like  the  moone, 

To  Ihew  that  Ifis  doth  the  moone  portend, 

Likeas  Ofyris  fignifies  the  funne. 

For  that  they  both  like  race  in  equall  iuftice  runne. 

V. 

The  championefie  them  greeting,  as  Ihe  could. 
Was  thence  by  them  into  the  temple  led, 
Whofe  goodly  building  when  flie  did  behold 
Borne  upon  ftately  pillours,  all  difpred 
With  ftiining  gold,  and  arched  over  hed. 
She  wondred  at  the  workman's  pafting  {kill, 
Whofe  like  before  fne  never  faw  nor  red. 
And  thereuppon  long  while  ftood  gazing  ftill. 
But  thought  that  {he  thereon  could  never  gaze  her 
fill. 

VI. 

Thenceforth  unto  the  idoU  they  her  brought. 
The  which  was  framed  all  of  filver  fine. 
So  well  as  could  with  cunning  hand  be  wrought, 
And  clothed  all  in  garments  made  of  line, 
Hemd  all  about  with  fringe  of  filver  twine ; 
Uppon  her  head  fbe  wore  a  crowne  of  gold, 
To  {hew  that  {he  had  powre  in  things  divine ; 
And  at  her  feete  a  crocodile  was  rold, 
That  with  her  wreathed  t^ile  her  middle  did  ec- 
fold. 

X 


aii 
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One  foot  v.-as  fet  uppnn  the  crocodile, 
And  on  the  p;round  the  other  faft  did  ftand, 
go  meaiiinjr  to  fiippreffe  both  forged  guile 
And  open  force  ;  and  in  her  other  hand 
She  ftretched  forth  a  lonsr  white  fclender  wand. 
Such  was  the  goddefTe  ;  whom  when  Britomart 
Had  lonjr  beheld,  herfelfe  uppon  the  land 
S!ie  did  proflrate,  and  with  ri_ht  humble  hart 
Unto  htrfelfe  her  fiieat  prayers  did  impart. 

VIII. 

To  which  the  idoll,  as  it  were  inclining. 
Her  wand  did  move  with  amiable  looke, 
By  outward  fliew  her  inward  fence  defining  ; 
"V/ho  well  perceiving:  how  her  wand  fhe  ftiooke. 
It  as  a  token  of  good  forti'ne  tiioke. 
By  this  the  day  with  dampe  wasovercaft, 
And  ir.yous  lijjht  the  houfe  of  love  forfnoke; 
"Vv'hich  when  fhe  faw,  her  helmet  flie  unlafle. 
And  by  the  altar's  fide  herfelfe  to  llumber  plafte. 

IX. 

For  other  beds  the  priefls  there  ufed  none. 
But  rn  their  mother  Earth's  deare  lap  did  lie, 
A^nd  bake  their  fides  Ujpon  the  cold  hard  flone, 
T'enure  themfelves  to  fufferaunce  thereby, 
\\\A  proud  rebellious  flefh  to  mortify  ; 
For  by  the  vow  of  their  religion 
They  tied  were  to  ftcdfaft  chafcity 
And  continence  of  life,  that  all  forgon, 
The;-  mote  the  better  tend  to  their  devotion. 

X. 

Therefore  they  mote  not  tafte  of  flefhiy  food, 
Ke  feed    on   ought   the   which  doth   bloud  con- 

taine, 
Ne  drinke  of  wine  ;  for  wine  they  fay  is  blood, 
Even  the  bloud  of  pjyants,  which  were  flaine 
By  thur.dring  love  in  the  Phltgrean  plaine  ; 
Fo;  which  the  Earth  (^as  they  the  flory  tell) 
Wroth  with  the  gods,  which  to  ptrpetiiall  painc 
Had  damn'd  her  fonncs  which  gainft  them  did 

rebell, 
With  inward  gricfe  and  malice  did  againft  them 
'        fwcll: 

XI. 

And  of  their  vitall  blond,  the  which  was  {bed 
Into  her  pregnant  bnfom,  forth  fhe  brought 
The  fruitfull  vine,  whofe  liquor  blouddy  red. 
Having  the  niindes  of  men  with  fury  fraught. 
Mote  in  thtm  ftirre  up  old  rebellious  thought 
To  make  new  warre  againft  the  gods  againe  : 
Such  is  the  powre  of  that  fame  fruit,  that  nought 
The  fell  contagion  may  thereof  reftraine, 
Ne  within  Rcafon's  rule  htr  maddilig  mood  cen- 
tal ne. 

311. 
There  did  the  warlike  maide  herfelfe  repofc, 
TJixhr  the  wings  of  Ifis  all  that  night. 
And  \vit!i  fwectc  reft  her  heavy  eyes  did  clofe, 
After  that  long  daics  foile  and  weary  plight ; 
Vlurc  whiles  her  earthly  parts  with  foft  delight 
Of  linctlcfii'  lleepc  did  deeply  drowned  lie, 
'i'here  did  appeaie  unto  her  heavenly  fpright 
A  -voiidr  us  vifion,  which  did  clofe  implie 
1'h\i'courre  of  all  her  fortune  and  pollcritic. 


Her  feem'd  as  ftie  was  doing  facrifize 

'I'd  Ifis,  deckt  with  mitre  on  her  bed. 

And  linnen  ftole,  after  thofe  prieftes  guize  ; 

All  fodainely  fhe  faw  transfigured 

Her  linnen  ftole  to  robe  of  fcarlet  red. 

And  nioone-like  mitre  to  a  crowne  of  gold, 

Tha'  even  (be  herfelfe  much  wondered 

At  fuch  a  chaunge,  and  ioyed  to  behold 

Herfelfe  adorp'd  with  gems  and  Jewels  manifold. 

XIV. 

And  in  the  midft  of  her  felicity 

An  hideous  tempeft  feemed  from  below 

To  rife  through  all  the  temple  fodainely, 

Thai  from  the  altar  all  about  did  blow 

The  holy  fire,  and  all  the  embers  ftrow 

Unpon  the  ground,  which  kindled  privily, 

ii'to  outragious  flames  unwares  did  grow, 

That  all  the  temple  put  in  ieopardy 

Of  flaming,  and  herfelfe  in  great  perplexity. 

XV. 

With  that  the  crocodile,  which  fleeping  lay 
Under  the  idol's  feete  in  feareiefTc  bowre, 
Seem'd  to  awake  in  horrible  difmay, 
As  being  troubled  with  that  ftormy  ftowre. 
And  gaping  greedy  wide,  did  ftreight  devoure 
Both  flames  and  tempeft ;    with  which  growen 

great. 
And  fwolne  with   pride  of  his  owne  peerelefTe 

powre. 
He  gan  to  threaten  her  likewife  to  eat ; 
But  that  the  goddefTe  with  her  rod  him  backs 

did  beat. 

XVI. 

Tho  turning  all  bis  pride  to  humbleffe  meelce, 
Himfelfe  before  her  feete  he  lowly  threw. 
And  gan  for  grace  and  love  of  her  ro  feeke ; 
Which  fhe  accepting,  he  fo  nearc  her  drew. 
That  of  his  game  flie  loone  enwombed  grew, 
And  forth  did  bring  a  lion  of  great  might. 
That  fhortly  did  all  other  bealls  fubdew  : 
With  that  fhe  waked  full  of  fcarefull  fright. 
And  doubtfully  difmayd  through   that  fo  uncouth 
fight. 

XVII. 
So  thcrcuppnn  long  while  flie  mufing  lay. 
With  fhoufand  thoughts  feeding  her  fantafie, 
Untill  file  fpide  the  lampe  of  lightfomc  day 
Up-lif'cd  in  the  porch  of  heaven  hie  ; 
Then  up  flic  rofe  fraught  with  melancholy, 
And  forth  into  the  lower  parts  did  pas. 
Whereas  the  prieftes  fhe  found  full  bufily 
About  their  holy  things  for  morrow  mas. 
Whom  flie  faluting  faire.faire  re-faluted  was. 

XVIII. 

But  by  the  change  of  her  unchcarcfull  lookc 
They  might  perceive  fhe  was  not  well  in  plight* 
Or  that  fome  penfivcncfs  to  heart  fhe  tooke  ; 
'J'hercfore  thus  one  of  them  who  feem'd  in  fight 
'J'o  be  the  grtateft  and  the  graveft  wight. 
To  her  bef]  akc ;  "  Sir  Knight,  it  feemcs  to  me 
"   That  thorough  evill  reft  of  this  laft  night. 
"  Or  ill  apayd  or  much  difmayd  ye  be  ;         [fee." 
"  That  by  your  charge  of  chearc  is  cafic  for  to 


C"tto  rii. 
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"  Certes,"  fayd  flie, "  fith  ye  fo  well  have  fplde 
"  The  troublous  pailion  of  my  penfive  mind, 
•■'  I  will  not  feeke  the  fame  from  you  to  hide, 
*•  But  will  my  cares  unfolde,  in  hope  to  find 
"  Your  aide  to  guide  me  out  of  errour  blind." 
"  Say  on,"  quoth  he,  "  the  fecret  of  your  hart ; 
"  For  by  the  holy  vow  which  me  doth  bind, 
"   1  am  adiur'd  beft  counfell  to  impart 
"  To  all  that  fliall  require  my  comfort  in  their 
«  fniart." 

XX.  '' 

Then  gan  flie  to  declare  the  whole  difcourfe 
Of  all  that  vifion  which  to  her  appeard, 
As  well  as  to  her  minde  it  had  recourfc  : 
All  which  when  he  unto  the  end  had  heard, 
Like  to  a  weake  faint-hearted  man  he  fared 
Through  great  aftoniftiment  of  that  ftrange  fight, 
And  with  long  locks  up-ftanding  flifly,  flared 
Like  one  adawed  with  fome  drcadfuU  fpright ; 
So  fild  with  heavenly  fury  thus  he  her  behight ; 

XXI. 

"  Magnificke  Virgin  1  that  in  queint  difguife 
"  Of  Britifli  amies  doeft  mafke  thy  royall  blood, 
"  So  to  purfew  a  peiillous  emprife, 
"  How  couldft  thou  wtene  through  that  difguized 

"  hood 
"  To  hide  thy  ftate  from  being  underftood  .' 
"  Can  from  th'  iiv.mortall  gods  ought  hidden  bee  .' 
■*'  They  doe  thy  lineage,  and  thy  lordly  brood, 
"  They  doe  thy  fire  lamenting  fore  for  thee, 
*.'  They  doe  thy  love  forlonie  in  womens  thral- 

"  dome  fee. 

XXII. 

"  The  end  whereof,  and  all  the  long  event, 
■  "  They  doe  to  thee  in  this  fame  dreame  difcover ; 
"   For  that  fam.e  crocodile  doth  reprefent 
"  The  righteous  knight  that  is  thy  faiihfull  lover, 
-"  Like  to  Ofyris  in  all  iuft  endever; 
"  For  that  fame  crocodile  Ofyris  is, 
"  That  under  Ifis'  feete  doth  fleepe  for  ever ; 
*'  To  ihew  that  clemence  oft'  in  things  amis 
"  Reftraines  thofe  lierne  beheflsaiidcruelldoomes 
"  of  his. 

XXIII. 

"  That  knight  fhall  all  the  troublous  flormes  af- 

"  fwage, 
"  And  raging  flames,  that  many  foes  fhall  reare 
"  To  hinder  thee  from  the  lull  heritage 
"  Of  thy  fire's  crowne,  and  from  thy  countrey 

"  deare ; 
*'  Then  fhalt  thou  take  him  to  thy  loved  fere, 
"  And  ioyne  in  equall  portion  of  thy  realme  ; 
"  And  afterwards  a  fonne  to  him  fhalt  beare, 
"  That  lion-like  fhall  fhew  his  powre  extreame. 
"  60  bleffe  thee  God,  and  give  thee  ioyance  of  thy 

"  dreame." 

XX IV. 

All  which  when  fhe  unto  the  end  had  heard, 
She  much  was  eafed  in  her  trotiblous  thought, 
And  on  thofe  priefts  beflowed  rich  reward, 
And  royall  gifts,  of  gold  and  filver  wrought, 
She  for  a  prefent  to  their  goddefTe  brought : 
Then  taking  leave  cf  them,  fhe  forward  v.'ent 
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To  feeke  her  love,  where  he  was  to  be  fought, 
Ne  refled  till  fhe  came  without  relent 
Unto  the  land  of  Amazon!-,  as  fhe  was  bent. 

XXV. 

Whereof  when  newes  to  Radigund  was  brought. 
Not  wirh  amaze  as  women  wonted  bee. 
She  was  confufed  in  her  troublous  thought, 
But  fiia  with  courage  and  with  ioyous  glee. 
As  glad  to  heare  of  armes,  the  which  now  fhe 
Had  long  furceail,  fhe  bad  to  open  bold, 
Tliat  fhe  the  face  of  her  new  foe  might  fee  ; 
But  when  they  of  that  yron  man  had  told. 
Which  late   her  folke   had  flaine,  fhe  bad  tneni 
forth  to  hold. 

XXVI. 

60  therewithout  the  gate,  as  fecmed  bcfl, 

She  caufed  her  pavilion  be  pight, 

In  which  flout  Britomart  hcifelfe  did  reft. 

Whiles  Talus  watched  at  the  dore  all  night. 

All  night  likcwife  they  of  the  tovv-ne  in  fright 

Uppon   their    wall   good    watch   and    ward   did 

keepe  ; 
The  morrow  next,  fo  fione  as  dawning  light 
Bad  doe  away  the  danipe  of  drouzie  fleepe. 
The  warlike  Amazon  out  of  her  bowre  did  peepe  : 

XXVII. 

And  caufed  llreight  a  trumpet  loud  to  fhrill. 
To  warne  her  foe  to  battell  foone  be  prell. 
Who  long  before  awoke  (for  fhe  full  ill 
Could  fleepe  all  night,  that  in  unquiet  brefb 
Did  clofely  harbour  fuch  a  iealous  guefl) 
Was  to  the  batt^Jl  whyiome  ready  dight. 
Eftfrones  that  warrioureffe  with  haughty  creft 
Did  forth  ifTue,  all  ready  for  the  fight  ; 
On  th'  other  fide  her  foe  appeared  foone  in  fight. 

XXVIII. 

Bat  ere  they  reared  hand,  the  Amazone 

Began  the  flreight  conditions  to  propound. 

With  which  fhe  ufcd  Hill  to  tye  her  foi'e 

To  ferve  Jier  fo,  as  fhe  the  reft  had  bound  ; 

Which  when  the  other  heard,  fhe  fiernlyfrownd 

For  high  difdadnc  of  fuch  indignity. 

And  would  no  lenger  treat,  but  bad  them  found  ; 

For  her  no  other  termes  fhciild  ever  tie 

Then  what  prefcribed  were  by  lawes  of  chevalrie. 

XXIX. 

The  trumpets  found,  and  tliej'  together  run 
With  greedy  rage,  and  with  their  fatilchins  fmot ; 
Ne  either  fought  the  other's  ilrokes  to  fhun, 
hut  through  great  fury  both  their  fii:i!l  forgot. 
And  pracT:icke  ufe  in  armes  ;  ne  fpared  not 
Their  daintie  parts,  which  Nature  had  created 
So  faire  and  tender,  without  ftain  or  fpot. 
For  other  ufes  then  they  them  tranflated, 
Which  they  now  hackt  and  hewd,  as  if  fuch  ufe 
they  hated. 

XXX. 

As  when  a  tygre  and  a  lionefTe 
Are  met  at  f  poyling  of  fome  hungry  pray. 
Both  challenge  it  with  equall  grtedineffe, 
But  firft  the  tygre  clawes  thereon  did  lay, 
Ar.d  therefore  loth  to  loofe  her  right  away. 
Doth  in  defence  thereof  full  Iroutly  ftond ; 
To  which  the  lion  fttongly  dcth  gainefa^j 

I  -x  ij 
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That  fhe  to  hunt  the  bead  firfl:  tooke  in  hond, 
And  therefore  ought  it  have  wherever  fhe  ic  fend. 

XXXI. 

Full  fiercely  layde  the  Amazon  about. 
And  dealt  her  blowes  unmercifully  fore  ; 
Which  Britoniart  withftood  with  courage  ftout, 
And  then  repaide  again  with  double  more. 
So  long  they  fought  that  all  the  graflie  flore 
Was  fild  with  bloud,  which  from  their  fides  did 

flow, 
And  guftied  through  their  amies,  that  all  in  gore 
They  trode,  and  on  the   ground  their  lives  did 

flrow. 
Like  fruitles  fccde,  of  which  untimely  death  fliould 

grow. 

XXXII. 
At  laft  proud  Radigund,  with  fell  defpight, 
Having  by  chaunce  efpide  advantage  neare, 
Let  drive  at  her  with  all  her  dreadfull  might. 
And  thus  u|,brayding  faid  ;  "  This  token  bearc 
*'   Unto  tlie  man  whom  thou  doeft  love  fo  deare, 
"   And  tell  him  for  his  fake  thy  life  thou  gaveft." 
Which  fpitefull  words  fhe,  fore  engriev'd  to  hcare. 
Thus   ?nfwer'd ;    "  Lewdly   thou    my   love   de- 

"   praveft, 
"  Who  fliortly  mufl  repent  that  now  fo  vainely 

"  braveft." 

xxxni. 
Nath'leffe  that  ftroke  fo  cruell  pafTage  found, 
That  glauncingon  her  fhoulder  plate,  it  bit 
Unto  the  bone,  and  made  a  griefly  wound, 
That  Hie  her  fhield  through  raging  fmart  of  it 
Could  fcarfe  uphold,  yet  foone  fhe  it  ttquit ; 
For  having  force  increaft  through  furious  paine, 
She  her  fo  rudely  on  the  helmet  fmit, 
That  it  empierced  to  the  very  braine. 
And   her    proud   perfon   low    proftrated    on   the 

plaine. 

XXXIV, 

Where  being  layd,  the  wrothfull  Britonefle 
Stayd  not  till  fhe  cime  to  herfelfe  agaiiie  ; 
Uut  in  revenge  both  of  her  love's  diftrefle 
And  her  late  vile  reproch,  though  vaunted  vainc. 
And  alf'i  of  her  wound,  which  fore  did  paine, 
She  with  one  ftroke  both  head  and  helmet  cleft ; 
Which  dreadfull  fight  when  all  her  warlike  traine 
There  prcfeiii  faw,  each  one,  of  fence  bereft, 
Fled  faft  into  the  towne,  and  her  fole  viiflor  left  : 

XXXV. 

But  yet  fo  faft  they  could  not  home  retrate, 
33ut  that  fvvift  Talus  did  ihc  formoft  win  ; 
And  I'refling  through  ihe  prcace  unto  the  gate, 
Pelmell  withth^.m  atfonce  did  enter  in  : 
There  then  a  piteous  flaughter  did  begin, 
For  all  tiii'.t  ever  came  wihin  his  readi  ' 
He  with  his  yron  flalc  did  thrtfh  fo  thin, 
Tnat  he  no  workc  at  ail  left  for  the  leach  ; 
Like  to  an  hideous  flormc,  which   nothir.g  may 
cmpcach. 

xxxvt. 
And  now  by  this  the  noble  conqucrefTe 
Herfelfe  came  in,  her  glory  to  partake  ; 
Whtrc  th(  ugh  revengeful!  vow  Hjc  did  piofclTc, 
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Yet  when  fhe  faw  the  heapes  which  he  did  make 


Of  flaughtred  carkaffes,  her  heart  did  quake 

For  very  ruth,  which  did  it  almofl  rive. 

That  fhe  his  fury  willed  him  to  flake ; 

For  elfe  he  fure  had  left  not  one  alive, 

J3ut  all  in  his  revenge  of  fpirite  would  deprive. 

XXXVII. 
Tho  when  fhe  had  his  execution  ftayd, 
She  for  that  yron  prifon  did  enquire, 
In  which  her  wretched  love  was  captive  layd, 
Which  breaking  open  with  indignant  ire, 
She  entred  into  all  the  partes  entire; 
Where  when  ftie  faw  that  lothly  uncouth  Cght 
Of  men  difguiz'd  in  womaniftic  attire, 
Her  heart  gan  grudge  for  very  deepe  defpight 
Of  fo  unmanly  malke  in  mifery  mifdight. 

XXXVI II. 

At  laft  whenas  to  her  owne  love  flie  came. 
Whom  like  difgulze  no  lefle  deformed  had. 
At  Cght  thereof  abaflit  with  fecrete  fliame. 
She  turn'd  her  head  afide,  as  nothing  glad 
To  have  beheld  a  fpcdacle  fo  fad. 
And  then  too  well  believ'd  that  which  toforc 
lealous  fufpecft  as  true  untruly  drad  ; 
Wiiich  vaine  conceipt  now  nourifhing  no  more. 
She  fought  with  ruth  to  falve  his  fad  misfortune! 
fore. 

XXXIX. 

Not  fo  great  wonder  and  aftonifhment 
Did  the  moft  chaft  Penelope  poflefTe, 
To  fee  her  lord,  that  was  reported  drent. 
And  dead  long  fince  in  dolorous  diftreffe, 
Crme  home  to  her  in  }'iteous  wretchedneffe, 
j\fter  long  travell  of  full  twenty  yeares. 
That  ftie  knew  not  his  favours  likelyneflc. 
For  many  fcarrcs  and  many  hoary  heares; 
But  flood  long  ftaring  on  him  mongft  uncertaine 
feares. 

XL. 

"  Ah !  my  deare  Lord  !  what  fight  is  this  ?"  quoth 

ftie, 
"  What  May-game  hath  Misfortune  made  of  you  ? 
"  Where  is  that  dreadfull  manly  luoke  ?  where  be 
"  Thole   mighty   palmes,  the  which   ye  v/ont  t* 

"  embrew 
"  In  bloud  of  kings,  and  great  hcaftes  to  fubdtw  ? 
"  Could  ought  on  earth,  fo  wondrous  change  have 

"  wrought, 
"  As  to  have  robdc  you  of  that  manly  hew  ? 
"  Could  fo  great  courage  ftouped  have  to  ought  ? 
"  Then  farewell  fleftily  force,  I  fee  thy  pride  is 

"  nought." 

XLI. 

Thenceforth  fiie  ftreight  into  a  bowre  him  brought, 
And  caufd  him  thofc  uncomely  weedes  undight. 
And  in  their  fteede  for  other  rayment  fought 
Whereof  there  was  great  ftorc,  and  armors  bright, 
Which  had  bene  reft  from  many  a  noble  knight,  ' 
Whom  that  proud  Amazon  fubdewcd  had, 
Whil'.'ft  Fortune  favoured  her  fuccefle  in  fight. 
In  which  whenas  Ihc  him  anew  had  clad. 
She  was  rcviv'd,  and  ioyd  much  in  bis  femblance 
glajd. 
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So  there  awhile  they  afterwards  remained, 
Him  to  refrefti,  and  her  late  wounds  to  heale  ; 
During  which  fpace  flie  there  as  princes  rained  ; 
And  changing  all  that  forme  of  common-weale, 
The  liberty  of  women  did  rcpeale, 
Which  they  had  long  ufurpt,  and  them  reftoring 
To  men's  fubiedlion,  did  true  iufbice  deale  ; 
That  all  they  as  a  goddcfTe  her  adoring. 
Her  wifedom  did  admire,  and  hearkned  to  her 
loripg  ; 

XLItl. 

For  all  thofe  knights,  which  long  in  captive  ftiade 
Had  flirowded  bene,  fhe  did  from  thraldotne  free, 
And  magiftrates  of  all  that  city  made. 
And  gave  to  them  great  living  and  large  fee ; 
And  that  they  fhould  for  ever  faithful!  bee, 
Made  them  fweare  fealty  to  Artcgall ; 
Who  when  himfelfe  now  well  rccur'd  did  fee, 
He  purpofd  to  proceed,  whatfo  befall, 
Uppon  his  firft  adventur?,  which  him  forth  did 
call. 


Full  fad  and  forrowfull  was  Britomart 
For  his  departure,  her  new  caufe  of  griefe  ; 
Yet  wifely  moderated  her  owne  fmart. 
Seeing  his  honor,  which  fhe  tendred  chiefe, 
Confilled  much  in  that  adventure's  pricfc. 
The  care  whereof,  and  hope  of  his  iucceffe, 
Gave  unto  her  great  comfort  and  leliefe. 
That  womanifli  complaints  fhe  did  rcpreffe, 
And  tempred  for  the  time  her  prel'ent  heavineffc. 

XLV. 

There  fhe  continu'd  for  a  certaine  fpace. 
Till  through  his  want  her  woe  did  more  increafe  j 
Then  hoping  that  the  change  of  aire  and  place 
Would  change  her  paine,  and  forrow  fomewhat 

eafe. 
She  parted  thence,  her  anguifii  to  appeafe. 
Meane  while  her  noble  lord,  Sir  Artegall, 
Went  on  his  way,  ne  ever  howre  did  ceafe. 
Till  he  redeemed  had  that  lady  thrall ; 
That  for  another  Canto  will  more  fitly  fall. 
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i'rince  Arthure  and  Sir  Artegall 
Fre&  Samient  from  feare  : 
They  flay  the  Soudan;  drive  his  wife 
Adicia  to  defpairc. 


J^ouGHT  under  heaven  fo  ftrongly  doth  allure 
The  fence  of  man,  and  all  his  minde  poffeffe, 
As  beauties  lovely  baite,  that  doth  procure 
Great  warriours  oft  their  rigour  to  repreffe. 
And  mighty  hands  t(  rget  their  manlineffe; 
Drawing  with  the  powre  of  an  heart-robbing  eye, 
And  wrapt  in  fetters  of  a  golden  trefl'e. 
That  can  with  melting  pleafaunce  mollifye 
Their  hardned  hearts,  enur'd  to  bloud  and  cruelty. 

ir. 
So  whylome  learnd  that  mighty  lewilh  fwaine, 
Jsach  of  whufe  lockes  did  match  a  man  in  might, 
To  lay  his  fpoiks  before  his  leman's  traine ; 
•So  alio  did  that  great  Octean  knight 
For  hii  love'*  fake  his  lion's  Ikin  undight; 
And  fo  did  wai^^like  Antony  ncgUd: 
The  world's  whole  rule  for  Cle  patra's  fight : 
Siuch  wondrous  powre  hath  wemens  iai''e  aljieft 
To  captive  men,  and  make  theni  all  the  world 
rcieift. 

HI. 
Yet  could  It  not  ftcrne  Artegall  rctaine. 
Nor  held  from  fuite  of  his  avowed  queft, 
"Which  he  had  iindertane  to  Glorianc, 
Br  left  his  love  (albe  her  ftrong  requtft) 
Faire  Britoniart,  in  languor  and  uiirell, 
And  rode  himfclfe  uppon  his  firfl  intent ; 
Nc  day  or  night  did  ever  idly  reft, 
Ne  wight  but  only  Talus  with  him  went, 
'J'hc  true  guide  «f  his  way  and  veituous  govern- 
ment. 


So  travelling,  he  chaunft  far  off  to  heed 

A  damzcU  flying  on  a  palfrey  fall 

Before  two  knights  that  after  her  did  fpced 

\\''ith  all  their  powre,  aiid  her  full  fiercely  chaft. 

In  hope  to  have  her  overhent  at  lail ; 

Yet  fled  (he  faft,  and  both  them  farre  outwent, 

Carried  with  wings  of  feare,  like  fowle  aghaft, 

With  locks  all  loofe,  and  rayment  all  to  rent,        ' 

And  ever  as  flie  rode  her  eye  was  backeward  bent 

v 
Soone  after  this  he  faw  another  knight, 
Tliat  after  thofe  two  former  rode  apace 
With  fpcare  in  reft,  and  prickt  with  all  his  might: 
So  ran  they  all  as  they  had  bene  at  hace, 
They  being  chafed  that  did  others  chacc  : 
At  length  he  faw  the  hinJmrft  overtake 
C^ne  of  ih.)fe  two,  and  force  him  turne  his  face; 
Hiweverroth  he  were  his  way  to  flake 
Yet  mote  he  algatca   now    abide,   and    anfweri 
make. 

VI. 

But  th'  other  ftill  purfn'd  the  fearfnll  mayd, 
Wh)  flill  fr<  m  him  as  faft.  away  did  flie, 
Ne  once  f'T  nought  her  fveede  paffiige  ftayd, 
'I'ill  that  at  length  flie  did  before  her  fpie 
Sir  Artegall,  to  whom  ftie  ftrcight  did  hie 
With  gladlid!  haft,  ii   hope  of  him  to  get 
Succour  ag.iii:li  her  greedy  cnimy; 
Who  feeing  her  approach,  gan  forward  fel 
1  o  lave  her  fri-m  her  fear,  oiid  him  fvcm  force  t( 
kt.  \ 
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.But  he,  like  hound  full  greedy  of  his  pray. 
Being  impatient  of  inipcdimeiit, 
Continu'c!  fl'll  his  couife,  and  by  the  way 
Thought  with  his  fpeare  hini  quight  have  over- 
went : 
So  both  together  ylike  felly  bent, 
Like  fiercely  met;  but  Artegall  was  flronger, 
And  better  flcild  in  tilt  and  turnanient, 
And  bore  him  quite  out  of  his  faddle,  longer 
Then  two  fpeares  length  ;  fo  mifchisfe  overniatcht 
the  wronger : 

VIII. 

And  in  his  fall  misfortune  him  miftooke, 
For  on  his  head  unhappily  he  piyht, 

!  That  his  owne  waight  his  necke  afunder  broke, 

j  And  left  there  dead  :    nieaue   wliile    the   other 

I  knight 

'  Defeated  had  the  other  faytor  quigbt, 

:  And  all  his  bowels  in  his  body  brail; 
Whom  leaving  there  in  that  difj  ittous  plight, 
He  ran  Hill  on,  thinking  to  foll.w  fait 
His  other  fellow  pagan,  which  before  him  paft= 

jx. 
Inftead  of  whom  finding  there  ready  preft 
Sir  Artegail,  without  difcretion 
He  at  him  ran  with  ready  fpeare  in  reft; 
Who  feting  him  come  ftill  fo  fiercely  on, 
Againft  him  made  againe  ;  fo  borh  anon 
Toge-her  met,  and  ftrongly  either  ftrooke. 
And  broke  their  fpeares  ;  yet  neither  has  forgon 
His  horfc's  backe,  yet  to  and  fro  long  ftn  oke. 
And  tottred  like  two  towres  which  through  a 
tempeft  quooke. 

X. 

But  when  again  they  had  recovered  fence, 

They  drew  their  fwords,  in  mind  to  make  amends 

For  what  their  fpeare-  had  fayld  of  their  pretence; 

Which  when  the  damzcll,  v/hothofe  deadly  ends 

Of  both  her  foes  had  feene,  and  now  her  frends 

For  her  beginning  a  more  fearefull  fray. 

She  tj  them  runncs  in  hail,  and  her  liaire  rends, 

Crying  to  them  their  cnitll  hands  to  ftay, 

Untill  they  both  do  heare  what  Ihe  to  them  will  fay. 

XI. 

They  ftayd  their  hands,  when  fhe  thus  gan  to 

fpeakc ; 
"  Ah  !  gentle  knights,  what  meane  ye  thus  unwife 
"  Upon  yourfclves  another's  wrong  to  wrcake? 
"  I  am  the  wrong'd,  whom  ye  did  enterprize 
*'  Both  to  redreffe,  and  both  rtdreft  like  wife  ; 
♦'  Witnefl'e  the  payninis  both,  whom  ye  may  fee 
"  There  dead  on  ground  :  what  do  ye  then  devife 
"  Of  more  revenge  .'  if  mere,  then  I  am  fliee 
"  Which  was  the  roote  ol  all ;  end  your  revenge 

"  on  me." 

XII. 

Whom  when  they  heard  fo  fay,  they  lookt  about, 
To  weete  if  it  were  true  as  fhe  had  told  ; 
Where  when  they  faw  their  foes  dead  out  of  doubt, 
Eftfoones  they  gan  their  wrathful!  hands  to  hold, 
And  ventailes  rcare,  each  other  to  behold  : 
Tho  whenas  Artegall  did  Arthure  vew. 
So  faire  a  creature,  and  fo  wondrous  bold, 
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He  much  admired  both  his  hart  and  hew, 
And,   touched   with   intire   afl'edlion,    nigh   him 
drew  ; 

XIII. 

Saying,  "  Sir  knight,  of  pardon  I  you  pray, 
''   That  all  unweeting  have  you  wrong'd  thus  fore, 
"  Suffring  my  hand  againft  my  hart  to  ftray  ; 
"   Whirh  if  ye  pkafe  forgive,  I  will  therefore 
"   Yceld  for  amends  myfclfe  your'^  evermore, 
"   Or  whatfo  peuaunce  fhall  be  by  you  red." 
To  whum  the  prince;  "  Certes  me  needeth  more, 
"  To  crave  the  fjme,  whom  errcur  fo  milled, 
"   As  that  I  did  rniftake  the  living  for  the  ded  : 

XIV. 
"   But  fith  ye  pleafe  that  both  our  blames  fliall  did 
"  An '.ends  may  for  the  treipaffi.-  foone  be  made, 
"  Since  neither  is  endamadg'd  much  thereby." 
So  can  they  bo^h  themfelves  full  eath  perfvvade 
To  faire  accordaimce,  and  both  faults  to  fhade, 
Eirher  embracing  other  lovingly, 
And  fwearing  laith  to  either  on  his  blade, 
Never  thenceforth  to  nourilh  enmity. 
But  cither  other  s  caufe  to  maintainc  mutually. 

XV. 

Then  Artegall  gan  of  the  prince  enquire 

What  were  thofe  knights  which  there  on  ground 

were  la  yd, 
And  had  receiv'd  their  follies  worthy  hire, 
And  for  what  caufe  they  chafed  fo  that  mayd  ? 
"  Certes  I  wpte  not  well,"  the  prince  then  fayd, 
"  But  by  adventure  fuund  them  fayring  fo, 
"   As  by  the  way  unweetiiigly  I  ftrayd, 
"  And  lo  the  dair.zell  feifc,  whence  all  did  grow, 
"  Uf  whom   we  may  at  will  the  whole  occafion 

"  know." 

XVI. 

Then  they  that  damzeil  called  to  them  nie, 
^Vnd  aiked  her  what  were  thofe  two  her  fone. 
From  whom  Ihe  earft  fo  faft  away  did  llie ; 
And  what  was  flte  hcrfe:fe,  fo  woe  bcgonne. 
And  for  what  caufe  purfu'd  of  them  attone  ■■ 
To  whoa,  file  thus ;  "  Then  wote  ye  well  that  I 
"  Doe  ferve  a  queene  that  not  far   hence  doth 

WOIIP, 

"   A  princifTe  of  great  powre  and  maieftie, 
"  Famou-  throuj^h  all  the  world,  and  honor'd  far 
"  and  nie  : 

XVII. 

"  Her  name  Mercilla  moft  men  ufe  to  call, 

«'  That  is  a  mayden  queene  <.f  high  renowne, 

"   For  her  great  bounty  knowcn  over  all 

"  And  fcveraine  grace,   with   which   her  royall 

"  crowne 
"  She  doih  fupport,  and  ftrongly  beateth  downe 
"   The  malice  of  her  foes  which  htr  envy, 
"  And  at  her  happineffe  do  fret  and  frowne  ; 
"  Yet  Iheherfelfe  the  more  d-th  magnify, 
"  And  even  to  her  foes  her  mercies  multiply. 

XVIIU 

"  Mongft  many- which  maligne  her  happie  ftate, 
"  There  is  a  mighty  man,  which  wonncs  hereby, 
«  That  with  moft  fell  defpight  and  deadly  hate 
"  Seekes  to  fubvert  her  crowne  and  dignity, 
«  Aud  all  his  powrc  d^th  thereunto  apply  ; 
X  iiij 
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'  And  her  good  knights  (of  which  fo  brave  a 

band, 
"  Serves  her  as  any  princefle  under  flcy) 
"  He  cither  Ipoiles,  if  tlicy  againft  him  ftand, 
"  Of  to  his  part  allures,  and  bribeth  under  hand. 

XIX. 

•'  Nc  him  fufficeth  all  the  wrong  and  ill 

"  Which  he  unto  her  people  does  each  day, 

"  But  that  he  feekes  by  trayterous  traines  to  fpill 

"  Her  pcrfon,  and  her  fkcred  felfe  to  flay  ; 

"  That,  O  ye  Heavens  I  defend,  and  turne  away 

"  From  her  unto  the  mifcreant  himfclfe, 

"  That  neither  hath  religion  nor  fay, 

''  But -makes  his  god  of  his  ungodly  pelfe, 

"  And  idoles  ferves;  fo  let  his  idols  ierve  the  clfe. 

XX. 

"  To  all  whic'h  cruell  tyranny,  they  fay, 
"  He  is  provokt,  and  ftird  up  day  and  night 
"  By  his  bad  wife,  that  hight  Adicia, 
"   Who  counfels  him,  through  confidence  of  might, 
*'  To  breake  all  bonds  of  law  and  rules  of  right ; 
"   For  fhe  herfclfe  profefTeth  mortall  foe 
"  To  luftice,  and  againft;  her  ftill  doth  fi;;ht, 
"  Working  to  all  that  love  her  deadly  woe, 
''■   And  making  aii  her  knights  and  people  to  doe 
"  fo, 

3X1. 

"  Which  my  liege  lady  feeing,  thought  it  heft 

"  With  that  his  wife  in  friendly  wife  to  deale, 

*'  For  flint  nf  fltil'c  and  ftablifliment  of  refl 

"  Both  to  herfclfe  and  to  her  common-weale, 

"  And  all  forepaft  difpleafures  to  repeaie; 

♦'  So  me  in  mcfiage  '.into  her  fhe  fent, 

"  To  treat  with  her  by  way  of  enterdeale 

"  Of  final!  peace  and  faire  attonemeiit, 

"  Which  might  concluded  be  by  mutuall  confent. 

XXII. 

"  All  times  have  wont  fafe  paflage  to  afford 

"  To  mefTengers  that  come  for  caul'es  iufl ; 

"  But  this  proud  dame  difdayning  all  accord, 

"  Not  oncly  into  bitter  termes  forth  bruft, 

"   Reviling  me,  and  rayling  as  file  luft, 

"   But,  laflly,to  make  proofe  of  utmolt  fhame, 

"   Me  like  a  dog  fhe  out  of  dures  did  thrufl, 

"   Mifcalling  mc  by  many  a  bitter  name, 

"  That  never  did  her  ill,  iie  once  defervcd  blame. 

XXIII. 

"   And,  laflly,  that  no  fhame  might  wanting  be, 

'*  When  1  was  gone,  foone  after  mc  flic  fent 

"  Thefe  two  falfc  kiiights,  W'hom  there  ye  lying 

'■  fee, 
"  To  be  by  them  diflionourcd  and  flicnt ; 
'•'   But  thankt  be  God,  and  your  good  hardimrnt, 
"  They  have  the  price  of  their  ownc  folly  payd." 
.So  fayd  this  dami'.ell,  that  hight  Samien't, 
And  to  thofc  knights  for  their  fo  noble  ayd 
Herielft  moft  gratefull  Ihewd,  and  heaped  thanks 

repayd. 

xxiv. 
Bat  they  now  having  throughly  heard  and  fecne 
."VU  thofc  Tcat  wrongs  tJie  which  that  mayd  com- 

plaitxd 
To  have  bene  done  againft  her  lady  queenc 
By  th%t  proud  dame,  which  her  fo  much  difdayncd, 
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Were  moved  much  thereat,  and  twkt  them  fained, 
Witli  all  their  force  to  worke  avcngement  flrong 
Uppon  the  Souldan  felfe,  which  it  mayntained, 
And  on  his  lady,  th'  author  of  that  wrong. 
And  uppon  all  thofe  knights  that  did  to  her  be- 
long. 

XXV. 

But  thinking  befl  by  counterfet  difguife 

To  their  defeigne  to  make  the  eaficr  way, 

They  did  this  complot  twixt  themfelves  devife  j      ; 

Firfl  that  Sir  Artegall  fhould  him  array 

Like  one  of  thofe  two  knights  whicli  dead  there 

lay. 
And  then  that  damzell,  the  fad  Samient, 
Should  as  his  purchaft  prize  with  him  convay 
Unto  the  Souldan's  court,  her  to  prefent 
Uuto  his  fcornefuU  lady,  that  foi  her  had  fent. 

XKVI.  Jl 

So  as  they  h^  deviz'd,  Sir  Artegall  ■ 

Him  clad  in  th'  artnour  of  a  pagan  knight, 
And  taking  with  him,  as  his  vanquiP.u  thrall, 
'Hiat  damzell,  led  her  to  the  Souldan's  right ; 
Where  foone  as  his  proud  wife  of  her  had  fight, 
Forth  of  her  window  as  fhe  looking  lay, 
She  weened  ftreight  it  was  her  paynim  knight. 
Which  brought  that  damzell  as  his  puichall  pray. 
And  fent  to  him  a  page  that  m.'tc  dire<S  his  way : 

xxvii. 
Who  bringing  them  to  their  appointed  place, 
Offred  his  fervice  to  dilurmc  the  knight; 
But  he  refufing  him  to  let  unlace. 
For  doubt  to  he  difcovered  by  his  fight. 
Kept  himfclfe  ftill  in  his  ftraunge  armour  dight ; 
Soonc  after  whom  the  prince  arrived  there, 
And  fending  to  the  Souldan  in  difpight 
A  bold  dcfyancc,  did  of  him  requere 
That  damfcU  whom  he  held  as  wrongfull  prifonere. 

xxviii. 
Wherewith  the  Soiddan,all  with  furie  fraught. 
Swearing  and  banning  moft  blafphemioufly. 
Commanded  ftreight  his  armour  to  be  brought. 
And  mounting  Iheight  uppon  a  charrethye, 
With  yron  whctles  and  hookesarm'd  dreadfully. 
And  drawne  of  cruell  ftecdes  which  he  had  fed 
With  flefh  of  men,  whom  through  fell  tyranny 
He  flaughtered  had,  and  ere  they  were  halfe  ded 
l"hcir  bodies  to  his   bcaftes   for  proiendcr   did 
fprcd. 

XXIX. 

So  forth  he  came  all  in  a  cote  of  plate 

Bnrnifht  with  bloudie  ruft  ;  whiles  ou  the  grcene 

The  Briton  prince  him  readic  did  awayte. 

In  gliftering  amies  right  goodly  well  btfeenc, 

That  fhone  as  bright  as  doth  the  Heaven  fhcciie; 

And  by  his  ftirrup  Talus  did  attend. 

Playing  his  page's  part,  as  he  had  heene 

Before  direded  by  hi«  lord,  to  th'  end 

He  fhould  his  flailc  to  finall  execution  bend. 

XXX. 

Thus  goe  they  both  together  to  their  gearc 
With  like  fierce  minds,  but  meanings  dilFerent; 
For  the  proud  Souidan  with  prcfumptuous  chejrt« 
And  ccuntenance  fublime  and  infolent, 
•  S  night  oncly  flaughtcr  aad  avcngement ; 


Canto  VIII. 
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But  the  brave  prince  for  honour  and  for  right, 
Gainft  tortious  powre  and  lawlefTe  regiment, 
In  the  behaife  of  wronged  weftke  did  fight  : 
More   in   his   caufe's  truth,  he   trufted  then   in 
might, 

XXXI. 

Like  to  the  Thraclan  tyrant,  who  they  fay 
Unto  his  horfes  gave  his  guefts  for  meat, 
Till  he  himfelfe  was  made  their  greedie  pray, 
And  torn  in  pieces  by  Alcides  great ; 
So  thought  the  Souldan,  in  his  follies  threat, 
Either  the  prince  in  peeces  to  have  tome 
With  his  fharpe  whceles  in  his  firft  rage's  heat. 
Or  under  hii  fierce  horfes  feet  have  borne, 
And  trampled  dovvne  in  dufl.  his  thoughts  difdained 
fcorne. 

XXXII. 

But  the  bold  child  that  perill  well  efpying, 
If  he  too  raflily  to  his  charret  drew, 
Gave  way  unto  his  horfes  fpeedie  flying, 

-And  their  refiftlefs  rigour  did  efchew  ; 
Yet  as  he  pafled  by,  the  pagan  threw 
A  fhivering  dart  with  fo  impetuous  force, 
That  had  he  not  it  ftiun'd  with  heedful!  vew. 
It  had  himfelfe  transfixed  or  his  horfe, 
Or  made  them  both  one  maffe  withouten  more 
remorfe. 

xxxiir. 
Oft  drew  the  prince  unto  his  c'larret  nigh 
In  hope  fome  ftroke  to  faften  on  him  neare. 
But  he  was  mounted  in  his  feat  fo  high. 
And  his  wing-footed  courfers  him  did  beare 
So  faft  away,  that  ere  his  readie  fpeare 
He  could  advaunce,  he  farre  was  gon-and  paft; 
Yet  ftill  he  him  did  follow  every  where. 
And  followed  was  of  him  likewife  full  faft. 
So  long  as  in  his  fteedes  the  flaming  breath  did  laft. 

xxxiv. 
Again  the  pagan  threw  another  dart, 
Of  which  he  had  with  him  abundant  ftore 

■  On  every  fide  of  his  embatteld  cart, 
And  of  all  other  weapons  lefle  or  more. 
Which  warlike  ufes  had  deviz'd  of  yore; 
The  wicked  fhaft,  guyded  through  th'  ayrte  wyde 
By  fome  bad  fpirit  that  it  to  mifchiefe  bore, 
Stayd  not,  till  through  his  curat  it  did  glyde. 
And  made  a  griefly  wound  in  his  enrlven  fide. 

XXXV, 

Alach  was  he  grieved  with  that  hapleffe  throe, 
That  opened  had  the  welfpring  of  his  blood, 
But  much  the  more  that  to  his  hatefuU  foe 
He  mote  not  come  to  wreake  his  wrathfuU  mood; 
That  n>ade  him  rave,  like  to  a  lyon  wood, 
Which  being  wounded  of  the  huntfman's  hand. 
Cannot  come  neare  him  in  the  covert. wood, 
Where  he  with  boughs  hath  built  his  fhady  fband, 
And  fenft  himfelfe  about  with  many  a  flaming 
brand. 

xxxvx. 
Still  when  he  fought  t'approch  unto  him  ny, 
His  charret  wheeles  about  him  whirled  round. 
And  made  him  backe  again  as  faft  to  fly  ; 
And  eke  his  fteedes,  like  to  an  hungry  hound 
That  hunting  after  game  hath  carrion  fbun'I; 
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So  cruelly  did  him  purfew  and  chace. 

That  bis  good  fteed,  all  were  he  much  tenound 

For  noble  courage  and  for  hardie  race, 

Durft  not  endure  their  fight,  but  fled  from  place 

to  place. 

X  XXVI  I. 
Thus  long  they  traft  and  traverft  to  and  fro. 
Seeking  by  every  way  to  make  fome  breach. 
Yet  could  the  prince  not  nigh  unto  him  goe. 
That  one  Aire  ftroke  he  might  unto  him  reach, 
Where    by    his  ftrengthes   aflay  he   might   him 

teach  : 
At  laft  from  his  viiftorious  fiiield  he  drew 
The  vaile,  which  did  his  powrefull  light  empeach. 
And  comming  full  before  his  horfes  vew, 
As  they  upon  him  preft,  it  plaine  to  them  did 

fhew. 

xxxvni. 
Like  lightening  flafti  that  hath  the  gazer  burned. 
So  did  the  fight  thereof  their  fenfe  difmay. 
That  backe  againe  upon  themfelves  they  turned. 
And  with  their  ryder  ranne  perforce  away  ; 
Ne  could  the  Souldan  then^  from  flying  ftay 
With  raynes  or  wonted  rule,  as  well  he  knew  ; 
Nought  feared  they  what  he  could  do  or  fay. 
But  th'  onely  feare  that  was  before  their  vew, 
From  which   like  mazed  deer   difmayfully  they 

flew. 

XXXIX. 

Faft  did  they  fly,  as  them  their  feete  could  bearc, 

High  over  hilles  and  lowly  over  dales. 

As  they  were  foUow'd  of  their  former  feare  : 

In   vainc  the  pagan  bannes,  and  fweares,  and 

rayles. 
And  backe  with  both  his  hands  unto  him  hayles 
The  refty  raynes,  regarded  now  no  more  : 
He   to   them    calles    and    fpeakes,    yet    nought 

avayles ; 
They  heare  him  not,  they  have  forgot  his  lore, 
But  go  which  way  tlicy  lift :  their  guide  they  hav« 

forlore. 

XL. 

As  when  the  firie-mouthed  fteedes,  which  drew 
The  funnes  bright  wayne  to  Phaeton's  decay, 
SoQne  as  they  did  the  monftrous  Scorpion  vew. 
With  ugly  craples  crawling  in  their  way. 
The  dreadfull  fight  did  them  fo  fore  affray, 
That  their  well-knowen  courfes  they  forwent. 
And  leading  th'  ever  burning  lampe  aftray, 
This  lower  world  nigh  all  to  afhes  brent. 
And  left  their  fcorched  path  yet  in  the  firma- 
ment, 

XLI. 

Such  was  the  fiirie  of  thefe  head-ftrnng  fteeds, 
Soone  as  the  infant's  fiinlike  fhield  they  fuw. 
That  all  obedience  both  to  words  and  deeds 
They  quite  forgot,  and  fcorn'd  all  former  law ; 
Through  woods,  and  rocks,  and  mountaines,  they 

did  draw 
The  yrcn  charet,  and  the  wheeles  did  teare. 
And  toft  the  paynim  without  feare  or  awe ; 
From  fide  to  fide  they  toft  him  here  and  there. 
Crying  to  them  in  vaine  that  nould  his  crying 

heare. 
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Yet  ftlll  the  prince  purfewM  him  clofe  behind, 
Oft  making  offer  him  to  fmite,  but  found 
No  eafie  meanes  accoraing  to  his  mind  : 
At  laft  they  have  all  ovci  throwne  to  ground 
Quite  topfide  turvey,  and  the  pagan  hound 
Aniongft  the  yron  hnokts  and  graples  keene 
Ttirne  all  to  rags,  and  rent  with  many  a  wound, 
Tliai  no  whi  le  piece  of  him  was  to  be  feene, 
But  fcattred   all   about,    and    ftrow'd    upon  the 
greene. 

XLIII. 

I/ike  as  the  curfed  fonne  of  Thefeus, 

That  following  his  chace  in  dewy  morne. 

To  fly  his  ftepdame's  love  ourrageous, 

Of  his  own  fleedes  was  all  to  peeces  tome, 

And  his  fair  limbs  left  in  the  woods  forlorne, 

That  for  his  fake  Diana  did  lament, 

And  all  the  woody  nymphesdid  wayle  andmourne ; 

So  wa«  this  Souldan  rapt  and  all  to  rent, 

iTiat  of  his  fhape  appear'd  no  litle  moniment. 

XLIV. 

Onely  his  fhield  and  armour,  which  there  lay, 
Though   nothing    whole,  but   all   to   brufd    and 

broken, 
He  up  did  take,  and  with  him  brought  away. 
That  mote  remaine  for  an  eternall  token 
To  all,  mongft  whom    this  ftorie  fhould  be  fpo- 

ken. 
How  worthily  by  Heaven's  high  decree 
luftice  that  day  of  Wrong  hc-lclfe  had  wroken, 
That  all  men  which  that  fpedlacle  did  fee, 
By  like  cnfample  mote  for  ever  warned  bee. 

XLV. 

So  on  a  tree  before  the  tyrant's  dore 

He  caufed  them  be  hung  in  all  men's  fight, 

To  be  a  moniment  for  evermore  : 

Which  when  his  ladie  from  the  caflle's  hight 

Beheld,  it  much  appald  her  troubled  fpright ; 

Yet  not  as  women  wont,  in  dolefull  fit, 

She  was  difmayd,  or  fainted  through  afTright, 

But  gathered  unto  her  her  troubled  wit. 

And  gan  eftfoones  devize  to  be  avcng'd  for  it. 

XL  VI. 

Streight  downe  flic  ranne,  like  an  enraged  cow 
That  is  berobbed  of  her  youngling  dere. 
With  knife  in  hand,  and  fatally  did  vow 
To  wreake  her  on  that  mayden  nieffengere 
Whom  ftie  had  caufd  be  kept  as  prifonere 
By  Artcgall,  mifween'd  for  her  owne  knight, 
That   brought   her   backc ;    and  coming  prefent 

there, 
She  at  her  ran  with  all  her  force  and  might. 
All  flaming  with  revenge  and  fuxicus  defpight. 


XLVII. 

Like  raging  Ino,  when  with  knife  in  hand 
She  threw  her  hufband's  murdered  infant  out ; 
Or  fell  Medea,  when  on  Colchickc  ftrand 
Her  brother's  bones  fhe  fcattered  all  about ; 
Or  as  that  madding  mother  mongft  the  rout 
Of  Bacchus'  prieft<;  her  owne  deare  ficfhdid  teare: 
Yet  neither  Ino,  ncr  Medea  flout, 
Nor  all  the  Mainades  fo  furious  were, 
^Vs  this  bold  woman   when  fhe  faw  that  damzell 
there. 

XLviir. 
But  Artegall  being  thereof  aware. 
Did  flay  her  cruel  hand  ere  fhe  her  raught, 
And  as  fhe  did  herfelfe  to  flrike  prepare. 
Out  of  her  fill  the  wicked  weapon  caught : 
With  that,  like  one  enfelon'd  or  dillraught. 
She  forth  did  rome  whether  her  rage  her  bore. 
With  franticke  paffion  and  with  furie  fraught. 
And  breaking  forth  out  at  a  poflerne  dore. 
Unto  the  wilde  wood  ranue,  her  dolours  to  de- 
plore. 

XLIS. 

As  a  mad  bytch,  whenas  the  franticke  fit 
Her  burning  tongue  with  rage  inflamed  hath. 
Doth  runne  at  randon,  and  with  furious  bit 
Snatching  at  every  thing,  doth  wreake  her  wrath 
On  man  and  beall  that  commeth  in  her  path  ; 
There  they  doe  fay  that  fhe  transformed  was 
Into  a  tigre,  and  that  tigris  fcath 
In  cruelty  and  outrage  fhe  did  pas. 
To  prove  her  furname  true,  that  fhe  impofed  has. 

L. 

Then  Artegall  himfelfe  difcovering  plaine, 
Did  iflue  forth  gainfl  all  that  warlike  rout 
Of  Knights  and  armed  men,  which   iid  main- 

taine 
That  ladies  part,  and  to  the  Souldan  lout ; 
All  which  he  did  affault  with  courage  flout. 
All  were  they  nigh  an  hundred  knights  of  name, 
And  like  wyld  goates  them  chaccd  all  about, 
Flying  from  place  to  place  with  cowheard  fliamt, 
So  that  with  final  force  them  all  he  overcame. 

LI. 

Then  caufed  he  the  gates  be  opened  wide ; 
And  there  the  prince,  as  vidlour  of  that  day, 
With  tryumph  cntertayn'd  and  glorifyde, 
Prefentitig  him  with  all  the  rich  array 
And  roiall  pompe,  which  there  long  hidden  lay, 
Purchafl   through  lawlefle    powre  and    tortious 

wrong 
Of  that  proud  Souldan,  whom  he  earfl  did  flay  ; 
So  both  for  rcfl  there  having  flayd  not  long, 
Marcht  with  that  mayd,  fit  matter  for  anothtr 

long. 
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Arthur  and  Artegall  catch  Guyle, 
Wh.mi  Talus  doth  difmay  ; 
They  to  Mercillaes  pallace  corns, 
And  fee  her  rich  array. 


What  tygre  or  what  other  falvage  wight 

Is  fo  exceeding  furious  and  fell 

As   Wrong,    when   it    hath   arm'd   itfelfe   with 

might  ? 
Not  fit  mongfl  men  that  doe  with  reafon  mell, 
But    mongft  wild  beafts  and  falvage  woods    to 

dwell; 
Where  iUll  the  ftronger  doth  the  weake  devoure, 
And  they  that  moft  in  boldnefs  doe  excell 
Are  dredded  moft,  and  feared  for  their  powre ; 
Fit  for  Adicia  there  to  build  her  wicked  bowrc. 

II. 
There  let  her  wonne  farre  from  refort  of  men, 
Where  righteous  Artegall  her  late  exyled  ; 
There  let  her  ever  keepe  her  damned  den, 
Where  none  may  be  with  her  lewd  partx  defyled, 
Nor  none  but  beafts  may  be  of  her  defpoyled : 
And  turne  we  to  the  noble  prmce,  where  late 
We  did  him  leave,  afrer  that  he  had  foyled 
The  cruell  Souldan,  and  wi-.h  dreadful!  fate 
Had  utterly  fubvertcd  his  unrighteous  ftate. 

III. 
Where  having  with  Sir  Artegall- a  fpace 
Well  folaft  in  that  Souldan'-  late  delight. 
They  both  rcfolving  now  to  leave  the  place, 
Both  it,  and  all  the'i^calth  therein,  behight 
Unto  that  da  iizell  in  her  ladies  right, 
And  fo  would  have  departed!  on  their  way  ; 
But  Ihe  them  woo'd  by  all  the  raeanes  fhe  might, 


And  earneftly  befought  to  wend  that  day 
With  ber,  to  fee  her  ladie,  thence  not  farre  a^ 
way. 

IV. 

By  whofe  entreatie  both  they  overcommen, 
Agree  to  go  with  her,  and  by  the  way, 
As  often  falles,  of  fundry  things  did  commen  ; 
Mongft  which  that  damzell  did  to  them  bewray 
A  ftraunge  adventure  which  not  far  thence  lay. 
To  weete,  a  wicked  villaine  bold  and  float. 
Which  wonned  in  a  rocke  not  farre  away. 
That  robbed  all  the  country  thereabout, 
And  brought  the  pillage  home,  whence  none  conld 
get  it  out. 

V. 

Thereto  both  his  owne  wylie  wit,  fhe  fayd. 
And  eke  the  faftneffe  of  his  dwelling  place, 
Bi.th  unaffaylable,  gave  him  great  ayde  ; 
For  he  fo  crafty  was  to  forge  and  face. 
So  light  of  hand,  and  nymble  of  his  pace. 
So  fmooth  of  tongue,  and  fubtile  in  his  tale. 
That  could  deceive  one  looking  in  his  face ; 
Therefore  byjiame  Malengin  they  him  call, 
Well  knowen  by  his  feates,  and  famous  over  all. 

VI. 

Through  thefe  his  flights  he  many  doth  confound ; 
And  eke  the  rocke,  in  which  he  wonts  to  dwell. 
Is  wondrous  ftiong,  and he*en  farre  under  ground, 
A  dreadfuU  depth,  how  deepe  no  man  can  tell. 
But  fotne  doe  fay  it  gocth  downe  to  hell; 


3J3 

And  all  within  if  full  of  wyndings  is 

And  hidden    wayes,    tliat   fcarfc    an   hound    by 

fmeil  ' 

Can  follow  out  chefs  falfe  foot-deps  of  his 
Ne  none  tan    backe  returne  that  once  are  gone 

amis. 

VII. 

Which  when  thofe  knights  had  heard,  their  hearts 

gan  eariie 
To  underfland  that  vllkin's  dwelling  place, 
And  greatly  It  dcfir'd  of  her  to  k-arne, 
And  by  which  way  they  towards  It  fliould  trace. 
"  Were  not,"  Xaid  Ihc,  "  that  it  (hoiild  let  your 

"  pace 
"  Towards  my  ladies  prefence  by  you  pent, 
"  I  would  you  guyde  direilly  to  the  place." 
"  Then  let  not  that,"  fayd  they,  "  ftay  your  in- 

"  tent, 
•*  For  neither  will  one  foot,  till  we  that  carle 

"  have  heiit." 

Vlll. 
So  forth  they  paft,  till  they  approchcd  ny 
Unto  the  rocke  where  was  the  villain's  won  ; 
Which  when  the  damzell  neare  at  hand  did  fpy, 
She  warn'd  the  knights  thereof ;  vAio  thereupon 
tian  to  advize  what  beft  were  to  be  done  : 
So  both  agreed  to  fend  that  mayd  afore, 
Where  Ihe  might  fit  nigh  to  the  den  alone, 
Wayhng,  and  rayiir.g  pittifiill  uprore. 
As  if  Ihe  did  fome  great  calamitie  deplore. 

IK. 

With  noyfe  whereof  whenas  the  caytive  carle 
Should  iffue  forth,  in  hope  to  find  fome  fpoyle. 
They  In  wayt  would  clufely  him  enfnarle. 
Ere  to  his  den  he  backward  could  recoyle ; 
Andfo  would  hope  him  eafily  to  foyle. 
The  damzell  ftralght  went,  as  fhe  was  direcfled, 
Unto  the  rocke,  and  there  upon  the  foyle 
Having  herftlfe  in  wretched  wize  ablefted, 
Gan  weepe  and  wayle,  as  if  great  griefe  had  her 
affeified. 

X. 

The  cry  whereof  entring  the  hollow  cave, 
P.ftfooncs  brought  forth  the  villainc,  as  they  ment. 
With  hope  of  her  fome  wifliful  boot  to  have  : 
Full  dreadfuU  wight  he  was  as  ever  went 
Upon  the  earth,  with  hollow  eyes  deepe  pent, 
And  lonsr  cutl'd  locks,  that  downe  his  llioulders 

iliagged. 
And  on  his  backe  an  uncouth  vcfiimcnt 
Made  of  llraunge  fluffe,   but  all  to  worno  and 

ragged. 
And  underneath  his  breech  was  all  to  torne  and 

XI. 

And  in  his  hand  an  huge  long  ftafle  he  held, 
Whofe  top  was  arm'd  with  many  an  yron  hooke, 
Fit  to  catch  hold  of  all  that  he  could  weld. 
Or  in  the  compaffe  of  his  ch.uches  t^oke, 
And  ever  louud  about  he  caft  his  looke ; 
Als  at  his  backe  a  great  wyde  net  he  bore. 
With  which  he  ftldom  fiflied  at  the  brooke, 
But  ufd  to  fifli  lor  looks  on  the  dry  (bore,    [ftore. 
Of  which  he  in  fairc  v/eathtr  wont  to  take  great 
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Him  when  the  damzell  faw  fall  by  her  fide. 
So  ugly  creature,  (he  was  nigh  d;fmayd. 
And  now  for  helpe  aloud  in  earneft  cride; 
But  when  the  villaine  faw  her  fo  affrayd, 
He  gan  with  guileful!  words  her  to  perfwade 
To  banifli  feare  ;  and  with  Sardonian  fmyle 
Laughing  on  her,  his  falle  intent  to  ihade, 
Gan  forth  to  lay  his  bayte  her  to  beguyle. 
That  from  herfelf  unwares   he  might  her  fleale 
the  whyle. 

XIII. 

Like  as  the  fouler  on  his  guilefuU  pipe 
Charmes  to  the  birds  full  many  a  pleisfant  lay. 
That  they  the  whiles  may  take  lelfe  hecdie  kcc^f' 
How  he  his  nets  dcth  for  their  ruin  lav; 
So  did  the  villaine  to  her  prate  and  piay. 
And  many  pleafant  trickes  before  her  fhow, 
To  turne  her  eyes  from  his  intent  away  ; 
For  he  in  flights  and  Juggling  feates  did  How, 
And  of  legicrdemayne  the  niylleries  did  luiow. 

•  XIV. 

To  which  whyleft  fiic  lent  her  intentlve  mind. 
He  fuddeiily  his  net  upon  her  threw. 
That  overfpared  her  like  a  puffe  of  wynd; 
And  fnatching  her  foone  up,  ere  v/ell  flie  knew. 
Ran  v/ith  her  fall  away  unto  his  mew, 
Crying  ior  helpe  aloud  ;  but  whenas  ny 
He  came  unto  his  cave,  and  there  did  vew 
The  armed  knights  flopping  his  paffage  bv. 
He  threw  his  burden  downe,  and  fall  away  did  fly, 

XV. 

But  Artegall  him  after  did  purfew. 

The  whiles  the  prince   there  kept  the  entrar.cC' 

Hill : 
Up  to  the  rocke  he  ran,  and  thereon  flow 
Like  a  wild  goat,  leaping  from  hill  to  liiU, 
And  dauncing  on  the  craggy  clifTcs  at  will, 
That  deadly  daunger  feem'd  in  all  mens  fight 
To  tempt  fuch  fteps,  where  footing  was  fo  ill  : 
Ne  ought  avaykd  for  the  armed  knight 
To    think  to  follow  him  that  was  lo  fwift  and 

light. 

XVI. 
Which  when  he  faw,  his  yron  man  he  fent 
To  follow  him,  for  he  was  fwift  in  chace  : 
He  him  perfewd  wherever  that  he  went, 
Both  over  rockes,  and  hilles,  and  every  place, 
Wherefo  he  fled,  he  followed  him  apace. 
So  that  he  fliortly  forft  him  to  forfakc 
The  bight,  and  downe  defcend  unto  the  bafe  ; 
There  he  him  courft  afrclu,  and  foone  did  make 
To  leave   his  proper  forme,  and  other    Ihape    t»; 

take. 

XVII. 

Into  a  f'Xe  Iiimfelfo  he  firll  did  tourne. 

But  he  him  hunted  like  a  foxe  full  fad  ; 

Then  to  a  bulb  himfelfe  he  did  transforme, 

But  he  the  bulh  did  beat,  till  that  at  laft 

Into  a  bird  it  chaung'd,  and  from  him  pafl. 

Flying  from  tree  to  tree,  from  wand  to  wand  ; 

But  he  then  (tones  at  it  fo  lonjj  did  call, 

'I'hat  like  a  Hone  it  fell  upon  the  land  ; 

But  he  then  tovkc  it  up,  and  held  faft  in  his  lianiL 
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So  he  it  brought  with  him  unto  the  knights, 

And  to  his  lord  Sir  Artegall  it  lent, 

Warning  him  hold  it  faft  for  t'eare  of  flights ; 

Who  whileft  in  hand  it  gryping  hard  he  htnt, 

Into  a  hedgehogge  all  unwares  it  went, 

And  prickt  him  fo  that  he  away  it  threw ; 

Then  gan  it  runne  away  incontinent, 

Pcing  returned  to  his  former  hew  ; 

But  Talus  foone  him  overtooke,   and  backward 


But  whenas  he  would  to  a  fnake  againe 

Have  turn'd  himfelfe,  he  with  his.  yron  flayle 

Gan  drive  at  him  with  fo  huge  might  and  maine. 

That  all  his  bones  as  fmall  as  fandy  grayle 

Jie  broke,  and  did  his  bowels  dilentrayie. 

Crying  in  vaine  for  helpe,  when  lielpe  was  paft  ; 

So  did  deceipt  the  felfe  deceiver  fayle  : 

There  they  him  left  a  carrion  outcaft, 

For   beafls   and   fouies   to   feede   upon  for  their 

repafl. 

xs. 
Thence  forth  they  paffed  with  that  gentle  mayd 
To  fee  her  ladie,  as  they  did  agree  ; 
To  which  when  fhe  approched,  thus  Ihe  fayd  ; 
♦'  Loe   now,    right    noble   Knights,    arriv'd   ye 

"  bee 
"  Nigh  to  the  place  which  ye  defir'd  to  fee  ; 
•'  There  (hall  ye  fee  my  loverayne  lady  queene, 
*'  Motl  facred  wight,  mofl  debonayre  and  free, 
'"  That  ever  yet  upon  this  earth  was  feene, 
*«  Or   tliAt    with   diademe    hath    ever   crowned 

"  beene." 

i  XXI. 

;  The  gentle  knights  rejoyced  much  to  heare 
jtThe  prayfes  of  that  prince  fo  manifold, 
And  palling  litle  further,  commen  were 
Where  they  a  ftately  pallace  did  behold 
Df    pompous   {how,   much  more   then   flie   had 

told, 
With  many  towres  and  tarras  mounted  hye. 
And  all  their  tops  bright  glittering  with  gold. 
That  feemed  to  out-(hine  the  dimmed  Ikye, 
I  And  wi,th  their  brightneffe  daz'd  the  ftraunge  be- 
holders eye. 

XXII. 

ifhere  they  alighting,  by  that  damzell  were 
■  Direded  in,  and  fhewed  all  the  fight ; 
Whofe  porch,  that  moft  magnificke  did  appeare, 
Stood  open  wyde  to  all  men  day  and  night, 
Yet  warded  well  by  one  of  mickle  might 
That  fate  thereby,  with  gyajit-like  refemblance. 
To  keepe  out  Guyle  and  Malice,  and  Deljpighi, 
"that  under  fhew  oft-times  of  fayned  fcmblance. 
Are  wont  in  princes  courts  to  worke  great  fcath 

and  hindrance  : 

xxiii. 
His  name  was  Awe  ;  by  whom  they  pafling  in, 
Went  up  the  Hall,  that  was  a  large  wyde  roome. 
All  full  of  people  making  troublous  din 
And   wondrous    iioyfe,    as   if    that    there    were 

fome 
Which  unto  them  was  dealing  righteous  doome ; 
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1  By   whom    they    pafling    through    the    thickell 


preafle. 

The  Marihall  of  the  Hall  to  them  did  come, 
His    name    hight    Order ;    who    commaunding 

peace, 
Them  guyded  through  the  throng,  that  did  their 

clamors  ceaffe. 

XXIV. 

They  ceaft  their  clamours  upon  them  to  gaze  ; 
Whom  feeing  all  in  armour  bright  as  day, 
Straunge  there  to  fee,  it  did  them  much  amazC, 
And  with  unwonted  terror  halfe  affray; 
For  never  faw  they  there  the  like  array, 
Ne  ever  was  the  name  of  warre  there  fpoken, 
But  ioyous  peace  and  quietneffe  alway. 
Dealing  iufl  iudgments,  that  mote  not  be  broken 
For  any  brybes,  or  threates  of  any  to  be  wroken. 

xsv. 
There  as  they  entred,  at  the  fcri^ne  they  faw 
Some   one    whofe    tongue    was  for  liis  trefpafle 

vyle 
Nayld  to  a  pofV,  adiudged  fo  by  law, 
For  that  therewith  he  falfely  did  revyle. 
And   foule   blafphcme    that    queene    for   forged 

guyle. 
Both  with  bold  fpeaches  which  he  blazed  had. 
And  with  lewd  poems  which  he  did  compyle ; 
For  the  bold  title  of  a  poet  bad 
He  on  himfelfe  had  ta'en,  and  rayling  rymes  had 

fprad. 

XXVI. 

Thus  there  he  ftood,  whyleft  high  over  his  head 
There  written  was  the  purport  of  his  fln 
In  cyphers  ftrange,  that  few  could  rightly  read, 
Bon  fans;  but  Bon,  that  once  had  written  bin. 
Was  raced  out,  and  Mai  was  now  put  in  ; 
So  now  Mai  font  was  plainely  to  be  red, 
Eyther  for  th'  evill  which  he  did  therein. 
Or  that  he  likened  was  to  a  welhed 
Of  evill  words,  and  wicked  fdaimdeis  by  him 
flied. 

XXVII. 

They  pafling  by,  were  guyded  by  degree 
Unto  the  prefence  of  that  gratious  queene ; 
Who  fate  on  high  that  file  might  all  men  fee. 
And  might  of  all  men  royally  be  feene, 
Upon  a  throne  of  gold  full  bright  and  fheene. 
Adorned  all  with  gemmes  of  endlefle  price, 
As  either  might  for  wealth  have  gotten  beene. 
Or  could  be  fram'd  by  workman's  rare  device, 
And  all  emboli  with  lyons  and  with  flourdelice. 

XXVJII. 

All  over  her  a  cloth  of  flate  was  fpred. 

Not  of  rich  tilTew  nor  of  cloth  of  gold. 

Nor  of  ought  elfe  that  may  be  richeft  red. 

But  like  a'cloud,  as  liked  may  be  told. 

That  her  brode-fpreading  wings  did  wyde  \jn- 

fold;  ^     , 

Whofe  fkirts  were  bordred  with  bright  funny 

beames, 
Gliftrlng  like  gold  amongfl:  the  plights  enrold 
And  here  and  there  ftiooting  forth  filver  flreamee, 
Mongft  which  crept  litle  angels  through  the  glit- 
tering gleames. 
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Seemed  thofe  litle  anpcls  did  uphold 

The  cloth  of  flace,  and  on  their  purpled  winp:s 

Did  beare  the  pendants  through  their  nimbleffc 

bold ; 
Befides  a  thoufand  more  of  fuch  as  fings 
Hymns  to  high  Grd,  and  carols  heavenly  things, 
£ncompaffed  the  throne  on  which  fhe  fate  ; 
She  an^jel-like,  the  heyre  of  ancient  kings 
And  mightie  conquerors,  in  royall  flate, 
.  Whyleft  kings  and  kel'ars  at  her  feet   did  them 
proftrate. 

XXX. 

Thus  fti€  did  fit  in  foveraine  maieftie. 
Holding  a  fcepter  in  her  royall  hand, 
Tbe  facred  pledge  of  peace  and  clemencie. 
With  which  high  God  had  bleft  her  happie  land, 
A^augre  fo  many  foes  which  did  withftand  ; 
But  at  her  feet  her  fword  was  likewifc  layde, 
"Wiiofe  long  reft  rufted  the  bright  fleely  brand. 
Yet  whenas  foes  enf  rft,  or  friends  fought  ayde. 
She  could  it  flernely  draw,  that  all  the  world  dif- 
mayde. 

XXXI. 

And  round  about  before  her  feet  th-ere  fate 

A  bevie  of  faire  virgins  clad  in  white. 

That  goodly  feem'd  t'adorne  her  royall  ftate, 

All  lovely  daughters  of  high  love,  that  hight 

I.itx,  by  him  begot  in  love's  delight 

Upon  the  righteous  Themis  ;  thofe,  they  fay. 

Upon  love's  iudgment-fcat  wayt  day  and  night, 

And   when    in    wrath    he    threats  the  world's 

decay, 
They  doe  his  anger  calme,  and  cruell  vengeance 

Hay. 

XXXII. 

They  alfo  df  e  by  his  divine  permiflion 

Upon  the  thrones  of  mortall  princes  tend. 

And  often  treat  for  pardon  and  remiffion 

To  fuppliants,  through  frayltie  which  offend  : 

Thofe  did  upon  Mercillats  throne  attend, 

lull  Dice,  wile  Eunomie,  myld  Eirenc  ; 

And  them  amongft,  her  glorie  to  commend. 

Sate  g(  odly  Temperance  in  garments  clene, 

And  facred  Reverence,  yborne  of  heavenly  ftrene. 

xxxiii. 
Thus  did  (he  fit  in  royall  rich  eftate, 
Admyr'd  of  many,  honoured  of  all, 
Whyleft  underneath  her  fecte,  there  as  fiie  fate, 
An  huge  great  lyon  lay,  that  mote  appall 
An  hardie  courage,  like  captived  thrall, 
"With  a  ftrong  yron  chaine  and  collar  bound. 
That  once  he  could  not  move  nor  quick  at  all; 
Yet  did  he  murniure  with  rebellious  found. 
And  foftly  royne,  when  falv.tge  choler   gan  re- 
dound. 

XXXIV. 

So  fitting  high  in  drea'ied  fovcrayntie, 

TJiofc  two  ftraunge  knights  were  to  her  prefence 

brought, 
Who  hawing  low  before  her  maieftie. 
Did  to  her  myld  obcyfance,  as  they  oughf. 
And  meckeft  boonc,  that  they  imagine  mought  : 
To  whom  fhc  elte  inclyning  her  withall, 
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As  a  faire  ftoupe  of  her  high-foaiing  thought, 
A  chearefull  countenance  on  them  let  fall, 
Yet  tempted  with  fome  maieftie  impcriall. 

XXXV. 

As  the  bright  funne,  what  time  his  fiere  teme 
Towards  the  weftcrne  brim  1  egins  to  draw. 
Gins  to  abate  the  brightnefle  of  his  heme. 
And  fervour  of  his  flames  fomewhat  adaw  ; 
So  did  this  mightie  ladie,  when  fhe  faw 
Thofe  two  ftrange  knights  fuch  homage  to  her 

make. 
Bate  fomewhat  of  that  maieftie  and  awe 
That  whylome  wont  to  do  fo  many  quake. 
And  with  irore  myld  afpecSl  thofe  two  to  en« 

tertake. 

XXXVI. 
Now  at  that  inftant,  as  occafion  fell, 
When    thefe    two    ftranger    knights    arriv'd  iaa 

place, 
She  was  about  affaires  of  common-wele. 
Dealing  of  luftice  with  indifferent  grace, 
And  hearing  pleas  of  people  meane  and  bafe; 
Mongft  vi'hich,  as  then,  there  was  for  to  be  heard' 
The  triall  of  a  great  and  weightie  cafe. 
Which  on  both  fides  was  then  debating  hard. 
But  at  the  fight  of  thefe  thofe  were  awhile  debard. 

xxxvn. 
But  after  all  her  princely  entertayne. 
To  th'  hearing  of  that  former  caufe  in  hand 
Herfelfe  eftfoones  {he  gan  convert  againe, 
Which  that   thofe  knights  likewife  mote  under- 

ftand. 
And  witneffe  forth  aright  in  forrain  land, 
Taking  them  up  into  her  ftately  thrsne. 
Where  they  mote   heare   the   matter  throughly 

fcand 
On  either  part,  flie  placed  th'  one  on  th'  one. 
The  other  on  the    other   fide,   and  ncare  them  i 

none. 

XXXVIIl. 

Then  was  there  brought  as  prifiiner  to  the  barrc, 

A  ladic  of  great  countenance  and  place. 

But  that  fhe  it  with  foule  abufc  did  marre  ; 

Vet  did  appeare  rare  heautie  in  her  face. 

But  blotted  with  condition  vile  and  bafe, 

I'hat  all  her  other  honour  did  obfcure, 

And  titles  of  nobilitie  deface  ; 

Yet  in  that  wretched  femblant  flie  did  furc 

The  peoples  great  compa.Tion  unto  her  allure. 

XXXIX. 

Then  up  arofe  a  perfon  of  deepc  reach. 

And  rare  in-fight,  hard  matters  to  rtvcle. 

That  well  could  charmc  his  tongue,  and  time  hit ' 

fpeach 
To  all  affayes ;  his  name  was  called  Zcle  : 
He  gan  that  lady  ftrongly  to  appelc 
Of  many  haynous  crymes  by  hct  enured; 
And  with  fharp  rcafons  rang  her  fuch  a  pele, 
That  thofe  whom  flie  to  pitie  had  allured. 
He  now  t'abhorre  and  loath  her  perfon  had  pro* 

cured. 

XL. 

Firft  gan  he  tell  how  this  that  feem'd  fo  faifC 
And  royally  arayd,  DuelTa  hight, 
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That  falfe   Bucfla,    ■which   had    wronght   great 

care 
And  mickle  mifchiefe  unto  many  a  knight, 
By  her  beguiled  and  confounded  quight  : 
But  not  for  thofe  fae  now  in  queftion  came. 
Though  alfo  thofe  mote  quellion'd  be  aright. 
But  fur  vyld  treafons  and  outrageous  fhame. 
Which   flie    againfl    the    dred    Mercilla    oft    did 

frame.  ''J'i     V /" 

,  «■  X      V    XLJ, 

For  file  whylome  (as  yc  mote  yet  right  well 
Remember)  had  her  coiinfels  falfe  ccnfpyred 
With  faithlefle  Blandamour  and  Paridell, 
(Both  two  her  paramour=,  both  by  her  hyred, 
And  both  with  hope  of  fliadowes  vaine  infpyred) 
And  with  them  practiz'd  how  for  to  depryve 
Mercilla  of  her  crowne,  by  her  afpyred. 
That  fhe  might  it  unto  herfelfe  deryve, 
And  tryumph  in  their  blood  whom  (he  to  death 
did  dryve. 

XLII. 

But  through  high  Heaven's  grace,  which  favour 

not 
The  wicked  driftes  of  trayterous  defyncs 
Gainfl;  loiall  princes,  all  this  curfed  plot. 
Ere  proofe  it  tooke,  difcovered  was  becymes. 
And  th'  aClours  won  the  meede  meet  for  their 

crymes : 
Such  be  the  meede  of  all  that  by  fuch  meane 
Unto  the  type  of  kingdomes  title  clymes ; 
But  falfe  Dueffa,  now  entitled  queene, 
Was  brought  to  her  fad  doome,  as  here  was  to 

be  feene. 

XLIIt. 

Strongly  did  Zele  her  haynous  faiSl;  enforce. 
And  many  other  crimes  of  foule  defame 
Againft  her  brought,  to  banifli  all  remorfe, 
And  aggravate  the  horror  of  her  blame  ; 
And  with  him  to  make  part  againft  her  came 
Many  grave  perfons  that  againft  her  pled  : 
Firft  was  a  fage  old  fyre,  that  had  to  name 
The  kingdomes  Care,  with  a  white  fiivcr  hed, 
That  many  high  regards  and  reafons  gainft  her 
red. 

XL  IV. 

Then  gan  Authority  her  to  oppofe 
With  peremptorie  powre,  that  made  all  mute ; 
,And  then  the  Law  of  Nations  gainft  her  rofe, 
And  reafons  brought,  that  no  man  could  refute  ; 
Next  gan  Religion  gainft  her  to  impute 
High  God's  beheaft,  and  powre  of  holy  lawes  ; 
Then  gan  the  peoples  cry  and  common  fute 
Importune  care  of  their  owne  publicke  caufe ; 
And,  laftly,  luftice  charged  her  with  breach  of 
lawes. 

XLV. 

But  then  for  her  on  the  contrarie  part 
Rofe  many  advocates  for  her  to  plead  : 
Firft  there  came  Pittie,  with  full  tender  hart, 
And  with  her  ioyn'd  Regard  of  Womai.hcad ; 
And   then    came    Daunger,    threatning   hidden 
dread, 
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And  high  alliance  unto  forren  powre ; 

Then  came  Nobilitie  of  Birth,  that  bread 

Great   ruth    through    her    misfortunes    tragicke 

ftowre ; 
And,  laftly,   Griefe  did  plead,  and  many  teares 

forth  powre. 

^  XLVI. 

With  the  near  touch  whereof  in  tender  hart 
The  Briton  prince  was  fore  empaffionate. 
And  woxe  inclined  much  untn  her  parr, 
Through  the  fad  terror  of  fo  dreadful!  fate. 
And  wretched  ruine  of  fo  high  eftate, 
That  for  great  ruth  his  courage  gan  relent ; 
Which  whenas  Zele  perceived  to  abate. 
He  gan  his  earneft  fervour  to  augment, 
And  many  fearefull  obiedts  to  them  to  prefent. 

XLVII. 

He  gan  t'effbrce  the  evidence  anew. 

And  new  accufemenrs  to  produce  in  place  ; 

He  broiight  forth  that  old  hag  of  hellifti  hew. 

The  curfed  Ate,  brought  he"  face  to  face. 

Who  privie  was  and  partie  in  the  cafe  : 

She,  glad  of  fpoyle  and  ruinous  deeay. 

Did  her  appeach,  and  to  her  tr.v.vt  difgrace 

The  plot  of  all  her  prac^ifc  did  difplay. 

And  all  her   traynes  and  all   her  treafons  forth 

did  lay. 

xLvni. 
Then  brought  he   forth,    with  grieGy  grim  aC 

pedt. 
Abhorred  Murder,  who  with  bloudie  knyfe 
Yet  dropping  frelh  in  hand  did  her  deteft. 
And  there  with  guiltie  bloudfhed  charged  ryfe; 
Then  brought  he  forth  Sedition,  breeding  ftryfe 
In  troublous  wits  and  mutinous  uprore  ; 
Then  brought  he  forth  Incontinence  of  Lyfe,. 
Even  foule  Adulterie,  her  face  before. 
And  lewd  Impietie,  that  her  accufed  fore. 

XLIX. 

All   which    whenas    the   ptince   had   heard   and 

feene, 
His  former  fancies  ruth  he  gan  repent. 
And  from  her  parfie  eftfoones  was  drawen  cleene; 
But'  Artegall,  with  conftant  firme  intent. 
For  zeaie  of  iuftice  was  againft  her  bent; 
So  was  ftie  guiltie  deemed  of  them  all. 
Then  Zele  began  to  urge  her  punifliment, 
And  to  their  queene  for  iudgement  loudly  call, 
Unto  Mercilla  my  Id,  for  iuftice  gainft  the  thrall. 

L. 

But   flic,    whofe    princely    breaft    was    touched 

neare 
With  piteous  ruth  of  her  io  wretched  plight, 
Though  plaine  ftie  faw,  by  all  that  Ihc  did  heare. 
That  fhe  of  death  was  guihie  found  by  right. 
Yet  would  not  let  iuft  vengeance  on  her  light ; 
But  rather  let  iiiftead  thereof  to  fall 
Few   perling    drops    from    her   faire   lampes   of 

light  ; 
The  which  fhe  cfevering  with  her  purple  pall, 
Would  have  the  paflion  hid,  and  up   arofe  with- 

all. 


7  HE    FJERT  ^UEENE. 


BOOK    V. 


CANTO    X. 


Prince  Arthur  takes  the  enterprizc 
For  Belgee  for  to  fight ; 
Gerioneos  fenefchall 
He  flayes  in  Beige's  right. 


Some  tlarkcs  doe  doubt  in  their  devicefull  art 

Whether  this  heavenly  thing  whereof  1  treat, 

To  weeren  Mcrcie,  be  of  luftice  part, 

Or  drawne  forth  from  her  by  divine  extreate  : 

This  well  I  wote  that  fure  (he  is  as  great, 

And  metiteth  to  have  as  high  a  place, 

Sith  in  th'  Almighties  everlafting  feat 

She  firft  was  bred,  and  borne  of  heavenly  race, 

from  thence  pour'd  down  oi)  men  by  influence 

of  grace. 

11. 
For  if  that  vertue  be  of  fo  great  1»ight, 
"Wliich  from  iuft  verdift  will  for  nothing  ftart, 
But  to  prcfcrve  inviolated  right 
Oft  fpilles  the  principall  to  i'avc  the  part ; 
So  much  more  then  is  that  of  powre  and  art, 
That  fec-kes  to  favc  the  fubiedl  of  her  fkill, 
Yet  never  doth  from  doome  of  right  depart ; 
As  it  is  greater  prayfe  to  fave  then  fpill, 
And  better  to  rcforme  then  to  cut  off  the  ill. 

m. 
Who  then  can  thee,  Mcrcilla,  throughly  prayfc. 
That  herein  docft  all  earthly  princes  pas  ? 
Wiut   heavenly   Mule    fhall    thy  great  honour 

rayfe 
Up  to  the  fkics,  whence  firft  deriv'd  it  was, 
And  now  on  earth  itfelfe  enlarged  has 
From  th'  utmoft  brinkc  of  the  Armcricke  fhore 
Unto  the  margent  of  the  Molucas  ? 
Thofe  nations  farre  thy  iuflice  do  adore. 
But  thine  ownc  people  do  thy  mercy  prayfe  much 

more. 


Much  move  it  prayfed  was  of  thofe  two  knightJ, 

The  noble  prince  and  righteous  Artegall, 

Wlicn   they    had   feene    and    heard   her   doome _ 

arights 
Againft  Dueffa,  damned  by  th*m  aB, 
But  by  her  tempred  without  griefe  or  gall, 
Till  llrong  conftraint  did  her  thereto  enforce ; 
And  yet  even  then  ruing  her  wilful!  fall 
With  more  then  needfull  naturall  remorfe. 
And  yeelding  the  laft  honour   to  her  wretched 

corfe. 

V. 

During  all  which  thofe  knighs  contlnu'd  there 
Both  doing  and  receiving  curtefies 
Of  that  great  ladie,  who  with  goodly  chere 
Them  entertayn'd,  fit  for  their  dignities. 
Approving  dayly  to  their  noble  eyes 
Royall  examples  of  her  mercies  rare, 
And  worthie  paterns  of  her  clemencie.t. 
Which  till  this  day  mongfl.  many  living  arc. 
Who  thtm  to  their  pofterities  doc  ftill  declare. 

VI, 

Amongft  the  reft,  which  in  that  fpace  befell, 
There  came  two  fpringals  of  full  tender  yearcs, 
Farre  thence  from  forrcin  land  where  they  did 

dwell, 
To  fccke  for  fuccour  of  her  and  of  her  peares, 
With  hufnble  pra)'ers  and  intreatfull  tcarcs. 
Sent  by  their  mother,  who  a  widow  was. 
Wrapt  in  great  dolours  and  in  deadly  fearcs 
By  a  ft rong  tyrant,  who  invaded  has 
Her  land,  and  flaine  her  children  ruefully,  alas ! 


C^t»  X, 


THE    F  AER 


Hftr  name  was  Beige,  who  in  former  age 

A  ladie  of  great  worth  and  wealth  had  beene, 

And  mo'her  of  a  fruitl'uU  heritage, 

Even  feveiiteenc  goodly  fonnes,   which  who  had 

feene 
fs  their  firll  fl  iwre,  before  this  fatall  tcene 
Them  overtooke,  and  their  faire  blolTonies  blafted, 
More  happie  mother  would  her  furcly  weene 
Then  famous  Niobe,  before  flie  tafted 
Latonaes    childrens    wrath,    that    all    her   iffue 

wafted. 

V.II, 

But  this  fell  tyrant,  through  his  tortious  powre, 
Had  left  her  now  but  five  of  all  that  brood; 
for  twelve  of  them  be  did  by  times  devoure, 
And  to  his  idols  facrifice  their  blood, 
Whyleft  he  of  none  was  ftopped  nor  withftood  : 
For  fodthly  he  was  one  of  niatchleffe  might, 
Of  horribie  afpedh  and  dreadful!  mood, 
And  had  three  bodies  in  one  waft  emplght, 
Aad  th'  armes  and  legs  of  three  to  fuccour  hini  in 
fight. 

IX. 

And  footh  they  fay  that  he  was  borne  and  bred 
Of  gyants  race,  the  fonne  of  Geryon, 

;  He  that  whylome  in  Spaine  fo  /ore  was  dred 
For  his  huge  powie  and  great  opprefiion. 
Which  brought  that  land  to  his  fubiediion, 
Through    his   three   bodies   powre  in  one  com- 

byn'd ; 
And  eke  all  ftrangers  in  that  region 
Arryvi^g,  to  his  kyne  for  food  alTyrid, 
The  fayreft  kyne  alive,  but  of  the  fiercefl  kynd  : 

X. 
For  they  were  all,  they  lay,  of  purple  hew, 
Kept  Sy  the  cowheard,  hi^^'ht  Eurytion, 
A  cruell  carle,  the  which  all  ftrangers  flew, 
Ne  day  nor  night  did  fleepe,  t'attend  them  on. 
But  walkt  about  them  ever  and  anoiie 
With  his  two-headed  dogge,  that  Orthrus  hight, 
Orthrus,  begotten  by  great  Typhaon 
And  foulc  Echidna  in  the  houfe  of  Night, 
But  Hercules  them  all  did  overcome  in  fight 

xr. 
His  fbnne  was  this  Geryoneo  bight, 
Who  after  that  his  monftrous  father  fell 
Under  Alcidcs'  club,  ftreight  tooke  his  flight 
From  that  fad  land,  where  he  his  fyrc  did  quell. 
And  came  to  this,  where  Beige  then  did  dwell. 
And  flourifli  in  all  wealth  and  happineile, 
Being  then  new  made  widow,  as  befell, 

;  After  her  noble  hufband's  lare  decefle, 

!  Which  gave  beginning  to  her  woe  and  wretched- 
neffe- 

xn. 
Then  this  bold  tyrant  of  her  widowhed 

i  Taking  advantage,  and  her  yet  frefli  woes, 

j  Hiuifelfe  and  fcrvice  to  her  offered. 
Her  to  defend  againft  all  forrein  foes, 

f  That  ftiould  their  powre  againft  her  right  op- 

|,  pofe; 

'  Whefeof  ftie  glad,  now  needing  ftrong  defence, 
Him  entert^yn'd,  aad  did  her  champion  chofe. 
Vol.  II. 
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Which  long  he  ufd  with  carefull  diligence. 
The  better  to  confirme  her  feareleffe  confidence. 

XIII. 

By  meanes  whereof  fhe  did  at  laft  commit 

All  to  his  hands,  and  gave  him  foveraine  powre 

To  doe  whatever  he  thought  good  or  fit ; 

Which  having  got,  he  gan  forth  from  that  bowrt 

To  ftirre  up  ftrife  and  many  a  tragickc  ftowre. 

Giving  her  deareft  children  one  by  one 

Unto  a  dreadful!  monfter  to  devoure. 

And  fetting  up  an  idole  of  his  owne, 

The  image  of  his  monftnuis  parent  Geryone, 

XIV. 

So  tyrannizing  and  cpprclling  all. 
The  woeiull  widow  had  no  meanes  now  left. 
But  unto  gratious  great  MerciUacali 
For  ayd  againft  that  cruell  tyrant's  theft, 
Ere  all  her  children  he  from  her  had  reft  ; 
Therefore  thefe  two,  her  eldeft  fonnes,  flie  fent 
Ti)  fecke  for  fuccour  of  this  ladies  gieft ; 
To  whom  their  fute  they  humbly  did  prefent 
In  th'  hearing  of  full  many   knights  and  ladies 
gent. 

XV. 

Amongft  the  which  then  fortuned  to  bee 
The  noble  Briton  prince  witli  his  brave  peare. 
Who  vi'hen  he  none  of  ail  thofe  knights  did  fef 
Haftily  bent  that  enterptize  to  heare, 
Nor  undertake  the  (Tame  for  cowhexrd  feare, 
He  ftepped  forth  with  courage  bold  and  great, 
Adrayr'd  of  all  the  reft  in  prefence  there. 
And  huir.bly  gan  that  raightie  queene  entreat 
To  grant  hini  that  adventure  for  his  former  ftat. 

XVI. 
She  gladly  graunted  it  ;  then  he  ftraightway 
Himfelfe  unto  his  iourney  gan  prepare, 
And  all  his  armours  readie  dight  that  day. 
That  nought    the   morrow   next    mote  ftay  his 

fare. 
The  morrow  next  appear'd  with  purple  hayie. 
Yet  dropping  Ireftiout  of  the. Indian  fount. 
And  bringing  light  into  the  heavens  fayre. 
When  he  wa-;  readie  to  his  fteede  to  mcvunt 
Unto  his  way,  whidi  now  was  all  his  care  and 

count. 

XVII. 

Then  taking  humble  leave  of  that  -great  queene. 

Who  gave  him  roiall  giftesand  riches  rare. 

As  tokens  of  her  thankfuli  mind  befeene. 

And  leaving  Artegail  to  his  owne  care, 

Upon  his  voyage  forth  he  gan  to  fare 

With  thofe  two  gentle  yuuthes,  which  him  did 

giiide, 
And  all  his  way  before  him  ftill  prepare  ; 
Ne  after  him  did  Artegail  abide. 
But  on  his  iirft  adventure  forward  forth  did  ride. 

XVIII. 

It  was  not  long  till  that  uic  prince  arrived 
Within  the  land  where  dwelt  that  ladie  fad. 
Whereof  that  tyrant  had  her  now  deprived  , 
And  into  moores  and  marflies  baniftit  had, 
Out  of  the  pleafant  foyle  and  citties  glad 
In  which  ihe  wont  to  harbour  happily; 
But  now  his  cruelty  fo  fore  Ihe  di'ad. 
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That  to  thofe  fennes  for  faftncffe  {lie  did  fly. 
And  tl;ere   herfcife  did  hyde  from  his  hard  ty- 
ranny. 

XIX. 

Tliere  he  hti  found  in  forrow  and  difmay, 
All  folitarie  \%ithout  living  wight, 
For  all  her  other  children  through  affray 
Had  hid  themfelves.  or  taken  further  flight ; 
And  eke  herielle  throuoh  fudden  flrange  affright, 
AVhen  ore  in  armes  flie  faw,  began  to  fly  : 
Lilt  when  her  owne  two  fonnes  ihe  had  in  fight, 
She  pan  take  hart  and  looke  up  ioyfully. 
For  well  fhe   wift   this   knight  came  fuccour  to 
fupply  : 

XX. 

And  running  unto  them  with  greedy  ioyes. 

Fell  flraight  abovt  their  neckes  as  they  did  kneele, 

And  burning  forth  in   teares,  "  Ah  !  my  fwcet 

"  Boyesl" 
Savd  Ihe,  "  yet  now  I  gin  new  life  to  feele, 
"  And  feeble  fpirits  that  gan  faint  and  reeie, 
('  Now  rife  againe  at  this  your  ioyous  fight  : 
"  Alreadie  feemes  that  Fortune's  headlong  wheele 
•«'   Begins  to  turiie,  and  funne  to  fiiine  more  bright 
'♦  Then  it  was  wont,  through  comfort  of  this  Hobie 

''  knight." 

XXI. 

Then  turning  unto  him;  "  And  you,  Sir  Knight,'' 

Said  fhe,  "  that  taken  have  this  toylefome  paine 

"   For  wretched  woman,  miferable  wight, 

"  May  you  in  heaven  immortall  guerdon  gaine 

"  For  fo  great  travell  as  you  do  fuilaine ; 

"  For  o'her  meede  may  hope  for  none  of  mee, 

"  To  whom   nought  clfe  but  bare  life  doth  re- 

"  maine ; 
"  And  that  fo  wretched  one,  as  ye  do  fee 
"  Is  liker  lingring  death  then  loathed  life  to  bee." 

XXII. 

Much  was  he  moved  with  her  piteous  plight. 
And  low  difmounting  from  his  loftis  fleede, 
Gan  to  reconif'irt  her  all  that  he  niight, 
Seeking  to  drive  away  deepe-rooted  drcede 
With  hope  of  helpe  in  that  her  greateft  neede; 
So  thence  he  wifiied  her  with  him  to  wend 
Unto  fomc  place  where  they  mote  refl  and  fecde. 
And  file  take  coniforr,  which  God  now  did  fend  : 
Good  hart  in  evils  doth  the  evils  much  amend, 

XXIII. 

"  Ay  mc  !"  fayd  (he,  "  and  whither  fhall  I  goc  ? 
"  Are  not  all  places  full  of  forraine  jiowres  ? 
"  My  pallaccs  ptiffeffed  of  my  foe, 
"  My  cities  fackt,  and  their  flcy-thrcatning  towres 
"  Raced    and    made    fmooth    fields   now    full  of 

"  llowres  ? 
"  Onely  thcfc  marifliea  and  myric  boga, 
",  In  which   the  fcarcfull   cwftes  do   build  their 

"  bowres, 
"  Yecld  me  an  hoftry  mongft  fhe  croking^  frogs, 
"  And  harbour  here  iu  fafcty  from  thofe  ravenous 

"  dogs." 

XXIV. 

"  Nathlcffo,"  faid   he,   "  deare  Ladie  !  with  me 
*'  Some  place  fhall  us  receive  and  harbour  yield  ; 
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"   If  not,  we  will  it  force  inaugre  your  foe, 
"  And  purchafe  it  to  us  with  fpeare  and  fhield ; 
"  And  if  all  fayle,  yet  farewell  open  field  : 
"  The  earth  to  all  her  creatures  lodging  lends." 
With  fuch  his  chearefuU  fpeaches  he  doth  wield 
Her  mind  fo  well,  that  to  his  will  fhe  bends, 
And  bynding  up  her  locks  and  weeds,  forth  with  i 
him  wends. 

XXV. 

They  came  unto  a  citie  farre  up  land, 

The  which  whylome  that  ladies  owne  had  bene. 

But  now  by  force  extort  out  of  her  hand 

By  her  ftrong  foe,  who  had  defaced  cleene 

Her  ftately  towres  and  buildings  funny  fheqne. 

Shut  up  her  haven,  mard  her  marchants  trade. 

Robbed  her  people,  that  full  rich  had  beene. 

And  in  her  necke  a  caflle  huge  had  made, 

The  which  did  her  commaund  without  needing  ' 

pcrfwade. 

XXVI. 
That  caftle  was  the  flrength  of  all  that  ftate, 
Untill  that  ftate  by  flrength  was  pulled  downe ; 
And  that  fame  citie,  fo  now  ruinate 
Had  bene  the  keye  of  all  that  kingdomes  crowne ; ; 
Bc'th  goodly  caftle,  and  both  goodly  towne, 
Till  that  th'  offended  Heavens  lift  to  lowre 
Upon  their  bliffe,  and  balefull  Fortune  frowne  : 
When  thofe  gainft  ftates  and  kingdomes  do  con-  ■ 

iure, 
Who  then  can  thinke  their  headlong  ruine  to  rajM 

cure  ? 

XXVII. 

But  he  had  brought  it  now  in  fervile  bond, 

And  made  it  beare  the  yoke  of  inquifition, 

Stryving  long  time  in  vaine  it  to  withftond. 

Yet  glad  at  laft  to  make  moft  bafe  fubmiffion, 

And  life  enioy  for  any  compofition  : 

So  now  he  hath  new  lawes  and  orders  new 

Impos'd  on  it  vvith  many  a  hard  condition. 

And  forced  it  the  honour  that  is  dew 

To  God,  to  doe  unto  his  idole  moft  untrew. 

XXVIII. 
To  him  he  hath  before  this  caftle-greene 
Built  a  faire  chappell,  and  an  altar  framed 
Of  coftly  ivory  full  rich  befeene, 
On  which  that  curfed  idole,  farre  prodamed. 
He  hath  fet  up,  and  him  his  god  hath  named, 
Offring  to  him,  in  finfuU  facrifice. 
The  flefh  of  men,  to  God's  owne  likencffe  framed. 
And  powring  forth  their  blood  in  brutiftie  wize. 
That  any  yron  eyes  to  fee  it  would  agrize. 

XXIX. 

And  for  more  horror  and  more  crueltie. 

Under  that  curfed  idol's  altar-ftone 

An  hideous  monfter  doth  in  darkneffe  lie. 

Whole  dreadfull  fhape  was  never  feenc  of  none 

That  lives  on  earth,  but  unto  thofe  alone 

The  which  unto  him  facrificed  bee  ; 

Thofe  he  devours,  they  fay,  both  flefh  and  bone  ; 

What  clfc  they  have  is  all  the  tyrant's  fee. 

So  that  no  whit  of  them  remayning  one  may  fee. 

XXX. 

There  ckc  he  placed  a  ftrong  garrifone, 
And  fet  a  fenefchall  of  dreaded  might. 
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That  by  his  powre  opprefled  every  one, 
And  vanquiflied  all  venturous  knights  in  fight. 
To  whom  he  wont  fhew  all  the  ftiame  he  might, 
After  that  them  in  battell  he  had  wonne  ; 
To  which  when  now  they  gan  approch  in  fight, 
The  ladie  counfeld  him  the  place  to  flionne, 
Whereas  fo   many  knights   had  fouly  bene  for 
donne. 
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Her  fearefull  fpeeches  nought  he  did  regard, 
3ut  rydipg  ftreight  under  the  caftle-wall, 
Called  aldudtinto  the  watchfull  ward, 
Which  there  did  wayte,  willing  them  forth  to  call 
Into  the  field  their  tyrant's  fcnefchall  ; 
To  whom  when  tydings  thereof  came,  he  flreight 
Cf»h  for  his  armes,  and  arming  him  withall, 
Eftfoones  forth  pricked  proudly  in  his  might, 
And  gan  with  courage  fierce  addrefle  him  to  the 
fight. 

XXXII. 

They  both  encounter  in  the  middle  plaine. 
And  their  fharpe  fpeares  doe  both  together  fmite 
Aniid  their  (hields  with  fo  huge  might  and  maine, 
That  fr"em'd  their  foules  they  would  have  ryven 

quight 
Out  of  their  breafls  with  furious  defpight; 
Yet  could  the  fenefchal's  no  entrance  find 
Into  the  prince's  fhield  where  it  empigbt, 
So  pure  the  metall  was  and  well  refynd, 
Bur  Ihivered  all  about,  and  fcattered  in  the  wynd. 

XXXIII. 

Not  fo  the  prince's ;  but  with  reftlefle  force 

Into  his  fiiield  it  readie  paflage  found, 

Both  through  his  haberion  and  eke  his  cnrfe, 

■"Which  tonihiing  dovvne  upon  the  fenfeleffe  ground 

Gave  leave  unto  his  ghofl.,  from  thraldoms  bound, 

To  wander  in  the  griefly  fliades  of  night  ; 

There  did  the  prince  him  leave  in  deadly  fwound. 

And  thence  into  the  caftle  marched  right. 

To  liee  if  entrance  there  as  yet  obtaine  he  might : 

xxxiv. 
But  as  he  nigher  drew,  three  knights  he  fpyde, 
All  arm'd  to  point,  ifluing  forth  apace, 
Which  towards  him  with  all  their  powre  did  ryde, 
And  meeting  him  right  in  the  middle  race. 
Did  all  their  fpeares  attonce  on  him  cnchace. 
As  three  great  culverings  for  batterie  bent, 
And  levcld  all  againft  one  ctrtaine  place, 
Doe  all  attonce  their  thunders  rage  forth-rent, 
That  makes  the  wals  to  flagger  with  aftojiifli- 
ment. 

XXXV. 

So  all  attonce  they  on  the  prince  did  thonder, 
Who  from  his  faddle  fv.-arved  nought  afyde, 
Ne   to    their  force  gave   way,   that    was    great 
wonder, 


But  like  a  bjlviarke  fi'mely  did  abyde, 
Rebutting  him  which  in  the  midlt  did  ryde 
Witii  fo  huge  rigour,  that  his  mortuU  fpearc 
Paft  thro'  his  fliield,   and  pierft  through  either 

fyde, 
That  downe  he  fell  uppon  his  mother  deare. 
And  powred  forth  his   wretched  life  in  deadly 

dreare. 

xsxvi. 
Whom  when  his  other  fcllowes  faw,  they  fled 
As  faft:  as  feete  could  carry  them  away  ; 
And  after  them  the  prince  as  fwiftly  fped. 
To  be  aveng'd  of  their  unknightly  play. 
There  whileft,  they  entring,  th'  one  did  th'  other 

flay, 
The  hindmofl  in  the  gate  he  over-hent. 
And,  as  he  prefled  on  him  there  did  flay  ; 
His  carkaffe  tumbling  on  the  threfliold,  fent 
His  groning  foule  unto  her  place  of  punifliment. 

XXXVII. 

The  other  which  was  entred  laboured  faft 

To  fperre  the  gate,  but  that  fame  lumpe  of  clay, 

Wl;ofe  grudging  ghoft  was  thereout  fled  and  pad, 

Right  in  the  middeft  of  the  threfhold  lay, 

That  it  the  pofl;erne  did  from  clofing  flay  : 

The  whiles  the  prince  hard  preafed  in  betweene, 

And   entraunce   wonne :    flreight   th'  other   fled 

away, 
And  ran  into  the  hall,  where  he  did  weene 
Himfelfe  to  fave ;  but  he  there  flew  him  at  the 

flireene. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  all  the  reft  which  in  that  caftle  were, 

Seeing  that  fad  eiifample  them  before, 

Durft  not  abide,  but  fled  away  for  feare. 

And  them  conyayd  out  at  a  pofterne  dore  : 

Long  fought  the  prince  ;  but  when  he  found  na 

more 
T'  oppofe  againft  his  powre,  he  forth  iflued 
Unto  that  lady,  where  he  her  had  lore. 
And  her  gan  cheare    with   what  fhe  there  had 

vewed. 
And  what  flie   had   not  feene  within  unto  her 

fhewed  : 

xxxix. 
Who   with   right   humble   thankes    him   goodly 

greeting, 
Fnr  fo  great  prowefle  as  he  there  had  proved. 
Much  greater  then  was  ever  in  her  weeting. 
Witli  great  admiraunce  inwardly  was  m>ived. 
And  honourd  him  with  all  that  her  behoved  ; 
Thenceforth  into  that  caftle  he  her  led, 
With  her  two  fonncs,  right  deare  of  her  beloved. 
Where  all  that  night  themfelves  they  cheriflied. 
And  from  her  baleful!  niinde  all  care  he  baniftied. 
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CANTO       XI. 


Prince  Arthure  overcomes  the  great 
Gerioneo  in  fight; 
poth  flay  the  monfter,  and  reftore 
Beige  unto  her  ri^ht. 


It  ofmn  falls  in  courfe  of  common  life, 
That  Right  long  time  is  overborne  of  Wrong 
'I'lirough  ava'ice,  or  po*re,  or  guile,  or  flrife, 
I'hat  weakens  her,  and  makes  her  party  ilrong  ; 
iiut  lUilice,  though  htr  dnhie  l^ie  doe  prolong, 
Yet  at  the  lafl  Ihe  will  her  owne  caufe  righr, 
As  by  fad  Beige  feemes.whofc  wrongs  though  long 
6he  i'utfred,  yet  at  length  flie  did  requight, 
^nd  fent  niirclle  thereof  by  this  brave  Briton 
knight. 

ij. 
"Whereof  when  rewe^  was  to  that  tyrant  brought, 
How  that  the  lady  Beige  now  had  foimd 
A  champion,  that  had  with  his  chaiapifin  fcught, 
And  1  lid  his  fcniichall  low  on  the  ground, 
And  eke  hiniftlfe  did  threaten  to  confound, 
Tie  gan  to  burne  in  rage,  and  friefe  in  feare, 
Doubting  fad  end  of  principle  uiifound  ; 
Yet  fith  he  heard  but  one  that  did  aj.pearc, 
He  did  himfelfe  encourage  and  take  better  cheare. 

HI. 

Natheleffe  himf;lfe  he  armed  all  in  haft; 
And  forth  he  f^r'd  with  all  his  many  bad, 
Ne  Aayed  ftep,  till  that  he  came  at  laft 
Vnto  tlie  laille  which  they  conquer'd  had; 
There  with  huge  terrour,  (o  lie  more  ydrad. 
He  fternely  matcht  beforethe  cafllc-gatc. 
And  with  brld  vaunts  and  ydle  thr^'atning  bad 
Deliver  him  liis  owne,  ere  yet  too  late, 
To  which  they  had  no  right,  a  i  any  wrongefull 
itate. 


The  prince  flaid  not  fiis  aunfwere  to  devize. 

But  opening  ftreight  the  f|  aire,  forth  to  him  came. 

Full  nobly  mounted  in  right  warlike  wize, 

And  aflced  him,  if  that  he  were  the  f^me  \ 

Who  all  that  wrong  unto  that  wofull  dame  ' 

So  long  had  di^ne,  and  from  her  native  land 

Kxiled  her,  that  all  the  wnrld  fpake  (liame  ? 

He  boldly  auiifwcrd  him,  he  tliereclid  ftand 

That  would  his  doings  iuftific  with  his  owne  hand. 

V. 

With  that  fo  furioufly  at  him  he  flew, 
Asil  he  would  have  ovcr-ruii  him  ftreight. 
And  with  his  huge  great  )Ton  axe  gan  iicw 
So  hideoufly  upnon  his  atmoiir  bright, 
As  he  to  pieces  would  have  chrpt  it  qulght. 
That  the  hold  prince  was  forced  foore  to  give 
To  his  firfl  rage,  and  yeeld  to  his  defpight. 
The  whlltft  ar  him  fo  dreadfully  he  drive, 
'i'hat  feem'd   a  marble  rocke  afunder  could  have, 
rive. 

VI. 

Thereto  a  great  advaunragc  eke  he  has 
Through  his  three  doubK  hands  thrifc  multiplydc, 
Bcfides  the  double  ftrcngth  which  ifi  theiu'was; 
Fur  ftil  when  i\[  occafion  did  btiyde. 
He  could  his  weapon  Ihift  fiom  lide  to  fydc, 
From  hand  to  hand,  and  with  fuoh  niniblelTe  fly 
Could  wield  about,  that  ere  it  were  cfpide, 
The  wicked  ftroke  did  wound  his  enemy 
Behinde,  befide,  before,  as  he  it  lift  apply. 
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Which  uncouth  ufe  whenas  the  prince  perceived, 
He  gan  to  watch  the  wieldinj^  of  hi-^  hand, 
L.eaft  by  fuch  ilij.;ht  he  were  umvarcs  deceived, 
Asid  e^er  ere  he  law  the  ftroke  to  land, 
He  would  it  meete  and  warily  withltand. 
One  time  when  he  his  weapon  faynd  to  fhift, 
As  he  was  wont,  and  changed  from  hand  to  hand. 
He  met  him  with  a  counter-flrcke  fo  fwift, 
That  quite  fmit  off  his  arme  as  he  it  up  did  lift. 

VIII. 

Therewith  all  fraujrht  with  fury  and  difdaine, 
He  brayd  aloud  for  very  fell  defpight ; 
And  fodainly  t'  avenge  hinifelfe  ai^aine, 
Gan  into  one  aff.-mble  all  the  might 
Of  all  his  hands,  and  heaved  them  on  hight. 
Thinking  to  pay  him  Vifith  that  one  for  all ; 
But  the  fad  fbecle  feizd  not,  where  it  was  hight, 
Uppon  the  childe,  but  I'omcwhat  fliort  did  full. 
And  lighting  on  his  horfe's  head  him  c^uite  did 
mall. 

IX. 

Downe  ftreight  to  ground  fell  his  aftoniflit  fteed, 
And  eke  to  th'  eatth  his  burden  with  him  bare. 
But  he  himfelfe  full  lightly  from  him  freed, 
And  gan  himfelfe  to  fight  on  foote  prepare  : 
Whereof  whenas  the  gyant  was  aware. 
He  wox  nght  biyth,  as  he  had  got  thereby. 
And  laiight  fo  loud,  that  all  his  teeth  wide  hare 
One  might  have  fecne  enraung'd  difoiderly. 
Like  to  rancke  of  piles  that  pitched  are  awry. 

X. 

Eftfoones  againe  hi^  axe  he  raught  on  hie. 
Ere  he  were  throughly  buckled  to  his  geare, 
And  can  let  drive  at  him  fo  dreadfuUte, 
That  had  he  chaunced  nothis  fhield  to  reare, 
Ere  that  huge  Itrokc  arrived  on  him  neare. 
He  had  him  furely  cloven  quite  in  twaine ; 
But  th'  ada-.iantine  (hit Id  which  he  did  beare 
So  wtW  was  temjired,  that  for  all  his  m-iine, 
lt\vould  no  paffage  yeeld  unto  his  purpofe  vaine. 

XI. 

Yet  was  the  ftroke  fo  forcibly  applide, 
I'hat  made  him  dagger  with  uncertaine  fwr.y, 
As  if  he  would  have  tottred  to  one  fide ; 
Wherewith  full  wro'h,  he  fiercely  gan  alTay 
I'hat  curtTie  with  like  kindueiVe  to  repay, 
And  fmote  at  him  with  fo  importune  might. 
That  two  more  of  his  amies  did  fall  away 
Like   fruitleffe   braunches,    which   the    hatchet's 

fliglit 
Hath  pruned  from  the  native  tree,  and  cropped 

quight.  ^^, 

^'tt.  ,  f^^  • 

With  that  all  mad  and  furious  he  grev7,  'y 

Like  a  fell  maftiffe  through  enraging  heat, 
And  curll,  and  band,  and  blafphcmies  forth  threw 
Againft  his  gods,  and  fire  to  them  did  threat, 
And  hell  unto  himfelfe,  with  horrour  great  : 
Thenceforth  he  car'dno  more  which  way  he  ftrooke, 
Nor  v/here  it  light,  but  gan  to  chaui'e  and  fwtat, 
And  gnaflu  his  teeth,  and  his  head  at  him  fhooke, 
And  flernely  him  beheld  with  grim  and  ghaftly 

looke. 


Nought  fear'd  the  childe  his  lookes,   ne  yet  his 

threats. 
But  onely  wexed  now  the  more  aware, 
To  fave  himfelfe  from  thofe  his  furious  heats, 
And  watch  advauntage  how  to  worke  his  care. 
The  which  good  fortune  to  him  offred  faire; 
For  as  he  in  his  rage  him  over-flrooke, 
He,  ere  he  could  his  weapon  backe  repaire. 
His  fide  all  bare  and  naked  overtooke. 
And  with  his  mortall  fleel  quite  through  the  body 

Itrooke. 

XIV. 

Through  all  three  bodies  he  him  ftrooke  attoncc, 
That  all  the  three  attonce  fell  on  the  plaine, 
Elfe  fliould  he  thrife  have  needed  for  the  nonce 
Tiiem  to  have  llricken,  and  thnfe  to  have  flaine. 
So  ni)vv  all  three  one  fencelefTe  lump  remaine, 
iinwallow'd  in  his  owne  biacke  bloudy  gore. 
Anil  byting  th'  earth  for  very  Death's  difdaine. 
Who  with  a  cloud  of  night  him  covering,  bore 
Downe  to  the  houi'e  of  Dole,  his  dales  there  "to 
deplore. 

XV. 

Which  when  the  lady  from  the  caftle  faw. 
Where  (he  with  her  two  fonnes  did  looking  fland, 
She  towards  him  in  haft  hcrfelfe  did  draw. 
To  grett  him  the  good  fortune  of  his  hand  ; 
And  all  the  people  both  cf  towne  and  land. 
Which  there  ftocd  gazing  from  the  citties  wall 
Uppon  thcfe  warriours,  greedy  t'underftand 
To  whether  ftiould  the  victory  befall,  [all. 

Nowwhei)  theyfawit  falne,  they  eke  him  greeted 

xvi. 
But  Beige  with  her  fonnes,  proftrated  low. 
Before  hi^feete  in  all  that  peoples  fight, 
Mongft  ioyes  mixing  fome  tears,  mongft  wele  fome 

wo. 
Him  thus  befpake  ;  "  O  moft  redoubted  knight  I 
"    The  which  haft  me,  of  all  moft  wretched  wighr, 
"  'J 'hat  earft  was  dead,reftor'd  to  life  againe, 
"  And  tiiefe  weake  impes  replanted  by  thy  might, 
"  What  guerdon  can  I  give  thee  for  thy  paine, 
"  But  even  that  which  thou  favedft  thine  ftill  to 

"  remaine !" 

XVII. 

He  tooke  her  up  f  rby  the  lilly  hand. 
And  her  recomforted  the  heft  he  niighr, 
Saying  *'  Deare  lady  !  decdes  ought  not  be  fcand 
"  By  th'  author'?  manhood  nor  the  doer's  might, 
"   But  by  their  trueth  and  by  the  caufe's  right  : 
«■   That  fame  is  it  which  fought  for  you  this  day. 
"  What  other  i-i.eed  then  need  me  to  requight, 
"  But  that  which  yeeklcth  vertue's  meed  alway  .' 
"  "i'hat  is  the  vertue  felfe,  which  her  reward  doth 
pay." 

•'•„  XVIIl. 

She  humWythankt  him  for  that  wondrous  grace, 
And  further  fayd,  "  Ah!  Sir,  bur  mote  ye  pleafe, 
"   Sith  ye  thus  farre  have  tendred  my  poore  cafe, 
"  Abfrom  my  chiefeft  foe  me  to  reieafe, 
"  That  your  victorious  arme  will  not  yet  ceafe, 
"  Till  ye  have  rpoted  all  the  reHckes  out 
"  Of  that  vilde  race,  and  ftabliftied  my  peace." 
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fayd  he  "  left  of  their  . 


"  What   is  there  clfe," 

"  rout  ? 
"  Declare  it  boldly,  Dame,  and  doe  not  ftand  in 

"  dout.". 

xJs. 
"  Then  wote  you.  Sir,  that  in  this  church  hereby 
"  1'htre  flands  an  idole  of  great  note  and  name, 
"  The  v.'hith  this  gyaunt  reared  firft  on  hie, 
"  And  of  liis  owne  vaine   fancies  thought  did 

"  frame  ; 
^"  To  whomfuf  endlefle  horroiir  of  his  fhame 
"  He  offred  up  for  daily  facrifize 
"  My  children  and  my  people,  burnt  in  flame, 
"  With  all  the  tortures  that  he  could  devize, 
"  The    more    t'ag'^rate   his   god   wiih   fuch   his 

"  blouddy  guize. 

XX. 

"  And  underneath  this  idoU  there  doth  lie 

"  An  hideous  m  nfter,  that  doth  it  defend, 

''  And  feedes  on  all  the  carkafies  that  die 

"  In  facrifize  unto  that  curfed  feend  ; 

"  'VS'hofe  ugly  fliape  none  ever  faw  nor  kend 

'*  Tliat  ever  fcap'd;  for  of  a  man  they  fay 

"  It  has  the  voice,  that  fpeaches  forth  doth  fend, 

"  Even  blafphemous  words,  which  file  doth  bray 

"  Out  of  her  jKiyfnous  entrails,  fraught  with  dire 
"  decay." 

SSI. 

Which  when  the  prince  heard  tell,  his  heart  gan 

earne 
For  great  dcfire  that  monller  to  afTay, 
And  prayd  the  place  cf  his  abode  to  learne  ; 
Which  being  (htw'd,  he  gan  himfelfe  llreightway 
Thereto  addreflc,  and  his  bright  fhield  difplay  : 
So  to  the  church  he  came,  where  it  was  told 
The  monfler  underneath  the  altar  lay  ; 
There  he  that  idi  II  faw  of  maffy  geld 
Mofl:  richly   made,  but  there  no  mender  did  be- 
hold. 

XXII. 

Upon  the  image  with  his  naked  blade 
Three  times,  as  in  defiance,  there  he  fhrooke 
And  the  third  time  out  of  an  hidden  fliade 
There  forth  iflewd  from  under  th'  altar's  fmooke 
A  drcadfull  feend,  with  fowle  deformed  looke, 
'J'hat  Ihetcht  itftll'c  as  it  had  long  lyen  Hill, 
And  her  long  taile  and  fethers  ftrongly  fliooke, 
That  all  the  temple  did  with  terrour  fill. 
Yet  him  nought  terrifide,  that  feared  nothing  ill. 

XXIII. 

An  huge  great  beaft  it  wa,=,  when  it  in  length 
Was  flretchcd  foich,  that  nigh  fild  all  the  place, 
And  feem'd  to  be  of  infinite  great  flrcngth, 
Horrible,  hideous,  and  of  helljih  race,    , 
Borne  of  the  brooding  of  Echidna  Lace, 
Or  other  like  infernal!  furies  kiiide  ; 
For  of  a  mayd  (Im,  had  the  outward  face,  . 

To  hide  the  horruur  which  did  hirke  bthindc. 
The  better  to  beguile  wliom  flie  fo  fond  did  finde. 

XXIV. 

i'hcrcto  the  body  of  a  dug  (he  had, 
Full  of  fell  ravin  and  fierce  greedineffe  ; 
A  lion's  clawes  with  powre  and  rigour  clad, 
To  rend  and  tcare  whatfo  flic  can  cpprefle ; 
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A  dragon's  taile,  whofe  fling  without  redreffe 
Full  deadly  wounds  wherefo  it  is  empight ; 
An  eagle's  wings  f  .r  fcope  and  fpeedinefle. 
That  nothing  may  efcapc  her  reaching  might, 
Whereto  fhe  ever  lift  to  make  her  hardy  flight. 

XXV. 
Much  like  in  foulneffe  and  deformity 
Unto  that  monfttr  whom  the  Theban  knight. 
The  father  of  that  fatail  progeny. 
Made  kill  herlelfe  for  very  heart's  defpight 
That  he  had  red  her  riddle,  which  nu  wight 
Could  ever  loofe,  but  fufired  deadly  doole  ; 
So  alfo  did  this  monflcrufe  like  flight 
To  many  a  one  which  came  unto  her  fchoole. 
Whom  Ihe  did  put  to  death,  deceived  like  a  foolc 

XXVI. 

She  comming  forth,  whenas  fhe  firft  beheld 
The  armed  prince  with  fhield  fo  blazing  bright 
Her  ready  to  aflaile,  was  greatly  queld. 
And  much  difmayd  with  that  difmayfull  fight, 
That  backc  fhe  would  have  turnd  for  great  : 

fright  ; 
But  he  gan  her  with  courage  fierce  affay, 
That  f(,rft  her  turne  againe  in  her  defpight 
To  fave  herfelfe,  lealt  that  he  did  her  flay  ; 
And  iure  he  had  her  flaine,  had  ihe.  not  turnd  hei 

way. 

xxvu. 
Tho  when  fhe  faw  tliat  flie  was  for  ft  to  fight. 
She  tiew  at  him  like  to  an  hellifli  feend, 
And  pn  his  fnitld  tooke  hold  with  all  her  might. 
As  if  that  it  fhe  vvould  in  peeccs  rend. 
Or  reave  out  of  the  hand  that  did  it  hend ; 
Strongly  he  ftiove  out  of  her  greedie  gripe 
To  loofe  his  fhield,  and  long  while  did  contend  ; 
But  when  he  could  not  quite  it,  with  one  ftiipe 
Her  lion's  clavves  he  from  her  feete  away  did 

wipe. 

xxvni. 
With  that  aloude  fhe  gan  to  bray  and  yell. 
And  fowle  blaiphemous  fjeaches  forth  did  caft. 
And  bitter  curies,  horrible  to  tell. 
That  even  the  temple,  v.'herein  fhe  was  plaft. 
Did  quake  to  heare,  and  nigh  afunder  braft  ; 
Tho  ".vith  her  huge  long  taile  fhe  at  him  ftrookc, 
That  made  him  ftaggcr  and  ftand  halfe  aghaft 
With  treiiiblmg  ioyi:ts,  as  he  for  terrour  iho«  ke, 
M'^ho  nt'Ught   was  terrifide,  but  greater  courage 

tooke. 

XXIX. 

-As  when  the  maft  of  fome  wcll-timbrcd  hulkc 
Is  with  the  blaft  of  Ibmc  outragious  ftorme 
Blowne  downc,  it  Ihake^  tiie  bottomcof  the  buike, 
And  makes  licr  ribs  to  crackc  as  they  were  torne, 
Whileft  ft  ill  file  ftards  aftoniflit  and  forlorne  ; 
So  was  he  ftound  wi.h  ftroke  of  her  huge  taile  ; 
But  ere  that  it  fhe  backe  againe  had  borne, 
He  with  his  fword  it  fttouke,  that  without  faile 
He   ioynted   it,  and   man!  the  Twinging   of  her 
flaile. 

XXX. 

Then  gan  (he  cry  much  louder  then  afore, 
That  all  the  people,  there  without,  it  heard. 
And  Bclg^'  fclfo  was  therewith  ftonicd  fore, 
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As  if  the  onely  found  thereof  flie  feard  ; 
But  then  the  feend  herfelfe  more  fiercely  reard 
Uppon  her  wide  great  winges,  and  ftrongly  flew 
With  all  her  body  at  his  head  and  beard, 
Tliat  had  he  not  forefeene  with  heedful!  vew, 
And  thrown  his  fhield  atween,  flie  had  him  done 
to  rew  : 

XXXI, 

But  as  fhe  preft  on  him  with  heavy  fway, 
Under  her  wombe  his  fatall  fword  he  thruft, 
And  for  her  entrailes  made  an  open  way 
To  iffue  forth  ;  the  which,  once  being  brufl, 
Like  to  a  great  mill-damb  forth  fiercely  gufht, 
And  powred  out  of  her  infernall  finke 
Moft  ugly  filth,  and  poyfon  therewith  ruflit, 
That  him  nigh  choked  with  the  deadly  flinke  ; 
Such  loathly  matter  were  fmall  luft  to  fpeake  or 
thinke. 

XXXII. 

Then  downe  to  ground  fell  that  deformed  maffe, 
Breathing  out  clouds  of  fulphure  fowle  and  blacke. 
In  which  a  puddle  of  contagion  was, 
More  loath'd  then  Lerna,  or  then  Stygian  lake. 
That  any  man  would  nigh  awhapcd  make ; 
Whom  when  he  faw  on  ground  he  was  full  glad, 
And  ftreight  went  forth  his  gladiieffc  to  partake 
With  Beige,  who  watcht  all  this  while  full  lad, 
Wayring  what  end  would  be  of  that  fame  daunger 
drad. 

XXXIII. 

Whom  when  flie  faw  fo  ioyo\ifly  come  forth, 
She  gan  reioyce,  and  fiiew  triumphant  chere, 
Lauding  and  praying  his  reiiowmed  worth 
By  all  the  names  that  honourable  were  : 
Then  in  he  brought  her,  and  her  (hewed  there 
The  prefent  of  his  paines,  that  monfter's  Jpoyle, 
And  eke  that  idoll  deem'd  fo  coftly  dere, 
Whom  he  did  all  to  peeces  brcake,  and  foyle 
III  filthy  durt,  and  left  fo  in  the  loathely  foyle. 

xsxiv. 
Then  all  the  people  which  beheld  that  day 
Gan  Ihout  aloud,  that  unto  Heaven  it  rong; 
And  all  the  damzels  of  that  towne  in  ray 
Came  dauBcing  forth,  and  ioyous  carrols  fong  : 
So  him  they  led  through  all  their  ftrcetes  along, 
Crowned  with  girlonds  of  immortall  bales  ; 
And  all  the  vulgar  did  about  them  throng. 
To  fee  the  man,  whofe  everlafting  praife 
They  all  were  bound  to  all  poflerities  to  ralfe. 

XXXV. 
There  he  with  Beige  did  awhile  remaine, 
Making  great  feafl  and  ioyous  merriment, 
Untill  he  had  her  fettled  in  her  raine 
Wich  fafe  affurance  and  eilal.lifhmcnt ; 
Then  to  his  firft  emprize  his  mind  he  lent, 
Full  loath  to  Beige  and  to  all  the  reft. 
Of  whom  yet  taking  leave,  thenceforth  he  went, 
And  to  his  former  iourney  him  addreft  ; 
On  which  long  way   he  rode,  ne  ever  day  did 
reft, 

XXXVI. 

But  turne  we  now  to  nnble  Artegall, 

Who  naving  left  Mercilla,  ftreightway  went, 

On  his  firft  ^ueft,  the  which  hijn  forth  did  call, 
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To  weet,  to  worke  Irenaes  franchifcment. 
And  eke  Grantortoes  worthy  punifliment  : 
So  forth  he  fared,  as  his  manner  was. 
With  onely  Talus  wayting  diligent; 
Through  many  pcrilLs,  and  much  way  did  pis, 
Till  nigh  unto  the  place  at  length  approcht  he 
has. 

xxxvii. 
There  as  he  traveld,  by  the  way  he  met 
An  aged  wight,  wayfaring  all  alone. 
Who  through  his  yeares  long  fince  afide  had  fet 
The  ufe  of  arme?,  and  battell  quite  forgone  ; 
To  whom  as  he  approcht,  he  knew  anone 
That  it  was  he  which  whilome  did  attend 
On  faire  Irene  in  her  afflicStion, 
When  firft  to  Faery  Court  he  fawher  wend, 
Unto  his  foveraine  queene  her  fuite  for  to  com- 
mend. 

xxxviii. 
Whom  by  his  name  fainting,  thus  he  gan  ; 
"   Haile,  good  Sir  Sergis  !  trueft  knight  alive, 
"   We'd  tridc  in  all  thy  troubles  than 
"  When  her  that  tyrant  did  of  crowne  deprive ; 
"  What  new  occalion  doth  thee  hither  drive, 
"   Whiles  ftie  alone  is  left,  and  thou  here  found  ? 
"  Or  is  ftie  thrall,  or  doth  fhe  r.ot  furvive." 
To  whom  he  thus ;  "  She  liveth  fure  and  found, 
"  But  by  that   tyrant  is  in  wretched  thraldomc 
"  bound  : 

XXXIX. 

"  For  flie,  prefuming  on  th'  appointed  tyde, 
"  III  which  ye  promift,  as  ye  were  a  knighr, 
"  To  meere  her  at  the  Salvage  Hand's  fyde, 
"   And  then  and  there  for  triall  of  her  right 
"  With  her  unrighteous  enemy  tn  fight, 
"  Did  thither  come,  were  Cie,  afrayd  of  nought, 
"   By  guilefull  treafon  and  by  fubtill  flight 
"   Surprized  was,  and  to  Grantorto  brought, 
"  Who  her  imprifoned  hath,  and  her  life  often 
"  fought. 

XL. 

"  And  now  he  hath  to  her  prefixt  a  day, 

"   By  which  if  that  no  champion  doe  appeare, 

"  Which  will  her  caufe  in  battailous  array 

"  Againft  him  iuftifie,  and  prove  her  clcare 

"  Of  all  thofe  crimes  that  he   gainft  her   doth 

"  reare, 
"  She  death  ftiall  fure  aby."     Thofe  tidings  fad 
Did  much  abafliSir  Artegall  to  heare. 
And  grieved  fore  that  through  his  fault  flie  had 
Fallen  into  that  tyrant's  hand  and  ufage  bad. 

XLI. 

Then  thus  replide;  "  Now  fure,  and  by  my  life, 
"  Teo  much  am  I  to  blame  for  that  faire  maide, 
"  That  have  her  drawxie  to   all   this  troublous 

"  ftrife, 
"  Through  promife  to  afford  her  timely  aide, 
"  Which  by  default  I  have  not  yet  defraide ; 
"  But  witnefle  unto  me,  ye  Heavens!  that  know 
'^  How  cleare  I  am  from  blame  of  this  upbraide ; 
"  For  ye  into  like  thraldom  e  me  did  throw, ' 
"  And  kept  from  complifliing  the  faith  which  I 

"  did  owe. 

Y  iiij 
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•'  But  noFW  aread.  Sir  Serp;is,  how  lonj'  fnace 
"  Hath  he  her  lent  a  champion  to  provide." 
•'  Ten   daies,"  quoth  he,  "  he  grauntcd  hath  of 

"  grace, 
"  For  Ihat  he  weeneth  well  l>efore  that  tide 
"  None  can  have  tidings  to  adift  her  fide  ; 
*'   For  all  the  Ihore?,  whicli  to  the  fea  accofte, 
"  He  day  and  night  doth  ward  both  farre   and 

"  wide, 
"  That  none  can  there  arrive  without  an  hofie ; 
"  So  her  he  deemes  alreadj-  but  a  damned  ghoile." 

XLIll, 

"  Now  turne  againe,''  Sir  Artegall  then  fayd, 

•'  For  if  1  live  till  thofe  ten  daies  have  end, 

"   Affure  yourfelfe.  Sir  knight,  ihe  ftall  have  ayd, 

"  Though  I  this  dcircfl  lite  for  her  do  fpend." 

So  backeward  he  attonc  with  him  did  wend  : 

Tho  as  they  rode  together  on  their  way, 

A  rout  of  people  they  before  them  keud. 

Flocking  togcthw  in  cnnfufde  array. 

As  if  that  there  were  fome  tumultuous  affiay. 

xtiv.. 
To  which  as  they  approcht,  the  caufe  to  know, 
They  faw  a  knight  in  daungerous  diflrefle 
Of  a  rude  rout  him  chafing  to  and  fro. 
That  fought  with  lawlefTe  powre  him  to  ©pprefie, 
And  bring  in  bondage  of  their  brutiflineffe  ; 
And  farre  away,  amid  their  rakeliell  bands, 
They  fpide  a  lady  left  all  fiiccourleffe. 
Crying,  and  holding  up  her  wretched  hands 
"I'o  him  for    aide,  who   long  in  vaiiie  their  rage 
with-flands. 

,       XLV. 

Yet  flill  he  flrives,  ne  any  perill  fparea- 
.  To  refkue  her  from  thtir  rude  violence. 
And  like  a  hoii  wood  smongll  them  fare*. 
Dealing  his  dreadfuU  blowes  with  large  difpence, 
^ainll  which  the  pallid  death  findes  no  defence  : 
But  all  ill  vaine;  their  numbers  are  lo  great 
That   naught   may   boot  to   baniilic  tlieui   from 

thence; 
For  foone  as  he  their  outrage  hacke  doth  beat. 
They  turne  aficih,  and  oft  renew  their  forme? 

threat. 

XLVT. 

And  now  they  doe  fo  fliarply  him  affay, 
'I'hrrt  they  his  fiiield  in  pefccs  battrtd  have. 
And  forced  hini  to  thiow  it  quite  away, 
Fro  daungers  dread  his  doubtiull  life  to  fave, 
Albe  that  it  nioft  falety  to  him  gave, 
And  much  did  magi  ifit  his  liable  name; 
For  fiom  the  day  tlut  he  thus  did  it  k'av.-, 
Amongll  all  knights  he  blotted  was  with  blame, 
And  counted  but  ;i  rccrtani  kmght  wiih  cudklfc 
fiiame. 

3fl7It. 

"Whom  when  ibey  thus  dUlrtffcd  did  behold, 
'J  hey  drew  unto  his  aide  ;  but  that  rude  rout 
'I'hein  aUo  gan  aiTaile  with  outrage  bi  hi,    , 
And  forced  them,  however  llrong  and  flout 
T  hey  were,  as  well  approv'd  in  many  a  doubt, 
JBackc  to  rtculc,  uritill  that  yroii  man 
With  his  huge  fl.iilc  btgan  to  lay  about, 
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From  whofe  fternc  prefence  they  difTufed  ran. 
Like  feattercd  chaffe,  the  which  the  wind  avraj 
doth  fan. 

XLVIII. 

So  when  that  knight  fr<im  perill  deare  was  freed. 
He  drawing  neare  began  to  grcete  them  faire. 
And  yeeld  g'-eat  tliankesfor  their  fo  goodly  deed» 
In  faving  him  from  daungerous  defpaire 
Of  thofe  which  fought  his  life  for  to  empaire  ; 
Of  whom  Sir  Artegall  gan  then  enquerc 
The  whole  occafioii  of  his  late  mi-fare 
And  who  he  was,  and  what  thofe  villaines  were. 
The  which  with  mortall   malice  him  jnrfu'd  fa 
nere  ? 

XLIX. 

To  whom  he  thus  ;  "  My  name  is  Burhon  hight 
"   Well  knowne,  and  far  renowmed  heretofore, 
"  Untdl  late  mifchiefe  did  iipnon  me  light, 
"    I'hat  all  my  former  praile  hath  bltnulht  fore; 
"    .And  that  f aire  iady,  which  in  that  uprcre 
"   Ye  v/itli  thofe  caytives  faw,  Flourdelis  hight, 
"   Is  mine   own  love,  through   me  Ihe  have  for- 

"  lore ; 
"  Whether -withheld  from  me  by  wrongful!  mighf, 
"  Or  with   her  owne  good  will,  I  cannot  tea  J 

"  aright. 

L. 
"  But  fore  to  me  her  faith  (he  firft  did  plight 
"  To  be  my  love,  and  take  me  for  her  lord  ; 
"  Till  that  a  tyrant,  which  Grantorto  hight, 
"  With  golden  giftes  and  many  a  guileful!  word 
"  Entyced  her  to  him  for  to  accord. 
"  O    who   may    not   with    gifts  and   words  be 

"  tempted  1 
"i^Sith  which  fhe  hath  tne  everfince  abhord, 
"   And  to  my  foe  hath  guilefully  ct.-nlented. 
"   Ay  me  1  that  ever  guyle  in  wenieu  was  invented  ! 

1.2. 

"  And  now  he  hath  this  troupe  of  villains  lent 

"  By  open  force  to  fetch  her  quite  away, 

"  Gainll  wh()n^  myfilfe  1  long  in  vainc  have  bent 

"  'I'o  relcue  her,  and  daily  mcanes  affay, 

"  Yet  rifcue  her  thence  by  no  meanes  1  may  ; 

"  ror  they  doe  me  with  midtirude  oj  prcfTe, 

"  And  with  unequall  might  doe  ovei-lay, 

"  That  oft  1  diivcn  am  to  great  diftreilt, 

''  And  forced  to  forgoe  th'  attempt  rcmcdikflc.' 

LII. 

"   But  why  have  ye,"  laid  Artegall,  "  forborne 
"   Your  owne  good  ihield  in  <langerous  difmay  ? 
"  That  is  the  greatcd  fhame  and  foukft  Icorue 
"  Whicli  unto  any  knight  bchappen  may, 
"  To  loofe   the  badge  that  {bould  his  dcedes  dif- 

•'  piay." 
To  whom  Sir  Burhon,  blufliing  halfe  for  fliamc, 
"  That  fliall  I  uwio  you,"  quoth  he,"  bewray, 
"  Lcall  ye  therefore  mote  happily  me  blame, 
"  And  deeme  it   doen  of  will,  that  through  iD- 

«  forcenicnt  came. 

LIII. 

"   True  is  that  I  at  flril  was  dubbed  knight 
"  By  a  good  knight,  the  knight  of  the  Red-crnfTtf, 
"  Wlio  when  he  gjve  me  aimcs  in  field  to  fight, 
"   Gave  aie  a  ihicid,  in  which  he  did  cudollc 

) 
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**  His  deare  Redeemer's  badge  upon  the  boffi  : 
"  The  fame  long  while  I  bore,  and  therewithal! 
"  Fought  many  battels  without  wound  or  loflc ; 
"  Therewith  Grandtorto  lelfe  I  did  appall, 
'!  And  made  him  oftentimes  in  field  before  me 
"  fall. 

LIV. 

''  But  for  that  many  did  that  fhield  envie, 

"  And  cruell  enemies  fticreafed  more, 

"  To  flint  all  ftrife  and  troublous  enmitic, 

"  That  feldudie  fcutchin  being  battred  fore, 

"  I  layde  afide,  and  have  of  late  forbore, 

"  H:>pmg  thereby  to  have  my  love  obrayned  : 

"  Yet  can  I  not  my  love  have  nathemore  ; 

"  For  fne  by  force  Is  ftill  fro  me  detayned, 

•*  And  with  corruptfuU  brybes  is  to  untruth  mlf- 
'?  trayncd." 

LV. 

To  whom  thus  Artegall;  "  Certcs,  Sir  knight, 
"   Hard  is  the  cafe  the  which  ye  doe  cnmpkiii  e, 
"   Yet  not  fo  hard  (for  nought  fo  hard  may  light 
"  That  it  to  fuch  a  ftrcight  mote  you  conftraine) 
*'   As  to  abandon  that  which  doth  containe 
"  Your  honour's  flile,  that  is  your  warlike  fhield; 
"  All  perill  ought  be  lefle,  and  leffc  all  paine, 
"  Then  loffe  of  fame  in  difaventrous  field  : 
"  Dye  rather  then  doe  ought  that  mote  difhonour 
"  yeeld." 

LVI. 

"  Not  fo,"   quoth  he  ;  "  for  yet  when  time  doth 

'•  ferve. 
"  My  former  fhield  I  may  refume  againe  : 
"  To  temporize  i-i  not  from  truth  to  fwerve. 
"   Ne  for  advantage  terme  to  etitcrtaine, 
"  Whenas  neceffitie  doth  it  conllraine," 
"  Fie  on  fuch  forgerie,"  faid  Af^egall, 
•'  Under  one  hood  to  fnadow  faces  twaine  ; 
•'  Knights  ought  be  true,  and  truth  is  one  and 

"  all; 
"Of  all  things  to  diffenible  fouly  may  befall." 

LVII. 

*'  Yet  let  me  you  of  courtefie  requeft," 

Said  Burbun,  "  to  afiiil  me  now  now  at  need 

*'  Againft  thcfe  pefants  which  have  me  oppreft, 

"  And  forced  me  to  fo  infamous  deed, 

"  That  yet  my  love  may  from  their  hands  be 

"  freed." 
Sir  Artegall,  albe  he  ertl  did  wyte 
His  wavrirg  mind,  yet  to  his  aide  agreed, 
And  buckling  him  ef.fuones  unto  tlie  fight, 
Did  fee  upon  thofe  troupes  with  all  his  povsrc  and 

might. 

LVIII. 

Who  flocking  round  about  them,  as  a  fwarme 
Of  flyes  upon  a  birchen  bough  doth  ciufter. 
Did  them  afTault  with  terible  allarrr.e. 
And  over  ad  the  fields  themfelves  did  mufter, 
With  bils  and  glayvts  making  a  dreadfuU  lufter. 
That  forll  at  firit  thofe  knights  backe  to  retyre  ; 
As  when  the  wrathfull  Boreas  doth  blufter, 
Nought  may  abide  the  tempell  of  his  yre, 
Boih  man  and  bead  doe  flic,  and  faccour  doe  in- 
qtiyre. 

4 


But  whenas  everblowne  was  that  brunt, 
Thofe  knights  began  afrefh  them  to  affayle. 
And  all  about  the  fields  like  fquirrels  hunt ; 
B(!t  chiefly  Tab  s  with  his  yron  flayle, 
Gainft  which  no  flight  nor  refcue  mote  avayle, 
Made  cruell  bavocke  of  the  bafer  crew. 
And  chaced  tht^m  both  over  hill  and  dale  : 
The  raCcall  manie  foone  they  overthrew  ; 
But  the  two  knights  themfelves  their  captains  did 
fubdew. 

LX. 

At  lad  they  came  whereas  that  ladie  bode, 
Whom  now  her  keepers  had  f<'rrakcn  quight, 
To  fave  themfelves,  and  fcattered  were  abrode  ; 
Her  liaife  difmayd  they  found  in  doubtful!  plight. 
As  neither  glad  nor  forie  for  their  fight ; 
Yet  wnndrous  faire  file  was,  and  richly  clad 
In  roiall  robes,  and  many  iewels  dight ; 
But  that  thofe  villens  through  their  ufage  had' 
Them  fouly  rent,  and  fliamefully  defaced  had. 

LXl. 

But  Burbon  ftreight,  difmounting  from  his  Heed, 
Unto  her  ran  with  greedie  great  defyre, 
And  catching  her  faft  by  her  ragged  weed. 
Would  have  embraced  her  with  hart  entyre  ; 
But  fhe  back-ltaning,  vvith  dildainefuU  yre 
Bad  him  avaunt,  ne  would  unto  his  lore 
Allured  he  for  prayer  nor  for  meed  : 
Whom  when  thofe   knights  fo  frovvard  and  for- 

lore 
Beheld,  they  her  rebuked  and  upbrayded  fore. 

LXIl. 

Sayd  Artegall,  "  What  foule  difgrace  is  this 

"  To  fo  faire  ladie,  as  ye  feeme  in  fight, 

"   To  blot  your  beautie,  that  unblemiflit  is, 

"  With  fo  foule  blame  as  breach  of  faith  once 

"  plight, 
"  Or  change  id  love  for  any  world's  delight  ? 
"   Is  oiight  on  earth  fo  pretious  or  deare 
"  As  prayfe  a;id  honour  :   or  is  ought  fo  bright 
"   And  beautifuil  as  glories  bcanits  appcare, 
"  Whofc  goodly  light  then   Phoebus'  lamp  doth 

"  Ihine  more  cleare  ? 

LXlll. 

"  Why  then  will  ye,  fond  Dame  I  attempted  bee 
"  Unto  a  ftrangcr's  love,  fo  lightly  placed, 
"   For  guiftes  of  gold,  or  any  worldly  glee, 
"  To  leave  the  love  that  ye  before  embraced, 
"  And  let  your  fame  with  falfiiood  be  defaced  ? 
"  Fie  on  the  pelfc  for  which  g  -od  name  is  lold, 
"  And  honour  with  indignitie  dcbai'ed  ; 
"  Dearer  is  love  then  life,  and  fame  then  gold ; 
"  But   dearer   then    them  both   your  faith  once 
"  phghted  hold." 

LXIV. 

Much  was  the  ladie  in  her  gentle  mind 
Abadit  at  his  rebuke,  that  bit  her  neare, 
JNe  ought  to  anfwere  thereunto  dii  find; 
But  hanging  down  her  head  with  heavie  cheare 
Stood  long  amaz'd,  as  fhe  amated  weare ; 
Which  Burbon  feeing,  her  againe  alTayd, 
And  clafping  twiit  his  armcs,  her  up  did  rearc 
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Upon  his  fteede,  whiles  (he  no  whit  gaine-fayd ; 

So  bore  her  quite  away,  nor  well  nor  ill  apayd, 

LXV. 

Nathlefle  the  yron  man  did  ftill  purfew 
That  raikall  many  with  unpittied  fiioyle; 
Ne  ceafed  not,  till  all  their  fcattredcrew 
Into  the  fea  he  drove  quite  from  tiiat  foyle, 
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The  which  they  troubled  had  with   great  tur- 

moyle ; 
But  Artegall,  feeing  his  cruell  deed, 
Commaunded  him  from  flaughter  to  recoyle, 
And  to  his  voyage  gan  againe  proceed. 
For  that  the    terme    approching    fad  required  ' 

fpeed. 
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BOOK    V. 


CANTO     Xlt. 


Artegall  doth  Sir  Burbon  aide, 
And  blames  for  changing  ihield  : 
He  with  the  great  Grantorto  fights, 
And  flaith  him  in  field. 


O  3ACRED  hunger  of  ambitious  mindes. 
And  impotent  define  of  men  to  raine  I 
Whom  neither  dread  of  God,  that  devils  bindes, 
Nor  lawes  of  men,  that  common-weales  containe, 
Nor  bands  of  nature,  that  wilde  beaftes  reftrain4, 
Can  keepe  from  outrage  and  from  doing  wrong, 
Where  they  may  hope  a  kingdom  to  obtaine  : 
No  faith  fo  firme,  no  trufl  can  be  fo  ftrong, 
No  love  fo  lafling  then,  that  may  enduren  long* 

Witneffe  may  Burbon  be;  whom  all  the  bands 

Which  may  a  knight  affure,  had  furely  bound, 

Untill  the  love  of  lordfhip  and  of  lands 

Made  him  become  moft  faithlefs  and  unfound  : 

And  witneffe  be  Geiioneo  found. 

Who  for  like  caufc  faire  Beige  did  oppreffe, 

And  right  and  wrong  moft  cruelly  confound  : 

And  fo  be  now  Grantorto,  who  no  leffe 

Then  all  the  reft  burft  out  to  all  outragioufneffe. 

in. 
Gainft  whom  Sir  Artegall,  long  having  fince 
Taken  in  hand  fh'  exploit,  being  theretoo 
Appointed  by  that  mightie  Faerie  prince, 
Great  Gloriane,  that  tyrant  to  fordoo. 
Through  other  great  adventures  hethertoo 
Had  it  forflackt ;  but  now  time  drawing  ny 
To  him  affynd  her  high  beheaft  to  doo ; 
To  the  fea-fhore  he  gan  his  way  apply, 
To  weete  if  Ihipping  readie  he  mote  there  defcry. 


The  when  they  came  to  the  fea-coatl,  they  found 
A  fhip  all  readie,  as  good  fortune  fell, 
To  put  to  fea,  with  whom  they  did  compound 
To  paffe  them  over  where  them  lift  to  tell : 
The  winde  and  weather  fcrved  them  fo  well, 
That  in  one  day  they  with  the  ccaft  did  fall. 
Whereas  they  readie  found,  them  to  repell, 
Great  hoftes  of  men  in  order  martiall. 
Which  them  forbad  to  land,  and  footing  did  for- 
ftalL 

V. 

But  nathemore  would  they  from  land  refraine, 
But  whenas  nigh  unto  the  fhore  they  drew. 
That  foot  of  man  might  found  the  bottome  plaine, 
Talus  into  the  fea  did  forth  iffcw, 
Through  darts  from  fhore,  and  ftones,  they  at  him 

threw ; 
And  wading  through  the  waves  with  ftedfaft  fway, 
Maugrc  the  might  of  all  thofe  troupes  in  vew. 
Did  win  the  ftiore  ;  whence  he  them  chaft  away. 
And  made  to  fly  like  doves,  whom  th'  eagle  doth 

affry, 

VI. 

The  whyles  Sir  Artegall,  with  that  old  knight, 
Did  forth  defcend,  their  being  none  them  neare. 
And  forward  marched  to  a  towne  in  fight : 
By  this  came  tydings  to  the  tyrant's  eare, 
By  thofe  which  earft  did  fly  away  for  feare. 
Of  their  arrival! ;  wherewith  troubled  fore, 
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He  ail  Tiis  forces  flreight  to  him  did  reare, 
And  forth  ifl'iin;!;  with  his  fcoufi  afore, 
Meant  them  to  have  incountred  ere  they  left  the 
fhore  : 

vir. 
But  ere  he  marched  farrc  he  with  them  met. 
And  fiercely  charged  them  with  all  his  force  ; 
Uut   talu^  Iternely  did  upon  them  fe^. 
And  brufht  and  batti  ed  them  without  remorfe, 
That  on  the  ground  he  left  full  many  a  corfe  ; 
Ne  any  able  was  him  to  wi'hlland, 
But  he  them  overthrew  both  man  and  hoife, 
'I'hat  they  lay  fcattrcd  over  all  the  land, 
As  thicke  as  doth  the  feede  aft(;r  the  fower's  hand  : 

vni. 
Till  Artegall  him  feeing  fo  to  rage, 
Willd  him  to  Hay,  and  figne  of  truce  did  make ; 
To  which  all  hearkning;,  did  awhile  aflvvage 
Their  forces  I'urie,  and  ihcir  terror  flake  ; 
Till  he  an  herauld  cald,  and  to  him  fpake, 
AVilling  him  wend  unto  the  tyrant  flreighr, 
And  tell  him  that  not  for  fuch  flaughter's  fake 
He  thether  came,  but  for  to  trie  the  right 
Of  fayre  Irenaes  caufe  with  him  in  fingle  fight : 

IX. 

And  willed  him  for  to  reclayme  with  fpeed 

His  fcattred  people,  ere  they  all  were  flaine  ; 

And  time  and  plate  convenient  to  areed, 

In  which  they  two  the  combat  might  darraine  : 

Which  meffage  when  Grantorto  heard,  full  fayne 

And  glad  he  was  the  flaughter  fo  to  flay. 

And  pointed  for  the  combat,  twixt  them  twayne, 

The  morrow  next,  ne  gave  him  longer  day  ; 

So  founded  the  retraite,  and  drew  his  folke  away. 

X. 

That  night  Sir  Artegall  did  caufe  his  tent 
There  to  be  pirched  on  the  open  plaine, 
For  he  had  given  ftreight  conimaundement 
That  none  fliould  dare  him  once  to  entertainc  ; 
Which   none  durft  breake,   though  many  would 

right  faine 
For  faire  Irena,  whom  they  loved  deare ; 
TmI  yet  old  Sergi-;  did  fo  well  him  paine, 
That  from  clofc  frii-nds,  tbat  dar'd  not  to  appcare. 
He  all  tiiifigs  did  purvay  which  for  them  needful 

weafe. 

XI. 

The  morrow  next,  that  was  the  difmall  day 
Api^ointed  for  Jrena's  death  btfore. 
So  focne  as  it  did  to  the  world  dif|  lay 
His  chcardull  f;icc,  and  light  to  men  reftore, 
'i  lie  licavy  mayd,  to  whom  none  tydiiigs  bore 
Of  Ariegall's  arrival  her  to  free, 
Lookt  up  with  eyes  full  lad,  and  hart  full  fore, 
\Veening  her  life's  lail;  howrc  then  ncarc  to  bee, 
Sith  no  redemption  nigh   flic  did  nor  hearc  nor 
fee. 

XII. 

T  hen  up  flid  rofc,  and  on  iierfe-lfe  did  dight 

Molk  fqualid  garments,  fit  for  fuch  a  day. 

And  with  dull   counteiiauiicc   and    with  doleful 

f|irighc 
She  forth  was  brought  in  forrowfull  difmay, 
ioi:  to  receive  the  doom  of  her  decay; 
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But  comming  to  the  place,  and  finding  there 
Sir  Artegall  in  battailous  array 
Wayting  his  foe,  it  did  her  dead  hart  cheare, 
And  new  life  to  her  lent  in  midft  of  deadly  feare. 

XIII. 

Like  as  a  tender  rofe  in  open  plame, 

That  with  untimely  drought  nigh  withered  was, 

And  hurg  the  head,  foone  as  few  drops  of  r.xine 

Thereon  dillill  and  deaw  her  daintie  face, 

Gins  to  look  up,  and  with  frcfli  wonted  grace 

Difpreds  the  glorie  of  her  leaves  gay  ; 

.Such  was  Irena's  countenance,  fuch  her  cafe, 

When  Artegall  flic  faw  in  that  array, 

There  wayting  for  the  tyrant  till  it  was  farre  day  : 

XIV. 

Who  came   at  length  vk'ith  proud  prefumpteous 

gate 
hito  the  field,  as  if  he  fearelefle  were. 
All  armed  in  a  cote  of  yron  plate, 
Of  great  defence  to  ward  the  deadly  fearf , 
And  on  his  head  a  fteele-cap  he  did  weare 
of  colour  ruftie-browne,  but  fure  and  ftrong; 
And  in  his  hand  an  huge  polaxe  did  beare, 
Whofe  fteale  was  yron-fludded,  but  not  long. 
With   which   he   wont   to   fight,    to   iui^ifie   his 

wrong  : 

XV. 

Of  fla-ure  huge  and  hideous  he  was, 
Ijike  to  a  giant  for  his  monftrous  bight, 
And  did  in  flrength  mofl  forts  of  men  furpas, 
Ne  ever  any  found  hi*  match  in  might ; 
Thereto  he  had  great  fkill  in  fingle  fight  : 
His  face  was  ugly,  and  his  countenance  fterne. 
That  could  have  frayd  one  with  the  very  fight, 
And  gaped  like  a  gulfc  when  he  did  gerne. 
That  whether  man  or  monller  one  could  fcarfc 
dilcerne. 

XVI. 

.Soone  as  he  did  within  the  lifles  appeare, 
With  dreadiuU  looke  he  Artej>,all  beheld. 
As  if  he  would  have  daunted  him  with  feare. 
And  grinning  gricfly,  did  againfl  him  weld 
His  deadly  weapon,  which  in  hand  he  held  ; 
But  th'  Eifin  fwayne,  that  oft  had  feene  like  fight, 
W^as  with  his  ghaftly  cr.unt'nance  nothing  qucld, 
Ijut  gan  him  ftreight  to  buckle  to  the  fighr, 
Aud  caft  his  fbield  about  to  be  in  readie  plight. 

xvii. 
The  trumpets  found,  and  they  together  goe 
With  drcadfull  terror  and  with  fell  intent, 
And  their  huge  flrokes  full  daungeroufly  beftow^. 
To  t'.oe  mofl  danimage  whereas  mnfl  they  mcnt] 
But  with  Inch  force  and  furie  violent 
I'hc  tyrant  thundred  his  tiiitke  blowes  fo  fad;, 
That  throi;gh  the  yron  walies  their  way  they  ren^j 
.And  even  to  the  vitall  parts  they  pail, 
Ne  ought  could  them  endure,  but  all  they  cleft  i 
braft. 

XVIII. 

Which  crucll  outrage,  whenas  Artegall 
Did  well  avize,  thenceforth  with  warie  heed 
He  fliund  his  flrokes  when-evcr  they  did  fall, 
And  way  did  give  unto  their  gracelcfl"c  fpeed; 
As  when  a  flcill'uU  marrincr  doth  rccd 
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A  ftoinie  approdhing,  that  doth  perill  threat, 
If  e  will  not  bide  the  daunger  of  fuch  dread, 
feut  ftrikes  his  fayles,  and  vereth  his  main-iheat, 
And  lends  unto  it  leave  the  emptie  ayre  to  beat. 

XIX. 

So  did  the  Faerie  knight  himfelfe  abeare. 
And  llooped  oft  his  head  from  fhame  to  fhield  ; 
No  fhanie  to  ftoupe  one's  head,   more  high  to 

reare. 
And  much  to  gain  a  litle  for  to  yield  ; 
So  ftoutefl  knights  doen  oftentimes  in  field : 
But  {till  the  tyrant  fternely  at  him  layd. 
And  did  his  yron  axe  fo  nimbly  wield, 
"fhat  many  wounds  into  his  fleih  it  made, 
And  with    his   burdenous   blowes   him  fore  did 

overlade. 

j  XX. 

Yet  whenas  fit  advantage  he  did  fpy. 
The  whiles  the  curfed  felon  high  did  reare, 
His  cruell  hand  to  fmite  him  mortally, 
\  Under  his  ftroke  he  to  him  ftepping  ncare, 
;  Right   in    the   flanke   him   ftrouke   with   deadly 

dreare. 
That  the  gore-bloud  thence  gufhing  grievoufly, 
Did  underneath  him  like  a  pond  ajjpeare. 
And  all  his  armour  did  with  purple  dye; 
Thereat  he  braygd  loud,  and  yelled  dreadfully. 

XXI. 

Yet  the  huge  ftroke,  which  he  before  intended, 
Kept  on  his  courfe,  as  he  did  it  direiSl ; 
ij  And  with  fuch  monftrous  poife  ad<nvne  defcended. 
That  feemed  nought  could  him  from  death  pro- 
ted  ; 
But  he  it  well  did  ward  with  wife  refpedl, 
j^nd  twixt  him  and  the  blow  his  fhield  did  caft. 
Which  thereon  feizing  tooke  no  great  effe<fl ; 
But  byting  deepe  therein  did  fticke  fo  fail. 
That  by  no  meanes  it  backe  againp  he  fprth  cpuld 
wraft.  • 

XXIT. 

Long  while  he  tug'd  and  ftrove  to  get  it  out, 
And  all  his  powre  applyed  thereunto, 
That  he  therewith  the  knight  drew  all  about ; 
NathlelTe  for  all  that  ever  he  could  doe, 
His  axe  he  could  not  from  his  fhield  updoe  : 
Which  Artegall  perceiving,  flrpuke  no  more. 
But  loofing  foone  his  fliield,  did  it  forgoe, 
I  And  whiles  he  combred  was  therewith  fo  fore. 
He  gan  at  hiqi    let    drive    more   fiercely   then 
afore. 

XSIII. 

So  well  he  him  purfew'd,  that  at  the  lafl 
He_  ftroke  him  with  Chryfaor  on  the  hed. 
That  with  the  foufe  thereof  full  fore  aghaft, 
He  ftaggered  to  and  fro  in  doubtfull  fted  : 

:  Againe  whiles  he  him  faw  fo  ill  hefted, 
He  did  him  finite  with  all  his  might  and  maine, 

I  That  falling  on  his  mother  Earth  he  fed  ; 
Whom  when  he  faw  prollrated  on  the  plaine. 
He  lightly  reft  his  head,  to  eafe  him  of  his  paine. 

XXIV. 
Which  when  the  people  round  about  him  faw, 

■  They  ftiouted  all  for  ioy  of  his  fuccelTe, 
(Glad  to  be  quit  from  that  proud  tyrant's  awe. 
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Which  with  ftrong  powre  did  them  long  time  op- 

preffe, 
Ard  running  all  with  greedie  ioyfulneffe 
To  faire  Irena,  at  her  fi.et  did  fall. 
And  her  adoied  witli  due  humbleneiTe, 
As  their  true  liege  and  princeffe  naturall. 
And  eke  her  champions  glorie  founded  over  all  j 

xxr. 
Who  ftrelght  her  leading  with  meete  maieftic 
Unto  the  pallace  where  their  kir.gs  did  rayne. 
Did  her  therein  eftablifli  peaccablie. 
And  to  herkingdomcs  feat  reftoie  agayne  ; 
And  all  luch  perfons,  as  did  late  maintayne 
That  tyrant's  part  with  clofe  or  open  ayde. 
He  forely  puniflied  with  heavie  payne, 
That   in   ftiort  fpace,  whiles  there  with  her  he 

ftayd. 
Not  one  was  left  that   durft  her  once  have  difi 

cbayd. 

XXVI. 
During  which  time  that  he  did  there  remayne. 
His  lludie  was  true  iuilice  how  to  dcale. 
And  day  and  night  employ  d  his  bufie  paine 
How  to  reforme  that  ragged  common-wele  ; 
And  that  fame  yron  man,  which  could  reveale 
All  hidden  crimes,  through  all  that  realme  he  fent 
To  fearch  out  thofe  that  ul'd  to  rob  and  fteale. 
Or  did  rcbell  gainft  lavvfull  government. 
On  whom  he  did  inflict  moft  grievous  punilli-. 

ment. 

XXVII. 

But  ere  he  could  reforme  it  thoroughly. 

He  through  occafion  called  was  away 

To  Faerie  Court,  that  of  necefTity 

His  courfe  of  iuftice  he  wasforft  to  ftay. 

And  Talus  to  revoke  from  the  right  way 

In  which  he  was  that  realme  for  to  redrefle ; 

But  Envies  cloud  Hill  dimnieth  Vertue's  ray  : 

So  having  freed  Irena  from  diftrcffe. 

He  tooke  his  leave  of  her,  there  leit  in  heavineffc, 

XXVIII. 

Tho  as  he  backe  returned  from  that  land, 

And  there  arriv'd  againe  whence  forth  lie  fet. 

He  had  not  palTed  farre  upon  tlie  ftrand, 

Whenas  tw^  old  ill-favour'd  hag-^  he  met 

By  the  way-fide,  being  tpgether  fet, 

Two  gricfly  cieatures ;  and  to  that  their  faces 

Moft  foule  and  filthie  were,  their  garments  yet 

Being  all  rag'd  and  tatter'd,  their  difgraces 

Did  Qiuch   the    more   augment,   and  made  moli 

ugly  cafes. 

XXIX. 
The  one  of  them,  that  elder  did  appeare. 
With  her  dull  eyes  did  fccme  to  lookc  i.ikew. 
That  her  mif-ftiape  much  helpt,  and  her  fculc 

heare 
Hung  loofe  and  Ipathfomely  ;  thereto  her  hew 
Vv^as  wan  and  leane,  that  all  her  teeth  arew. 
And  all  her  bone:,  might  through  her  chtekes  be 

red; 
Her  lips  were  like  raw  lether,  pale  and  blew; 
And  as  ftie  fpake,  thcrewiih  ftic  flavored  ; 
Yet  fpake  flie  feldom,  but  thought  more  the  lefls 

fee  fed ; 
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Her  hands  were  foule  and  dirtic,  never  waflit 
In  all  her  life,  with  long  nayles  over-raught 
Like  puttocks  clawes ;  with  th'  one  of  which  (he 

fcratcht 
Her  curfed  head,  although  jt  itched  naught : 
The  ithcr  held  a  fnakc,  with  veiiime  fraught, 
On  which  flie  fed  and  gnawed  hungrily, 
As  if  that  long  fhe  had  not  eaten  ought, 
That  round  about  her  iawes  one  might  defcry 
The   bloudic   gore    and    poyfon   dropping   loth- 

fomeiy. 

XXXI. 

Her  name  was  Envie,  knowcn  well  thereby, 
Whofe  nature  is  to  grieve  and  grudge  at  all 
That  ever  (he  fees  doen  prays-worthily, 
Whofe  fight  to  her  is  greateft  croffe  may  fall, 
Avi'}.  vexeth  fo,  that  makes  her  eatc  her  gall ; 
For  when  fhe  wanteth  other  thing  to  eat. 
She  feedes  on  her  owncTnaw  unnaturall. 
And  of  her  ownc  foule  entrayles  makes  her  meat ; 
Meat  lit  for  fuch  a  monfler's  monfterous  dyeat : 

xxxii. 
And  if  fhe  hapt  of  any  good  to  heare, 
That  had  to  any  happily  betid, 
Then  would  fhe  inly  fret,  and  grieve,  and  tearc 
Her  flefh  for  felneffe,  which  Ihe  inward  hid  ; 
But  if  flic  heard  of  ill  that  any  did, 
Or  harnie  that  any  had,  then  would  fhe  make 
Great  chcare,  like  one  unto  a  banquet  bid ; 
And  in  another's  lulTe  great  jileafure  take. 
As  fhe  had  got  thereby,  and  gayned  a  great  ftake. 

xxxin. 
The  other  nothing  better  was  then  fliee, 
Agreeing  in  bad  will  and  cancred  kynd, 
But  in  bad  mantr  they  did  difagi-ee  ; 
For  whatf'i  Envie  good  or  bad  did  fynd, 
She  did  conceale,  and  murder  her  owne  mynd  ; 
But  this,  whatever  evil!  fhe  conceived, 
Did  fpred  abroad  and  throw  in  th'  open  wyn4  ; 
Yet  this  in  all  her  words  might  be  perceived. 
That  all  fhe  fought  was  mens  good  name  to  have 
bereaved. 

XXXIV. 
For  whatfoever  good  by  any  fayd 
Or  doen  flie  heard,  (he  would  ftrcightwayes  in- 
vent 
How  to  deprave  or  flanderoufly  upbrayd. 
Or  to  mifconilrue  of  a  man's  intent. 
And  turne  to  ill  the  thing  that  well  was  ment ; 
Therefore  fhe  ufcd  often  to  refort 
'I'o  common  haunts,  and  companies  frequent, 
To  hcarke  what  any  one  did  good  report. 
To  blot  the  fame  with  blame,  or  wreft  in  wicked 
fort; 

XXXV. 

And  if  that  any  ill  Ihe  heard  of  any, 

She  would   it    eeke,   and  make  much  worfe  by 

telling, 
And  take  great  ioy  to  publifli  it  to  many. 
That  every  matter  worfe  was  for  her  melling  : 
Her  name  was  hight  Dctra<5li(?n   and  her  dwelling 
Was  nearc  to  Envie,  even  her  neighbour  next ; 
A  wicked  hag,  and  Envie  felfe  excelling 


In  mifchiefe  ;  for  herfelfe  fhe  onely  vext, 

But  this  fame  both  herfelfe  and  others  eke  per- 

plext. 

xxxvi. 
Her  face  was  ugly,  and  her  mouth  diflort, 
Foming  with  poyfon  round  about  her  gils. 
In  which  her  curfed  tongue,  full  Iharpe  and  fhort, 
Appear'd  like  afpis  fting,  that  clofely  kils, 
Or  cruelly  does  wound  whomfo  fhe  wils  : 
Her  diflaft'e  in  her  other  hand  fhe  had. 
Upon  the  which  fhe  litle  fpinnes,  but  fpils. 
And  faynes  to  weave  falfe  tales  and  leafings  bad. 
To  throw  amongfl  the  good  which  others  had 

difprad. 

xxxvii. 
Thefc  two  now  had  themfelves  combynd  in  one, 
And  linckt  together  gainft  Sir  Artegall, 
For  whom  they  wayted  as  his  mortall  fone. 
How  they  might  make  him  into  mifchiefe  fall. 
For  freeing  from  their  fnares  Irerra  thrall : 
Befides  unto  themfelves  they  gotten  had 
A  mrtnfter,  which  the  Blatant  Bead  men  call, 
A  dreadfull  feend,  of  gods  and  men  ydrad. 
Whom  they  by  flights  allur'd,  and  to  their  pur- 

pofe  lad. 

xxxvm. 
Such  were  thefe  hags,  and  fo  unhandfome  dreft ; 
Who  when  they  nigh  approaching  had  elpyde 
Sir  Artegall  return'd  from  his  late  queft:. 
They  both  arofe,  and  at  him  loudly  cryde. 
As  it  had  bene  two  fheplieards  curres  had  fcryde 
A  ravenou*  wolfe  amongft  the  fcattcred  flockes ; 
And  Envie  firft,  as  fbc  that  firft  him  cyde, 
Towatdes  him  runs,  and  with  rude  flaring  lockes 
About  her  eares,  does  beat  her  breft,  and  forhcad 

knockes. 

XXXIX. 

Then  from  her  mouth  the  gobbet  (lie  does  take, 
The  which  whyleare  flie  was  fo  greedily 
Devouring,  even  that  halfc-gnawen  fnakc. 
And  at  him  throws  it  moft  defpightfully  : 
The  curfed  ferpent,  though  fhe  hungrily 
Earft  chawd  thereon,  yet  was  nfit  all  fo  dead, 
But  that  fome  life  remained  fecrctly  ; 
And  as  he  pafl  afore  withouten  dread. 
Bit  him  behind,  that  long  the  markc  was  to  be 
read, 

XL. 

Then  th'  other  comming  neare,  gan  him  revile, 

And  fouly  rayle  with  all  fhe  could  invent ; 

Saying,  that  he  had  with  unmanly  guile 

And  foule  abufion  both  his  honour  blent. 

And  that  bright  fword,  the  fwerd  of  luflice  lent, 

Had  ftaynud  with  rcprochfull  crueltie 

In  guiltlcfle  blood  of  many  an  innocent ; 

As  for  Grantorto,  him  with  treacherie 

And  traynes  having  furpriz'd,  he  fouly  did  to  die< 

XLI.  , 

Thereto  the  Blatant  Beaft,  by  them  fet  on. 

At  him  began  aloud  to  barke  and  bay  C 

With  bitter  rage  and  fell  contention, 

'i'hac  all  the  woods  and  rockes  nigh  to  that  waT 

Began  to  quake  and  tremble  with  difmay, 

And  all  the  aire  icbcilowcd  againe  : 
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So  dreadfully  his  hundred  tongues  did  bray  : 
And  evermore  thofe  hags  themfelves  did  paine 
To  ftiarpen  him,  and  their  owne  curfed  tongs  did 
ftraine  : 

XLTI. 

And  ftill  among  moft  bitter  wnrdes  they  fpake, 
Moft  fhamefuil,  moft  unrighteous,  moft  untrew. 
That  they  the  mildeft  man  alive  would  make 
Forget  his  patience,  and  yeeld  vengeance  dew 
To  her  that  fo  falfe  fclaunders  at  him  threw ;  [deepe, 
And  more  to  make  them  pierce  and  wound  more 
She  with  the  fting  which  in  her  vile  tongue  grew 
pid  fliarpen  them,  and  in  frefti  poyfon  fteepe ; 
Vet  he  paft  on,  and  feem'dof  them  to  take  no  kcepe. 


XLHI. 

But  Talus  hearing  her  fo  lewdly  ralle, 

And  fpeake  fo  ill  of  him  that  well  defervid, 

Would  her  have  chaftiz'd  with  his  yron  flaile. 

If  her  Sir  Artegall  had  not  preferved, 

And  him  forbidden,  who  his  heaft  oblcrved  : 

So  much  the  more  at  him  ftill  did  fhe  Icold, 

And  ftones  did  caft,  yet  he  for  nought  would 

fwerve 
From  his  right  courfe,  but  ftill  the  way  did  hold 
To  Faery  Court,  where  what  him  fell  Ihall  clfe  b^ 

told. 
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CONTArNINO 


THE  LEGEND  OF  SIR  CALIDORE,  OR  OF  COURTESJE, 


1  HE  waics  through  which  my  weary  fteps  I  guyde 
In  this  delightfull  Land  of  Faery, 
Are  fa  exceeding  fpacious  and  wydc, 
And  fpriuckkd  with  fuch  fweet  variety 
Of  all  that  pleafant  is  to  care  or  eye, 
T  hat  I,  nigh  raviiht  with  rare  thoughts  delight, 
My  tedious  travell  doe  forget  thereby, 
And  wiien  i  gin  to  feele  decay  of  might. 
It  ftrcngth  to  nie  fupplies,  and  chearcs  my  dulled 

fpright. 

ir. 
Such  fecret  comfort  and  fuch  heavenly  plcafures, 
Ye  facrcd  Imps  that  on  Parnaffo  dwell. 
And  there  the  keeping  have  of  Learning's  threa- 

fure-i, 
Which  doe  all  worldly  riches  farre  excel!, 
Into  tlie  mindcs  of  morrall  men  doe  well. 
And  goodly  fury  into  them  inlufe  ; 
Guyde  ye  my  footing,  and  conduct  me  vvtil 
In  thcfe  ftrange  waics  where  never  fimte  did  life, 
Ne  none  can  find,  but  who  was  taught  them  by 

the  Mufc  : 

III. 
Pcvele  to  mc  the  facrcd  nourfery 
Of  vertue,  which  with  you  doth  tiicre  remaine, 
Where  it  in  filver  bowre  does  hidden  ly, 
Froin  view  of  men  and  wicked  world's  difdainc  ; 
Since  it  at  firft  was  l-y  the  gods  with  pjiine 
Planted  in  earth,  being  deriv'd  at  furft 
From  heavenly  fecdcs  of  bounty  fovtraine, 
Ajid  by  them  long  with  carcluh  labour  nurft. 
Till  it  to  ripcnefTc  grew,  and  forth  to  honour 

'ourd. 

IV. 

Amongft  them  all  growes  not  a  fayrer  flowrc 
T  hen  is  the  bloofme  of  com-ly  L  ourtefic, 
Which  though  it  on  a  lowly  ll;;lke  doe  bowre, 
Yet  branchcth  forth  in  Lravc  uobilitic. 


And  fpreds  itfelfe  through  all  civilitie  ; 

Of  which  though  prefent  age  doe  plenteous  fecme, 

Yet  being  matcht  with  plaiiie  Antiquilie, 

Ye  will  them  all  but  fayned  fliowes  efteemc. 

Which  carry  colours  faire,  that  feeble  eies  niif- 

deemc  : 

y. 
But  in  the  triall  of  true  ctirtefie, 
Its  now  fo  farre  fnmi  that  which  then  it  was, 
That  iii  indeed  is  naught  but  forgerie, 
Fafhion'd  to  pleale  the  eies  of  them  that  pas, 
Which  fee  not  perfed;  thing":,  but  in  a  glas  : 
Yet  is  that  glafle  fo  gay,  that  it  can  blynd 
The  wifell:  fight  to  thinke  gi  Id  that  is  bras; 
But  vertue's  feat  is  deepe  within  the  mynd. 
And  not  in  outward  fliows   but   inward  thoughts  i 

dtfynd. 

VI. 

But  where  fhall  T  in  all  antiquity 

So  faire  a  patterue  finde,  where  may  be  feenc 

The  goodly  praife  of  princely  curtcfie, 

/^s  in  yourfelfe,  O  foverainc  1/ady  Queene  ! 

In  whofc  pure  minde,  as  in  a  niirrour  flieene, 

It  fhowes,  and  with  her  brightneffe  doth  inflaujc 

The  eyes  of  all  vhich  thereon  fixed  beene, 

But  meriteth  indeede  an  higher  fame; 

Yet  fo  from  low  to  high  uplifted  is  your  name. 

vii. 
Then  pardon  me,  mofl  dreaded  Soveraine  ! 
That  from  yourfelfe  I  doe  this  vertue  bring, 
And  to  yourfclf  doe  it  returne  againe  ; 
So  from  the  ocean  all  rivers  fpring. 
And  tribute  backe  repay  as  to  their  king  ; 
Right  fo  from  you  all  goodly  vcrtues  well 
Into  the  reft  which  round  about  you  ring, 
Faire  lords  and  ladies  which  about  you  dwell, 
And  doe   adorne   your   court,  where  courtefie* 
cxccll. 
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BOOK     VI.  CANTO     I. 


Ca^IJore  faves  from  Makffort 

A  danizell  ufed  vylde ; 

Doth  \anqui(h  Crudor ;  and  doth  muke 

Briana  wexe  more  mylde. 


Of  court  it  fceme'?  men  courtefie  doe  call, 
For  that  it  there  moft  ufcth  to  abound; 
A-id  well  befeenietli  that  in  princes  hall 
'J'hat  vertue  fhould  lie  plentifully  found, 
Which  of  ail  goodly  manners  is  the  ground, 
And  roote  of  civill  converfation  : 
Right  fo  in  Faery  Court  it  did  redound, 
Where  curteous  kniglits  and  ladies  mod  did  won 
Of  all  on  earth,  and  made  a  matchltffe  paragon  : 

!'• 

But  mongit  them  all  was  none  more  courteous 

knight 
Then  Calidore,  beloved  over  all. 
In  whom  it  feemes  that  genrlcnelfe  of  fpright 
And  manners  mylde  were  planted  narurall  ; 
To  which  he  adding  comely  guize  withall. 
And  gracious  fpeach,did  llcale  mens  hearts  away: 
Nathleffe  thereto  he  was  full  ftout  and  tall, 
And  well  approv'd  in  batteilous  affray, 
•That  him  did  much  fenowme,  and  far  liis  fame 
difi>lay. 

III. 
Ne  -wa?  there  knight,  ne  was  there  lady  found. 
In  Taery  C  Airt,  but  him  did  deare  enibrace 
For  his  faire  ufage  and  condi:ions  found, 
The  which  in  all  mens  liking  gayned  place, 
And  with  the  greateft  yiurchaft  greatell  grace, 
Wl.ich  he  could  wifely  ufe  and  well  apply. 
To  pieafe  the  beft,  and  th'  cvill  to  embafe  ; 
For  he  loathd  leafing  and  bafe  flattery. 
And  loved. fimple  truth  and  ftedfaft  hon;ftj'. 
Vol.  II. 


And  now  he  was  on  travell  on  his  way, 
Uppon  an  hard  adventure  fore  beflad, 
Wlnnas  by  chaunce  he  met  uppon  a  day 
With  Artcgall,  returning  yet  halfe  fad 
From  his  late  conqucfl  wliich  he  gotten  had; 
Wh  )  whenaseacli  of  other  had  a  light, 
They  knew  thcmfclves;  and  both  their  perfons  rad  ; 
When  Calidore  thus  firft  ;  "  Haile,  nobleft  Knight 
"  Of  all  this  day  on  ground  that  breathen  living 
«  fpright : 

V. 

"  Now  tell,  if  pieafe  you,  of  the  good  fiiccefle 
"  Which  ye  have  had  in  your  late  enterprize." 
To  whom  Sir  Artegall  gan  to  expreffe 
His  whole  exploite  and  valorous  emprize. 
In  order  as  it  did  to  him  arize. 
"   Now  happy  man,*'  faid  then  Sir  Calidore, 
"   Which  have  fo  goodly-  as  ye  can  devize, 
"  Atchiev'd  fo  hard  a  quefl  as  few  before, 
"  That  fliall  you  nioft  reaowmed  make  for  ever- 
"  more. 

VI. 

"   But  where  ye  ended  have,  now  I  begin 

"  To  tread  an  endleffe  trace,  withouten  guyde 

"   Or  good  diredlion  how  to  enter  in, 

"   Or  how  to  iffue  forth,  in  waies  untryde, 

"  In  perils  ftrange,  in  labours  long  and  wide, 

"  In  which  although  good  fortune  me  befall, 

"  Yet  fhall  It  not  by  cone  be  teftifyde.'" 

"  What  is  that  queft,"  quoth  then  Sir  Artegall, 

"  That  you  into  fuch  perils  prefently  d<ith  call  ?'* 


^3 


M4 


THE     FAER 


"  The  Blattant  Beaf},"  qucth  he,  "  I  dee  purfew, 

"  And  through  the  world  iiicciraritly  doe  chafe, 

"  'i'ill  I  }iim  overtake  or  elfi^  fubdew ; 

"   Yet  know  I  not  or  how  or  in  what  place 

"  To  find  him  out,  yet  flill  I  forward  trace." 

"  What  is  that  Blattant  Beaft  ?"  then  he  replidc  : 

"  Jit  is  a  moiifler  bred  of  hellillie  race," 

Then  anfwered  he,  "  which  often  hath  annoyd 

"  Good  knights  and  ladies  true,  and  many  elfe 

delb-oyd.  '  .       ' 

vni. 
"  Of  Cerberus  whilome  he  was  begot, 
"  And  fell  Cliima^ra  in  her  darkefoine  den, 
"  Through  fowle  commixture  of  his  filty  blot, 
"  A^Tcre  he  was  foftred  long  in  Stygian  fen, 
"  Till  he  to  perftft  ripenefie  grew,  and  then 
"   Into  this  wicked  world  he  forth  was  feii't  ' 
"  To  be  the  plague  and  fcourgeof  wretchrtl  men, 
"   Whom  with  vile  tongue  and  venemous  intent 
"  He  fore  doth' wound,  and  bite,  and  cruelly  tor- 

"  nient." 

IX. 

"  Then  fince  the  Salvage  Ifland  T  did  lf:ave," 

Sayd  Artegall,  "  I  fuch  a  beaft  did  fee, 

"  The  which  did  feeme  a  thcufand  tongues  to 

•'  have,  ■' 

"  That  all  in  fpight  and  malice  did  agree  ; 
"  With  which  he  bayde  and  loudly  barkt  at  mee, 
"  As  if  that  he  attonce  would  me  devoiire  ; 
"  But  I,  that  knew  myfelfe  from  perill  free, 
"  Did  nought  regard  his  malice  nor  his  powre, 
"  But  he  the  more  his  wicked  poyfon  forth  did 

"  pi^ure.'*- 

X. 

"  That  fu^ely  is  that  beaft,"  faide  Caiidore, 
"  Which  1  purfue,  of  whom  1  am  right  glad 
"  To  heare  thefe  tiding-j,  which  of  none  atorc 
"  Through  all  my  weary  travell  I  have  had, 
"   Yet  now  fonie  hope  your  words  unto  nie  add." 
"   Now  God  you  Ipeed,"  quoth  then  Sir  Artcgall, 
"    And  ketpc  your  body  from  the  daanger  drad  ; 
"  For  yc  have  much  adoe  to  deale  withall." 
Ho  both  tookc  goodly  leave,  and  parted  feverall, 

•         XI.        '  ■ 

.^ir  Caiidore  thence  travelled  not  loi\r^, 
"Whenas  by  chaunce  a  comely  fquire  he  found, 
'I  hat  thorough  fome  more  mighty  enemies  wrong 
Both  hand  and  foote  unto  a  tree  was  bound ; 
Who  feeing  him  from  f3rre,-with  piteous  found 
Of  his  flirill  cries  him  called  to  his  aide ;  ' 

To  whom  approching  in  that  paincfull  ftound, 
iVhen  he  him  faw,  for  no  deniaunds  he  ilaide. 
But  lirii:  him  lofde,  and  afterwards  thus  to  him 

faide  ; 

xir. 
"  Unhappy    Squire  !    what    hard    mifhap    thee 

"  hrouy;ht  .      ■ 

"  Into  this  bay  of  perill  and  difgracc  ? 
"  What    Crutll    hand    thy    wretched    thraldomc 

"  wrought, 
"   And  thee  captivi  d  in  this  fliamcfull  place  ?" 
To  whom  he  anfwered  thus;  "  My  haplclfc  cafe 
"   lb  not  occaliuiied  ihrougli  my  mif-delert, 


Y     Q_U  E  E  N  E.  Bool  Ft. 

"  But  through  misfortune,  which  did  me  abafe 
•*   Unto  this  fliame,  and  my  young  hope  fubvert, 
"  Ere  that  1  in  her  guilefull  traincs  was  well  ex- 
"  pert. 

"  Not  farre  from  hence,  uppon  yon4  rocky  hill, 
"  Hard  by  a  ftreight  there  ilands  a  caftle  ftrong, 
"  Which  doth  obferve  a  cuftome  lewd  and  ill, 
"  And   it   hath    long   mayntaind    with    mighty 

''  wro^g  ;    ■  I 
"  For  may  no  knight  nor  lady  pafle  along 
"  That  way,  (and  yet  they  needs  muft  pafle  thaf 

"  way, 
"  By  reafon  of  the  ftreight  and  rocks  among) 
"   But  they  that  ladies  lockes  doe  fhave  away, 
"  And  that  knights  herd  for  toll,  which  they  for 

"  paffa^e  pay." 

^  XIV. 

"  A  ihamefull  ufe  as  ever  I  did  hearc," 
Sayd  Caiidore,  "  and  to  be  overthrowne  ; 
"  But  by  what  means  did  they  at  firft  it  rearc, 
"  And   for   what    caufe  ?    tell   if    thou   have   it 

"  knowne." 
Sayd   then  th^t  fquire ;  "  The  lady  which  doth 

"  owne 
"  This  caftle,  is  by  name  Briana  bight, 
'*  Then  which  a  prouder  lady  livcth  none ; 
"  She   long    time   hath   deare   lov'd   a   doughty 

"  knight, 
"  And  fought  to  win  his  love  by  all  the  meanct 

"  ihe  might. 

XV. 

"  His  name  is  Cruder,'  who  through  high  dif- 
"  daine  .. 

"  And  proud  defpight  of  his  felf-plcafing  mynd, 
"  Refuied  hath  toy  eeld  her  love  againe, 
"  Untill  a  mantle  (he  for  him  doe  fynd 
"  With  beards  of  knights  and  locks  of  ladies  lynd  j^  | 
"  Which  to  provide  fhe  hath  this  caftle  dight, 
"  And  therein  hath  a  fencfchall  aflynd, 
"  Cald  Maleifort,  a  man  of  micklc  might, 
"  Who   executes    her    wicked  will   with  worfc 
"  defpight. 

XVI. 

"  He  this  fame  day,  as  I  that  way  did  come 

"  With  a  faite  damzell.my  beloved  deare, 

"  In 'Execution  of  her  lawlefl'e  doome, 

"  Did  fet  uppon  us  flying  both  for  fcare, 

"  For  little  bootes  againft  him  hand  to  rearc  : 

"   Me  firft  he  tooke  unhable  to  withftond, 

"  And  whiles  he  her  purfued  every  where, 

"  Till  his  returne  into  this  tree  he  bond, 

"  Ne  wote   I    furely  whether   her   he  yet  ha^?  ' 

"  fond." 

xvii. 
Thus  whiles    they  fpake  they  heard  a  ruefj^l ' 

fhrieke   ■ 
Of  one  loud  ci7ing,  which  they  ftrcightway  ghel^ 
That  it  was  ftie  the  which  for  helpc  did  feeko  ;  •• 
Tho  looking  up  unto  the  cry  to  left, 
They  faw  that  carle  fiom  farre,  with  hand  V9*  t 

bleft, 
Hayliiig  that  mayden  by  the  yellow  heare. 
That  nil  her  garments  from  her  fnowy  bfcft, 
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And  from  her  head  her  lockes,  he  nigh  did  teare, 
Ne  would  he  fpare  for  pitty,  nor  refraine  for  feare, 

xvm. 
Which  haynous  fight  when  Calidore  beheld, 
Eft/bones  he  loofd  that  fquite,  and  fo  him  left, 
With  heart's  difmay  and  inward  dolour  quelJ, 
For  to  purfue  that  villaine  which  had  reft 
That  piteous  fpoile  by  fo  iniurious  theft ; 
Whom  overtaking,  loude  to  hira  he  cryde, 
'.'  Leave,  Faytor !  quickely  that  mi/gotten  weft 
"  To  him  that  hath  it  better  iuflifyde, 
"  And  turne  thee  foone  to  him  of  whom  thou  art 
"  dcfyde." 

XJX. 

Whp  hearkning  to  that  voice  himfelfe  upreard. 
And  feeing  him  fo  fiercely  towardes  make, 
Againft  him  ftoutly  ran,  as  nought  affcard. 
But  rather  more  enrag'd  for  thofe  words  fake. 
And   with    flerne    count'nancc    thus  unto   him 

fpake  ; 
"  Art  thou  the  caytive  that  defyeft  me, 
"  And  for  this  niayd,  whofe  party  thou  doeft  take, 
"  Wilt  give  thy  beard,  though  it  but  little  bee  ? 
"  Yet  fliall  it  not  her  lockes  for  raunfome  fro  me 

"  free." 

XX. 

With  that  he  fiercely  at  him  flew,  and  layd 
<^n  hideous  flrokes  with  moft  importune  might, 
That  oft'  he  made  him  dagger  as  unflayd, 
^nd  oft  recuile  to  fliunne  his  fharpe  defpight ; 
But  Calidore,  that  was  well  fkill'd  in  fight, 
Him  long  forbore,  and  Hill  his  fpirite  fpar'd, 
Lying  in  waitc  how  him  he  damadge  might ; 
But  when  he  felt  him  fhrinke  and  come  to  ward. 
He  greater  grew,  and  gan  to  drive  at  hira  more 
hard. 

XXI. 

Li|te  as  a  wster-rftreame,  whofe  fwelling  fourfe 
Shall  drive  a  mill,  within  flrong  bancks  is  pent, 
And  long  refl;rayned  of  his  readie  courfe, 
So  foone  as  paflage  is  lujto  him  lent 
Breakes  forth,  and  makes  his  way  more  violent  { 
Such  was  the  fury  of  Sir  Calidore  ; 
When  once  he  felt  his  foe-man  to  rekntj 
He  fiercely  him  purfu'd  and  preffed  fore, 
y^'ho  as  he  ftill  decayd,  fo  he  encreafed  more. 

XXJl. 

The  heavy  burden  of  whofe  dreadfull  might, 

Whenas  the  carle  no  longer  could  fuflaine, 

His  heart  gan   faint,   and  flreight  he  tooke  his 

flight 
Toward  the  caflle,  where  if  need  conftraine 
His  hope  of  refuge  ufed  to  remaine  ; 
Whom  Calidore  perceiving  faft  to  flie. 
He  him  purfu'd  and  chaccd  through  the  plaine, 
That  he  for  dread  of  death  gan  loude  to  crie 
y^nto  the  ward  to  open  to  him  haftilie. 

XXIII. 

They  from  the  wall  him  feeing  fo  aghaft, 
The  gate  foone  opened  to  receive  him  in. 
But  Calidore  did  follow  him  fo  faft, 
■fhat  even  in  the  poich  he  him  did  win, 
And  cleft  his  head  afunder  to  his  chin  ; 
The  carkalTe  tumbling  downe  within  the  dore 
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Did  choke  the  entraunce  with  a.  lumpe  of  fin, 
That  it  could  not  be  ftut,  whlleft  Calidore 
Did  enter  in,  and  flew  the  porter  on  the  flore. 

XXIV. 

With  that  the  reft  the  which  the  caftle  kept 
About  him  flockt,  and  hard  at  him  did  lay, 
But  he  them  all  from  liim  full  lightly  fyvept, 
As  doth  a  fteare,  in  heat  of  fommers'  day. 
With  his  long  taile  the  bryzes  brufli  away  ; 
Thence  pafling  forrh,  into  the  hall  he  came, 
Where  of  the  lady  felfe  in  fad  difmay 
He  Was  ymett,  who  with  uncomely  fliame 
Gan  him  falute,  and  fowle  upbrayd  with  faulty 
blame. 

XXV. 

"  Falfe  traytor  knight,"  fayd  file,  "  no  kn'ght  ar 

«  all, 
"  But  fcorne  of  arme?,  that  hall   with   guilty 

"  hand 
"  Murdred  my  men,  and  flaine  my  fenefchall ; 
"  Now  comeft  thou  to  rob  myhoufe  unmand, 
"  And  fpoile  myfelfe,  that  cannot  thee  withlland? 
"   Yet  doubt  thou  not  but  that  fome  better  knight 
"  Then  thou,  that  ihall  thy  treafon  .underftand, 
"  Will  it  avenge,  and  pay  thee  with  thy  right ; 
"  And  if  none  do,  yet  fhame  ftiall  thee  withfliame 

"  requight." 

xxvj. 
Much  was  the  knight  aballied  at  that  word. 
Yet  anfwcr'd  thus ;  *'  Not  unto  me  the  Ihame, 
"  But  to  the  fliamefuU  doer  it  a/Tprd  : 
"   Bloud  is  no  blemifh  ;  for  it  is  no  blame 
"  To  punifti  thofe  that  do  defej-ve  the  fame ; 
"  But  they  that  breake  bands  of  civllitie, 
"  And  wicked  cuftonies  make,  thofe  doe  defame 
"  Both  noble  amies  and  gentle  curtefie  : 
"  No  greater  Ibanie  fo  man  then  inhumanitie. 

XXVII. 

"  Then  doe  yoy.rfelfe  for  dread  of  ihame  forgoe 
"  This  evill  manner,  which  ye  here  maintaine, 
"  And  do  inftead  thereof  mild  curt'fie  fliowe 
"  To  all  that  pafle  ;  that  Ihall  you  glory  gaine 
"  More   then    his    love,    which    thus  ye   feeke 

"  t'obtaine." 
Wherewith  all  full  of  wrath  flie  thus  rcplyde ; 
"  Vile  Recreant !  know  that  I  do  much  difdaine 
"  Thy  courteous  lore,  that  doeft  my  love  deride, 
"  W^io  fcornes  thy  ydle  fcoffe,  and  bids  thee  be 

"  defyde." 

XXVIII. 

"  To  take  defiaunce  at  a  ladies  word," 

Quoth  he,  "  I  hold  it  no  indignity  ; 

"  But  were  he  here,  that  would  it  with  his  fword 

"  Abett,  perhaps  he  mote  it  deare  aby." 

"  Cowherd,"   quoth  (he,   "  were  not  that  thou 

«'  wouldft  fly 
«  Ere  he  doe  come,  he  ftiould  be  fnone  in  place." 
"  If  1  doe  fo,"  fayd  he,  "  then  liberty 
«  I  leave  to  you  for  aye  me  to  difgrace 
"  With  all  thofe  Ihames,  that  erft  ye  fpake  me  tp 

'•  deface.'' 

XXIX. 
With  that  a  dwarfe  flie  cald  to  her  in  haft, 
.'  nd  Niking  fvom  her  hand  a  ring  of  gould, 
Z  i) 
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(A  privy  token  vrhich  bctweene  them  p^.ft) 

Bad  iiini  to  fiie  with  all  the  fi/ced  he  could 

To  Crudor,  and  dcfite  him  that  he  woiiid 

Vf  uchfaFe  to  reikuc  hir  a^ninft  a  kriy;ht 

W'lio,  thr  lUf^h  ll;ron^J  powre,  had  now  hcrfclfe  in 

hculd, 
Having  late  flaine  hfr  fencchill  in  fi»ht. 
And   all-  her    people    murdred  with   outragious 

might. 

XXX. 

The  dwarfc  his  way  did  haft,  and  went  all  night; 
But  Calidoi-e  did  with  her  there  abyde 
The  coniming  of  that  fo  much  threatned  knight ; 
V.''hcre    that    difcourteous    dame    with    fcornfuU 

.pryde 
And  f.iwle  entreaty  him  indignifydc, 
That  yroa  heart  it  hardly  couid  I'ufiaine  ; 
Yet  fe  fhst  conld  his  \vrath  full  wifely  guyde, 
Did  well  endure  her  womanilh  difdaine, 
And  did  hinifelfe  from  frailc  impudence  refraine. 

XXXI. 

The  morrow  next,  before  the  lampe  of  lii^ht 

Above  the  earth  uprcard  hi»  flaming-  head, 

'I'he    dwarf    which    bore    thdt   meffage    to    her 

knight  *.    >  '     ■■. 

Brought  anfwcre  backc,  that  ere  he  tailed  bread 
He  w-oulJ  her  fuccour,  and  alive  or  dead 
Her  foe  deliver  up  iiito  her  hand  ; 
Thercf'TC  lie  wild  her  doe  away  all  dread, 
And  that  of  him  ihe'  mote  affured  ftand. 
He  feiit  to  her  his  baJei^et  as  a  fiithfull  band. 

Thereof  full  blyth  the  lady  ftreight  became. 

And  gan 't'aiiig'iient  her  bittcrneirc  much  more; 

Yer  nu  >vlut  wore  appalled  for  the  fame, 

Ne  ought  difmaycd  was  Mr  Calidore, 

But  rather  did  more  chcarefull  feeme  therefore; 

And  having  fnciie  his  arnifs  about  him  (light, 

Di(3  ifli'ue  fotth  to  meet'  his  foe"  afore  } 

■\\''here  loiig  he  ftayed  not,  whcnas  i''knip;ht 

He  Ipidc  come  pricking  on  with  all  his  powre  and 

might.   •    '  "'• 

H\xnx. 
Well  weend  be   ftreight  that  he  fhou'd   be  the 

fame  '  '  '"  ■      "    • 

Which  ttW.ke  in  hand  hrr  (ntiarrell  to  maintainc. 
NCrtayd  toafite  if  it  Avt+e*hc  by  name,' 
But  coti  htliis  fjicurt,  and  ran  i)t  him  amaine. 
Thcv  bene  yi-.iett  in  middtft  of  the  plaiOe 
With  fo  lell  fury  and  jdif|Veoii':  fort, 
Tiiat  neither  could 'lh«?''iUher'.s  llroke  fuftnitic. 
But  ludely  rowld  to  g;roun'd  both  n.an  and  horfe, 
Neither  of  otiier  tating'pitty  n^r  remorle. 

But  Calidore  uprrtfc  ag.iire  full  %?!% 
WJiiics  yet  his  foe  la.y,  fail  in  finceltlTb  found  ; 
Yet  would  he  not  hitrt  hilrt,alih"ugh  he  might  : 
For  Ihame  he  wcer.d  a  flctpmg  wighr  to  wound. 
But  v.-iieii  Eri;'na  law  that  drcry  llrund, 
Ti.cic  where  ihe  lloo'd  uppijn  the  cafHe-wali, 
She  dicni'd  h:ni  fure  to  have  bene  dead  on  ground, 
And  made  fuch  piteous  mourning  therewithal!. 
That  from  the  battlements  ibc  rcaJy  fecm'd  to 
fall.  • 


Nafhkfre  at  length  himfelfe  he  did  upreare 
III  kuliifl'c  wife,  as  if  againil  hii  will, 
Ere  he  had  ficpt  his  fill,  he  wakened  were, 
Aiid  gaii  to  ilretch  his  limbs  ;  which  feeling  ill 
Of  his  late  fall,  awhile  he  refted  Hill ; 
But  when  he  faw  his  foe  befoie  in  vevr,-    • 
He  fliouke  of  li'lkifhneffc,  atitl  couioge  chill 
Kindling  al'refh,  gan  battell  to  renew''. 
To  prove  if  bietter  foote  t?^ .  horfebatke  woulJ 
enfew.       '•'''  •''  ■'■  ■  -■  •  ' 

X3fSS,'f. 

Tliere  then  began  a  fearei'uU  cruell  fray" 

Betwixt  them  two.  for  mnyilL-ry  of  might ; 

For  both  were  wondrous  pra'Slicke  in  that  play, 

Ai'd  palfing  well  expert  in  fingle  right, 

Anrl  b(;th  inflainVl  with  furious  defpight ; 

Which  as  it  ftill  incrcall,  fo  ftill  iiicreaft 

Their  cruell  ftroke--  and  terrible  aiTrigiit ; 

Ne  once  t'ur  ruth  t};cir  rigour  they  reieaft, 

Ne  once  to  breath  a  while  their  anger's  tcmpeft 

ceafl.'-     ^';   /'■ 

'     ixxvii. 
Thus  long  they  trac'd  and  tiavcrft  to  and  fro. 
And   tryde    all   waies  how   each  mete  entrance 

m^ke 
Into  ihe  life  of  hi";  malignant  foe; 
They   hew'd   their  helmes,    and   plates   afunder 

brake. 
As  thev  had  pot-fharcs  bene  ;  for  nought  mote 

iT.kc 
Their  greeily  vengeaunce'  but  goary  blood  ; 
'i  h  ;t  at  the  laft  like  to  a  purple  lake 
Of  liloudy  giire  congeai'd  about  them  flood. 
Which  from  their  riven  ftd^  forth  gulhed  like  a 

flood. 

XXXV1I1. 

At  length  it  chaund  that  both  their  hands  on  hie 
Atonce  did  heave  with  all  rheit  powre  and  niijht. 
Thinking  the  utmoft  of  their  force  to  ftie, 
And  prove  the  finail  foi'tune  of  the  fight ; 
But  Calidore,  that  was  more  quickc  of  light, 
Aid  nimbler-handed  then  his  cnemie, 
Prevented  him  before  hi*  flroke  could  light, 
And  on  the  heliiiet  fmote  him  formerlie, 
That  made'him  ftoupeto  ground  with  meeke  Tiu- 
niilitie  i        ^ 

/\nd  ere  he  could  recover  focitc  againe, 
I-!e  f  llowing  that  faire  advafi'.age  fall, 
1  lis  llroke  r.;d()ubleu  with  fuch  nnght  and  mainc. 
That  him  upon  the  ground  he  groveling  call, 
.'\n.i  leapiiig  to  him  light,  would  have  itntaft 
His  htlnic,  fo  make  unto  his  vengeance  way  ; 
Who  feeing  in  what  daunger  he  was  phft, 
Ctyde  out  "  Ah  '.   mtrcie.  Sir,  doe  me  not  flay, 
"  But  fave'  my  life,  which  lot  before'  your  foot 
"  doth  lay." 

XL. 

With  thr.t  his  mortall  hand  awhile  he  flayd, 
And  having  f'>mewhi!t  calm'd  his  wrathfull  hent 
With  goodly  patience,  thus  he  to  him  fayd  : 
"  And  is  the  bt.aft  of  that  proud  ladies  threat, 
"  That  menaced  mo  from  the  field  to  beat, 
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"  Now  brought  to  this  ?   by  this   now  may  ye 

"  leaine 
"  Strangers  no  more  fo  rudely  to  entreat ; 
*'   But  put  away  iiroud  looke  and  ulagc  fterne, 
"  The  which  (hall  nought  to  you  but  foule  difho- 

"  nour  yeariie  : 

XLt. 

*'  For  nothing  is  more  blamefull  to  a  knight, 
"  That  court'iie  doth  as  well  as  armes  protefle, 
"  However  ftrong  and  fortunate  in  fight, 
"  Then  the  repfch  of  pride  and  cruclnefle  : 
"  In  vaine  he  I'eeketfi  others  to  fupprc'lTe, 
"  Who   hath   not  learnd    himl'cli'e    firlt    to  fub- 

"  dew  : 
"   All  fleili  is  fravie,  and  full  of  ficklcnefTe, 
"  Subie(3;   to    Fortune's   chance,   ftill   chaunging 

"  new  : 
•f  What  haps  to  day  to  me,  to-morrow  may  to 

"  you. 

XLII. 

*'  Who  will  not  mercie  unto  ethers  fhew, 
"  How  can  he  mercy  ever  hope  to  have  ? 
"  To  pay  each  with  hjs  owne  is  right  and  dew  : 
"  Yet  fince  ye  mercie  now  doe  need  to  crave, 
"   I  will  it  graunt,  your  hojielefT',  life  to  lave, 
"  With  the!'e  conditions  which  I  will  propound  ; 
"  Firfc,  that  ye  hotter  fhall  yourfelfe  behave 
"  Unto  all  errant  knights,  whe-cfo  on  ground  ; 
"  Next,  that   ye  ladies  ayde  in  every  ftcad  and 
"  ftouiid." 

xtiii. 
The  wretched  man,  that  all  this  while  did  dwell 
In  dread  of  death,  his  heafls  did  gladly  heare, 
AnA  prumift  t'o  perfornie  his  precept  well. 
And  whatfoevcr  elfe  he  would  requere  : 
So  fuffring  him  to  rife,  he  made  him  fweare 
By  his  own  fword,  and  by  the  cr'fle  thereon, 
To  take  Briana  for  his  loving  fere 
Withouten  dowre  or  comp^ifit.on, 
But  to  releafs  his  former  i'oult  condition. 
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All  which  accepting,  and  witli  £a4tMuHolh 

Bynding-  himfelfe  niofl  firmely  to  ohay. 

He  lip  arofe,  however  liefe  or  loth. 

And  fwore  to  him  true  feakie  for  aye  : 

Then  f.irth  hecabl,  from  forrowfull  difmav, 

The  fad  Briana,  which  all  this  beheld. 

Who  conmiing  I'onh,  yet  full  ;)f  late  affVay, 

GirCalidore  up-cheard   and  to  her  telJ 

All  this  accord  to  which  he  Crudor  had  compcld. 

XI-V. 

Whereof  flie  now  more  glad  then  fory  earft. 

All  overcome  with  infinite  afFccfc 

For  his  exceeding  courtcfie,  that  pearft 

Her  ftubborne  hart  with  inward  dee]'>e  effetS, 

Before  his  feet  herfelfe  (he  did  proieiff. 

And  hi'ii  adoring  as  her  live's  deare  lord, 

With  all  due  thankcs  and  dutifull  refpedt 

FIcrielfe  acknowledg'd  bound  for  t!  at  accord. 

By  which  he  had  to  her  both  life  and  love  reilord. 

XLVI. 

So  all  returning  to  the  c-iille  glad. 

Moil  iciyfiiliy  (he  them  di !  cutertaine, 

Where  goucily  glee  and  fcaft  t.>  them  fhe  made. 

To  fhew  her  thankefuU  mii.d  and  meaning  fainCj 

By  all  the  meanes  fhe  more  it  b;ft  explaine  ; 

And  after  all,  unto  Sir  Calidore 

bhe  freely  gave  that  caftle  for  his  paine. 

And  herfelfe  bound  to  him  C.r  evermore ;    [afore. 

So  wondroufly  now  chaung'd  from  that  Ihe  vifas 

XLVII. 

But  Calidore  himfelfe  would  not  retaine, 
Nor  land  nor  fee  for  hyre  of  his  good  dcede. 
But  g.'.ve  them  flreight  unto  that  fquire  againe, 
Whom  fiom  her  fencfchall  he  lately  freed, 
And  tp  his  damzell,  as  their  rightfuil  meed. 
For  recompence  of  all  their  former  wrong  ; 
There  he  rcmuind  with  them  light  v^ell  agreed. 
Till  of  his  w:mrids  he  wexed  hole  and  ftrong^ 
Ai:d  then  to  hi:  firfl:  quelt  he  pafTed  fi?rdi  along. 
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BOOK      VI. 


CANTO      lit 


Calidofc  fees  young  Triftram  flay 

A  proud  difcourteous  knight ; 

He  makes  him  fquire,  and  of  him  learnri 

His  ftate  and  prelcnt  plight. 


What  vertfle  ii  fo  fitting  for  a  knight, 

Or  for  a  ladie  whom  a  knight  ihould  love, 

As  curtefie,  to  beare  themfelves  aright 

To  all  of  each  degree  as  doth  behove  ? 

For  whether  they  be  placed  high  above 

Or  low  beneath,  yet  ought  they  well  to  know 

Their  good,  that  none  them  rightly  may  reprove 

Of  rudenefle,  for  not  yeelding  what  they  owe  ; 

Great  Ikill  it  is  fuch  duties  timely  to  beftow. 

II. 
Thereto  great  helpe  Dame  Nature  felfe  doth  lend; 
For  fome  fo  goodly  gratiotisare  by  kind, 
That  every  adlion  doth  them  much  commend, 
And  in  the  eyes  of  men  great  liking  find  ; 
Which  others  that  have  greater  Ikill  in  mind, 
Though  they  enforce  themfelves,  cannot  attaine ; 
Vor  cvcrie  thing  to  which  one  is  inclin'd 
))(ith  bell  become  and  greatcft  grace  doth  gaine ; 
Yet  praife  likewife  defcrves  good  thewts  cnfoifl 

with  paine. 

III. 
That  well  in  courteous  Calidorc  appeares, 
Whofc  every  deed  and  word  that  he  did  lay 
"Was  like   enchantment,  that  through  "both  the 

eyes 
And  both  the  cares  did  fteale  the  hart  away. 
He  now  againc  is  on  his  former  way 
To  follow  his  firll  qtieft,  whenas  he  fpyde 
A  tall  young  man,  from  thence  not  farrc  away, 
lighting  on  fort,  as  well  he  him  defcrydc, 
Agiilnll  an  armed  knight  that  did  on  horftbackc 

rydc. 


And  them  hefide  a  ladJe  fiire  lie  inv/ 
Standing  alone  on  foot  in  foule  array  ; 
To  whom  himfelfe  he  haftily  did  draw, 
To  weet  the  caufe  of  fo  uncomely  fray, 
And  to  depart  them,  if  fo  be  he  may  : 
But  ere  he  came  in  place  that  youth  had  kild 
That  armed  knight,  that  low  on  ground  he  lay; 
Which  when  he  faw,  his  hart  was  inly  child 
With  great   amazement,   and  his  thought  whh 
wonder  lild. 

V. 

Him  fledfaflly  he  liiarkt,  and  faw  to  bee 
A  goodly  youth  of  aniiahlc  grace. 
Yet  but  a  flender  flip,  that  fcarfe  did  fee 
Yet  feventeene  y cares,  but  tall  andfaireof  face, 
That  fure  he  deem'd  him  borne  of  noble  race  : 
All  in  a  woodman's  iackct  he  was  clad 
Of  Lincolne  grceiic,  belayd  with  lilvtr  lace  ; 
And  on  his  head  an  hood  with  aglets  fprad. 
And  by  his  fide  his  hunter's  home  he  hanging 
liadi 

VI. 

Bufltin?  he  wore  of  coftlieft  cordwayne, 
Pinckt  upon  g'^ld  and  paled  part  per  part. 
As  then  the  guire  was  for  each  gentle  fwaync  ; 
In  his  right  hand  he  held  a  trembling  dart, 
Whofc  fellow  he  before  had  fent  apart ; 
And  in  his  kit  he  held  a  Iharpe  bore-fpcare. 
With  whith  he  wont  to  launch  the  falvage  hart 
Or  many  a  lyon  »nd  of  many  a  beare, 
'i'hat  lirlt   unto  itis  hai:d  in  ch.tfc  did  happen 
r.arc. 


Catito  IL 


THE    FAERY     (^U  E  E  N  E. 


359 


Whom  Calldore  awhile  well  having  vewed,  i 

At  length  befpake ;  "  What  meanes  tliis,  gentle  i 

"  Swaine !  ,  .  i 

•*  Why  htith  thy  hand  too  bold  itfelfe  embrewed 
'  "  In  blood  of  knight,  the  which  by  thee  is  flaine, 
«•  By  thee,  no  knight,  which  arnies    impugueth 

"  plaine  ?" 
"  Certes,"  faid  he,  "  loth  were  I  to  have  brokerf 
"  The  law  of  armes ;  yet  breake  it  flieuld  againe, 
"  Rather  then  let  myfelfe  of  wight  be  ftroken, 
•*  So  long  as  thefe  two  armes  were  able  to  te 

"  wroken. 

VIII. 

"  For  not  I  him,  as  this  his  ladie  here 
■"  May  witneffe  well,  did  offer  firft;  to  wrong, 
*'  Ne  furely  thus  unarm'd  I  likely  were  : 
"  But  he   me   firlb  through  pride  and  puiffance 

"  ftrong 
"  AfTayld,   not   knuWing   what    to    armes   doth 

«  long." 
"  Per  die  great  blame,"  then  faid  Sir  Calldore, 
"  for  armed  knight  a  wight  unarm'd  to  wrong  : 
"  But  then  aread,  thou  gentl?  Cliyld  !  wherefore 
'•  Betwixt  you  two  began  this  ftrife  and  Iterne 

"  uprore  ?" 

IT. 

"  That  fhall  1  footh,"  faid  he,  "  to  you  declare ; 
"  I  whofe  unryper  ycares  are  yet  unlit 
"  For  thing  of  weight,  or  worke  of  greater  care, 
''  Doe  fpend  my  daycs,   and  b^nd  my  carelcflc 

"wit, 
"  To  Salvage  chace,  where  I  thereon  may  hit 
, "  In  all  this  forreft  and  wild  woodie  raine  ;' 
"  Where,  as  this  day  I  was  enrauging  it, 
"  I  chaunfl.  to  meet  this  knight  who  there  lyes. 

"  ilaine, 
"  Together  with  this  ladle,  paffing  on  the  plairie. 

.   .  X.     ■ 

"  The  knight,  ji.s  .ye  did  fee,  on  horfbacke  was, 
*'  And  this  his  ladie,  that  him  ill  bccamt?, 
"  On  her  faire  feet  by  his  horfe-fide  did  pas 
"  Thro'  thtcke  and  thin,  unfit  for  any  dame  ; 
"  Yet  not  content,  more  to  increafe  his  fhame, 
"  Whenfo  fhe  lagged,  as  fire  needs  mote  fo, 
"  He  with   his  fpcare  (that  was  to  him  great 

"  blanie) 
"  Would   thumpe  her  forward,  and  infarce  to 

"  goe, 
"  Weeping  to  him  in  vaine  and  making  piteoui 

"  woe. 

XI, 

♦'  Which  when  I  faw,  as  they  me  paflod  by, 

"   Much  was  I  moved  in  indignant  mind, 

"  And  gan  to  blame  him  for  fuch  cruelty 

"  Towards  a  ladie,  whom  with  ufage  kind 

"  He  rather  fliould  have  taken  up  behind  ; 

"  Wherewith  he  wroth,  and  full  of  proud  dif- 

"  daine, 
"  Tooke   in   foule  fcorne  that  I  fuch  fault  did 

"  find, 
■ "  And  me  in  lieu  thereof  revilM  againe,  . 

Threatniiig  to  chaftize  mt,  as  doth  t'  a  chyld 

"  pcita'ne. 


"  Which  I  no  leffe  difdayning,  backe  returned 

"  His  fcornfull  taunts  unto  his  teeth  againe, 

«'  That    he    ftfeightway    with    haughtie   cholaf 

"  burned, 
"  And  witli  his  fpeare  ftrooke  me  one  flroke  or 

"  twaine ; 
"  Which  1,  enforft  to  beate  though  to  my  paine, 
"  Cafi  to  requite  ;  and  with  2.  flender  dart, 
"  Fellow  of  this  I  beare,  throwne  not  in  vaine, 
"  Strooke  him,  a^  feemeth,  iindernsach  the  barf, 
"  That  through  the  wound  hrs  Ipirit  Ihortly  did 

"  depart." 

xnr. 
Much  did  Sir  Calldore  admyre  his  fpeach, 
Tempred  fo  welt,  but  more  admyr'd  the  ftroke 
That  through  the  mayles  had  made  fo  ftrong  1 

breach 
Into  his  hart,  and  had  fo  fternely  wroke 
His  wrath  on  him  that  firft  occafion  broke;' 
Yet  refted  not,  but  further  gan  inquire 
Of  that  fame  ladie,  whether  what  he  fpoke 
Were  foothly  fo,  and  that  th'  unrighteous  ire 
Of  her  owne  loiight  had  given  him  his  ov/ne  due 

hire  ? 

XIV, 

Of  all  which  wheiias  {he  could  noug;ht  deny. 
But  clcard  that  ftripling  of  th'  imputed  blame, 
Sayd  then  Sir  Calidore,  "  Neither  will  [ 
"  Him  charge  with  guilt,  but  rather  doe  quit^e 

"  elinie ; 
"  For  what  he  fpake,  for  you  he  fpake  it,  Dime'; 
"   And  what  he  did,  he  did  himfelfc  to  f;?ve : 
"  Againlt  both  which  that  knight  wrought  knight- 

"  lefle  fliame  ; 
"  For  knights  and  all  men  this  by  nature  have, 
"  Towards  all  women-kind  them  kindly  to  be- 

''  have. 

"  But  firh  that  he  is  gone  irrevocable, 

"  Plcafc  it  you,  Ladie,  to  us  to  aread 

"  What  caufe  could  make  him  fo  dilhonoUrablc 

"  To  drive  you  fo  0:1  foot,  unfit  to  tread, 

•'  And  lackey  by  him,  gainft  all  womanhead." 

"  Certes,  Sir  knight,"  fayd  Ihe,  "  full  loth  I  were 

"  To  rayfc  a  lyving  blame  againft  the  dead  ; 

"  But  fince  it  me  concerncs  myfelfe  to  dleare, 

"  1  will  the  truth  difcover  as  it  chaunll  whylerc. 

XVI. 

"  This  day,  as  he  and  I  together  roada 

"  Upon  our  way  to  which  We  wercn  bent, 

"  We  chaunft  to  come  forehy  a  covert  glade 

"  Within  a  wood,  whereas  a  latiie  gent 

"  Sate  with  a  knight  in  ioyous  iolliment 

"  Of  their  franke  loves,    free  from  all  gealoiis 

"  fpyes ; 
"  Faire  was  the  ladie  fure,  that  mote  content 
"  An  hare  not  carried  with  too  curious  eyes, 
"  And  unto  him  did  fhew  all  lovely  ccurtefyes. 

XVII. 

"  Whom  when  my  knight  did  fee  fo  lovely  fau'e, 

"  He  inly  gan  her  lover  to  envy, 

"  And  wilh  that  he   part  cf  his   fpeyle  might 
:  "  tore ; 
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"   Whereto  whenas  my  prcfence  he  did  fpy 

•'  To  be  a  let,  he  bad  me  by  and  by 

"   for  to  alight  ;  but  when  as  I  was  loth 

"  My  lovts  own  part  to  leave  fo  fuddenly, 

"  He  with  llrong  hand  down  from  his  lUed  me 

throw'th, 
"  And   with    ;'.efumpteoi!s   powre    againfl   that 

"  knight  ftreight  go'th. 

XVlll. 

"  Unarm'd    all   was   the   knight,   as   then  more 

"  meete 
"   For  ladies  fervice  and  for  love's  delight, 
"  Then  fearing  any  foeman  there  to  meete  ; 
"  Whereof  he    taking   oddes,    ftreight  bids  him 

"  dight 
"   Himfelfe  to  yeeld  his  love,  or  elfe  to  fight  : 
"   Whereat  the  other  flarting  up  difmayd, 
"   Yet  boldly  anl\ver'd,  as  he  rightly  might, 
"  To  leave  his  love  he  fhould  be  ill  apayd, 
"  In  which  he  had  good  right  gaynli  all  that  it 

"  gainefayd  ; 

XIX. 

"  Yet  fince  he  was  not  prefently  in  plight 

"  Her  to  defend,  or  his  to  iullifie, 

•'  He  him  requefted,  as  he  was  a  knight, 

"  To  lend  him  day  his  better  right  to  trie, 

"  Or  llay  till  he  his  armes,  which  were  thereby, 

"  Might  lightly  fetch ;   but   he   was  fierce  and 

"  whot, 
"  Ne  time  would  give,  nor  any  termes  ahy, 
"  But  at  him  flew,  and  with  his  fpeare  him  fmot, 
"  From  which  to  think  to  fave  himklfe  it  booted 

"  not, 

XX. 

"  Meanewhile  his  ladic,  which  this  outrage  faw, 
"  Whilefl  they  together  for  the  quarrcy  flrove, 
*'  Into  the  covert  did  hcrfclfe  v/ithdraw, 
"   And  cloi'ely  hid  hcrfelic  within  the  giove. 
"  My  knight   her's  foone,  as  feemes,  to  daurger 

"  drove, 
"  And  left  fore  wounded,  hut  when  her  he  mill, 
"  He  woxe  halfe   mad ;    and  in   that  rage  gan 

"  rove 
**  And  range  through  all  the  wood,  whercfo  he 

"  wift 
"  She  hidden  was,  and  fought  her  fo  lor.g  as  him 

"  lift. 

XXI. 

"  But  whenas  her  he  by  I'o  meanes  could  find, 
"  After  long  fearch  and  chauffhe  turned  backe 
"  Unto  the  place  where  me  he  left  behind  ; 
"  There  gan  he  me  to  curie  and  ban,  for  lacke 
"  Of  that  f.iire  bootic,  and  ivitli  iiitter  wracke, 
"  'i  o  wrtakc  on  me  the  guilt  of  his  i\vnc  wrpi>g; 
"  Of  all  which  I  yet  glad  to  beare  the  packe, 
"  Strove  to  appcafc  him,  and  pirfwadtd  hng, 
"  But  ftill   his   paflion    grew   more   violent  and 
"  ftrong, 

XXII. 

"  Then  as  it  were  t'  avenge  hi»  wrath  on  nice, 

"  When  forward  wc  Ti'.ould  lui-e,  lie  flat  rcfultd 

"  To  take  mc  up  (as  this  young  man  did  lee) 

"  Ujioii  his  ftccd,  for  no  iuft  taufc  accufcd, 
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"  But  forft  to  trot  on  foof,  and  foule  mifufed, 
"   Foundling  me  with  the  butc-end  of  hisfpear: 
'•   In  vaine  complayning  to  be  fo  abufed ; 
"   For  he  regarded  neither  playnt  nor  teare, 
"  But  more  enforft  my  paine,  the  more  my  plaints 
"   to  heare. 

XXIII. 

"  So  paffcd  we,  till  this  young  man  us  met ; 
"  And  being  moov'd  with  pittie  of  my  plight, 
"  Spake,  as  was  meet,  'cr  cafe  of  my  reeret  : 
"  Whereof  befell  what  no>v  is  in  your  fight." 
"   Now  fure,"  then  faid  Sir  Calidi-re,  "  and  right 
"  Me  feemes,  that  him  befell  by  his  owne  lauh  : 
"  Whoever  thinkes  through  cor.fidcnce  of  n]ioht, 
"  Or  through  fupport  of  count'nance  proud  and 

"  hault, 
"  To  wrong  the  weaker,  oft  falles  in  his  owne 

«  aila-ult." 

XXIV. 

Then  turning  backe  unto  that  gentle  boy. 
Which  had  himfelfe  fo  ftoutly  well  acc^uit. 
Seeing  his  face  fo  lovely  fterne  and  coy, 
And  hearii'g  th' anfweres  of  his  pregnant  wit, 
He  prayfd  it  much,  and  ir.uch  admyred  it. 
That  fure  he  weend  him  born  of  noble  blood. 
With  whom  thofe  graces  did  fo  goodly  fit ; 
And  when  he  long  had  him  beholding  ftood, 
He  burft  itito  thefe  wotdes,  as  to  him  feemeJ 
good ; 

XXV. 

"   Faire  genile  Swayne  !  and  yet  as  ftout  as  fayre ! 
"  That  in  thefe  woods  amongft  the  nymphs  doft 

"  wonne, 
"  Which  daily  may  to  thy  fweete  lookfs  repayie, 
"  As  they  are  wont  unjo  I.atonaes  for.re 
"  After  his  chace  on  woodie  Cynthus  donnc, 
"  Wei!  may  I,  certes,  fuch  an  one  thee  read, 
"  As  by  thy  w(  rth  thou  worthily  haft  wonne, 
"  Or  furely  borne  of  fome  heroic  ke  fead  ; 
"  That  in  thy  face  appcares  and  gratious  goodly 

"  head. 

XXVI. 

"   But  fhould  it  not  difpleafe  thee  it  to  tell, 

"   (Unleffc  thcu  in  thele  woods  thyfei/e  conceals 

"   For  love  amongft  the  woodie  gods  to  dwell) 

"  I  would  thy  elfe  require  thee  to  revi ie, 

"  For  deare  afu<5i;ion  and  unf.iyned  zealc 

"  Which  r'o  ihy  noble  perfonage  I  beare, 

"  And    wifh   thee   grow    in  worfhip    and   great 

"  werde; 
"  For  fince  the  day  that  amies  I  firft  did  reare, 
"   1  never  faw  in  any  greater  hope  appeare." 

xxvii. 
To  whom  then  thus  the  noble  youth  ;  "  May  be, 
"  Sir  knight,  that  by  difcovcring  my  eftate, 
"  Harme  may  arife  imweeting  unto  me; 
"  Natheltffe,  fith  ye  fo  courteous  feemtd  htc, 
"  To  you  1  will  not  feare  it  to  relate. 
"  Tiicn  wotc  ye  that  I  am  a  Briton  borne, 
"   Sonne  of  a  king,  however  thorough  fjte 
"   Or  fortune  I  my  cwuntrie  have  foilonie, 
"   And  loft  the  crowne  which  Ihould  my  head  by 

"  light  adorne : 
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XXVIII. 

And  Triflram  is  my  name,  the  onely  Iieire 

Of  good  king-  Meli' igras,  whicli  did  rayne 

In  Cornewale  till  that  he  through  lives  defpeire 

Untimely  dyde  hefore  I  did  attaine 

Ripe  yeares  of  reafon,  my  right  to  maintaine  ; 

After  wh.fe  death,  liis  hrother  feeing^  me 

An  infant,  weake  a  kingdome  to  futhiine, 

Upon  him  tookc  the  roiall  high  degree. 

And  fent  me,  where  him  lift,  iiillrudled  for  to 

"  bee. 

XXIX. 
The  widow  queenei  my  mother,  whichthen  hight 
Faire  limeline,  conceiving  then  great  fea:e 
Of  my  frailc  fafetie,  reftiig  in  the  might 
Of  him  that  did  the  kii.'gly  fceptcr  bcare, 
Wh.ife  geal*  us  dread  induring  net  a  pcare. 
Is  wont  to  cut  off  all  that  doubt  my  b^-eed, 
'i'hcught  befl  away  me  to  remove  fomcwhere 
Into  lome  forrein  land,  whereas  no  need 
Of  dreaded  daunger  might  liis  dcubtfull  humor 

"  feed. 

XXX. 

So  taking  coimfell  of  a  wife  man  red, 

She  was  by  him  adviz'd  to  fend  me  quight 

Out  of  the  countrie  wherein  I  was  bred. 

The  which  the  fertile  Lionefl'e  is  hight. 

Into  the  Land  of  Faerie,  where  no  wight 

Should  wect  of  me,  nor  workc  me  any  wrongj 

I'o  wliofe  wife  read  fhe  hcarkning,  fent  me 

"   freight 
Into  tliis  land,  where  I  have  wond  thus  long 
Since  I  was  tin  yeares  old,  now  growcn  to  lla- 

"   turc  Ilrcng. 

XXXI. 

All  which  my  daies  I  have  not  lewdly  fpent, 
Nor  fpilt  the  blofTome  of  my  tender  yeares 
In  ydlelTe  ;  but  as  was  convenient. 
Have  trayned  bene  with  many  noble  feres 
In  gentle  thewes  and  fiich  like  fcemly  leres; 
Ivlcngft  which  my  mofl:  delight  h;.th  alwaies  been 
To  hunt  the  lalvage  chace  aniongft  my  peret., 
Of  all  that  raungetii  in  the  for:elt  grccne, 
Of  which  none  is  to  nie  unknown  that  ev"r  was 

"  feene. 

xxxii. 
Ne   is   there   hauke   which    mantleth  her   on 

"   pearch, 
W'hctlier  high  towring  or  accoafting  low, 
But  I  the  meafure  of  her  Hight  doe  I'carch, 
And  all  her  pray  and  all  her  diet  know  ; 
Such  he  our  ioyes  which  in  thefe  foirefts  grow. 
Onely  the  ufe  of  arn^s,  which  moft  I  ioy, 
And  fitterh  moll  for  noble  fv/ayne  to  know, 
I  liave  not  tafted  yet,  yet  pall  a  boy. 
And  being  nc;w  high  time  thefe  llrong  ioyntsto 

"  iniploy. 

XXXIII, 

Therefore,  good  Sir!  fuh  now  occafion  (it 
I)o!h  fall,  whofe  like  hereafter  feldome  may. 
Let  n:e  this  crave,  unworthy  thoi.'gh  of  ir. 
That  ye  will  make  me  fquire  without  delay. 
That  from  henceforth  in  batteilous  array 
I  may  beare  aroies,  and  learn  to  iifs  theni  right ; 


"  The  rather  fince  that  Fortune  hath  thi^  day 
"   Given  to  me  the  fyoile  of  this  d?ad  knight, 
"  Thefe  goodly  gilden  armes,  which  I  lave  won 
"  in  ligiu." 

TXXIV. 

All  which,  when  well  Sir  Calldore  had  heard. 
Him  much  more  now  then  earil  he  gan  admire, 
For  the  rare  hope  which  in  his  yeares  appear'd. 
And  thus  replide  ;   "  Fairc  Chyld  !  the  liigh  dclirc 
"  To  love  of  armes  which  in  you  doth  afpire, 
"   I  may  not,  certes,  without  blame  denie, 
"   But  rather  widi  that  fone  more  m:blehire 
"   (Though  none  more  noble  then  is  chevalrie) 
"   1  had  you  to  rcTv-ard  with  greater  dignitie." 

XXXV. 

There   him  he   caufd   to   kneele,    and  made  to 

fweare 
Faith  to  his  knight,  and  truth  to  ladies  all. 
And  never  to  be  recreant  for  feare 
Of  pcrill,  or  of  ought  that  might  befall  : 
So  lie  him  dubbed,  and  his  fquire  did  call. 
Full  glad  and  ioyous  then  young  Triflram  grew; 
Like  as  a  flowre,  vvjiofe  filken  leaves  fmall. 
Long  fli'-it  up  in  the  bud  from  heaven's  vew. 
At   length  breaks  forth,  and  brodc  difplayes  his 

Imyling  hew. 

xxxvi. 
Thus  when  tliey  long  had  treated  to  and  fro, 
And  Calidore  betooke  him  to  depar:, 
Cl:yld  Triflram  prayd   that  he   with  him  might 

goe 
On  his  adventure,  vowing  not  to  flart, 
But  wayt  on  him  in  every  place  and  part ; 
Whereat  Sir  Calidore  did  much  delight. 
And  greatly  ioy'd  at  his  fo  noble  hart. 
In  he  pe  he  fure  would  prove  a  doughtie  knight ; 
Yet  lor  the  time  this  anfwere  he  to  him  behight : 

X  XXVI  I. 

"  Glad  would  I  fsrely  be,  thou  courteous  fquirel 

"  I'o  liave  thy  prefence  in  my  prefent  quell, 

"  Tl'.at  mote  thy  kindled  courage  let  on  fire, 

"  And  flame  forth  honour  in  fhy  noble  brelt ; 

"  But  I  am  bound  by  vow,  which  I  proiVfc 

"  To  my  dread  loveraine,  v/hen  I  it  afl'ayd, 

"  That  in  atchievement  of  her  high  behell 

"  I  ihould  no  creature  ioyne  unto  mine  ayde^ 

"  Foftliy    I    niay  not   graunt  that  yc  lo  greatly 
"  prayde. 

XXX  VIII. 

"  But  fince  this  hdie  is  all  defolate, 

"  And  needeth  fafegard  now  upon  her  way, 

"  Ye  may  doe  well,  in  this  her  needfull  fiate, 

"  To  fuccour  her  from  daunger  of  difiiiay, 

"  1  hat  thankfall  guerdon  may  to  you  repay." 

The  n</hlt  ynij-.e,  of  fuch  new  fervice  fayne. 

It  gladly  did  accept,  as  he  did  fay  ; 

So  taking  courteous  leave,  they  parted  twaync. 

And  Calidore  forth  paffrd  to  his  former  paync. 

XXXIX. 
But  Tiiftram  then  defpoyling  that  dead  knight 
Of  all  thofe  goodly  implements  of  prayfe. 
Long  fed  his  greedie  eyes  with  the  faire  fight 
Of  the  bright  mettail  fiiyning  like  funne  raycs. 
Handling  and  tuiTiing  them  a  ihoufand  wayes; 
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And  after  having  tfieni  upon  him  dight, 
He  tooke  that  ladic,  and  her  up  did  rayfe 
tJpon  the  ftced  of  her  own  late  dead  knight. 
So  with  her  marched  forth  as  Ihe  did  him  be- 
hight. 

XL. 

There  to  their  fortune  leave  we  them  a  while, 
And  turne  we  hacke  to  good  Sir  Calidore, 
\^ho,  ere  he  thence  had  travelld  many  a  mile. 
Came  to  the  place  whereas  ye  heard  afore 
This  knight,  whom  TriftrSm  flew,  had  wounded 

fore 
Another  knight  in  his  defpiteoas  pi-yde ; 
There  he  that  knight  found  lying  on  the  flcte, 
With  many  wounds  full  perilous  and  wyde, 
That  all  hfs  garments  and  the  graffe  in  vermeil! 

dyde  : 

XLI. 

And  there  befide  him  fate  upon  the  ground 
His  wofull  ladie,  piteoufly  complayning 
With  loud  laments,  that  mod  unlucky  ftound,' 
A"nd  her  fad  felfe  with  careful!  hand  conflrayning 
To   wype   his    wounds,    and    eafe    their    bitter 

payning ; 
Which  forie  fight,  when  Calidore  did  vew. 
With  heavie  eyne  from  teares  uneath  refrayning, 
His  mightie  hart  their  mournefuU  cafe  gan  rew, 
And  for   their   better   comfort   to   them   nigher 

drew  : 

XLll. 

Then  fpeaking  to  the  ladie,  thus  he  fayd  ; 
"  Yc  dolefull  dame  !  let  not  your  griefe  cmpeach 
"  'i"o  tell  what  croell  hand  hath  thus  arayd 
"  This  knight  unarm'd  with  fo  unknightly  breach 
"  Of  armcs,  that  if  I  yet  him  nigh  may  reach, 
*'  I  may  avenge  him  of  fo  foule  dtfpight." 
The  ladle  hearing  his  fo  courteous  fneach, 
Gan  reare  her  eyes  as  to  the  chearefuU  light, 
And  from  her  fory  hart  few  heavie  words  forth 
figh't : 

XLIII. 

In  wliich  fhe  (hew'd  how  that  difcourteous knight. 
Whom  Triftram  flew,  them  in  that  fhadow  found 
loyning  together  in  unblatn'd  delight, 
And  him  unarm'd,  as  now  he  lay  on  ground, 
Charg'd  with  his  fpeare,  and  mortally  did  wound, 
WithoutciT  cauft;,  but  onely  her  to  reave 
From  him,  to  whom  flie  was  for  ever  bound  ; 
Yet  when  fhc  fled  into  that  covert  greave. 
He  licr  not  finding,  botli  them  thus  nigh  dead  did 
leave, 

xnv. 
When  Calidore  this  ruefull  ftorie  had 
Well  underftood,  he  gan  of  ller  demand 
W^at  manner  wight  he  was,  and  now  ytlad, 


qu  E  E  l5  E.  Ji'ooi  Vf, 

Which  had  this  outragt  Wrought  with  wicked 

hand  ? 
She  then,  Uke  as  fhe  befl  could  underftand, 
Him  thus  defcribed,  to  be  of  flaturc  large, 
Clad  all  in  gilden  armes,  with  azure  band 
C^uartted  athwart,  and  bearing  in  his  targe 
A  ladie  on   rough  waves,  row'4  in  a  fommef 

barge.  ', 

XLV. 

Then  g^an  Sir  Calidore  to  ghefle  ftreightway,' 
By  many  fignts  which  flie  defcribed  had, 
That  this  was  he  whom  Trifliam  cartl  did  flay. 
And  to  her  faid  ;  "  Dame,  be  no  longer  fad, 
"   For  he  that  hath  your  knight  fo  ill  beftad, 
"   Is  now  himfelfe  iri  much  more  wretched  plight;' 
"  Thefe  eyes  him  faw  upon  the  cold  earth  fprad, 
"  The  meede  of  his  defert  for  that  defpight, 
"  Which  to  yourfelfe  he  wrought  and  to  you:* 
"  loved  Icnight. 

XLVI. 

"  Therefore)  faire  lady  !  lay  afide  this  griefe, 
"  Which  ye  have  gathered  to  your  gentle  hart 
"  For  that  difpleafure,  and  thinke  what  reliefe 
"  Were  befb  devife  for  this  your  lover's  fmart ; 
"  And  how  yc  may  him  hence,  and  to  what  part', 
"  Convay  to  be  recur'd."     She  thankt  him  dearc. 
Both  for  that  newes  he  did  to  her  impart, 
And  for  the  coutteous  care  which  he  did  beare 
Both  to  her  love  and  to  herfelfc  in  that  fad  drearc. 

XLVl!'. 

Yet  could  fhe  not  devife  by  any  wit 

How    thenee    fhe   might   convay   him   to   fomi 

place  ; 
For  him  to  trouble  flie  it  thought  unfit". 
That  was  a  ftraunger  to  her  wretched  cafe, 
And  him  to  beare  ftie  thought  it  thing  too  bafe  : 
Wliith  whenas  he  perceiv'd  he  thus  bel'pake  : 
"   Faire  lady  1  let  it  not  you  fecme  difgrace 
"  To  beare  this  burden  on  your  dainty  backe, 
"  Myfelfe  will  beare  a  part,  coportiou  of  your 

"  packe." 

XLVIII'. 

So  off  he  did  his  Cileld,  and  downciX'afd  layd 

Upon  the  ground,  like  to  an  hollow  beare, 

And  powring  balme,  which  he  had  long  purvayJ, 

Into  lus  wounds,  him  up  thereon  did  reare, 

And  twbcj  them  both  with  parted   paines   did 

beare, 
Twdxt  life  and  death,  not  knowing  what  was 

donne ; 
Thence  they  him  carried  to'a  caftlc  nearc. 
In  which  a  worthy  auncicnt  knight  did  wonne  : 
Where  what  cnfu'd  fliall'  in  rcxt  Canto  be  b--' 

gonr.c. 
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BOOK    VI.        CANTO    III.     « 


Calidore  brings  PrifciIIa  home ; 
Purfues  the  Blatant  Beaft; 
Saves  Serena,  whilcft  Calepine 
By  Turpine  is  oppreft. 


TiUE  Is,  that  whilomc  that  good  poet  fayd, 
The  gentle  minde  by  gentle  deeds  is  knowne; 
For  a  man  by  nothing  is  fo  well  bewrayd 
As  by  his  manners,  in  which  plaine  is  fliowne 
t)f  what  degree  and  what  race  "he  is  growne  ; 
For  feldome  feene  a  trotting  flalion  get 
An  ambling  colt,  that  is  his  proper  owne  ; 
So  feldonie  feene  that  one  in  bal'enefle  fet, 
Dotli  noble  courage  (hew  with  curteous  manners 
met. 

II. 
But  evermore  contrary  hath  bene  tryde, 
That  gentle  bloud  will  gentle  manners  breed, 
As  well  may  be  in  Calidore  defcryde. 
By  late  enfample  of  that  courteous  deed 
Done  to  that  wounded  knight  in  his  great  need. 
Whom  on  his  backe  he  bore,  til)  he  him  brought 
Unto  the  caftle  where  they  had  decreed  ; 
There  of  the  knight,  the  which  that  caftle  ought. 
To  make  abode  that  night  he  greatly  was  befought. 

III. 
He  was  to  weete  a  man  of  full  rype  yeares, 
That  in  his  youth  had  bene  of  mickle  might, 
And  borne  great  fway  in  armes  amonfl  his  pcares; 
But  now  weake  age  had  dimd  his  candle  light : 
Yet  was  he  courteous  ftill  to  every  wight. 
And  loved  all  that  did  to  armes  incline. 
And  was  the  father  of  that  wounded  knight 
Whom  Calidore  thus  carried  on  his  chine, 
And  Aldus  was  his  name,  and  his  fonnes  Aladine- 
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who  when  he  faw  his  fonne  fo  ill  bedight 

With  bleeding  wounds,  brought  home  upon  a  beare, 

By  a  faire  lady  and  a  ftraunger  knight. 

Was  inly  touched  with  compaflion  deare. 

And  deare  affedion  of  fo  dolefull  dreare, 

That  he  thefe  words  burft  forth ;  "  Ah,  fory  boy! 

"  Is  this  the  hope  that  to  my  hoary  heare 

"  Thou  brings  ?  Aie  me !  is  this  the  untimely  ioy 

"  Which  I  expeiSted  long,  now  turnd  to  fad  annoy 

V. 

"  Such  is  the  weakenefie  of  all  mortall  hope, 
"  So  tickle  is  the  ftate  of  earthly  things, 
"  That  ere  they  come  unto  their  aymed  fcope, 
"  They  fall  too  fhort  of  eur  fralle  reckonings, 
"  And  bring  us  bale  and  bitter  forrowings 
"  Inftead  of  comfort,  which  we  fhould  embrace ; 
"  This  is  the  ftate  of  keafars  and  of  kings  : 
"  Let  none,  therefore,  that  is  in  meaner  place, 
"  Too  greatly  grieve  at  any  his  unlucky  cafe." 

VI. 

So  well  and  wifely  did  that  good  old  knight 
Temper  his  griefe,  and  turned  it  to  cheare. 
To  cheare  his  guefts  whom  he  had  ftayd  that  night, 
And  make  their  welcome  to  them  well  appcare. 
That  to  Sir  Calidore  was  eaCe  geare  ; 
But  that  faire  lady  would  be  cheared  for  nought, 
But  figh'd  and  forrow'd  for  her  lover  deare, 
And  inly  did  afflid  her  penfive  thought 
^\'"ith  thirking  to  what  cafe  her  name  fhould  now 
be  brought ; 
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For  fhe  was  daughter  to  a  ncble  lord 

Which  dwelt  thereby,  who  fought  her  to  afTy 

To  a  great  ptre ;  but  (he  did  difaccord, 

Ne  ceHild  her  hking-  to  his  love  apply, 

l^ut  lov'd   this  ficfli  young  knight  who  dwelt  her 

The  lufty  Aladiue,  though  meaner  borne. 

And  of  lefTe  livelocd  and  hability ; 

Yet  full  of  valour,  the  which  did  adorne 

His  meanefle  much,   and   make  her  th'  other's 

richts  fcorne. 

nil. 
So  having  both  found  fit  occafion. 
They  met  togethc-r  in  that  lucklcffe  glade, 
Where  that  proud  knight  in  his  prefuniption 
The  gentle  Aladine  did  earft  invade. 
Being  unarni'd  aiid  let  in  fecret  faade  ; 
Whereof  file  now  bethinking,  gan  t'advize 
How  great  a  hazard  flie  at  earlt  had  made 
Of  her  good  fame  ;  and  further  gan  dev'ze 
Haw  Ihe  the  blame  might  faive  with  coloured 

difguize. 

IX. 

But  Calidore  with  all  good  courtefie 
Faind  her  to  frolicke,  and  to  put  away 
The  penfive  fit  of  her  melancholie  ; 
And  that  old  knight  by  all  m.eanes  did  affay 
To  make  them  both  as  merry  as  he  may  : 
So  they  the  evening  paft  till  time  of  reft ; 
When  Calidore  in  fcemly  good  array 
Unto  his  bowre  v^/as  brought,  and  there  undreft 
Did  fleepe  all  night  through  weary  travell  of  his 
queft. 

X. 

But  faire  IVifcilla  (fo  that  lady  hight) 
Would  to  no  bed,  nor  take  no  kindly  l^ecpe, 
But  by  her  wour.ded  love  did  watch  all  night, 
And  ail  the  night  for  bitter  anguifh  wetpe, 
And  with  her  tcares  his  wounds  did   wafh  and 

fleepe  : 
So  well  fhe  wafht  them,  and  fo  well. flic  waeht 

}iim, 
That  of  the  deadly  fwor.nd  in  which  full  deepe 
He  drenched  was,  fne  at  the  length  difpacht  him. 
And  drove  away  the  ftouiid  wliich  mortally  attacht 

him. 

XI. 

The  morrow  next,  when  day  gan  to  uplooke, 

He  alio  gan  uplooke  with  drery  eye, 

Like  one  that  out  of  dcailly  dri  amc  awooke  ; 

Where  wlicn  he  faw  liis  faire  PrifLilla  by. 

He  deepcly  figh'd  and  groaned  inwardly, 

To  thinkc  of  this  ill  ftate  in  which  ilic  ftood  ; 

To  which  fhe  for  hi">  fake  had'  wcetingly 

Now    brought    herfelfe,    and    blam'd   her   noble 

blood  ; 
For  firft,  next  after  life,  he  tcndrcd  her  good. 

XJI. 

Which  file  perceiving,  did  with  plenteous- tearcs 
His  eaic  more  then  her  owne  compafllonate, 
ForgetfuU  of  her  owne  to  miiide  his  fcart's; 
So  both  con'.piring,  gan  to  intimate 
Each  other's  giiefc  with  zeale  affeftionate, 
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And  twixt  them  twaine  with  eqiiail  care  to  caft 
How  to  fave  whole  her  hazarded  cllate. 
For  which  the  oneiy  helpe  now  left  them  laft 
Seem'd  to   be    Calidore ;    all   other  helpes   wer 
part. 

XIII. 

Him  they  did  deeme,asfure  to  them  be  feemed, 
A  courteous  knight,  and  full  of  faithfull  truft. 
Therefore  to  him  their  caufe  theybeft  cftecmed 
Whole  to  commit,  and  to  his  dealing  iuft. 
Earely,  fo  fbone  as  Titan's  beames  forth  bruft 
Through  the  thicke  clouds  in  which  they  fleepei 

iay, 
All  night  in  darkenefle  duld  with  yron  rufl, 
Calidore  rifing  up  as  frefii  as  day, 
Gan  frcflily  him  addrefle  unto  his  former  way  :  • 

XIV. 

But  firfl  him  feemed  fit  that  w^ounded  knight 
To  vifjte  after  this  night's  perillou-  pafle,  j 

And  to  falute  hiiii,  if  he  were  in  plight,  ; 

And  eke  that  lady,  his  faire  lovely  laiTe. 
There  he  him  found  nuich  better  then  he  was,    ; 
And  moved  fpeach  to  him  of  things  of  courfe, 
The  anguifh  of  his  paine  to  over-pafie  :  ' 

Tvlongft  which  he  namely  did  to  him  difcourfe 
Of   former    dales  milhap,   his    forrowes  wickfic 
fouife. 

XV. 

Of  which  occafion  Aldine  taking  hold, 
Gan  breake  to  b.im  the  fortunes  of  his  love, 
And  all  his  difadveutures  to  unfold; 
That  Calidore  it  dearly  deepe  did  move  : 
In  ill'  end,  his  kyndly  courtefie  to  prove, 
He  him  by  all  the  bands  of  love  befought, 
And  as  it  mote  a  faithfull  friend  behove, 
To  fafe-conduct  his  love,  and  not  for  ought 
To  leave,  till  to  her  father's  houfe  he  had  hcri 
brought. 

XVI. 

Sir  Calidore  Jus  faith  thereto  did  plight 

It  to  periorme  ;  fo  after  little  flay, 

'f'hat  f!ic  herfelfe  had  to  the  iourney  dight, 

He  pafTed  forth  with  her  in  faire  airay,  ^ 

FearkiTe  who  ought  did  thinke  or  ought  did  fayjf^ 

Sith  liis  own  thought  he  know  moll  clcarc  frunn 

v/itc ; 
So  as  they  paft  together  on  their  way, 
He  gan  devize  this  countcrcall  of  flight. 
To  give  faire  colour  to  that  ladies  caufe  in  fight, 

XVII. 

Streight  to  the  carkafie  of  that  knight  he  wen:., 
The  caufe  of  all  this  evill,  who  was  flaine 
The  day  before  by  iuft  avengen-.ent 
Of  noble  Triflram,  where  it  did  reciainc  ; 
'f 'h.i.-re  he  the  necke  thereof  did  cut  in  twaine. 
And  tooke  with  hmi  the  liead,  the  figtie  of  lha:r.c; 
So  fortji  he  paDfe.d  thorough  that  dales  paine, 
■fill  to  tiiat  laidjcs  father's  houfe  he  came  ; 
Moil  penfive  man,  tliroiigh  feare  what  of  his  cluldc 
became. 

XVIII. 

There  he  arriving,  boldly  did  prcfent 
The  ftarcftdl  lady  to  hi-r  father  dcare, 
Mort  j)crfv.d  pure  and  guiltielVw-  innocent 
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3f  blame,  as  he  did  on  his  knijjhthood  fweare, 
Jince  iirlt  he  fiw  her,  and  did  free  from  feate 
3f  a  difcourteous  knighr,  who  her  had  reft, 
4.nd  by  outragious  furce  away  did  beare  ; 
Witntfle  thereof  he  Ihevv'd  his  head  there  left, 
And   wretclied  life  forlome  for  vena'emeiit  of  his 
.     theu. 

XIX. 

Woft  ioyfuU  min  her  fire  was  her  to  fee, 

And  heare  th'  adventure  of  her  late  mifchaunce  ; 

And  thoufand  thankes  to  Calidore  for  fee 

Of  his  large  paines  in  her  deliveraunce 

Did  yeeld;  ne  Icfie  the  lady  did  advauuce. 

Thus  having  her  reftored  truftily, 

As  he  had  vow'd,  fome  fmali  continuance 

H<i  there  did  make,  and  then  mofl;  carefully 

tjnto  his  firil  exploits  he  did  himfclfe  apply. 

j  .  ■  xs.  ^ 

So  as  he  was  purfuinj^  of  his  qucft. 

He  chaunll;  to  come  whereas  a  iolly  knight 

In  covert  fhade  himfclfe  did  fafely  reft, 

To  f'lace  with  his  lady  in  delijiht  : 

His  warlike  arnics  he  had  from  hi  n  undight. 

For  that  himfelfe  he  thought  from  danngcr  free, 

jAnd  f.ir  from  envious  eyes  that  mote  him  fpight ; 

And  eke  the  hdy  was  full  faire  to  fee. 

And  courteous  withall,  becomming  her  degree. 

XXI, 

To  whom  Sir  Calidore  approaching  nye, 
Ere  they  were  well  -aware  of  living  wig;ht, 
Tiicm  much  abaflit,  but  more  himfelfe  thereby. 
That  he  fo  luJely  did  upjion  them  light, 
'And  troiihled  had  rhcir  quiet  loves  oe  ight  : 
Ye:  fmcc  it  was  his  fortune,  not  his  fault, 
Hin-^fclfe  thereof  he  labour'd  to  acquire, 
And  pardon  crav'd  for  his  fo  frefli  default. 
That  he  gainil  courtefie  fo  fowly  did  de  aiilt. 

XXil. 

vWith  which  his  gentle  Words  and  goodly  wit 

He  foone  allayd  that  knighr's  ccnceiv'd  difpleafure. 

That  he  befouk;ht  him  downe  by  l;im  to  fif, 

That  tliey  mote  treat  of  things  abrode  at  Icafure, 

And  cf  adventures  which  had  in  his  meai'ure 

Of  fo  long  waios  to  him  befallen  late.  • 

Sr,  downe  h[:  fate,  and  with  delightfull  pleafura 

His  long  adventures  gan  to  him  relate, 

\Vhich  he  endured  h.ad  through  daungtrous  debate. 

XXIII, 
Of  which  whileft  they  difcoui  fed  both  together, 
The  fairc  Serena  (fo  his  lady  hight) 
.'lllur'd  with  niyldncffe  of  the  gentle  wether. 
And  plefaunce  of  the  place,  the  which  was  dighC 
With  divers  flowrcs  dillincl  with  rare  delight, 
Wandred  about  the  fields,  as  liki;ig  led 
Her  wavering  lull  after  Ikt  wandring  fight. 
To  make  a  garland  to  adorne  her  hed, 
Without  lufpeiSc  of  ill)  or  daupger's  hidden  dred. 

XXIV. 

All  fodainely  out  of  the  forrefl:  nere 
The  Blatant  Beaft  forth  rufting  unaware. 
Caught  her  thus  looiely  wancrjng  here  and  there, 
And  in  his  wide  great  mouth  avvuy  her  bare, 
Gpj  ing  aloud  to  Ihew  her  fad  misiare 
y.'',o  the  kaightii,  and  calling  oft  for  ayde ; 
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Wh  1  with  the  horroitr  of  hex  hapleffe  care 
Haftlly  flarting  up.  like  men  dinnnyde. 
Ran  after  lafl  to  reikue  the  diftr-efferf  mayde. 

xsv. 
The  beaft  with  their  purfuit  incited  more, 
Into  the  wood  was  bearing  her  ajvace 
For  to  have  fp-yled  her.  v/heh  Calidore, 
Who  was  more  light  of  foote  and  fv.-if:  in  chace. 
Him  oveitooltle  in  middefl  of  his  race. 
And  fiercely  chatging  him  with  all  his  might, 
Forft  to  forgoe  his  pray  there  in  the  place. 
And  to  bet.ike  himfelfe  to  fcarefuU  flight. 
For' he  durll  not  abide  with  Calidore  tu  fight. 

XXVI. 

Who  nathelcfi'e  when  he  the  lady  faw 

There  left  on  ground,  though  in  fuH  evill'plight. 

Yet   knowing    that   her  Riaight  now    nearc   did 

diww,  .  ■•;■    ■'"  ' 

Staide  not  to  (uccoitr  her  in  that  afTriglit, 
But  foliow'd  faft  the  monfler  in  his  flight  : 
Through  woods  and  hiis  he  foliow'd  him  fo  fafl. 
That  he  nould  let  him  breath  nor  gather  fprighr, 
But  forft  him  gape  and  gafpe,  with  dr^ad  aghail, 
As  if  his  lungs  and  lites  were  nigh  afundcr  braft. 

XXVII. 

And  now  by  this  Sir  Calepine.fo  hight, 

Came  to  the  p'acc  where  he  hi^  lady  found 

In  dolorous  difniay  and  d.^adly  p.light, 

.Ml  ill  gore  blood  there  tumbled  on  the  ground. 

Having    both    fides   through    grypt   with  griellf 

wound :  . 

His  weapons  loone  from  him  he  threw  away. 
And  ftouping  downe  to  her  in  drory  fvv.und, 
Uprenr'd  her'frohi  the  grotmd  whereon  flic  lay. 
And  in  his  tender  amies  her  fo.-ced  up  to  ftay. 

xxyin. 
So  well  he  did  his  hufie  paines  apply,  ' 
Tha:  the  faint  luright  he  did  revoke  againc 
To  her  frade  mmfi.n  (if  mo'r  ality  ; 
Then  up  he  tocke  her  twixt  hi-  armes  twaine, 
.\\\A  fetring  on  ids  ftcede,  her  did  fuifMne 
With  carcfuU  hands,  foft  footing  her  bcfide. 
Till  to  fome  place  of  reft  they  mote  attain, 
Whcie  fliei  in  fife  affurancc  mo!:e  abide, 
I'ill  ike  lecured  were  of  thofe  h.r  woundes  v,'ide. 

XXIX." 
Now  whenas  Pharbus  with  his  fiery  waine 
Unto  his  inne  began  ta  draw  apace, 
Tho  wexing  weary  of  that  tuylefome  palne 
In  tr.ivfclling  on  foote  fo  long  a  fpace, 
N.it  wont  on  foote  wiih  heavy  arnieij  to  trace, 
Diwne  in  a  daieforby  a  river's  fyde 
H/  ch^iuiill:  to  fpie  a  fai.'.-  and  ilitcly  place, 
To  vv-hicn  h:  niei;t  his  weary  fteps  to  giiyde. 
In   hope  there  for   his  love  fome  fuccour   to  pro- 

vyde  : 

xx>:. 
But  comming  to  the  river's  fide,  he  found 
That  hardiy  paffabl.-:  on  fo.'te  it  was. 
Therefore  there  ftill  he  ftood  as  in  a  ftcund, 
Ne  will  which  way  he  through  the  focrd  mote 

pas  : 
Thus  whileft  he  was  in  thi.s  diftreffcd  cafe, 
Dcvififg  what  to  doe,  he  nigh  efpyde    , 


1 


An  armed  Isnlght  approachiiio:  to  the  place, 
M'ith  a  faire  lady  lincked  by  his  fyde. 
The  which  themfelves  prepard  thorough  the  foord 
to  ride. 


Whom  Calepine  falutirg,  as  became, 
Befought  of  courtefie  in  that  his  needc 
(Fx>r  iafe  conducting  of  his  fickely  dame 
Through  that  fame  perillous  foord  with  ietter 

heede) 
To  take  him  up  bejiinde  upon  his  fleed  ; 
'I'o  whom  that  other  did  this  taunt  returner 
"  Perdy,  thou  peafant  knight  mightft  rightly  reed 
"  Me  then  to  be  full  bafe  and  evill  borne, 
*'  If  I   would  beare   behinds   a  burden  of  fiich 

"  fcorne  :' 

XXXII. 

"  But  as  thou  haft  thy  fleed  forlorne  with  fhame, 
"  So  fare  on  foote  till  thou  anothcf  gayne, 
"  And  let  thy  lady  likewife  doe  the  fame, 
"  Or  beare  her  on  thy  backe  with  pleafing  payne, 
"  And  prove  thy  manhood  on  the  billowes  vayne." 
With  which  rude  fpeach  his  lady  much  difpleafed 
Di<l  him  r  prove,  yet  could  him  not  reftrayne, 
And  would  on  her  owne  palfrey  him  have  eafed 
For  pitty  of  his  dame,  whom  ihe  faw  fo  difeafed. 

xxxm. 
£ir  Calepine  her  tlianckt,  yet  inly  wroth 
Againfl  her  knight,  her  gentlenefic  refufe^, 
And  carclefly  into  the  river  goth. 
As  in  defpight  to  be  fo  fowle  abufed 
Of  a  rude  churle,  whom  often  he  accufed 
Of  fowle  difcourtefie,  unfit  for  knight ; 
Aud  ftrongly  wading  through  the  waves  iinufed. 
With  fpeare  in  th'  one  hand,  flay4  himfelfe  up- 
right. 
With   th'   other  flaide   his  lady  up  with  fleddy 
might. 

XXX I  v. 
And  all  the  while  that  fame  difcourteous  knight 
?tood  on  the  further  bancke  beholding  him  ; 
At  whoi'c  calamity,  for  more  defpight, 
He  laught,  and  mockt  to  fee  him  hke  to  fwim ; 
liut  whcnas  Calepine  came  to  the  brim, 
^Xnd  faw  his  carriage  paft  that  periil  well, 
I-coking   at   that   fame   carle   with   count'nance 

grim, 
His  heart  with  vcngeaunce  inwardly  did  fwell, 
And  forth  at  laft  did  brcakc  in  fpcachcs  Iharpe  and 
fell .' 

XXXV. 
"  TTnknightly  knight,  the  blcmlrti  of  that  name, 
"  And  blot  of  ail  that  amies  uppon  them  take, 
"  That  is  the  badge  of  honour  and  of  fame, 
»'  I.o  I  dtfie  thee,  and  here  challenge  make, 
•'  That  thou  for  ever  doe  thofe  amies  forfake, 
"   And  be  for  ever  held  a  recreant  knight, 
"  Unlefl'c  thou  dare,  for  thy  dcarc  ladies  fake, 
"  And  for  thine  iiwnc  defence,  on  foote  alight, 
"  To  iuftifie  thy  fault  gainft  mc  in  equall  fight." 

xxxvi. 
The  daftard,  tliat  did  hcare  himfelfe  defyde, 
Seem'd  not  to  weigh  his  threatfuU  words  at  all, 
But  laught  them  out,  as  if  his  greater  prydc 
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Did  fcorne  the  thalltngc  of  fo  bafe  a  thrall, 
Or  had  no  courage,  or  elfe  had  no  gall :  • 

So  much  the  more  was  Calepine  offended, 
That  him  to  no  revenge  he  forth  could  call. 
But  both  his  challenge  and  himfelfe  contemned, 
Ne  cared  as  a  coward  fo  to  be  condeained. 


xxxvii. 
But  he  nought  weighing  what  he  fayd  or  did. 
Turned  his  fteede  about  another  way,  ' 

And  with  his  lady  to  the  caftle  rid 
Where  was  his  won  ;  ne  did  the  other  flay, 
But  after  went  diredly  as  he  may. 
For  his  ftcke  charge  fome  harbour  there  to  feeke 
Where  he  arriving  with  the  fall  of  day. 
Drew  to  the  gate,  and  there  with  prayers  mee):e, 
And  myld  entreaty,  lodging  for  her  did  befeekc. 

xxxviii. 
But  the  rude  porter,  that  no  manners  had, 
Did  fliut  the  gate  againfl  him  in  his  face, 
And  ent.raunce  boldly  unto  him  forbad  ; 
Narhclefle  the  knight,  now  in  fo  needy  cafe, 
Gan  him  entreat  even  with  fubmiflion  bafe, 
And  tumbly  praid  to  let  them  in  tliat  night ; 
Who  to  him  aunfwcr'd,  that  there  was  no  placa 
Of  lodging  fit  for  any  errant  knight, 
UnlefTe  that  with  his  lord  he  formerly  did  fight. 

XXXIX. 

"  Full  loth  am  I,"  quoth  he,  "  as  now  at  earft, 

"  When  day  is  fpeiit,  and  refl  us  needeth  moll, 

"  And  that  this  lady,  both  whofe  fides  are  pearll 

"  With  wounds,  is  ready  to  forgo  the  ghoft ; 

"  Ne  would  I  gladly  combate  with  mine  hoft, 

"  That  fliould  to  me  fuch  curtefie  afford, 

"  UnlefTe  that  I  were  thereiuito  enforft; 

"  But  yet  aread  to  me,  how  hight  thy  lord, 

"  That  doth  thus  flrongly  wacd  the  CafUe  of 
"  Ford." 


rll 
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"  Hi*  name,"   quoth  he,  "  if  that  thou  lift  tit 

"  learne, 
"  Is  hight  Sir  Turpinc,  one  of  mickk  might 
"  And  manhood  rare,  but  terrible  and  flearne 
"   In  all  alTaies  to  every  errant  knight, 
"  Becaufe  of  one  that  wrought  him  fowle  dcfd 

"  pjght."  " 

"  111  feemes,"  f»yd  he,  "  if  he  fo  valiaunt  be, 
"  That  he  fhould  be  fo  ftenie  to  flranger  wighte|| 
"  For  feldome  yet  did  living  creature  fee  ^ 

"  That  curtefie  and  manhood  ever  difagrcc.        "^ 

XLI. 

"  But  go  thy  waies  to  him,  and  from  me  fay 

"  That  here  is  at  his  gate  an  errant  knight, 

"  'I'hat   houfe-rome  craves,  yet   wpuld   be   lolb'' 

"   t'affay 
"  The  proofc  of  battell  mw  in  doubtfull  night, 
"  Or  curtefie  with  rudeneffe  to  requite ; 
"   Yet   if  he   ncedes  will  fight,  crave  leave  tii 

"  morne ; 
"  And  tell  withal!  the  lamentabls  plight 
"   In  whicli  this  lady  languilheth  forlorne, 
"    That  pitty  eravcs,  as  he  of  woman  was  yborne.' 

XLII. 

The  groomc  went  ftreightway  in,  and  to  his  lord 
Dcdai'd  the  mcirage  which  that  knight  did  moVft,' 


,lrtWjfo  III. 
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Who  fitting  with  his  lady  then  atbord. 

Not  onely  did  not  his  demaund  approve, 

But  both  himfelfc  revil'd  and  eke  his  love; 

A\ht  his  lady,  that  Blandina  hight, 

Hint  of  ungentle  iifage  did  reprove, 

And  earneftly  entreated  that  they  might 

Find   favour    to   be  lodged  there  for  that  fame 

night. 

XLjn. 
Yet  would  he  not  perfwaded  be  for  ought, 
Ne  from  hi;,  cqrrifli  will  avvhit  redanie  : 
Which  ani'wer  when  the  groonie  returning  brought 
To  Caiepine,  his  hart  did  inly  flame 
With  wrathful!  fury  for  fo  foule  a  Ihanic, 
That  he  could  not  thereof  avenged  bee  ; 
But  mofl  for  pitty  of  his  deareft  dame, 
^Who  now  in  deadly  daunger  he  did  fee  ; 
Yet  had  no  meanes  to  comfort,  "°''  procure  her 

glee. 

XLIV. 

But  all  in  vaine  ;  for  why  ?  no  remedy 

He  faw  the  prefent  mifchiefe  to  redrefle, 

Cut  th'  utmoft  end  perforce  for  to  aby. 

Which  that  night's  fortune  would  for  him  ad- 

dreffe  : 
So  downe  he  tooke  his  lady  in  diftrefle. 
And  layd  her  underneath  a  bufh  to  fleepe, 
Cover'd  vvitli  cold,  and  wrapt  in  wretchednefTe ; 
.Whiles   he   himfelfe   all   night   did   nought   but 

weepe, 
'And  wayrc   watch  about  her  for  her  fafegard 

keepe. 

xt-v. 
The  morrow  next,  fo  foone  as  ioyous  day 
I)id  Ihew  itfelfe  in  funny  beames  bedight, 
Serena, 'full  of  dolorous  difmay, 
Twixt  darkenefTe  dread  and  hope  of  living  light, 
TJprear'd  her  head  to  fee  that  cherefuU  fight; 
Then  Caiepine'  however  inly  wroth. 
And  greedy  to  avenge  that  vile  defpight, 
Yet  for  the  feeble  ladies  fa;ke,  full  loth 
To  make  there  lenger  (lay,  forth  on  his  iowrncy 

goth.  ' 

XLVI. 

He  goth  on  foote  all  armed  by  her  fide, 
Upftaying  ftill  herfelfe  uppon  her  ftee'de, 
Being  unhabie  elfe  alone  to  ride. 
So  fore  het  fides,  fo  much  her  wounds  did  bleede ; 
Till  that  at  length,  in  his  extrcmeft  neede. 
He  chaunft  far  off'  an  armed  knight  to  fpy, 
I'urfuing  him  apace  with  greedy  fpecd  ; 
Whom  well  he  will  to  be  fome  enemy, 
'i'hat  meant  to  make  advantage  of  his  niifery. 


'Wherefore  he  ftayd,  till  that  he  nearer  drew, 
To  weet  what  iffue  would  tliereof  betyde  ; 
Tho  whenas  he  approched  nigh  in  vow. 
By  certaine  fignes  he  plainly  him  defcryde 
To  be  the  man  that  with  fuch  fcornfutl  pryda 
Had  him  abufde  and  fhamde  yefterday; 
Therefoie  mifdoubtjng  leaft  he  fliould  mifguyde 
His  former  malice  to  fome  new  affay. 
He  call  to  keepe  himfelfe  fo  fafely  as  he  may. 

XI.VIII. 

By  this  the  other  came  in  place  likewife. 

And  couching  dole  his  fpeare  and  all  his  powrc. 

As  bent  to  fome  malicious  enterprife. 

He  bad  him  lland,t'ahide  the  bitter  ftoure 

Of  his  fore  vengeaunce,  or  to  make  avoure 

Of  the   lewd  woids  and   deedes  which  he   had 

done  : 
With  that  ran  at  him,  as  he  would  devoure 
His  life  attonce  ;   who  nought  could  do  but  fliun 
The  perill  of  his  pride,  or  elfe  be  over-run. 

XLIX. 

Yet  he  him  ftill  purfew'd  from  place  to  place, 
Wiih  full  intent  him  cruelly  to  kill. 
And  like  a  wilde  goate  round  about  did  chace, 
flying  the  fury  of  his  bloudy  will ; 
But  his  beft  fuccour  and  refuge  was  ftill 
Behinde  his  ladies  backc,  who  to  him  cryde. 
And  called  oft  with  prayers  loud  and  fhrill, 
As  ever  he  to  lady  was  affyde. 
To  fpare  her  knight,  and  reft  with  reafon  paci- 
fy de  : 

L. 

But  he  the  more  thereby  enraged  was. 
And  with  more  eager  felncife  him  purfew'd  *, 
So  that  at  length,  after  long  weary  chace. 
Having  by  chaunce  a  clofe  advantage  vew'd. 
He  over-raught  him,  having  long  efchew'd 
His  violence  in  vaine,  and  with  his  fpere 
Strooke  through  his  Ihoulder,  that  the  blood  en- 

fcw'd 
In  great  aboundance,  as  a  well  it  were. 
That  forth  out  of  an  hill  frelh  guftiing  did  appetc 

1.1. 
Yet  ceaft  he  not  for  all  that  crucU  wound. 
But  chafte  him  ftill  for  all  his  ladies  cry. 
Not  fatisfydc  till  on  the  fatall  ground 
He  faw  his  life  powrd  forth  difuiteoufly  ; 
The  which  was  certes  in  great  ieopardy. 
Had  not  a  wondrous  chaunce  his  reficue  wrought, 
And  faved  from  his  cruell  villany  : 
Such  chaunces  oft  exceed  all  humaine  thought ; 
That  in  another  Canto  fliall  to  end  be  brought. 
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CANTO     IV. 


Calepine  by  a  falvage  man 
From  Turpine  reflvcwcd  is  ; 
And  whyleft  an  infant  from  a  beare 
He  faves,  his.  love  dotli  niilTe. 


I, Ike  as  a  fiiip  with  drcadfull  ilorm  long  tnft, 
HavinK  ijicnt  all  her  ir.alccs  autl  her  p;rouuil-hold. 
Now  farrc  from  harbour  lilcely  to  be  loft, 
At  lad  iome  filher-barke  dolh  nearc  hthold. 
That  givcth  comfort  to  her  courage  cold  ; 
Such  was  the  ftatc  of  this  mofl  courreous  knight, 
Bcinjc  onjirefled  by  that  faytour  bold, 
Tliat  ht-  remayned  in  molt  perilous  plight. 
And  his  lad  ladic  left  in  pitiful!  aiTright ; 

II. 
Till  that  by  fortune,  palling  all  forefi«;bt, 
A  falvage  man,  which  in  thole  woods  did  wonne, 
Drawne  with  that  ladif.i  loud  and  piteous  Hutgiit, 
Toward  the  fame  inceflantly  did  ronne. 
To  underiland  what  there  was  to  be  donnc; 
There  he  iliis  moll  difcourtcous  craven  found; 
As  fiercely  yet  as  when  he  firft  bcgonnc, 
Chafing  the  gtnile  Calepine  around, 
Ne  fparing  him  the  more  lor  all  his  grievous  wound. 

III. 
The  falvage  man,  that  never  till  this  houre 
Did  tafte  of  pittie,  neither  gentleffe  knew, 
Seeing  his  Iharpe  aflault  and  cruell  floure. 
Was  much  cmmoved  at  his  peril's  vew. 
That  even  his  ruder  hart  began  to  rew. 
And  feele  compalTiun  of  his  evill  plight, 
Agaiiill  his  fuc  that  did  him  fo  puifew  ; 
From  whom  he  meant  to  free  Iiim,if  he  might, 
AiiJ  liim  avenge  of  that  fo  vilknuus  defpight. 


Yet  amies  or  weapon  had  he  none  to  fight, 

No  knew  the  nlc  of  vi'ailike  iuihuments, 

Save  fuch  as  fudilcu  rage  him  lent  to  finite.: 

But  naked,  without  uee<lfuU  veiliments 

To  clad  his  corj.'fe  with  meeie  habiliments, 

He  cared  not  {^r  dint  of  fwotd  or  fpcere. 

No  more  then  for  the  llroke  of  lb  awes  or  bents  ^^ 

For  from  his  mother's  wombe,  which  him  did  bcare," 

He  was  invulnerable  made  by  magicke  leare. 

V. 

He  flayed  not  t' advize  which  way  were  befl. 

His  foe  t'  alTayle,  or  how  himfelfe  to  gard, 

]jut  with  fierce  fury  and  with  force  inl'eft  -A 

Upon  him  ran  ;  who  being  well  prepard,  ifl 

His  firfl  affault  full  waiily  did  ward, 

And  with  the  pulh  of  his  fliarp-pointtd  fpeare 

Full  on  the  breaft  him  Urooke  fo  llrong  and  hard, 

That  forft  him  backe  recoyle  ami  recle  arcare  ; 

Ytt  in  his  bodie  made  no  wound  nor  bloud  uppearc. 

VI. 

With  that  the  wyld  man  more  enraged  grew. 
Like  to  a  tyger  that  hath  mill  liis  pray. 
And  with  mad  mood  againe  upon  him  Hew, 
Regarding  neither  fpeare  thafmote  him  II  ly, 
Nor  his  fierce  fleed  that  mote  him  much  difmay : 
The  ialvagc  na;  ion  doth  ail  dread  dcfpize  : 
Tho  on  his  fnield  he  griple  hold  did  lay. 
And  held  the  fame  fo  hard,  that  by  no  wize 
He  could  him  force  to  loofc,  or  leave  his  cnterprize. 


tanlo  IF. 
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Long  did  he  v/reft  and  wring  it  to  and  fro, 
And  every  way  did  try,  but  all  in  vaine; 
For  he  would  not  his  greedie  gripe  forgoe, 
.'But   hayld   and   puld   with    all    his    might    and 

niaine. 
That  from  his  fteed  him  nigh  he  drew  againe  ; 
Who  having  now  no  ufe  of  his  long  fpeare 
So  nigh  at  hand,  nor  force  his  fiiieid  to  flraine. 
Both  fpeare  and  fliield,  as  things  that  needlefle 

were. 
He   quite  forfooke,  and  fled  hinifelfe   av/ay    for 

feare. 

VIII. 

But  after  him  the  wyld  man  ran  apace. 
And  him  purfewed  with  importune  fpeed, 

I,  For  he  was  fwift  as  any  bucke  in  chace  ; 
And  had  he  not  in  his  extrcameft  need 
Bene  helped  through  the  fwiftneffe  of  his  fleed, 

!  He  had  him  overtaken  in  his  flight ; 

;  Who,  ever  as  he  faw  him  nigh  fucceed, 
Gan  cry  aloud  with  horrible  aflri^ht, 
And    fhrieked    out ;    a    thing    uncomely    for    a 
knight. 

IX. 

■But  when  the  falvage  faw  his  labour  vaine 
In  following  of  him  that  fled  fo  faft, 
He  wearie  v/oxe,  and  backe  return'd  againe 
With  fpeede  unto  the  place  whereas  he  laft 
Had  lefc  that  couple  neare  their  utnu-il:  cafl: ; 

,  There  he  that  knight  full  forely  bleeding  found, 
And  eke  the  lady  fearefully  aghaft. 
Both  for  the  perill  of  the  prefent  llound. 
And   alfo   for   the    fharpneife    of    her    rankling 
wound. 

X. 

For  though  fhe  ware  right  glad  fo  rid  to  bee 
From  that  vile  lozell  which  her  late  oifcnded. 
Yet  now  no  leffe  encombrance  fhe  did  fee 
And  perill,  by  this  falvage  man  pretended; 
Gainft  whom  fhe  faw  no  means  to  be  defended, 
By  reafon  that  her  knight  was  wounded  fore ; 
Therefore  herfelfe  fhe  wholly  recommended 
To  God's  fole  grace,  whom  fhe  did   ifc  implore 
To  fend  her  fuccour,  being  of  all  hope  forlore. 

XI. 

But  the  wyld  man,  contrarie  to  her  feare. 
Came  to  her  creeping  like  a  fawning  h^mnd, 
J  And  by  the  rude  tokens  made  to  her  appcure 
\  His  deepe  compaflion  of  her  dolefuU  flound, 
'   Kiffing  his  hands,  and  crouching  to  the  ground  ; 
I   For  other  language  had  he  none  nor  fpeach, 
'   But  a  foft  murmure  and  confiifed  found 
i   Of    fenfeleffe    words,    which    Nature    did    him 
teach 
T'exprefTe  his  pafTions,  which  his  reafon  did  em- 
peach. 

I  XII. 

I  And  comming  likewife  to  the  wounded  knight, 
!   When  he  beheld  the  flreames  of  purple  blood 

Yet  flowing  frefh,  as  moved  with  the  fight, 
■   He  made  great  nii  ne  after  his  falvage  mood  ; 
'   And  running  flreight  into  the  thickeft  v/ood, 
Vol,  i!. 
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A  certaine  herbe  from  thence  unto  him  brought, 
Whofe  vertue  he  by  ufe  well  underftood. 
The  iuyce  whereof  unto  his  wound  he  wrcuwht, 
And  flopt  the  bleeding  flraight,  ere  he  it  ftaunched 
thought. 

XIll. 

Then  taking  up  that  recreant's  ihield  and  fpeare, 
V/liich  earll  he  left,  he  fignes  unto  them  made 
W^ith  him  to  wend  unto  his  wonning  neare; 
To  which  he  eafily  did  them  psrfwade. 
Farre  in  the  forefl,  by  a  hollow  glade. 
Covered    with   moflie    fhrubs,    which    fpredding 

brode  ' 

Did  underneath  them  make  a  gloomy  fliade. 
Where  focte  of  living  creature  never  trodc, 
Ne  fcarfe  wyld  beafts  durfl  come,  there  was  this 

wight's  abode. 

XIV. 

Thether  he  brought  thefe  unacquainted  guefls. 
To  whom  faire  femblance,  as  he  could,  he  fhewed 
By  fignes,  by  lookes,  and  all  his  other  gelts; 
Cut  the  bare  ground  with  hoarie  moffe  beftrowed 
Muft  he  their  bed  ;  their  pillow  was  unfowed  ; 
iind  the  fruites  of  the  forrefl:  was  their  feafl  : 
For  their  bad  fluard  ijeither  plough'd  nor  fowed, 
Ne  fed  on  flefh,  ne  ever  ni  wyld  beaft 
Did  taile  the  bloud,  obaying   Nature's  firfi  be- 
heafl. 

XV. 

Yet  howfoever  bafe  and  meane  it  were. 

They  took  it  well,  and  thanked  God  tor  all, 

W'hich  ^ad  them  freed  from  that  deadly  feare,  ' 

And  fav'd  from  being  to  that  caytive  thrall.        \ 

Here  they  of  force  (as  fortune  now  did  fall) 

Compelled  were  themfelves  awhile  to  reft. 

Glad  of    t.'iat    eafement,     though    it    were    but 

fmall; 
That  having  there  their  wounds  awhile  redrefl. 
They  mote  the  abler  be  to  pafl'e  unto  the  reft. 

XVI. 
During  which  time  that  wyld  man  did  apply 
His  befl  endevour  and  his  daily  painc 
In  fceking  all  the  woods  both  farre  and  nye 
tor  herbes  to  drefTe  their  wounds;  ftill  feeming 

fiine 
When    ought    he    did,    that    did    their    lyking 

gaine. 
So  as  ere  long  he  had  that  knightes  wound 
Recured  well,  and  made  him  whole  againe  ; 
But  that  fame  ladies  burrs  no  herbe  he  found 
Which  could  redreffe,  for  it  was  inwardly  un-  > 

found= 

XVII. 

Now  whenas  Calepiiie  v/as  woxen  flrong. 
Upon  a  day  he  call  abrode  to  wend 
To  take  the  ayre,  and  heare  the  thrufhes  fong, 
Unarm'd,  as  tearing  neither  foe  r.or  trend, 
And  without  fword  bis  perfon  to  defend; 
There  him  befell,  unlooked  for  before. 
An  hard  adventure  with  unhappie  end, 
A  cruell  beare,  the  which  an  infant  bore  ^ 

Betwixt  his  blood   ieiawes  befprinckled   all  with 
gore. 

A  a 
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The  lltle  babe  did  loudly  fciike  and  fquall, 
And  all  the  woods  with  piteous  plaints  did  fill. 
As  if  his  cry  did  nieane  for  lielpe  to  call 
To  Calepine,  whofe  eares  thofe  fbricches  fhrill 
Pcrclng,  his  hart  with  pities  point  did  thrill, 
'i'hat  after  him  he  ran  with  zealous  hade 
'J'o  rel'cue  th'  infant,  ere  he  did  him  kill; 
Whom   though   he    faw    now    fomewhat   over- 

paft, 
Yet  by  the  cry  he  follow'd,  and  purfewed  faft 

XIX. 

Well    then    him    chaunft    his   heavy    amies   to 

want, 
W'hofe  burden  mote  empeach  his  needfull  fpeed, 
And  hinder  him  from  liberty  to  pant ; 
Tor  having  long  time,  as  his  daily  weed, 
Them  wont  to   weare,   and   wend   on   foot   for 

need, 
Now  wanting  them  he  felt  himfelfe  fo  light, 
That  like  an  haukc,  which  feeling  herfelfe  freed 
From  bels  and  ieffes,  which  did  let  her  flight,       A 
Him  feem'd  his  feet  did  fly,  and  in  ther  Ipecd  de- 
light. 

XX. 

So  well  he  fjiread  him,  that  the  wearie  beare 
Ere  long  he  overtooke  and  forft  to  flay; 
And  without  weapon  him  afTayling  neare, 
Corcpeld  him  foone  the  fpoyle  adowne  to  lay; 
Wherewith  the  beaft  enrag'd  to  Inofe  his  pray, 
Upon  him  turned,  and  wiih  greedie  force 
And  furie  to  be  croffed  in  his  way, 
Gaping  full  v.yde,  did  thinke  without  remorfe 
To   be   aveng'd   on   him,    and    to    devoure   his 
corfc. 

XXI. 

But  the  bold  knight  no  whit  thereat  difmayd. 
But  catching  up  in  hand  a  ragged  flpne. 
Which  lay  thereby  (fo  Fortune  him  did  ayde) 
Upon  him  ran,  and  thurft  it  all  attone 
Into  his  gaping  throte,  that  made  him  grone 
And  gal'pe  for  breath,  that  he  nigJi  choked  was, 
Hcing  unable  to  digeft  that  bone  ; 
Ne  could  it  upward  come,  nor  downward  paffe, 
Ne  could  he  brooke  the  coldnefle  of  the  ftony 
maflb. 

ZXII. 

Whom  whenas  he  thas  combred  did  behold, 
•Stryving  in  vaine,  that  nigh  his  bowels  brafl:, 
He  with  him  clofd,  and  laying  mightie  hold 
Upon  his  throte,  did  gripe  his  gorge  fo  fafl, 
I'hat   wanting  breath,  him  downe  to  ground  he 

caft. 
And  then  opprcfling  him  with  urgent  painc. 
Ere  long  enforft  to  breath  hii  utmoft  blaft, 
Gnafhiiig  his  cruell  teeth  at  him  in  vaine, 
And  thrcatning  his  fharpe  clawcs,  now  wanting 

povvrc  to  ftraine. 

XX  HI. 

Then  tooke  he  up  betwixt  his  amies  twaine 
The  litle  bale,  fwcet  relickts  of  his  pray, 
Whom  pitying  to  heare  fo  fore  complainc, 
Ironi  his  foft  eyes  the  tcares  he  wypt  away, 
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And  from  his  face  the  filth  that  did  it  ray  ; 
And  every  litle  limbe  he  fearcht  around. 
And  every  part  that  under  fweath-bands  lay, 
Leaft    that    the    beaft's    fharpe    teeth   had   any 

wound 
Made  in  his  tender  flelb  ;  but  whole  them  all  he 

found. 


So  having  all  his  bandes  againe  uptyde. 

He  with  him  thought  backe  to  return  againc; 

But  when  he  lookt  about  on  every  fyde, 

To  wcet  which  way  were  bed  to  entertaine 

To  bring   him    to    the   place    where   he    would 

faine, 
He  could  no  path  nor  tra<Sl  of  foot  defcry, 
Ne  by  enquirie  learne,  nor  ghefTe  by  ayme, 
For    nought    but    woods    and    forrefts   far   and 

nye, 
That   all  about   did   clofe   the   compalTe  of  his 

eye. 

XXV. 

Much  was  he  then  encombred,  ne  could  tell 
Which  way  to  take  :   now  wefl  he  went  awhile, 
1  hen  north,  then  neither,  but  as  fortune  fell  : 
So  up  and  downe  he  wandrcd  many  a  mile 
With  wearie  travell  and  uncertaine  toile, 
Yet  nought  the  nearer  to  his  iourney's  end ; 
And  evermore  his  lovely  litle  fpoile 
Crying  for  food  did  greatly  him  offend  ; 
So    all    that   day    in    waudring    vainely   he  diJ 
fpend. 

XXVI. 

At  laft,  about  the  fctting  of  the  funne, 

Himfelfe  out  of  the  forrefl  he  did  wynd, 

And    by    good    fortune     the    plaine    champioB 

wonne ; 
Where  locking  all  about  where  he  mote  fynd 
Some  place  of  fuccour  to  content  his  niynd, 
At  length  he  heard,  under  the  forrcft's  fyde, 
A  voice  that  feemed  of  fonie  wonian-kynd. 
Which  to  htrfelfe  lamenting,  loudly  cryde, 
And  oft  complayn'd  of  Fate,  and  Fortune  oft  dc» 

fyde. 

XXVII. 
To  whom  approaching,  whenas  fhe  perceived 
A  ftranger.  knight  in  place,  her  playnt  fhe  flayd. 
As  if  fhe  doubted  to  have  bene  deceived. 
Or  loth  to  let  her  forrowes  be  bewrayed  ; 
Whom  whenas  Calepine  faw  fo  difmayd, 
He  to  her  drew,  and  with  faire  blandifhment 
Her  chcaring  up,  thus  gently  to  her  fayd  ; 
"  What  be  you,  wofuU  Dame  !   which  thus  la* 

"  nicnt  ? 
"  And  for  what  caufe  declare,  fo  mote  yc  not 

"  repent." 

XXVIII. 

To  whom  fhe  thus  ;  "  What  need  me,  Sir,  to  tell 
'•  That  which  yourfclf  have  earft  arcd  fo  right  i 
"  A  wofuU  dame  ye  have  me  termed  well ; 
"  So  much  more  wofuU,  as  my  wofull  plight 
"  Cannot  rcdrefled  be  by  living  wight." 
"  NathlefTe,"   quodi  he,  "  if  uccd  do  not  yoB 
"  bynd, 
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"  Doe  it  difclofe,  to  eafe  your  grieved  fpright ; 

"   Oftinies  it  haps  that  forrowes  of  the  mynd 

"  Find  rcmedie  unfought,  which  feeking  cannot 

"  fynd." 

XXXIX. 
Then  thus  began  the  lamentable  daffie  ; 
"  Sith    then  ye   needs    will   know    the   griefe  I 

"  hoord, 
"  I  am  th*  unfortunate  Matilde  by  name, 
"  The  wife  of  bold  Sir  Bruin,  who  is  lord 
"  Of  all  this  land,  late  conquer'd  by  his  fword 
"  From  a  great  gyant,  called  Cormoraunt, 
•'  Whom  he  did  overthrow  by  yonder  foord, 
"  And  in  three  battailes  did  fo  deadly  daunt, 
"  That   he    dare   not   returne  for   all  hii   daily 

"  vaunt. 

XXX. 

"  So  is  my  lord  now  fciz'd  of  all  the  land, 
"  As  in  his  fee,  with  peaceable  eftate, 
"  And  quietly  doth  hold  it  in  his  hand, 
"  Ne  any  dares  with  him  for  it  debate ; 
"  But  to  thefe  happie  fortunes  cruell  Fate 
'*  Hath  ioyn'd  one  evill,  which  doth  overthrow 
•'  Ail  thefe  our  ioyes,  and  all  our  bliffe  abate, 
••  And  like  in  time  to  further  ill  to  grow, 
,'•  And   all  this  land  with  endleffc  loffe  to  over- 
"  flow. 

XXXI, 

For  th'  Heavens,  eiivying  our  profperitie. 

Have  oof  vouchfaft  to  graunt  unto  us  twaine 

The  gladtuU  blefling  of  pofleriae. 

Which  we  might  fee  after  ourfelves  remaine 

In  th'  heritage  of  our  unhappie  paine  ; 

So  that  for  want  of  heirs  it  to  defend, 

All  is  in  time  like  to  returne  againe 

To  that  foule  feend,  who  daily  doth  attend 

To  leape  into  the  fame  after  our  lives  end. 

XXXil. 

But  niofl  my  lord  is  grieved  herewithall. 

And  makes   exceeding   mone,   when   he   docs 

"  thinke 
That  all  this  land  unto  his  foe  (hall  fall. 
For  which   he   long   in    vaine  did  fweat  and 

"  fwinke. 
That  now  the  fame  he  greatly  doth  forthinke. 
Yet  was  it  fayd  there  fhould  to  him  a  fonne 
Be  gotten,  not  begotten,  which  Ihould  drinke 
And  dry  up  all  the  water  which  doth  ronne 
In  the  next  brooke,  by  whom  that  fecnd  fliould 

"  be  fordonne. 

XXXIII. 

Well  hop't  he  then,  when  this  was  prophefide. 
That  from  his  fide  fome  noble  chyld   fhould 

'•   rize. 
The  which  through  fame  fliould  farre  be  mag- 

**  nifide. 
And  this  proud  gyant  fhould  with  brave  em- 

"  prize 
Quite   overthrow,    who   now  ginnes    to    def- 

"  pize 
The  good  Sir  Bruin,  growing  farre  in  yeares. 
Who  thinkes  from  me  his  forrow   all  doth 

"  rize. 
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"  Lo  this  my  caufe  of  griefe  to  you  appeares, 
"  For  which  I  thus  doe  mourne,  and  poure.  forth 
"  ceafelefTe  teares." 


XXXIV. 

Which  when  he  heard  he  inly  touched  was 

With  tender  ruth  for  her  unworthy  griefe ; 

And  when  he  had  devifed  of  her  cafe, 

He  gan  in  mind  conceive  a  fit  reliefe 

For  all  her  paine,  if  pleafe  her  make  the  priefe; 

And   having   cheared    her,    thus   faid ;    "  Fairft 

"  Dame ! 
"  In  evills  counfell  is  the  comfort  chiefe, 
"  Which  though  1  be  not  wife  enough  to  frame, 
"  Yet  as  I   well  it  meane,  vouchfafe  it  without 

"  blame. 

XXXV. 

"  If  that  the  caufe  of  this  your  languifhment 
"  Be  lacke  of  children  to  fupply  your  place, 
"   Lo  how  good  Fortune  doth  to  you  prefent 
"  This  little  babe  of  fwcet  and  lovely  face, 
"  And  fpotleffe  fpirit,  in  which  ye  may  enchace 
"   Whatever  formes  ye  lift  thereto  apply, 
"  Being  now  foft  and  fit  them  to  embrace ; 
"   Whether  ye  lift  him  traine  in  chevalry, 
"  Or  nourfle  up  in  lore  of  learn'd  phijofophy. 

xxxvi. 
"  And  certes  It  hath  oftentimes  bene  feene 
"  That  of  the  like,  whofe  linage  was  unknowne, 
"  More  brave   and   noble   knighrs  have   rayfed 

"  beene, 
"   (As  their  victorious  deedes  have  often  fliowen, 
"  Being  with  fame  through  many  nations  blowen) 
"  Then  thofe  which  have  bene  dandled  in   the 

"  lap  ; 
"  Therefore  fome  thought  that  thofe  brave  imps 

"'  were  fowen 
"  Here   by   the   gods,    and   fed  with    heavenly 

"  i'ap, 
"  That  made  them  grow  fo  high  t'  all  honourable 

"  hap." 

XXXVII. 
The  ladie  hearkning  to  his  fenfefuU  fpeach, 
Found  nothing  that  he  faid  unmeet  nor  geafon, 
Having  oft  feene  it  tryde  as  he  did  teach  ; 
Therefore  inclyning  to  his  goodly  reafi)n, 
Agreeing  well  both  with  the  place  and  feafon, 
She  gladly  did  of  that  fame  babe  accept. 
As  of  her  owne  by  liverey  and  feifin. 
And  having  over  it  a  little  wept. 
She   bore  it   thence,   and   ever  as  her   owne   it 

kept. 

XXXVIII. 

Right  glad  was  Calepine  to  be  fo  rid 
Of  his  young  charge,  whereof  he  {killed  nought; 
Ne  fne  leffe  glad  ;  for  fhe  fo  wifely  did, 
And  with  her  hufband  under  hand  fo  wrought, 
I'hat  when  that  infant  unto  him  fhe  brought. 
She  made  him  thinke  it  furely  was  hi?  owne ; 
And  it  in  goodly  thewes  fo  well  up-brought, 
That  it  became  a  famous  knight  well  knowne. 
And  did  righc  noble  deedes,  the  whicb  elfewhere 
are  Ihowne. 
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XXXIX. 

But  Calepine,  now  being  left  alone 
Under  the  greene-wood's  fide  in  forie  plight, 
Withouten  armes  or  fteede  to  ride  upon, 
Or  houfe  to  hide  his  head  from  heaven's  fpight, 
Albe  that  dame  by  all  the  meanes  flie  might 
Him  oft  defired  home  with  her  to  wend, 
And  cfFrcd  him,  his  courtefie  to  requite, 
Both  horfe  and  armes,  and  whatfo  elfe,  to  lend. 
Yet  he  them  all  refufd,  though  thankt  her  as  a 
frend ; 


xt. 


And  for  exceeding  griefe  which  inly  grew, 
That  he  his  love  fu  luckleffe  now  had  loft. 
On  the  cold  ground.maugre  himfclfe  he  threw 
For  fell  defpight,  to  be  fo  forely  croft, 
And  there  all  night  himfelfe  in  anguifh  toft, 
Vowing  that  never  he  in  bed  againe 
His  limbes  would  reft,  ne  lig  in  eafe  emboft, 
Till  that  his  ladies  fight  he  mote  attaine, 
Or  underftand  that  ihe  in  fafctie  did  temaine. 
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The  falvage  ferves  Serena  well 
Till  fhe  Prince  Arthure  fynd ; 
"Who  her,  together  with  his  fquyre, 
With  th'  hermit  leaves  behind. 


O  WHAT  an  eafie  thing  is  to  defcry 
The  gentle,  bloud,  however  it  be  wrapt 
In  fad  misfortune's  foule  deformity, 
And  wretched  forrowes,  which  have  often  hapt  ? 
For  howfoever  it  may  grow  mis-fliapt, 
Like  this  wyld  man,  being  undifciplynd, 
That  to  all  vertue  it  may  feeme  unapt, 
Yet  will  it  fliew  fome  fparkes  of  gentle  mynd, 
And  at  the  lafl  breake  forth  in  his  owne  proper 
kynd. 

II. 
That  plainly  may  in  this  wyld  man  be  red, 
Who  though  he  were  ftill  in  this  defert  wood 
Mongft  falvage  beafts  both  rudely  born  and  bred, 
Ne  ever  faw  faire  guize,  ne  learned  good, 
Yet  fliewd  fome  token  ot  his  gentle  blood 
By  gentle  ufage  of  that  wretched  dame  ; 
For  certes  he  was  borne  of  noble  blood, 
However  by  hard  hap  he  hether  came. 
As  ye  may  know,  when  time  fiiall  be  to  tell  the 
fame. 

III. 
Who  whenas  now  long  time  he  lacked  had 
The  good  Sir  Calepine,  that  farre  was  ftrayd, 
Did  wexe  exceeding  forrowfuU  and  fad. 
As  he  of  fome  misfortune  were  afrayd  ; 
And  leaving  there  this  ladie  all  difmayd, 
Went  forth  ftreightway  into  the  forreft  wyde 
i    To  feeke  if  he  perchance  afleep  were  layd. 
Or  whatfo  elfe  were  unto  him  betyde  ; 
He  fought  him  farre  and  neare,  yet  him  no  where 
he  fpyde. 


Tho  backe  returning  to  that  forie  dame, 
He  fliewed  femblant  of  exceeding  mone 
By  fpcaking  fignes,  as  he  them  beft  could  frame; 
Now  wringing  both  his  wretched  hands  in  one. 
Now  beating  his  hard  head  upon  a  ftone, 
That  ruth  it  was  to  fee  him  fo  lament ; 
By  which  fhe  well  perceiving  what  was  done, 
Gan  teare  her  hayre,  and  all  her  garments  rei\t, 
And  beat  her  breaft,  and  pitcoufly  herfelfe  tor- 
ment. 

V, 

Upon  the  ground  herfelfe  flie  fiercely  threw, 
Regardleffe  of  her  wounds  yet  bleeding  rife. 
That  with  their  bloud  did  all  the  flore  imbrew. 
As  if  her  breaft,  new  launcht  with  murdrous  knife, 
Would  ftreight  diflodge  the  wretched  wearie  life : 
There  fhe  long  groveling  and  deepe  groning  lay. 
As  if  her  vitall  powers  were  at  flrife 
With  ftronger  death,  and  feared  their  decay  ; 
Such  were  this  ladies  pangs  and  dolorous  affay. 

VI. 

Whom  when  the  falvage  faw  fo  fore  diftreft. 
He  reared  her  up  from  the  bloudie  ground, 
And  fought  by  all  the  meanes  that  he  could  beft, 
Her  to  recure  out  of  that  ftony  fvsround. 
And  ftaunch  the  bleeding  of  her  dreary  wound  ; 
Yet  nould  fhe  be  recomforted  for  nought, 
Ne  ceafe  her  forrow  and  impatient  ftound. 
But  day  and  night  did  vexe  her  carefull  tliought, 
And    ever   more   and  more   her  owne  afflidioa 
wrought. 
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At  length,  xvhenas  no  hope  of  his  retoiirne 

She  faw  now  Irft,  (he  caft  to  leave  the  place. 

And  abrodc,  though  feeble  and  forlorne, 

To  feeke  fomt-  comfort  in  that  forie  cafe. 

His  ftcede,   new  ftrong  through  refl  fo  long  a 

fpace, 
Well  as  fhe  could  (he  got,  and  did  bedight. 
And  being  thereon  mounted,  forth  did  pace 
Withouten  guide  her  to  condudl  aright, 
Or  guard  her  to   defend  from  bold   opprelTor's 

might. 

VIII. 

Whom  when  her  hoft  faw  rcadle  to  depart, 
He  would  not  fuffer  he'  alone  to  fare, 
But  gan  himfelfe  addreffe  to  take  her  part. 
Thole  warlike  armes,  which  Calepine  whylearc 
Had  left  behind,  he  gan  cftfooncs  prepare, 
And  put  them  all  about  himfelf  unfit. 
His  fliield,  his  'nliriet,  and  his  curats  bare, 
But  without  fword  upon  his  thigh  to  fit ; 
Sir  Calepine  himfelfe  away  had  hidden  it- 

~ix. 
So  forth  they  traveld  an  uneven  payre, 
That  mote  to  all  men  feeme  an  uncouth  fight, 
A  fal'/age  n^an  marcht  with  a  ladie  fayre. 
That  rathei  feem'd  the  conqueft  of  his  might, 
Gotten  by  fp<jyle,  then«purchafcd  aright ; 
But  he  did  her  attend  moft  carefully, 
And  faithfully  did  ferve  both  day  and  night, 
Withouten  thought  of  fhame  or  vilkny, 
Ne  ever  fhewed  figne  of  foule  dilloyalty. 

X. 

Upon  a  day,  as  on  their  way  they  went, 

It  chaunft  fome  furniture  about  her  fleed 

To  be  difordred  by  fome  accident. 

Which  to  redreffe  flic  did  th'  afliftance  need 

Of  this  her    groonie,   which  he   by   fignes   did 

rtede, 
And  flreight  his  combrous  armes  aCde  did  lay 
Upon  the  grdund,  withouten  doubt  or  dreed. 
And  in  his  homely  wize  began  to  aflay 
^''amcnd   what    was   amiffe,    and   put   in    right 

aray  : 

XI. 

Bout  which  whileft  he  was  bufied  thus  hard, 
L<)  where  a  knight,  together  with  hisfquire, 
All  arm'd  to  point,  came  ryding  thetherward, 
"Which  feemed  by  their  portance  and  attire 
To  be  two  errant  knights,  that  did  inquire 
After  adventures  where  they  mote  them  get ; 
'I'hofe  were  to  weet  (if  that  ye  it  require) 
iVince  Arthur  and  young  Timias,  which  met 
By   flraujijc  occafion,  that   here  needs  fo,-th  be 
fct. 

XII. 

After  that  Tii^iias  had  againe  rcfure4 
1"hc  favour  of  Uelphcbc,  as  ye  heard, 
Ani!  of  her  grace  did  (land  againe  ulfurcd, 
'Co  happie  blifle  he  was  full  high  tiprear'd, 
Nether  of  envy  nor  ofchaungc  afcard, 
Though  many  foes  did  him  maligne  therefore, 
And  with  uniuft  dctradion  him  did  beard; 
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Yet  he  himfelfe  fo  well  and  wifely  bore. 
That,  in  her  foveraine  lyking  he  dwelt  evermore. 

XIII. 

But  of  them  all  which  did  his  mine  feeke. 
Three  mightie  enemies  did  him  mort  d;  fpight, 
Three  mightie  ones,  and  cruell  minded  eeke. 
That  him  not  onely  fought  by  open  might 
To  overthrow,  but  to  fupplant  by  flight ; 
The  firft  of  them  by  name  was  cald  Defpetto, 
Exceeding  all  the  reft  in  powre  and  hight ; 
The  fecond  not  fo  ftrong,  but  wife,  Decetto ; 
The  third  not  ftrong  nor  wife,  but  fpightfullefl, 
Defetto. 

XiV. 

Oftimes  their  fundry  po>vres  they  did  employ, 
And  feverall  deceipts,  but  al!  in  vaine  ; 
For  neither  they  by  force  could  him  deftroy,  >i 

Ne  yet  entrap  in  treafon's  fubtill  traine  ; 
Therefore  confpiring  all  together  plaine. 
They  did  their  counfels  now  in  one  compound ; 
Where  fingled  forces  faile,  conioynd  may  gaine  : 
The  Blatant  Beaft  the  fitteft  meanes  they  found 
To  work  his  utter  (hame,  and  throughly  him  conr 
found. 

XV. 

Upon  a  day,  as  they  the  time  did  waite 
When  he  did  raunge  the  wood  for  falvage  game,, 
They  fent  that  Blatant  Beaft  to  be  a  baitc 
To  draw  hiin  from  his  deare  beloved  dame 
Unwares  into  the  daunger  of  defame  ; 
For  well  they  wift  that  fquire  to  be  fo  bold, 
That  no  one  beaft  in  forreft  wylde  or  tame 
Met  him  in  chace,  but  he  it  challenge  would. 
And  plucke  the  prey  oftimes  out  of  their  greedy 
hould. 

XVI. 

The  hardy  boy,  as  they  dcvifed  had, 

Seeing  the  ugly  monfter  pafTing  by. 

Upon  him  fet,  of  perill  nought  adrad, 

Ne  fkilfull  of  the  uncouth  ieopardy, 

And  chatged  him  fo  fierce  and  furic'W.y, 

That  his  great  force  unable  to  endure. 

He  forced  was  to  turne  from  him  and  fly ; 

Yet  ere  he  fled,  he  with  his  tooth  impure 

Him  heedleiTe  bit,  the  whiles  he  was  thereof  fc-" 

cure. 

xyn. 
Securely  he  did  after  him  purfew. 
Thinking  by  fpeed  to  overtake  his  flight. 
Who  thro'  thicke  woods,  and  brakes,  and  briers. , 
To  weary  him  the  more,  and  waftc  his  fpight, 

him  drew. 
So  that  he  now  hns  almoft  fpent  his  fprlght. 
Till  that  at  leiig'.h  unto  a  woody  glade 
He  came,  whole  cover  ftopt  his  further  fight  ; 
There  his  three  foes,  fhrowdcd  in  guilcfull  (hade, 
Uut  of  their  ambufh  broke,  and  gan  him  to  iay  ■ 

vade. 

XVIII. 

Sharpely  they  all  attonce  did  him  affailc, 
Burning  with  inward  rancour  and  dcfjiighr, 
.'^nd  heaped  ftrnkes  did  round  about  him  Inilc 
With  fo  huge  force,  that  feemed  nothing  might 
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\  Beare  off  their  blowes  from  percing  thorough 
quite ; 

Yet  he  them  all  fo  warily  did  ward. 
That  none  of  them  in  his  foft  fle(h  did  bite, 
AwA.  all  the  while  his  backe  for  heft  fafegard 
He   lent  againfl:   a  tree,  that   batkeward    onfet 
bard. 

XIX. 

Like  a  wylde  bull,  that  being  at  a  bay, 

Is  bayted  of  a  maftiffe,  and  a  hound, 

And  a  curre-dog,  that  doe  him  fliarp  alTay 

On  every  fide,  and  beat  about  him  round. 

But  mod  that  curre,  barking  with  bitter  fownd, 

And  creeping  flill  behinde,  doth  him  incomber. 

That     in    his    chaufie    he    digs    the    trampled 

ground. 
And   threats  his   horns,  and   bellowes   like    the 

thonder ; 
So   did  that  fquire   his  foes  difperfe  and   drive 

afonder. 

XX. 

Him  well  behoved  fo,  for  his  three  foes 
Seught  to  encompafle  him  on  every  fide. 
And  dangeroufly  did  round  about  enclofe ; 
But  moft  df  allDefetto  him  annoyde, 
Creeping  behinde  him  ftill  to  have  deftroyde ; 
So  did  Dccetto  eke  him  circumvent ; 
But  fbout  Defpctto,  in  his  greater  pryde. 
Did  front  him  face  to  face,  againft  him  bent ; 
Yet  he   them  all   withflood,    and    often    made 
relent. 

XXI. 

Till    that    at   length    nigh    tyrd    with    former 

chacc, 
And  weary  now  with  careful!  keeping  ward, 
He  gan  to  fhrinke,  and  fomewhat  to  give  place. 
Full  like  ere  long  to  have  efcaped  hard  ; 
Whenas  unwares  he  in  the  forreft  heard 
'!  A  trampling  fteede,  that  with  his  neighing  fall 
J  Did  warne  his  rider  be  uppon  his  gard ; 
(  With  noife  whereof  the  fquite  now  nigh  aghaft, 
j  Revived  was,  and  fad  defpaire  away  did  caft. 

j  XXII. 

Eftfoones  he  fpide  a  knight  approching  nye, 
'  "Who  feeing  one  in  fo  great  daungcr  fet 
Mongfl  many  foes,  himfelfe  did  fafter  hye 
To  relkue  him,  and  his  weake  part  abet. 
For  pitty  fo  to  fee  him  overfet ; 
Whom  foone  as  his  three  enimies  did  vew. 
They  fled,  and  faft  into  the  wood  did  get ; 
Him  booted  not  to  thinke  them  to  purfew. 
The   covert   was  fo  thicke  that  did  no   paffage 

fhew. 

XXIII. 
Then  turning  to  that  fwaine,  him  well  he  knew 
To  be  his  'J'imias,  his  owne  true  fquire  ; 
Whereof  exceeding  glad,  he  to  hiui  drew. 
And  him  embracing  twixt  his  armes  entire. 
Him   thus   befpake  :     "  My   Liefe !    my   Life's 

"  defire  1 
"  Why  have  ye  me  alone  thus  long  yleft  ? 
-••  Tell  me  what  world's  defpight,  or  Ksaven's 
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Hath  you  thus  long  away  from  nie  bereft  ? 


"  Where  have  ye  all  this  while  bin  wandring;, 
"  where  bene  weft  ?" 

XXIV. 

With  that  he  fijjhed  deepc  for  inward  tyne  : 
To  whom  the  fquire  nought  anfwered  againe. 
But  flieddlng  few  foft  teares  from  tender  eyne. 
His  deare  affed  with  filence  did  reftraine, 
And  fhut  up  all  his  plaint  in  privy  paine. 
There  they  awhile  fome  gracious  fpeeches  fpent. 
As  to  them  feemed  fit,  time  to  entertaine; 
After  all  which  up  to  their  fteedes  they  went, 
And  forth  together  rode,  a  comely  couplement. 

XXV. 

So  now  they  be  arrived  both  in  fight 

Of  this  wyld  man,  whom  they  full  bufie  found 

About  the  fad  Serena  things  to  dight. 

With  thofe  brave  armours  lying  on  the  ground. 

That  feem'd  the  fpoile  of  fome   right  well  re» 

nownd ; 
Which   when   that   fquirs    beheld,   he    to   them 

ftepc, 
Thinking  to  take  them  from  that  hylding  hound  ; 
But  he  it  feeing  lightly  to  him  lept. 
And  fternely  with  firong  hand  it  from  his  hand* 

ling  kept. 

xxvi. 
Gnafhing  his  grinded  teeth  with  grieily  looke. 
And  fparkling  fire  out  of  his  furious  eyne. 
Him    with    his   fift    unwares   on   th'    head    hs 

flrooke. 
That  made  him  downe  unto  the  earth  incline  ; 
Whence  foone  upftarting,  much  he  o^an  repine. 
And  laying  hand  upon  his  wrathfull  blade. 
Thought    therewithall    forthwith    him   to    have 

flaine ; 
Who  It  perceiving,  hand  upon  him  layd, 
And    greedily    him    griping,    his    avengement 

flayd." 

xxvri. 
With  that  aloud  the  faire  Serena  cryde 
Unto  the  knight,  them  to  difpart  in  twaine; 
Who  to  them  ftepping,  did  them  foone  divide, 
And  did  from  further  violence  reftraine, 
Albe  the  wyld  man  hardly  would  refraine. 
Then  gan  the  prince  of  her  for  to  demand 
What  and  from  whence  ftie  was,  and  by  what 

traine 
She  fell  into  that  falvage  villaines  hand. 
And  whether  free  with  him  Ihe  now  were,  or  in 

band  ? 

XXVIII. 

To  whom  fhe  thus  ;  "  I  am,  as  now  ye  fee, 

"  The   wretciiedfl   dame   that  live   this  day  on 

"  ground, 
"  Who  both  in  minde,  the  which  moft  grievetli 

"  me, 
"  And  body,  have  receiv'd  a  mortal!  wound, 
"  That  hath  me  driven  to  this  drery  ftound. 
"  I  was  erewhile  the  love  of  Calepine, 
"  Who  whether  he  alive  be  to  be  found, 
"  Or  by  fome  deadly  chauncc  be  done  to  pine, 
«  Since  I  him  lately  loft,  uneath  is  to  define. 
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XXIX. 

"  In  falvag;c  f(irreft  1  him  left  of  late, 

"  Where  I  had  furely  long  ere  this  bene  dead, 

"  Or  eifc  remained  in  nioft  wretchtd  flate, 

"  Had  not  this  wylde  man,  in  that  wcful  ftcad, 

"  K'^pt  and  delivered  me  from  deadly  dread. 

*'  In  fuch  a  falvage  wight,  of  biutiih  kynd, 

"  Amongft.  wilde  beaftes  in  defert  forrefts  bred, 

"  It  is  moft,  fliaunge  and  wonderful  to  fynd 

"  So  milde  humanity  and  peifetSt  gentle  mynd. 

XXX. 

*'  Let  me  therefore  this  favour  for  him  finde, 

"  .That    ye    will    not    ^our    wrath    uppn    him 

"  vvreake, 
V  Sith  he  cannot  exprefie  his  finjple  minde, 
"   Ne  yours  conceive,  ne  but  by  tokens  f^ieake  : 
"  Sn^.all  pr^ife  to  prove  your  powre  on  wight  fo 

''  weake." 
With    fuch  faire   words    flie    did    thtir  heat   af- 

fwage. 
And  the  flrong  courfe  of  their  difpleafure  brealje, 
That  they  to  pitty  turnd  their  former  rage, 
And  each  fought  to  i'upply  the  office  of  her  page. 

XXXI, 

So  having  all  things  well  about  her  dight, 
She  on  her  way  caft  forward  to  proceede. 
And    they    her    forth    conduiilcd,    where    they 

might 
Pincle  harbour  fit  to  comfort  her  great  neede. 
For  now  her  wounds  corruption  gan  to  breed ; 
And  eke  this  fquirc,  who  likewife  vi'ounded  was 
Of  that  fame  monfler  late,  for  lacke  of  heed 
Now  gan  to  faint,  and  further  could  not  pas 
Through  feebleneflc,  which  all  his  limbes  oprcffed 

has. 

xxxii. 
So  forth  they  rode  together  all  In  troupe. 
To  feckc  fome  place  the  which  mote  yecid  fome 

cafe 
To  thcfe  ficke  twaine  that  now  began  to  droupe; 
And  all  the  w..y  the  prince  fought  to  appeafe 
The  bitter  anguifli  of  their  fharpe  difcal'e 
By  all  the  courteous  meanes  he  could  invent ; 
Somewhilc  with  merry  jnn  pofe,  fit  to  plcafe, 
And  other\vhi)e  with  good  encouragement. 
To   make  them   to   en.durc  the  pains  did  ihcm 

torment. 

XXXIII. 

Mongfl  v.-hich  Serena  did  to  him  relate 
.The  foule  difcourt'fies  and  unknightly  parts 
Which  Tiirpine  had  unto  her  fhewcd  late, 
Without  compaffion  of  her  crucU  fnuirts  ; 
Although  Blandina  did  with  all  her  arts 
Himotherwife  perfwadc  9II  that  fht  might; 
Yet  he  of  malice,  without  licr  dcfarts, 
Not  oncly  her  excluded  late  ^t  night. 
But    alfo    trayteroufly    did    wound    her    weary 

knight. 

xxxiv. 
Wherewith  the  ])rince  fore  rpnvcd,  there  dvoud 
That  foone  a^  he  rctoniedbriclt'c  agalne, 
He  would  avenge  th'  abufes  of  tliat  proud 
And  fhamefidl  knight,  of  whom  ihc  did  com- 

plaine. 
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This  wize  did  they  each  other  entertaire 
To  pafTe  the  tedious  travell  of  the  way, 
Till  towards  night  they  came  unto  a  plaine, 
By  which  a  little  hermitage  there  lay. 
Far  from  all  neighbourhood,  the  which  annoy  it 
may. 

XXXV. 

And  nigh  thereto  a  li'tle  chappel  ftoode. 
Which  being  all  with  yvy  overfpred, 
Deckt  all  the  roofe,  and  fhadowing  the  roode, 
Scem'd  like  a  grove  faire  braunched  over  hed  : 
Therein  the  hermite,  which  his  life  here  led. 
In  ftreight  obfervaunce  of  religious  vow. 
Was  wont  his  howres  and  holy  things  to  bed; 
And  therein  he  likewife  was  praying  now, 
Whenas  thcfe  knights  arriv'd,  they  wift;  not  where 

nor  how. 

^xxvI. 
They    fiayd  not   tJiere,   but    ftrcightway  in  didi 

pas ; 
Whom  when  the  hermite  prefent  faw  in  place, 
From  his  devotion  ftreight  he  troubled  was; 
Which  breaking  off,  he  toward  them  did  pace 
With  ftayed  fteps  and  grave-befeeming  grace  : 
For  well  it  feem'd  that  whilome  he  h  i.i  beene 
Some  goodly  perfon,  and  of  gentle  race. 
That    could    his    good    to    all ;     and    well    did 

wcene 
How  each  to  enfertaine  with  curt'fie   well  Ve- 

fecne  ; 

xxxvii. 
And  foothly  it  was  fayd  by  common  fame, 
So  long  as  age  enabled  him  thereto. 
That  he  had  beene  a  man  of  mickle  name, 
Renowmcd  much  in  armes  and  derring  doc  ; 
But  being  aged  now,  and  weary  too 
Of  warres  delight  and  world's  contentious  toylc. 
The  name  of  Knighthood  he  did  difavow. 
And  hanging  up  his  armes  and  warlike  fpoyle. 
From   all   this  world's  incombrance  did  himlcltc 

affoyle. 

xxxvni. 
He  thence  them  led  into  his  hermitage, 
Letting  their  ftecdas  to  graze  upon  the  grcene  :    , 
Small  was  hi^  houfe,  and  like  a  little  cape. 
For  his  owne  turne,  yet  inly  neat  and  clene, 
Deckt  with  grecne  boughes,  and  flowers  gay  bc» 

fecne  : 
Therein  he  them  full  faire  did  cntertaine. 
Not  with  fuch  forged  fhowcs  as  fitter  beene 
For  courting  foole-;,  that  curtefics  would  faine, 
But  with  entire  afledion  and  apptarauncc  plainc. 

xxxix. 
Yet  was  their  fare  but  homely,  fuch  as  hee 
Did  ufc  his  feeble  body  to  fuftaine, 
The  which  full  gladly  they  did  take  in  glee. 
Such  as  it  was,  nc  did  of  want  complaine. 
But  being  well  fuflix^'d  them  refted  faine  : 
But  faire  Serena  all  r.ight  could  take  no  reft, 
Nc  yet  that  gentle  fquire,  for  grievous  painc 
Of  their  late  woundes,  the  which  the  Blat.mt  Beaft 
Had  given  them,  whofc  griefc  through  fuffraiijc 

iore  incrcaft. 
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So  all  that  night  they  paft  in  great  difeafe. 
Till  that  the  morning,  bringing  early  light 
To  guide  mens  labours,  brought  them  alfo  eafe. 
And  feme  affwagenient  of  their  painefuU  plight. 
Then  up  they  rofe,  and  gan  themfelves  to  dight. 
Unto  their  iourney  ;  but  that  fquire  and  dame 
So  faint  and  feeble  were,  that  they  ne  might 
Endure  to  travell,  nor  one  foot  to  frame  : 
Their  hearts  were  ficke,  their  fides  were  fore, 
tlicir  fecte  were  lame. 


Therefore  the  prince,  whom  great  affaires  in  mynd 
Would  not  permit  to  make  there  longer  (lay. 
Was  forced  there  to  leave  them  both  liehynd, 
In  that  good  hermit's  charge,  whom  he  did  pray- 
To  tend  them  well  :   fo  forth  he  went  his  wav. 
And  with  him  eke  the  falvage  (that  whyleare 
Seeing  his  royall  ufage  and  array. 
Was  greatly  growne  in  love  of  that  brave  pere) 
Would  necdes  depart,  as  fliall  declared  be  eUewhere. 


THE    FAERY  ^U E E N E. 


BOOK      VI. 


CANTO      VI, 


The  hermlte  heales  both  fquire  and  dame 
Of  their  fore  maladies ; 
He  Turpine  doth  defeat  and  fliamc 
For  his  late  villanies. 


No  wound,  which  warlike  hand  of  enemy 

InflicSts  with  dint  of  fword,  fo  fore  doth  light, 

As  doth  the  poyfnous  (ling  which  infamy 

Infixeth  in  the  name  of  noble  wight : 

For  by  no  art  nor  any  leaches  might  - 

It  ever  can  recured  be  againe : 

Ne  all  the  Ikill  which  that  immortall  fpright 

Of  Podalyrius  did  in  it  retaine, 

Can    remedy  fuch    hurts;  fuch  hurts  are  hellifli 

painc. 

II. 
Such  were  the' wounds  the  which  that  Blatant 

Beaft 
Made  in  the  bodies  of  that  fquire  and  dame, 
And  being  fuch,  were  now  much  more  increaft 
For  want  of  taking  heede  unto  the  fame, 
That  now  corrupt  and  curelcffe  they  became  ; 
Howbe  that  carefull  heimite  did  his  bed, 
With  many  kindes  of  medicines,  meete  to  tame 
The  poyfnous  humour,  which  did  mofl  infeft 
Their  ranckling  wounds,  and   erery  day  them 

duely  dreft : 

III. 
For  he  right  well  in  leaches  craft  was  feenc, 
And  through  thp  long  experience  of  his  daycs, 
Which  had  in  many  fortunes  toffed  becne, 
And  paft  through  many  pcrillous  affayes, 
He  knew  the  diverfe  went  of  mortall  wayes, 
And  in  the  mindes  of  men  had  great  infight ; 
Which  with  fagC  counfell,  when  they  went  aftray, 
He  could  cnformc,  and  them  reduce  aright, 
And   all   the   paflions  heale    which   wound  the 

weaker  fpright ; 


For  whylome  he  had  bene  a  doughty  knight. 
As  any  one  that  lived  in  his  daies. 
And  proved  oft  in  many  perillous  fight ; 
Of  which  he  grace  and  glory  wonne  alwaies, 
And  in  all  battels  bore  away  the  bales ; 
But  being  now  attacht  with  timely  age. 
And  wearie  of  this  world's  unquiet  waies. 
He  took  himfelfe  unto  this  hermitage, 
In  which  he  liv'd  alone,  like  careleffe  bird  Id 
cage. 

V. 

One  day  as  he  was  fearching  of  their  wounds. 
He  found  that  they  had  feftred  privily, 
And  ranckling  inward  with  unruly  ftounds. 
The  inner  parts  now  gan  to  putrify. 
That  quite  they  feem'd  paft  help  of  furgery, 
And  rather  needed  to  be  difciplindc 
With  holefome  reed  of  fad  fobriety. 
To  rule  the  ftubborne  rage  of  palfion  blinde  : 
Give  falves  to   every  fore,  but  counfell  to  the 
minde. 

VI. 

So  taking  them  apart  into  his  cell. 

He  to  that  point  fit  fpeaches  gan  to  frame. 

As  he  the  art  of  words  knew  wondrous  well. 

And  eke  could  doe,  as  well  as  fay  the  fame ; 

And  thus  he  to  them  fayd  ;   "  Faire  Daughter 

"  dame  I 
"  And  you,  faire  Sonne  !   which  here  thus  long 

"  now  lie 
"  In  piteous  langour  fince  ye  hither  came, 
"  In  vaine  of  me  ye  hope  for  remedie, 
"  And  I  likewifc  in  vaine  doe  falves  to  you  appliai 
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i  "  For  in  yourfelfe  your  oneiy  helpe  doth  lie 
"  ,To  heale  yourfelves,  and  muft  proceed  alone 
**  Fr6m  your  owne  will  to  cure  your  maladie  : 
"  Who  can  him  cure  that  will  be  cur'd  of  none  ? 
"  If  therefore  health  ye  feeke,  obferve  this  one  ; 
"  Firft  Icarne  your  outward  fenfes  to  refraine 
'■•  From  things  that  ftirre  up  fraile  affedlion  ; 
"  Yonr  eies,  your  eares,  your  tongue,  your  talk, 

"  rellraine 
"  From  that  they  moft  afFe(St,  and  in  due  termes 

"  containc. 

VIII, 

•*'  For  from  thofe  ouj:vvard  fenfes,  ill  affetSed, 
*'  The  feede  of  all  this  evili  firft  doth  fpring, 
••  Which  at  the  firft,  before  it  had  infeded, 
"  Mote  eafie  be  fuppreft  with  little  thing; 
•*  But  being  growen  ftrong,  it  forth  doth  bring 
"  Sorrow,  and  anguifh,  and  impatient  paine 
"  In  th'  inner  parts,  and  laftly,  fcattering 
"  Contagious  poyfon  clofe  through  every  vaine, 
"  It  never  refts  till  it  have  wrought  his  finall 
"  bane. 

IX. 

"  For  that  beaftes  teeth,  which   wounded  you 

"  tofore, 
"  Are  fo  exceeding  venemous  and  keene, 
"  Made  all  of  rufty  yron,  ranckling  fore, 
"  That,  where,  they  bite,  it  booteth  not  to  weene 
"  With  falve,  or  antidote,  or  other  m«ne, 
"  It  ever  to  amend  :  ne  niarvaile  ought, 
/'  For  that  fame  beaft  was  bred  of  hellifti  ftrene, 
"  And  long  in  darkfome  Stygian  den  upbrought, 
"  Eegot  of  foule  Echidna,  as  in  bookes  is  taught. 

X. 

"  Echidna  is  a  monfter  direfull  dred, 
"  Whom  gods  doe  hate,  and  heavens  abhor  to  fee  ; 
"  So  hideous  is  her  Ihape,  fo  huge  her  bed, 
^'  That  even  the  hellifh  fiends  affrighted  bee 
■  "  At  fight  thereof,  and  from  her  prefence  flee  ; 
"  Yet  did  her  face  and  former  parts  profefle 
•*  A  faire  young  mayden,  full  of  comely  gke, 
"  But  all  her  hinder  parts  did  plaine  expreffe 
"  A  monftrous  dragon,  full  of  fearfuU  uglinefle. 

XI. 

"  To  her  the  gods,  for  her  fo  dreadfull  face, 
"  In  fearefull  daikneffe,  furtheft  from  the  ikie 
*•  And  from  the  earth,  appointed  have  her  place 
?*  Mongft  rocks  and  caves,  where  fhe  enrold  doth 

"  lie 
•*  In  hideous  horrour  and  obfcurity 
•'  Wafting  the  ftrength  of  her  imniortall  age  : 
."  There  did  Typhaon  with  her  company  ; 
"  Cruell  Typhaon  !  whofe  tempeftuous  rage 
?*  Makes  th'  heavens  tremble  oft,  and  him  with 

"  vowes  affwage. 

XII. 

"  Of  that  commixtion  they  (fid  then  beget 
"  This  hellifh  dog,  that  hight  the  Blatant  Beaft, 
♦'-  A  wicked  monfter,  that  his  tongue  doth  whet 
"  Gainft  all,  both  good  and  bad,  both  moft  and 

"  leaft, 
"  And  pours  his  poyfnous  gall  forth  to  infeft 
^  The  noblelt  wights  with  notable  defame  ; 


"  Ne  ever  knight  that  bore  fo  lofty  creaft, 
"  Ne  ever  lady  of  fo  honeft  name, 
"  But  he  them  fpottcd  with  reproach  or  fecrete 
"  fliame. 

XIII. 

"  In  vaine  therefore  it  were  with  medicine 

"  To  goe  about  to  falve  fuch  kind  of  fore, 

"  That  rather  needes  wife  read  and  difcipline 

"  Then   outward   falves,   that   may   augment   it 

"  moie." 
"  Aye  me  1"  faid  then  Serena,  fighing  fore, 
*'  What  hope  of  helpe  doth  then  for  us  remaine, 
"  If  that  no  falves  may  us  to  health  reftore  ?" 
"  But  fith   we   need   good  counfell,"   faith  the 

"  fwaine, 
"  Aread,  good  Sire  I  fome  counfell  that  may  us 

"  fuftaine." 

XIV. 

"  The  beft,"  fayd  he,  "  that  I  can  you  advize, 
"  Is  to  avoide  th'  occafion  of  the  ill ; 
"  For  when  the  caufe  whence  evill  doth  arize 
"  Removed  is,  th'  effecSl  furceafeth  ftill. 
"  Abftaine  from  pleafure,  and  reftraine  your  will, 
"  Subdue  defire,  and  bridle  loofe  delight, 
"  Ufe  fcanted  diet,  and  forbeare  your  fill, 
"  Shun  lecrefie,  and  talke  in  open  fight ; 
"  So  fhall  you  foone  repaire  your  prefent  evill 
"  plight." 

XV. 

Thus  having  fayd,  his  fickely  patients 

Did  gladly  hearken  to  his  grave  beheaft. 

And  kept  fo  well  his  wife  commaundementJ, 

That  in  fliort  fpace  their  malady  was  ceaft. 

And  eke  the  biting  of  that  harmefull  beaft 

Was  throughly  heal'd.     Tho  when  they  did  per- 

ceave 
Their  wounds  recur'd  and  force?  reincreaft. 
Of  that  good  hermite  both  they  took  their  leave. 
And  went  both  on  their  way,  ne  ecb  would  other 

leave  : 

XVI. 
But  each  th'  ether  vow'd  t'  accompany  ; 
The  lady,  for  that  flie  was  much  in  dred. 
Now  left  alone  in  great  extremity ; 
The  fquire,  for  that  he  courteous  was  indeed. 
Would  not  her  leave  alone  in  her  great  need  : 
So  both  together  tiaveld,  till  they  met 
With  a  faire  mayden  clad  in  mourning  weed. 
Upon  a  mangy  iade  unmeetely  fet. 
And  a  lewd  foole  her  leading  thorough  dry  and 

wet. 

XVII. 

But  by  what  meanes  that  fliame  to  her  befell, 
Afld  how  thereof  herfelfe  flie  did  acquite, 
I  muft  awhile  forbeare  to  you  to  tell. 
Till  that,  as  comes  by  cnurfe,  I  (foe  recite 
What  fortune  to  the  Briton  prince  did  lite, 
Purfuing  that  proud  knight,  the  which  whileare 
Wrought  to  Sir  Calepine  fo  foule  defpight. 
And  eke  his  lady, though  fhe  fickly  were. 
So  lewdly  had  abufde  as  ye  did  lately  heare. 

XVIIl. 

The  prince,  according  to  the  former  token. 
Which  faire  Serena  to  him  delivered  had. 
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Piirfu'd  him  ftreigjlit,  in  mynd  to  bene  y  wroken 
Of  all  the  vile  demeane  and  ufage  bad 
With  which  he  had  thofe  two  fo  ill  beflad  ; 
Ne  wight  with  him  on  that  adventure  went 
But  that  wylde  man,  whom  though  he  oft  forbad, 
Yet  for  no  bidding,  nor  for  being  flient. 
Would  he  rcftrayned  be  from  his  attendement. 

XIX. 

Arriving  there  as  did  by  chaunce  befall, 

He  found  the  gate  wyde  ope,  and  in  he  rode, 

Ne  ftayd  till  that  he  came  into  the  hall ; 

Where  fcft  difmounting  like  a  weary  lode. 

Upon  the  ground  with  feeble  feete  he  trode, 

As  he  unable  were  for  very  neede 

To  m  .vc  one  foote,  but  there  muft  make  abode ; 

The  whiles  the  falvage  man  did  take  his  fteede. 

And  in  fome  liable  neare  did  fet  him  up  to  fcede. 

XX. 

Ere  long  to  him  a  homely  groome  there  came, 
That  in  rude  wife  him  afeed  what  he  was .' 
That  durft  fo  boldly,  without  let  or  fhame. 
Into  his  lord's  forbidden  hall  to  palTe  : 
To  whom  the  prince,  him  fayning  to  embafe, 
Mylde  anfwer  made,  he  was  an  errant  knight, 
The  which  vas  fall'n  into  this  feeble  cafe 
Through  many  wounds  which  lately  he  in  fight 
Received  had,  and  prayd  to  pitty  his  ill  plight. 

XXI. 

But  he  the  more  outrageous  and  bold, 
Srernely  did  bid  him  quickely  thence  avaunt. 
Or  deare  aby  ;  for  why  ?  his  lord  of  old 
Did  hate  all  errant  knights  which  there  did  haunt, 
Ne  lodging  would  to  any  of  them  graunt ; 
And  therefore  lightly  bad  him  packe  away, 
Not  fparing  him  with  bitter  words  to  taunt. 
And  thcrewithall  rude  hand  on  him  did  lay. 
To  thruft  him  out  of  dore,  doing  his  worft  affay. 

XXII. 

Which  when  the  falvage  coming  now  in  place 

Beheld,  eftfooncs  he  all  enraged  grew. 

And  running  ftreight  upon  that  villame  bafe 

Like  a  fell  lion  at  him  fiercely  flew, 

And  with  his  teeth  and  nailcs  in  prefent  vev? 

Him  rudely  rent,  and  all  to  pecces  tore; 

So  milerably  him  all  helpelefie  flew. 

That  with  tJic  n<iife,  whileli:  he  did  loudly  rore, 

Tlie  people  of  the  houfe  rofe  forth  in  great  up- 

rcre. 

xxin. 
Who   >vhen   on   ground   they   faw   their   fellow 

flaine, 
And  that  fame  knight  and  falvage  (landing  by. 
Upon  them  two  they  fell  with  might  and  maine. 
And  on  them  layd  fo  huge  and  horribly. 
As  if  they  would  have  flain  them  prefcntly  ; 
But  the  bold  prince  defended  him  fo  well. 
And  their  aflaiilt  withdood  fo  mightily, 
'J'hat  maugre  all  their  might,  he  did  repel, 
And  beat  them  back,  whilft  many  underneath  liini 

fell. 

XXIV. 

Yet  he  them  Oill  fo  fliarpely  did  purfcw. 
That  few  of  them  he  left  alive,  which  fled 
'f  hofe  cvill  tidings  to  their  lord  to  flicw  ; 
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Who  hearing  how  his  people  badly  fped. 

Came  forth  in  hafl ;  where  whenas  with  the  dead 

He  faw  the   ground  all  ftrow'd,  and  that  fame 

knight 
And  falvage  with  their  bloud  frefli-ftceming  red, 
He  woxe  nigh  mad  with  wrath  and  feU  defjiight. 
And  with  reproachfull  words  him  thus  befpake  on 

hight ; 

XXV. 

"  Art  thou  he,  Traytor  !  that  with  treafon  vile 
"  Hafl.  flaine  my  men  in  this  unmanly  maner, 
"  And  now  triiimphefl  in  the  piteous  fpoile 
"  Of  thefe  poore  folk,  whofe  foules  with  blackK 

"  diflionor 
"  And  foule  defame  doe  decke  thy  bloudy  banerj^j 
"  The  meede  whereof  fhall  fli<irtly  be  thy  fliame, 
"  And  wretched  end,  which  ftill    attendeth  oni 

"  her." 
With  that  himfelfe  to  battell  he  did  frame ; 
So  did  his  forty  yeomen,  which  there  with  hini 

came. 

xxvt. 
With  dreadfull  force  thty  all  did  him  aflaile. 
And   round    about   with    boyflrous    ftrokes   oo- 

prefl"e,  *^ 

That  on  his  fliield  did  rattle  like  to  haile 
In  a  great  tempefl;,  that  in  fuch  diftreile 
He  wift  not  to  which  fide  him  to  addrefle  ; 
And  evermore  that  craven  cowherd  knight 
Was  at  his  backe  with  heartlelTe  hcedinefle, 
Wayting  if  he  unwares  him  murther  might; 
For  cowardize  doth  ftill  in  villany  dehght. 

xxvu. 
Whereof  whenas  the  prince  was  well  ayvare, 
He  to  him  turnd  with  furious  intent. 
And  him  againft  his  powre  gan  to  prepare ; 
Like  a  fierce  bull,  that  being  buCie  bent 
To  fight  with  many  foes  about  him  ment, 
Feeling  fome  curre  behinde  his  heeles  to  bite, 
Turnes  him  about  with  fell  avengement ; 
So  likewife  turnde  the  prince  upon  the  knight. 
And  layd  at  him  amaine  with  all  his  will  an 

might. 

xxviii. 
Who,  when   he    once   his  dreadfull  ftrokes  had 

tafted, 
Durft  not  the  furie  of  his  force  abyde, 
But  turn'd  abacke,  and  to  retyre  him  hafted 
Through  the  thick  preafe,  there  thinking  him  ft 

hyde ; 
But  when  the  prince  had  once  him  plainely  eyd< 
He  foot  by  foot  him  followed  alway, 
Ne  would  him  fufter  once  to  Ihrinke  afyde. 
But  ioyning  clofc,  huge  lode  at  him  did  lay. 
Who  flying  ftill  did  ward,  and  warding  fly  awa; 

XXIX. 

But  when  his  foe  he  ftill  fo  eager  faw. 

Unto  his  hteles  himfelfe  he  did  betake. 

Hoping  unto  fome  refuge  to  withdraw; 

Ne  would  the  prince  liim  ever  foot  forfake 

Whcicfo  he  went,  but  after  liim  did  make. 

He  Ikdd  Ircm  roome  to  roomc,  from   place  to 

place, 
Whykft  every  ioynt  for  dread  of  death  did  quake. 
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Still  looking  after  him  that  did  him  chace. 
That   made   him   evermore   increafe  his  fpeedie 
pace. 

XXX. 

At  lafl:  he  up  into  the  chamber  came, 
Whereas  his  love  was  fitting  all  alone, 
Wayting  what  tydings  of  her  fblke  became  ; 
There  did  the  prince  him  overtake  anone, 
Crying  in  vaine  to  her  him  to  bemone, 
And  with  his  fword  him  on  the  head  did  fmyte, 
That  to  the  ground  he  fell  in  fenfelefle  fwone 
Yet  whether  thwart  or  flatly  it  did  lyte. 
The  tempred  fleele   did  not  into  his  braync-pan 
byte, 

XXXI. 

Which  when  the  lady  faw,  with  great  affright 
She  flarting  up,  began  to  flirieke  aloud, 
And  with  her  garment  covering  him  from  fight, 
Setm'd  under  her  protection  him  to  fliroud  ; 
And  falling  lowly  at  his  feet,  her  bowd 
Upon  her  knee,  intrcating  him  for  grace, 
And  often  him  befought,  and  prayd,  and  vow'd, 
That  with  the  ruth  of  her  fo  wretched  cafe, 
He  Jdayd  his  fecond  ftrooke,  and  did  his  hand 
abafe. 

XXXII. 

Her  weed  fhe  then  wifhdrawing   did   him  dif- 

cover, 
Who  novsr  come  to  himfelfe,  yet  would  not  rize, 
But  flill  did  lie  as  dead,  and  quake,  and  quiver. 
That  even  the  printe  his  bafeneffe  did  defpize. 
And  eke  his  dame  him  feeing  in  fuch  guize, 
Gan  him  recomfort  and  from  ground  to  reare ; 
Who  rifing  up  at  laft  in  ghaftly  wize, 
Like  troubled  ghoft  did  dreadfully  appeare, 
As  one  that  had  no  life  him  left  tlirough  former 

feare. 

XXXIIl. 

Whom  when  the  prince  fo  deadly  faw  difmayd, 
He  for  fuch  bafeneffe  fhamefuily  hun  fheiic. 
And  with  fliarpe  words  did  bitterly  upbrayd; 
"  Viie   cowheard  Dogge ;    now  doe  I  much  re- 
pent 
"  That  ever  I  this  life  unto  thee  lent, 
"  Whereof  rhou,  Caytive  !   fo  unworthie  art, 
"  Thai  both  thy  love,  for  lacke  of  hardiment, 
"  And  eke  thyfeife,  for  want  of  manly  hart, 
s"  And  eke   all   knights   haft    ftiamed   with    this 
"  knightlefle  part 

sxxiv. 

■  "  Yet  further  haft  thou  heaped  ftiame  to  fhame, 

"  And  crime    to   crinn;,   by   this    thy  cowheard 

"  feare  ; 
"  For  firft,  it  was  to  thee  reprochful  blame 
"  T'cre\5l  this  wicked  cuilome,  which  I  heare 
"   Gainft    errant    knights    and    ladies   thou    doft 

"  rp;ire ; 
*'  Whorr,   when   thou   may  ft   thou   dc^ft  of  arms 

'•  def^oile, 
',  "  Or  of  thiiir  upper  gaime«nt  which  ihey  weare  ; 

■  '■•  Yet  drefi   thou  ;nt   with  manhooQ,   but  with 

"  guiie, 
"  Maintaine  this  evil  ufe,   thy  fues   thereby  to 
«'•  foile. 
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"  And,  laftly,  in  approvance  of  thy  wrong, 

"  To  fhew  fuch  faintnefft  and  foule  cowardize 

"  Is  grcatcft  ftiame  ;  for  oft  it  falles,  that  ftrong 

"   And  valiant  knights  doe  raflily  enterprize 

"  Either  for  fame  or  elfe  for  exercize, 

"   A  wrongful!  quarrell  to  maintaine  by  fight, 

"  Yet   have  through   prowefle   and   their  brave 

"  emprize 
"  Gotten  great  worOiip  in  this  worldes  fight  ; 
"  For  greater   iorce   there    needs    to   maintaine 

"   wrong  then  right, 
xxxvi. 
"  Yet  fince  thy  life  uno  this  lady  fayre 
"  I  given  have,  live  in  reproch  and  fcorne, 
"  Ne  ever  armes,  ne  ever  knightliood,  dare 
"   Hence  to  profcfi'e  :  for  ftiame  is  to  adorne 
"  With  fo  brave  badges  one  fo    afely  borne, 
"  But  onely  breath,  fith  that  I  did  forgive.'' 
So  having  from  his  craven  bodie  torne 
Thofe  goodly  armes,  he  them  away  did  give. 
And  onely  fuft'red  him  this  wretched  life  to  live. 

xxxvii. 
There  whileft  he  thus  was  fetling  things  above, 
Atweene  that  ladie  myld  and  recreant  knight. 
To  whom  his  life  he  graunted  for  her  love. 
He  gan  bethinke  him  in  what  perilous  plight 
He  had  behynd  him  left  that  falvage  wigjht 
Amungft  fi)  many  foes,  v.hom  fure  he  thought 
By  this  quite  flame  in  fo  unequall  fight  : 
Therefore  defcending  backe  in  bafte,  he  fought 
If  yet  he  were  alive,  or  to  deftruAion  brought. 

xxxvui. 
There  he  him  found  environed  about 
With  flaughtred  bodies,  which  his  hand  had  flaine. 
A^nd  laying  yet  afrcfti  with  courage  flout 
Upon  the  reft  tbai^  did  alive  remaine, 
Whori!  he  likewifc  right  forely  did  conftraine. 
Like  icattred  flieepe,  to  feeke  for  fafetie, 
After  he  gotten  had,  with  bufie  paine, 
JSome  of  their  Vkfeapons  which  thereby  did  lie. 
With  which  he  layd  about,  and  made  them  faft  t« 

flie. 

XXXIX. 
Whom  when  the  prince  fo  felly  faw  to  rage. 
Approaching  to  him  neare,  his  hand  he  ftayd. 
And  fought,  by  making  figncs,  him  to  afiwage  ; 
Who  him  perceiving,  ftreight  to  him  obayd, 
A.S  to  his  lord,  and  dowre  hi--,  weapons  layd. 
As  if  he  long  had  fo  his  heafts  bene  trayn.  d  : 
Thence  he  him  brought  away,  and  up  convayd 
Into  the  chamber  where  that  dame  remayned 
With  her  unworthy  knight,  who  ill  him  enter- 

tayned. 

XL. 

Whom  when  the  falvage  faw  from  daunger  free. 

Silting  befide  his  ladic  there  at  eafe. 

He  well  remembred  that  the  fame  was  bee 

Which  kitely  fought  his  lord  for  to  difiltafe; 

Tho  all  in  rage  he  on  him  ftreight  did  leize, 

As  if  he  woiild  in  peeeedBiim  have  rent ; 

And  were  nor  rh  it  the  prince  did  him  apptaze, 

He  had  ii  t  icfi  (.'ne  lip'be  of  him  unrenf ;    [mcnt. 

But  ftreight  he  held  his  hand  at  his  conamande- 
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'Thus  having  all  things  well  in  peace  ordayned, 
The  prince  himfelfe  there  all  that  night  did  reft, 
Where  him  Blandina  fayrely  entertayned 
"With  all  the  courteous  glee  and  goodly  feaft 
The  which  for  him  flie  could  imagine  bcft ; 
For  well  Ihe  knew  the  wayes  to  win  good  will 
Of  every  wight  that  were  not  too  infeft, 
And  how  to  pleafe  the  minds  of  good  and  ill, 
Through  tempering  of  her  words  and  lookes  by 
wondrous  ikill. 

XLII. 

Yet  were  her  words  and  lookes  but  falfe  and 

fayned, 
To  fome  hid  end  to  make  more  eafie  way, 
Or  to  allure  fuch  fondlings  whom  fhe  trayned 
Into  her  trap  unto  their  owne  decay; 
Thereto,  when  needed,  Cie  could  weep  and  pray. 
And  when  her  lifted  flie  could  fawne  and  flatter  ; 
Now  fmyhng  fmoothly,  like  to  fommer's  day, 
Now  glooming  f?dly,  fo  to  cloke  her  matter ; 
Yet  were  her  words  but  wynd,  and  all  her  teares 

but  water. 


£oci  VI. 

XLHI. 

Whether  fuch  grace  were  given  her  by  kynd, 
As  women  wont  their  guileful!  wits  to  guyde, 
Or  learn'd  the  art  to  pleafe,  I  doe  not  fynd ; 
This  well  I  wote,  that  fhe  fo  well  applyde 
Her  pleafing  tongue,  that  foone  fhe  pacifyde 
The  wrathfull  prince,  and  wrought  her  hufband's 

peace  ; 
Who  nathelefle  not  therewith  fatisfyde. 
His  rancorous  defpight  did  not  rcleafie, 
Ne   fecretly  from    thought  of  fell   revenge  fur* 

ceaffe  :  • 

XLIV. 

For  all  that  night,  that  whyles  the  prince  did  reft 

In  carelefle  couch,  not  weeting  what  was  menr, 

He  watcht  in  clofe  avvayt  with  v>  eapnns  preft. 

Willing  to  wnrke  his  villenous  inrent 

On  him  that  had  fo  IhamefuUy  him  Ihent ; 

Yet  durll  he  not  for  very  cowardize 

Effedl  the  fame,  whylefl  all  the  night  was  fpent. 

The  morrow  next  the  prince  did  early  rize. 

And  palled  forth  to  follow  his  firS  enterprize. 
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Turpine  is  baiTuld  ;  his  two  knights 
Doe  gaine  their  treafons  meed  : 
Fayre  Mirabellaes  puniflimena 
For  iove's  difdaine  decreed. 


Like  as  the  gentle  hart  itfelfe  bewrayes 
In  doing  gentle  deedcs  with  franke  delight, 
Even  fo  the  bafer  mind  itfelfe  difpjayes 
In  cancred  malice  and  revengeful!  fpight ; 
For  to  maligne,  t'envie,  t'ufe  ftiifting  flight, 
Be  arguments  of  a  vile  donghill  mind, 
Which  what  it  dare  not  doe  by  open  might, 
To  worke  by  wicked  treafon  wayes  doth  find. 
By  fuch  difcoorteous  deeds  difcovering  his  bafe 
kind. 

ir. 
That  well  appears  in  this  difcourteous  knight, 
The  coward  Turpine,  whereof  now  I  treat, 
Who  notwithflanding  that  in  former  fight 
He  of  the  prince  his  life  received  late. 
Yet  in  his  mind,  malitious  and  iagrate, 
He  gan  devize  to  be  aveng'd  anew 
For  all  that  (hame  which  kindled  inward  hate  ; 
Therefore  fo  foone  as  he  was  out  of  vew 
Himfelfe  in  haft  he  arm'd,  and  did  him  fafb  pur- 
few. 

III. 
Well  did  he  traft  his  fleps  as  he  did  ryde. 
Yet  would    not    neare    approch    in    daunger's 

eye, 
But  kept  aloofe  for  dread  to  be  defcryde, 
Untill  fit  time  and  place  he  mote  efpy, 
Where  he  mote  worke  him  fcath  and  villeny  : 
At  laft  he  met  two  knights  to  him  unknowne, 
The  which  were  armed  boih  agreeably, 


And    both    combynd    whatever    chaunce   were 

blowne 
Betwixt  them  to  divide,  and  each  to  make  his 

owne. 

IV. 

To  whom  falfe  Turpine  comming  courtecufly, 
To  cloke  the  mifchiefe  which  he  inly  ment, 
Gan  to  complaine  of  great  difcourtefie 
Which  a  flraunge  knight,  that  neare  afore  him 

went, 
Had  doen  to  him,  and  his  deare  ladie  flient ; 
Which  if  they  would  afford  him  ayde  at  need 
For  to  avenge  in  time  convenient, 
They  fliould  accomplilh  both  a  knightly  deed. 
And  for   their  paines  obtaine  of  him  a  goodly 

meed. 

V. 

The  knights  beleev'd  that  all  he  fayd  was  trew. 
And  being  frefh  and  full  of  youthly  fpright. 
Were  glad  to  heare  of  that  adventure  new, 
In  which  they  mote  make  tiiall  of  their  might, 
Which  never  yet  they  had  approv'd  in  fight. 
And  eke  defirous  of  the  offred  meed  : 
Said  then  tJie  one  of  them,  "  Where  is  that  wight, 
"  The  which  hath-  doen  to  thee  this  wrongfull 

«  deed, 
"  That  we  may  it  avenge,  and  punifli  him  with 

«  fpeed  ? 

VI. 

"  He  rides,"  faid  Turpine,  "  there  not  farre  afore, 
«  With  a  wyld  raau  foft  footing  by  his  fyde, 
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"  That  if  he  lift  to  hade  a  litle  more, 
"  Ye  may  him  over-take  in  timely  tyde." 
Eftfoones  they  pricked  forth  with  forward  pryde, 
And  ere  that  litle  while  they  ridden  had, 
The  gentle  prince  not  farrc  away  they  fpyde, 
Rydiiig  a  lofily  pace  with  portancc  fad, 
Devizing  of    his  love    more  then    of    daunger 
drad. 

VII. 

Then  one  of  them  aloud  unto  him  cryde, 
Bidding    him    turne    againe;     "  Falfe    traytour 

•'  knight ! 
"  Foule  woman-wronger" — for  he  him  defyde. 
With  that  they  both  at  once  with  equall  fpight 
Did    bend    their   fpeares,   and   both  with    equall 

might 
Againft   him   ran ;    but    th'  one   did    milTe   his 

marke, 
And  being  carried  with  his  force  forth-right, 
Glaunfl:  fwiftly  by,  like  to  that  heavenly  fparke 
Which  glyding  through   the  ayre,  lights  all  the 

heavens  darke. 

VIII. 

But  th'  other  ayming  better,  did  him  fmite 
Full  in  the  (hicld  with  fo  impetuous  powre. 
That  all  his  launce  in  peeces  fliivered  quite, 
And  fcattered  all  about  fell  on  the  flowre  ; 
But  the   flout  prince,   with   much   more  fteddy 

flowre ; 
Full  on  his  bever  did  him  flrike  fo  fore, 
That  the  cold   fleele  through  piercing   did  de- 

vowre 
His  vitall  breath,  and  to  the  ground  him  bore. 
Where  flill  he  bathed  lay  in  his  own  bloody  gore. 

JX. 

As  when  a  cafl  of  faulcons  make  their  flight 

At  an  hernefhaw  that  lyes  aloft  on  wing. 

The  whyies  they  flrike   at  him   with   heedlefle 

might. 
The  warie  foule  his  bill  doth  backward  wring. 
On   which  the  firil,  whofe   force   her  firfl  doth 

bring, 
Herfelfe  quite  through  the  bodie  doth  engore. 
And    falleth    downe    to    ground    like   fenfelefTe 

thing, 
But  th'  other  not  fo  fwift  as  fhe  before, 
Fayles  of  her  foufe,  and  pafTing  by  doth  hurt  no 

more. 

X. 

By  this  the  other,  which  was  pafled  by, 
Himfclfc  recovering,  was  return'd  to  fight. 
Where  when  he  faw  his  fellow  lifclclTc  ly. 
He  much  was  daunted  with  fo  difmall  fight, 
Yet  nought  abating  of  hij  former  fpight, 
Let  drive  at  him  with  fo  maiitious  niynd. 
As  if  he  would  have  palled  through  him  quight ; 
But    the    flcelc-head     no     fledfall    hold     could 

fynd. 
But  glauncing  by,  decciv'd  him  of  that  he  de- 

fyud. 

XI. 

Not  fo  the  prince,  for  his  well-learned  fpearc 
Tookc  furer  hould,  and  from  his  horfc's  backc 
Above  a  launcc's  Ungth  him  forth  did  beare, 
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And   gainfl   the    cold    hard   earth  fo   fore  him 

llrakc, 
That  all  his  bones  in  peeces  nigh  he  brake ; 
Where  feeing  hmi  fo  lie,  he  left  his  fleed. 
And  to  him  leaping,  vengeance  thought  to  take 
Of  him  for  all  his  former  follies  meed. 
With  flaming  fword  in  hand,  his  terrour  more  to 

breed. 

XII. 

The  fearefull  fwaine  beholding  death  fo  nie, 
Cryde  out  aloud  for  mercy  him.  to  fave. 
In  lieu  whereof  he  would  to  him  dcfcrie 
Great  treafon  to  him  meant,  his  life  to  reave  : 
The  prince  foone  hearkned,  and  his  life  forgave ; 
Then  thus  faid  he,  "  There  is  a  flraunger  kiiigi'it, 
"   The    which    for    promife  of    great   meed   us : 

"  drave 
"  To  this  attempt,  to  wreake  his  hid  defpight, 
"  For  that  himfelfe  thereto  did  want  fufficient 

"  might." 

XIII. 

The  prince  much  mufed  at  fuch  villenie. 

And  fayd,  "  Now  fure  ye  well  have  earn'd  your 

meed, 
"  For  th'  one  is  dead,  and  th'  other  foone  Ihail 

"  die, 
"  Unleffe  to  me  thou  hither  bring  with  fpeed 
"  The   wretch  that    hyr'd   you   to   this  wicked 

"  deed." 
He,  glad  of  life,  and  willing  eke  to  wreake 
The  guilt  on  hini  which  did  this  mifchiele  breed. 
Swore  by  his  fword,  that  neither  day  nor  weekc 
He  would  furceafle,  but  him  wherelo  he  were 

would  feeke. 

XIV. 

So  up  he  rofe,  and  forth  flreightway  he  went 
Backe  to  the  place  where  Turpine  late  he  lore  ; 
There  be  him  found  in  great  aftoniiliment 
To  fee  him  fo  bedight  with  bloodie  gore 
And  griefly  wounds,  that  him  appalled  fore. 
Yet  thus   at   length  he  fayd,   "  How  now,  Sin 

«  Knight! 
"  What  meaneth  this  which  here  I  fee  before  ? 
"  How  fortunetli  this  foule  uncomely  plight, 
"  So  different  from  that  which  carll  ye  i'eem'd  in 

*«  fight?" 

"  Perdic,"  faid  he,  "  in  evill  houre  it  fell, 

"  That  ever  I  for  meed  did  undertake 

"   So  hard  a  taflce  as  life  for  hyre  to  fell, 

"  The  which  I  earft  adventur'd  for  your  fake, 

"  Witnefle   the   wounds,  and  this  wide  blouJie 

"   lake, 
"  Which  ye  may  fee  yet  all  about  me  fleeme  ; 
"  Therefore  now  yeeld,  as  ye  did  promife  make, 
"  My    due    reward,    the    which    right   well   I 

"  decine 
"  I  yearned   have,   that    life  fo  dearely  did  rc- 

"  dtcmc." 

XVI. 

"  But  where  then  is,"    quoth  he,    halfc  wroth- 

"  fully, 
"  Where  is  the  bootle,  which  therefore  I  bsught", 
"  That  cui-fcd  caytive,  my  ftron^  enemy, 
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recreant    knight,    whofe    hated    life    I 
"  fought  ? 
And  where  is  eke  your  friend  which  halfe  it 

"  ought  ?" 
He    lyes,"    faid  he,     "  upon    the    cold    bare 

"  ground, 
Slayne  of   that  errant    knight  with  whom  he 
"  fought, 
I*'  Whom  afterwards  myfelfe  with  many  a  wound, 
•'  Did  flay  againe,    as    ye  may  fee  there  in  the 
«  ftound." 

XVII. 

Thereof  falfe  Turpin  was  full  glad  and  faine. 
And  needs  with  him  flreight  to  the  place  would 

ryde. 
Where  he  himfelfe  might  fee  his  foeman  flaine, 
For  elfe  his  feare  could  not  be  fatisfyde  : 
So  as  they  rode  he  faw  the  way  all  dyde 
With  fireames  of  bloud,    which  trailing  by  the 

traile. 
Ere  long  they  came,  whereas  in  evill  tyde 
That  other  fwayne,  like  aflies  deadly  pale, 
Lay  in  the  lap  of  Death,  rewing  his  wretched 

bale. 

XVIII. 

Much  did  the  craven  feeme  to  mone  his  cafe, 
That  for  his  fake  his  deare  life  had  forgone. 
And  him  bewayling  with  affedlion  bafe. 
Did  counterfeit  kynd  pittie  where  was  none, 
for   where's    no    courage    there's   no   ruth   nor 

mone  ; 
Thence  paffing  forth,  not  farre  away  he  found 
Whereas  the  prince  himfelfe  lay  all  alone, 
Loofely  difplayd  upon  the  graffie  ground, 
Poffeflcd  of   fweete  flecpe  that  luld  him  foft  in 

fwound. 

XIX. 

Wearie  of  travell  in  his  former  fight, 
He  there  in  fhade  himfelfe  had  layd  to  reft. 
Having  his  armes  and  warlike  things  undight, 
Fearcleffe  of  foes  that  mote  his  peace  molcft  ; 
The    whyles    his    falvage    page,  that  wont  be 

pi  eft. 
Was  wandred  in  the  wood  another  way. 
To  doe  fome  thing  that  feenied  to  him  beft; 
The  whyles  his  lord  in  filver  flomber  lay, 
Like  to  the  evening  ftarre  adorn'd  with  deawy 

ray. 

XX. 

Whom  whenas  Turpin  faw  fo  loofely  layd. 
He  weened  well  that  he  indeed  was  dead. 
Like  as  that  other  knight  to  him  had  fayd  ; 
But  when  he  nigh  approcht,  he  mote  aread 
Plaine  figns  in  him  of  life  and  liveliliead  : 
Whereat    much    griev'd    againft    the   ftraunger 

knight. 
That  him  too  light  of  credence  did  miflead. 
He  would  have  backe  retyred  from  that  fight. 
That   was   to   him    on    earth   the    deadlieft  de- 

fpight  : 

XXI. 

But  that  fame  knight  would  not  once  let  him 

ftart; 
But  plainely  gan  to  him  declare  the  cafe 
Vol.  II. 


Of  all  his  mifchiefe  and  late  liickleffe  fmart ; 
How  both  he  and  hi^  fellow  there  in  place 
Were  vanquiftied  and  put  to  foule  difgrace; 
And  how  that  he,  in  lieu  of  life  him  lent, 
Had  vow'd  unto  the  vidlor  him  to  trace 
And    follow    through    the    world    wherefo    he 

went. 
Till  that  he  him  deliycred  to  his  puniftiment. 

XXII. 

He  therewith  much  abailied  and  afFrayd, 
Began  to  tremble  every  iimbe  and  vaine. 
And  foftly  whifpering  him,  entyrely  prayd 
T'  advize  him  better  then  by  fuch  a  traine 
Him  to  betray  unto  a  ftraunger  fwaine; 
Yet  rather  counfeld  him  contrary  wize, 
Sith  he  likewife  did  wrong  by  him  futtaine. 
To  ioyne  with  him,  and  vengeance  to  devize, 
Whyleft  time  did  offer  meanes  him  fleeping  to 
furprize. 

XXIII. 

Natheleffe  for  all  his  fpeech  the  gentle  knight 
Would  not  be  tempted  to  fuch  villenie. 
Regarding  more  his  faith  which  he  did  plight. 
All  were  it  to  his  morcall  enemie. 
Then  to  entrap  him  by  falfe  treacherie  : 
Great  fhame  in  lieges  blood  to  be  embrew'd. 
Thus  whyleft  they  were  debating  divsrflie. 
The  falvage  forth  out  of  the  wood  iffew'd 
Backe  to  the  place  whereas  his  lord  he  fleeping 

vew'd. 

xxiv. 
There  when   he   faw  thofe  two  fo  neare  him 

ftand, 
He   doubted    much    what    mote  tKeir  meau'pg 

bee, 
And  throwing  downe  his  load  out  of  his  hand, 
(To  wee'  great  ftore  of  forreft  frute  which  hee 
Had  for  his  food  late  gathered  from  the  tree) 
Himfelfe  unto  his  weapon  he  betooke. 
That  was  an  oaken-plant,  which  lately  hee 
Rent  by  the  root,  which  he  fo  ftemly  fhooke. 
That    like    an    hazell    wand    it    quivered    and 

quooke. 

XXV. 

Whereat  the  prince  awaking,  when  he  fpyde 
The  traytour  Turpin,  with  that  other  knight. 
He  ftarted  up.  and  fnatching  near  his  fyde 
His  truftie  fword,  the  fervant  of  his  might, 
Like  a  fell  lyon  leaped  to  him  light. 
And  his  left  hand  upon  his  collar  layd  ; 
Therewith  the  cowheard,  deaded  with  affright. 
Fell  flat  to  ground,  ne  word  unto  him  fayd. 
Bat  holding   up  his  hands,  with  filence  merctc 
prayd. 

xsvi. 
But  he  fo  full  of  indignation  wa«, 
That  to  his  praj'^er  nought  be  would  incline. 
But  as  he  lay  upon  the  humbled  gras. 
His  foot  he  fet  on  his  vile  necke,  in  figne 
Of  fervile  yoke,  that  nobler  harts  repine  ; 
Then  letting  him  arife  like  abieiSl  thrall. 
He  gan  to  him  abiedl  his  haynous  crime. 
And  to  revile,  and  rate,  and  recreant  call. 
And  laftly,  to  defpoyle  of  knightly  bannerall : 
B  b 
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XXVjI. 

And  after  all,  for  g;ieater  iiifamie, 

He  by  the  heelcs  him  hung  upon  a  tree, 

And  bafFuId  fo,  that  all  which  paffed  by 

The  piAureof  his  punifnment  might  fee, 

And  by  the  like  enfampk  warned  bee  ; 

However  they  thr'.iigh  treafon  doe  rrefpalTe, 

But  turne  we  now  backe  to  that  ladle  free, 

Whom  late  we  left  ryding  upon  an  afle, 

Led  by  a  carle  and  foole,  which  by  her  fide  did 

pafle.  * 

xxvni. 
She  was  a  ladie  of  great  di«;nitie, 
And  lifted  up  to  honourable  place. 
Famous  through  all  the  Land  of  Faerie, 
Though  of  meaiie  parentage  and  kindred  bafc, 
^et    dcckt    with    wondrous    giftes   of    Nature's 

grace, 
That  all  men  djd  her  perfon  much  admire. 
And  praife  the  feature  of  her  goodly  face  ; 
The  beames  whereof  did  kindle  lovely  fire 
In  th'  harts  of  many  a  luiight  and  many  a  gentle 

fquirc  : 

XXIX. 

But  flie  thereof  grew  proud  and  infolent, 
That  none  fhc  worir.ie  thought  to  be  her  fere, 
But  fcorned  them  all  that  love  unto  her  ment ; 
Yet  was  fhe  lov'd  of  many  a  worthy  peie, 
Unworthy  (he  to  be  belov'd  fo  dere, 
That  could  not  weigh  of  worthintile  aright ; 
For  beautie  is  more  glorious,  bright,  and  clere, 
■"rhe  more  it  is  admir'd  of  many  a  wight, 
And  nobleft  fhe  that  ferved  is  of  nobleft  knight, 

XXX. 
But  this  coy  damzell  thought  contrariwize, 
That  fuch  proud  looks  would  make  her  prayfed 

more ; 
And  that' the  more  fhe  did  all  love  defpize, 
The  more  would  wretched  lovers  her  adore. 
What  cared  Ihe  who  fighed  for  her  fore, 
Or  who  did  wayle  or  watch  the  wearie  uigbt  f 
Let  them  that  lift  their  lucklciTe  lot  deplore  ; 
She  was  borne  free,  not  bound  to  any  wight, 
And  fo  would  evtr  live,  and  love  her  owiie  de- 
light, 

XXII. 

Through  fuch   her   ftubborne  flifneffe  and  hard 

hart, 
Many  a  wretch  for  want  of  remedie 
Jjid  languilh  long  in  lif;  -confuniing  fmart, 
And  at  the  laft  through  dreary  doh  ur  die ; 
Whylell  flic,  the  ladie  of  her  iibertie, 
Did  bcall  her  beautie  had  fuch  foveraine  might, 
'J'hat  with  the  ontly  twinckle  of  htr  eye 
She    could    or    fuve    or    fpill    whcni    ihe  would 

hight ; 
What  could  the  gods  doe  more,  but  doc  it  more 

aright  i 

XXXII, 

But  loe  the  gods,  that  mortall  follies  vew, 
l*id  worthily  revenge  this  maydcn's  pride. 
And  rmiight  regarding  her  fo  goodly  hew, 
l^iii  laugh  at  her,  thiit  many  did  deride, 
Vt'hildl  ihe  did  wccpc,  cf  no  mau  merclfide; 
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For  on  a  day  when  Cupid  kept  his  court. 

As  he  is  wont  at  each  Saint  Valentide, 

Unto  the  which  all  lovers  doe  refort, 

That  of  their  loves  fucceffe  they  there  may  make 

report ; 

XXXIII. 
It   fortun'd   then,    that   when    the   roules    were 

red. 
In    which    the   names   of   all  Love's  folke  were 

fyled, 
That  many  there  were  miffing  which  were  ded. 
Or  kept  in  bands,  or  from  their  loves  exyled. 
Or  by  fome  other  violence  defpoyled  ; 
Which  whenas  Cupid  heard,  he  wexed  wroth, 
And  doubting  to  be  wronged  or  beguyled, 
He  bad  his  eyes  to  be  unblindfold  both. 
That  he  might  fee  hjs  men,  and  mutter  them  by 

oth. 

XXXIV. 

Then  found  he  many  miffing  of  his  crew, 
Which  woiit  doe  fute  and  fervice  to  his  might, 
Of  whom  what  was  becomen  no  man  knew  ; 
Therefore  a  iurie  was  impaneld  ftreight 
T'  enquire  of  them,  whether  by  force  or  Height, 
Or   their    owne    guilt,   they    were    away    con- 

vayd  ; 
To  whom  foule  Infamie  and  fell  Defpight 
Gave  evidence,  that  they  were  all  betrayd, 
And  murdred  cruelly  by  a  rgbellious  mayd  : 

XXXV. 

Fayre  Mirabella  was  her  name,  whereby 
Of  all  thofe  crymes  Ihe  there  indited  was  : 
All  which  when  Cupid  heard,  he  by  and  by 
In  great  difpleafurc  wiid  Capias 
Should  iffue  forth  t'attach  that  fcornfull  lafle  : 
The    warrant    flreight    was    made,    and   there- 
withal! 
A  baylieffe  errant  forth  in  port  did  pafie, 
Whom  they  by  name  their  Portamore  did  call ; 
He  which  doth  fummon   lovers  to  love's  iudge- 
nicnt  hall. 

XXXVI. 

The  damzell  was  attacht,  and  fliortly  brought 
Unto  the  barre  whereas  flic  was  arrayned  ; 
But  fhe  thereto  nould  plead,  nor  anfwere  ought, 
Even  for  ftubborne  pride,  which  her  reftrayned  ; 
So  iudgement  paft,as  is  by  law  ordayned 
In  cafes  like  ;  which  when  at  laft  Ihe  faw. 
Her    ftubborne    hart,    which    love    before    dif- 

dayned, 
Gail  ft<'upe,  and  falling  downe  with  humble  awe, 
Cryde  Mercie,  to  abate  the  cxtremitie  of  law, 

xxxvit. 
The  fonnc  of  Venus,  who  is  myld  by  kynd, 
But  where  he  is  provokt  with  peeviftinefie. 
Unto  her  prayers  piteoufly  enclynd, 
And  did  the  rigour  of  his  tloome  reprefle ; 
Yet  not  fo  freely,  but  that  nathelcfle 
He  unto  her  penance  did  impofe. 
Which   was,    that    through    this    world's  wyda 

wildernes 
She  wander  jhould  in  cnmpanie  of  thofe. 
Till   ftie    had   fuv'd   lo    many  loves    as  flie  did 

lofe. 
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XXXVIM. 

■So   now   flie    had    bene   wandring    two    whole 

yearcs 
Throughout  the  world  in  this  uncomely  cafe, 
Wafting  her  goodly  hew  in  heavy  teares, 
And  her  good  dayes  in  dolorous  difgrace  ; 
Yet  had  Jhe  not  in  all  thofe  two  yeares  fpace 
Saved  but  two  ;  yet  in  two  yeares  before 
Thro'    her   difpiteous  pride,    whileft   love   lackt 

place. 
She  had  deftroyed  two  and  twenty  more. 
Aie  me,  how  could  her  love  make  half  amends 

therefore  1 

XXXIX. 

And  now  fhe  was  uppon  the  weary  way, 
Whenas  the  gentle  fquire  with  iaire  Serene 
Met  her  in  fuch  miffeeming  foulc  array; 
The  whiles  that  mighty  man  did  her  demeane 
With  all  the  evil  termes  and  cruell  meane 
That  he  could  make,  and  ecke  that  angry  foole, 
Which    follow'd    her,    with    curfed    hands   un- 

cleane 
Whipping    her    horfe,    did    with    his    fmaning 

toole 
Oft  whip  her    dainty  felfe,    and  much  augment 

her  doole. 

XL. 

Ne  ought  it  mote  availe  her  to  entreat 
The  one  or  th'  other  better  her  to  ufe, 
For  both  fo  wilfull  were  and  obftinate, 
That  all  her  piteous  plaint  they  did  refufe. 
And  rather  did  the  more  her  beate  and  brufe  ; 
But  moft  the  former  villaine,  which  did  lead 
Her  tyreling  iade,  was  bent  her  to  abufe ; 
Who   though    fhe    were   with    wearineffe    nigh 

dead. 
Yet   would    not   let    her    lite,    nor    reft   a  little 

(lead: 

XLl. 

For  he  was  fterne  and  terrible  by  nature, 
And  eke  of  perfon  huge  and  hideous, 
Exceeding  much  the  meafure  of  man's  ftature, 
And  rather  like  a  gyart  monftruous ; 
For  footh  he  was  defcendcd  of  the  hous 
<Of  thofe  old  gyants  which  did  viatre-i  darraine 
Againft  the  heaven  in  order  battailous, 
And  fib  to  great  Orgollo,  which  wa=!  flaine    , 
By  Arthure,  whenas  Una's  knight  he  did  main- 
taine. 

XLII. 

His  lookes  were  dreadfull,  and  his  fiery  eies, 
Like    two    great    beacons,    glared    bright    and 

wyde, 
<5launcing  aikew,  as  if  his  enemies 
He  fcorned  in  his  over-weening  pryde. 
And  ftalking  ftately  like  a  crane  did  llryde 
At  every  ftep  uppon  the  tiptoes  hie  ; 
And  all  the  way  he  went,  on  every  fyde 
^e  gaz'd  about  and  flared  horriblie. 
As  if  he   with   his   lookes  would  all  men  ter- 
rific. 

XLIII. 

le  wore  no  armour,  ne  for  none  did  care, 
^s  no  whit  dreading  any  living  wight, 
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But  in  a  iacket,  quilted  richly  rare 

Upon  checklaton,  he  was  ftraungely  digbt ; 

And  on  his  head  a  roll  of  linnen  plight. 

Like  to  the  iVIores  of  Malaber,  he  wore, 

Wiih    which    his    locks,     as    blacke    as    pitchy 

night,      ^ 
Were  bound  about,  and  voyded  from  before. 
And  in  his  hand  a  mighty  yron  club  he  bore. 

XLIV. 

This  was  Difdaine,  who  led  that  Iad,ies  horfe 
Thro'  thick  and  thin,  thro'  mountains  and  thro' 

plains. 
Compelling  her  where  Ihe  would  not  by  force, 
Haling  her  palfrey  by  the  hempen  raines  ; 
But  that    fame    foole,    which    moll  increafl  her 

paines, 
Was  Scorne,  who  having  in  his  hand  a  whip, 
Her  therewith    yirks,   and  Hill  when  fhe  com- 

plaines 
The  more  he  laughes,  and  does  her  clofely  >^uip. 
To  fee  her  fo  lament,  and  bite  her  tender  lip. 

XLV. 

Whofe  cruell  handling  when  that  fquire  beheld. 
And  faw  thofe  villaincs  her  fo  vildely  ufe. 
His  gentle  heart  with  indignation  fwelJ, 
And  could  no  Icnger  beare  fo  great  abufe, 
As  fuch  a  lady  fo  to  beate  and  brufe  ; 
But  to  him  flopping,  fuch  a  ftroke  him  lent. 
That  foril  him  th'  halter  from  his  hand  to  loofe, 
And  maugre  all  his  might  backe  to  relent ; 
Elfe  had  he    furely    there   bene  flaine  or  fowly 
flient. 

XLVI. 

The  villaine,  wroth  for  greeting  him  fo  fore. 
Gathered  himfelfe  together  foone  againe. 
And  with  his  yron  batton  which  he  bore 
Let  drive  at  him.  fo  dreadfully  amaine, 
That  for  hi*  fafity  he  did  him  conftraine 
To  give  him  gn.und,  and  Ihift  to  every  fide. 
Rather  then  once  his  burden  to  fuilaine ; 
For  booteleffe  thing  him  feemed  to  abide 
So  mighty  blowes,  or  prove  the  puLfiaunce  of  his 
pride. 

XLVII. 

Like  as  a  maftiffe  having  at  a  bay 
A  falvage  bull,  whofe  cruell  homes  doe  threat 
DeCperate  daunger  if  he  them  affay, 
Traceth  his  ground,  and  round  ab'.ut  doth  beat, 
To  fpy  where  he  may  fome  advantage  get. 
The  whiles  the  beaft  doth  rage  and  loudly  rore  ; 
So  did  the  fquire,  the  whiles  the  carle  did  fret 
And  fume  in  his  difdainefuU  mynd  the  mere, 
And   oftentimes    by   Turmagant   and   A'lahound 
fvvore. 

XLvnr. 
Nathelefie  fo  fliarpely  ftil!  he  him  purfewd, 
That  at  advantage  him  at  laft  he  tooke, 
When  his  foote  llipt,  (that  flip  he  dearcly  rewd) 
And  with  his  yron  club  to  ground  him  flrooke, 
Where  ftill  he  lay,  ne  out  of  fwoune  awonke. 
Till  heavy  hand  the  carle  upon  him  layd, 
And  bound  him  faft ;  tho  when  he  up  did  locke, 
And  faw  himfelfe  captiv'd,  he  was  difmayd, 
Ne  powre  had  to  withi>and,  ne  hope  of  any  aj'd.. 

i?b  ij 
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Then  up  he  made  him  rife,  and  forward  fare. 
Led  in  a  rope  which  both  his  hands  did  bynd, 
Ne  ought  that  foole  for  pitty  did  him  fpaie, 
But  with  his  whip  him  following  behynd, 
Him  often  fcourg'd,  and  forft  his  feete  to  fynd ; 
And  otherwhiles  with  bitter  mockes  and  mowes 
He  would  him  fcorne,  that  to  his  gentle  mynd, 
Was  much  more  grievous  than  the  other's  blowes  : 
Words   fliarpely  wound,    but  greateft  griefe  of 
fcorning  growes. 


The  faire  Serena,  when  flie  faw  him  fall 
Under  that  villaines  club,  then  furely  thought 
That  flaine  he  was,  or  made  a  wretched  thrall, 
And  fled  away  with  all  the  fpeede  fhe  mought 
To  feeke  for  fafety,  which  long  time  fhe  fought. 
And  pafl  through  many  perils  by  the  way. 
Ere  file  againe  to  Calepine  was  brought ; 
The  which  difcouvfe  as  now  I  muft  delay. 
Till  Mirabellaes  fortunes  I  doe  further  fay. 
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BOOK    VI.        CANTO    VIIL 


Prince  Arthure  overcomes  Difdaine ; 
Quites  Mirabell  from  Dreed  : 
Serena,  found  of  Salvages, 
By  Calepine  is  freed. 


Ye  gentle  Ladies !  in  whofe  foveraine  powre 

Love  hath  the  glory  of  his  kingdonie  left. 

An  th'  hearts  of  men,  as  your  eternall  dowre, 

In  yron  chaines  of  liberty  bereft, 

Delivered  hath  unto  your  hands  by  gift, 

Be  well  aware  how  ye  the  fame  doe  ufe, 

That  pride  doe  not  to  tyranny  you  lift, 

Leaft  if  men  you  of  cruelty  accufe,  [abufe. 

He  from  you  take  that  chiefedome  which  ye  doe 

11. 
And  as  ye  foft  and  tender  are  by  kynde, 
Adornd  wirh  goodly  gifts  of  beauties  grace, 
So  be  ye  foft  and  tender  eekc  in  mynde ; 
But  cruelty  and  hardneffe  from  you  chace, 
That  all  your  other  praifes  will  deface, 
And  from  you  turne  the  love  of  men  to  hate  j 
Enfample  take  of  Mirabellaes  cafe. 
Who  from  the  high  degree  of  happy  (late 
Fell  into  wretched  woes,  which  fhe  repented  late. 

III. 
Who  after  thraldome  of  the  gentle  fquire, 
Which  flie  beheld  with  lamentable  eye. 
Was  touched  with  compaflion  entire, 
And  much  lamented  his  calamity. 
That  for  her  fake  fell  into  mifery  ; 
Which  booted  nought  fnr  prayers  nor  for  threat 
To  ho|je  for  to  releafe  or  mollify. 
For  aye  the  more  that  fhe  did  them  entreat, 
The  more  they  him  inifull,  and  cruelly  did  beat. 


So  as  they  forward  on  their  way  did  pas, 

Him.  flill  reviling  and  alHiCling  fore. 

They  met  Prince  Arthure,  with  Sir  Enias, 

(That  was  that  courteous  knight,  whom  he  before 

Having  fubdew'd,  yet  did  to  life  I'eftore) 

To  whom  as  they  approcht  they  gan  augment 

Their  crudity,  and  him  to  punilh  more. 

Scourging  and  haling  him  more  vehement, 

As  if  it  them  fhould  grieve  to  fee  his  punifliment, 

V, 

The  fquire  himfelfe,  whenas  he  faw  his  lord 
The  witnefTe  of  his  wretchednefle  in  place, 
Was  much  afham'd  that  with  an  hempen  cord 
He  like  a  dog  was  led  in  captive  cafe. 
And  did  his  head  for  bafhfulnefle  abafe, 
As  loth  to  fee  or  to  be  feene  at  all ; 
Shame  would  be  hid  '.  but  whenas  Enias 
Beheld  two  fuch,  of  two  fuch  villaines  thrall. 
His  manly   mynde   was    much  emmoved  there- 
withal! 5 

VI. 
And  to  the  prince   thus  faydj   "  See  you,  Sir 

"  knight, 
"  The  greateft  ihame  that  ever  eye  yet  faw, 
"  Yond  lady  and  her  fquire,  with  foule  defplght, 
"  Abufde,  againft  all  reafons  and  all  law, 
"  Without  regard  of  pitty  or  of  awe  : 
"  See  how  they  doe  that  fquire  beat  and  revile  ; 
"  See  how  they  doe  the  lady  hale  and  draw  : 
Bl>  iij 
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"  But  if  ye  pleafe  to  lend  me  leave  awhile, 
•'  I  will  them  foone  acquire,  and  both  of  blame 
"  affoile." 

VII, 

The  prince  afiented  ;  and  then  he  ftreightway 
Difmounting  I'giit)  his  fliield  about  him  threw, 
With  which  approaching  thus  he  gan  to  fay; 
•'  Abide,  yc  caytive  Treachctours  untrew, 
"  Tliat  havt  with  treafon  thralled  unto  you 
"  Thefe  two,  unworthy  of  your  wr-'ched  bands, 
"  And  now  your  crime  with  cruelty  purfew  : 
"  Abide,  and  from  them  lay  your  locithly  hands, 
"  Or  elfe  abide  the  death  that  hard  before  you 
"  flands." 

VIll, 

The  viliaine  flayd  not  anfwer  to  invent, 

But  with  his  yron  club  prenaring  way, 

liis  mindes  fad  melTage  backe  unto  him  fent. 

The  which  defcended  with  fuch  dreadfull  fway. 

That  feemed   nought    the    courfe    thereof  could 

ftay. 
No  more  then  lightening  from  the  lofty  Iky  ; 
Ne  lift  the  knight  the  powre  thereof  affay, 
Whofe  doome  was  death ;    but    lightly  flipping 

TJnwares  defrauded  his  intended  deftiny  : 

IS. 

And  to  requite  him  with  the  like  againe, 
V/ith  his  Iharpe  fvvord  lie  fiercely  at  him  flew, 
And   ftrooke  fo  flrongly,    that    the    carle    with 

painc 
Saved  himfelfe,  but  that  he  there  him  flew ; 
Yet  fav'd  not  fo,  but  that  the  blocid  it  drew. 
And  gave  his  foe  good  hope  of  vidlory  ; 
Who  therewith  flefht,  upun  him  fet  anew, 
And  with  the  fecond  flroke  thought  ceitainely 
To  have  fupplyde  the  firft,  and  paide  the  ufury  : 

X 

Sut  Fortune  anfwerd  not  unto  his  call ; 

For  as  hi.s  hand  was  heaved  up  on  hight, 

The  \illa:ne  met  him  in  the  middle  fall. 

And   with    his    club   bet    backe   his   brond-yron 

bright 
So  forcibly,  that  with  hi«  owne  hands  might 
Rebcaien  backe  upon  himfelfe  agaiiic 
He  driven  was  to  ground  in  felfc  dcfjight, 
From  whence  ere  he  rccovtry  could  gaine, 
jle  in  his  necke  had  let  his  foote  with  fell  dif- 

daine. 

Tl. 

With  that  the  foole,  which  did  that  end  awayte, 
Came  running  in,  and  wliilft  on  groimd  he  lay, 
I. aide  heavy  hand*  on  him,  and  ht  Id  lo  ftrayte, 
'i'hat   downe   he   kept   him    with    his    Icoruefull 

fway, 
So  as  he  could  not  weld  him  any  way ; 
The  whiles  that  other  villaine  went  about 
Him  to  have  bound,  and  thrald  without  delay; 
The  while*  the  foole  did  liiui  revile  and  flout, 
'Ihrcatniiig  to   yoke  them  two,  and  tame  their 

courage  llout. 

Xll. 

As  when  a  flurdy  ploughman  with  his  hyndc 
By  ftrcrgth  have  ovMthruwne  a  Aubbornc  fteare, 
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They   downe  him  hold,  and  fafl  with  cords  da 

bynde. 
Till  they  him  force  the  buxome  yoke  to  beare  ; 
So  did  thefe  two  this  knight  oft  tug  and  teare  : 
V/hich  when  the  prince  beheld  there  Handing  by,. 
He  left  his  h  fty  fieede  to  aide  him  neare, 
And  buckling  Ibone  himfelfe,  gan  fiercely  fly 
Upon  that  carle,  to  fave  his  friend  from  icopardy. 

XIII. 

The  villaine,  leaving  him  unto  his  mate 

Tc,  be  captiv'd  and  handled  as  he  lifl, 

Himfelfe  addreft  unto  this  new  debate. 

And  with  his  club  him  all  about  fo  blifl, 

That  he  which  way  tc  turne  him  fcarcely  will : 

Sometimes  aloft  he  layd,  fometimes  alow  ; 

Now  here,    now    there,    and  oft  him   neare  he 

mill ; 
So  doubtfully,  that  hardly  one  could  krtw 
Whether  more  wary  were  to  give  or  ward  the 

blow. 

XI  v. 
But  yet  the  prince  fo  well  enured  was 
With  fuch  huge  ftrokcs,  approved  oft  in  fight. 
That  way  to  them  he  gave  forth  right  to  pas, 
Ne  would  endure  the  daunger  of  their  might, 
But  wayt  advantage  when  they  downe  did  light  :, 
At  laft  the  caytive,  after  long  difcourfe. 
When  all  his  ftrokes  he  faw  avoided  quite, 
Refolved  in  one  t'pffemble  all  his  force, 
And  make  one  end  of  him  without  ruth  or  re- 

morfe. 

XV. 

His  dreadfull  hand  he  heaved  up  aloft. 
And  with  his  dreadfull  inf;rumc'nt  of  yre 
Thought   fure    have    pownded    him    to  powder' 

foft, 
Or  deepe  embuweld  in  the  earth  entyrc, 
But  Fortune  did  not  wi-h  his  will  confpire  ; 
For  ere  his  ftroke  attd'  ned  his  intent. 
The  noble  rhilde,  preventing  his  dcGre, 
Under  his  tlub  with  wary  boldnefle  went. 
And  fniote  him  on  the  knee  that  never  yet  was- 

bent. 

XVI. 

.  It  never  yet  was  bent,  ne  bent  it  now, 
Albe  the  flroke  fo  (troiig  and  puiffaiit  were. 
That  feeni'd  a  marble  pilliur  it  could  bow  ; 
But  all  that  leg,  which  did  his  body  beare, 
It  crackt  throughout, yet  did  no  bloud  appeare  j 
So  as  it  was  uj.alile  to  fupport 
So  huge  a  burden  on  fuch  broken  geare. 
But  fell  to  grour.d  like  to  a  lumpe  of  durt ; 
Whence  he  allayed  to  nle,  but  could  not  for  lu«' 
hurt. 

XVM. 

Eftfoones  the  prince  to  hmi  full  nimbly  ftept. 

And  leaf!  lie  iliotdd  recover  footc  againe. 

His  head  n.eaiit  from  lii<  fbou'ders  to  have  fwcpt  ; 

Which  when  the  lady  faw,  ihe  cryde  amainc, 

"  Stay,  flay.    Sir  Knight,  lor  love  of  God  ab- 

"  ft;iinc 
"   From  that  unwares  ye  weetlefTe  doc  intend  ; 
"  blay   n  t   that    carle,    though    worthy   to   br 

"  flaiue, 
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"  For  more  on  him  doth  then  himfelfe  depend  ; 
*'  My  life   will  by   his   death   have   lamentable 
"  end." 

XVIII. 

He  flaide  his  hand  according  her  define. 
Yet  nathemore  him  fuffred  to  arize, 
But  lliii  fuppreffii.g,  gan  of  her  inquire, 
"What  meaning  mote  thofe  uncouth  words  com- 
prize. 
That  in  that  villalnes  health  her  fafety  lies; 
That   were   no    might    in    man,    nor   heart   in 
knights, 

'Which  duril  her  dreaded  reflcue  enterprize. 
Yet  heav€ns  themfelves,  that  favour  tepble  rights. 
Would  for  itfelfe  redreffe,    and  punilh  fuch  de- 

\       ,     fpights. 

XIX. 

Then  burfling  forth  in  teares,  which  gufhed  faft 
IJke  many  water  ftreames,  awhile  fhe  flayd. 
Till  the  Iharp  paflion  being  overpa-ft, 
Her  tongue  to  her  reftor'd,  then  thus  flie  fuyd  ; 
"  Nor  heavens  nor  men  can  me  moth  wretched 

"  mayd  ! 
"  Deliver  from  the  doome  of  my  defart, 
"  The  which  the  god  of  Love  hath  on  me  layd, 
"  And  damned  to  endure  this  direfull  finart, 
"  For  penaunce  of  my  proud  and  hard  rebellious 

"  hart. 

XX. 

"  In   prime   of  youthiy   yeares,   when   firft   the 

*'  flowre 
''  Of  beauty  gan  to  bud,  and  bloofme  delight, 
"  And  Nature  me  endu'd  with  plenteous  dowre 
**  Of  all  her  gifts  thut  pleafde  each  living  fight, 
"  I  was  belov'd  of  many  a  gentle  knight, 
"  And  fude  and  fought  with  all  the  fervice  dew ; 
"   Full  many  a  one  for    me   deepe    groand  and 

"  fight, 
"  And  to  the  dore  of  death  for  forrow  drew, 
"  Complayning  out  on    me  that  Would  not  on 

"  them  rew. 

XXI. 

"  But  let  them  love  that  lift,  or  love  or  die, 

"  Me  lift  not  die  for  any  lover's  doole  ; 

"  Ne  lift  me  leave  my  loved  libertie 

"  To  pitty  him  that  lift  to  play  the  foole ; 

"  To  love  myfelf  I  learned  had  in  fchoole. 

"  Thus  I  triumphed  long  in  lovers  paine, 

"  And  fitting  carelcffe  on  the  fcorner's  ftoole, 

"  Did  laugh  at  thofe  that  did  lament  and  plaine ; 

"  But  all  is  now  repayd  with  intereft  againe, 

XXII. 
"  For  loe  the  winged  god  that  woundeth  harts, 
"  Caufde  me  be  called  to  accompt  therefore, 
*•  And    for     revengement    of    thofe    wrongfi!?* 

"  fmarts 
"  Which  I  to  others  did  inflid.  afore, 
*'  Addeem'd  me  to  endure  this  penaunce  fore, 
"  That  in  this  wize,  and  this  unmeete  array, 
"  With   thefe   two    lewd    companions,    and   no 

"  more, 
"  Difdaine  and  Scorne,  I  through  the  world  Ihould 

"  ftray, 
*|  Till  I  have  fav'd  fo  many  as  I  earft  did  flay." 

I 
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"  Certes,"    fayd  then    the  prince,    "  the  G^od  is 

"  juft, 
"  That  taketh  vengeaunce  of  his  peoples  fpolle  ; 
"   For  were  no  law  in  love,  but  all  that  luft 
"  Might  them  oppreffe,  and  painefully  turmoile, 
"   His  kingdome  would  continue  but  awhile, 
"   But  tell  me,  I>ady,  wherefore  doe  you  heare 
"  This  bottle  thus  before  you  with  fuch  toile, 
"   And  eeke  this  wallet  at  your  hacke  arrtare, 
"  That  for  thefe  carles  to  carry  much  more  come" 

"  ly  were  ?'" 

XXIV. 

"  Here  in  this  bottle,"  fayd  the  fory  mayd 

"   I  put  the  tears  of  my  contrition, 

"  Till  to  the  brim  I  have  it  full  defrayd  ; 

"  And  in  this  bag,  which  I  behinde  me  don, 

"  I  put  repentaunce  for  things  paft  and  gon  : 

"    Yet  is  the  bottle  leake,  and  hag  fo  tome, 

"  That  al]  which  I  put  in  falls  out  anon, 

"  And  is  behinde  me  trodden  downe  of  Scorne, 

"  Who  mcckcth  all  my  paine,  and  laughs  the 

"  more  1  mourn." 
xsv. 
The  infant  hearkned  wifely  to  her  tale. 
And  wondred  much  at  Cupid's  iudg'ment  wife. 
That  could  fo  meekly  make  proud  hearts  avnte. 
And  wreake  himl'elfe  on  them  that  him  delpife  : 
Then  fuffred  he  Difdaine  up  to  arife, 
Who  was  not  able  up  himfelfe  to  reare. 
By   meanes    his    leg,   through  his  late  lucklefTe 

prife. 
Was  crackt  in  twaine,  but  by  his  foolilh  feare 
Was  hulpen   up,    who   him   fupported   ftanding 

neare. 

XXIT. 

But  being  up,  he  lookt  againe  aloft, 
As  if  he  never  had  received  fall. 
And  with  fterne  eye-brows  ftared  at  him  oft. 
As  if  he  wruid  have  daunted  him  withall; 
And  ftanding  on  his  tiptoes,  to  feeme  tall, 
Dowi.e  on  his  golden  feete  he  often  gazed, 
As  if  fuch  pride  the  other  could  appall. 
Who  was  fo  far  from  being  ought  amazed. 
That  he  his  lookes  defpifed,  and  his  boaft  dif* 
praized. 

XXVI I 

Then  turning  backe  unto  that  captive  thrall, 
Wh)  all  this  vt-hile  ftood  there  befide  them  bound. 
Unwilling  to  be  knowne  or  feene  at  all, 
He  from  thofe  bands  weend  him  to  have  un- 
wound ; 
But  when  approaching  reare  he  plainely  foimd 
It  was  his  owne  true  groome,  the  gentle  fquire; 
He  thereat  wext  exceedingly  aftound. 
And  him  did  oft  embrace,  and  oft  admire, 
Ne  could  witl*  feeing  fati^fie  his  great  defire. 

xxvui. 
Meane  while  the  falvage  man,  when  he  beheld 
That  huge  great  foole  opprefhng  th'  other  knighr, 
Wlom  with  his  weight  unweldy  downe  he  held. 
He  flew  upon  him  like  a  greedy  knight 
Unto  fome  carrion  offered  to  his  fight, 
B  b  iiij 
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And  downe  Iiim  pludclng,  with   his  nailes  and 

teeth 
pan  him  to  hale,  and  teare,   and  fcratch,   and 

bite; 
And  from  him  taking  his  owne  whip,  therewith 
So  fore  him  fcourgcth  that  the  bloud  downe  fol- 

lowcth. 

XXIX. 

And  fure  T  weene  had  not  the  ladies  cry 
Procur'd  the  prince  his  cruell  hand  to  flay, 
He  would  with  whipping  him  have  done  to  dye  ; 
But  being  checkt,  he  did  abftaine  ftreightway, 
And  let  him  rife  :  then  thus  the  prince  gan  fay; 
"  Now,  lady,  fith  your  fortunes  thus  difpofe, 
"  That  if  ye  lilt  have  liberty,  ye  may, 
"   Unto  yourfelfe  1  freely  leave  to  chofe, 
"  Whether  I  Ihall  you  leave,  or  from  thefevillaines 
"  lofe." 

XXX. 

"  Ah!   nay.  Sir  knight,"  faid  Ihe,  "it  may  not 

"  be, 
"  But  that  I  needes  muft  by  all  meanes  fulfill 
"  This  penaunce,  which  enioyned  is  to  me, 
"  Leaft  unto  me  betide  a  greater  ill ; 
"  Yet    no   lefTe    thankes   to   you  for  your  good 

"  will." 
So  htmibly  taking  leave  fhe  turn'd  afide  ; 
But  Arthure  with  the  reft  went  onward  ftill 
On  his  firfl  queft,  in  which  did  him  betide 
A  great  adventure,  which  did  him  from  them 

dcvide. 

XXXI. 

But  firft  it  falleth  me  by  courfe  to  tell 

Of  faire  Serena,  -.vho  as  earfl:  you  heard. 

When  firft  tlie  gentle  fquire  at  variaunce  fell 

With  thofe  two  carles,  fled  fail  away,  afeard 

Of  villany  to  be  to  her  inferd  ; 

So  frefh  rhe  image  of  her  former  dread. 

Yet  dwelling  in  her  eye,  to  her  appeard. 

That  every  foote  did  tremble  which  did  tread. 

And  every  body  two,  an  two  Ihe  fnure  did  read, 

xxxii. 
Thro'  hih  and  dale?,  through  bulhes  and  through 

breres, 
l.nnp:  thus  fhe  fled,  till  that  at  laft  Ihe  thought 
Herfelfe  now  part  the  perill  of  her  feares-; 
Then  looking  round  about,  and  feeing  nought, 
Which  doubt  of  daunger  to  her  offer  mought. 
She  from  her  palfrey  lighted  on  the  plaine ; 
And  fitting  downe  herfelf^-,  a  while  beth.ught 
Of  her  long  travcll  and  turmoyling  paine. 
And    oftin   did  of  love,  and  oft  oflutke,  com- 

plaine. 

xsxm. 
And  evermore  (he  blamed  Caleplne, 
'i'he  good  bir  Calepiiie,  her  owne  true  knight, 
As  th'  only  author  of  her  wofuU  tine, 
For  being  of  his  love  to  her  lb  lij;ht, 
As  her  to  leave  in  fuch  a  pltecus  plight  j 
Yet  never  turtle  truer  to  his  make 
Then  he  v  '(stride  unto  his  lady  bright, 
Who  all  tnis  while  endured  for  her  fake 
Great  perill  of  his  life,  and  reftlcffe  palncs  did 

take. 
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XXXIV. 

Tho  whenas  a^l  her  plaints  file  had  difplayd,  ' 

And  well  difburdened  her  engrieved  brefl. 
Upon  the  graffe  herfelfe  adowne  fhe  layd. 
Where  being  tyrde  with  travell,  and  oppreft 
With  foriow,  fhe  betooke  herfelfe  to  reft  ; 
There  whileft  in  Morpheus'  bofome  fafe  fhe  lay, 
Feareleffe  of  ought  that  mote  her  peace  moleft, 
Falfe  Fortune  did  her  fafety  betray 
Unto  a  ftraunge  mifchaunce,  that  menac'd  hen 
decay. 

XXXV. 

In  thefe  wylde  deferts,  where  fhe  now  abode. 
There  dwelt  a  falvage  nation,  which  did  live 
01  ftealth  and  fpoile,  and  making  nightly  rode 
Into  their  neighbours  borders,  ne  did  give 
Themfelves  to  any  trade  (as  for  to  drive 
The  painefiiU  plough,  or  cattell  for  to  breed. 
Or  by  adventrous  merchandize  ro  thrive) 
But  on  the  labours  of  poor  men  to  feed, 
And  ferve  their  owne  neceffities  with  others  needi 

xsxvi. 
Thereto  they  ufde  one  moft  accurfed  order, 
To  eate  the  flefh  of  men  whom  they  mote  fynde. 
And  ftraiingers  to  devouie,  which  on  their  bor- 
der I 
Were  brought  by  errour  or  by  wreckfull  wynde  \ 
A  monftrous  cruelty  gainft  courfe  of  kynde  I 
They  towards  evening  wandering  every  way 
To  feeke  for  booty,  came  by  Fortui;e  blynde, 
Whereas  this  lady,  like  a  fheepc  aftray. 
Now  drowned  in  the  depth  of  fleepe  all  feareleffe 

lay. 

xxxvn. 

Soone  as  they  fpide  her,  I,ord  !  what  gladfull  glee 
They  made  amongft   themfelves  1  but  when  he« 

face 
Like  the  faire  yvory  fhining  they  did  fee, 
Each  gan  his  fellow  folace  and  embrace. 
For  ioy  of  fuch  good  hap  by  heavenly  grace  : 
Then  gan  they  to  devize  what  courfe  tu  take. 
Whether  to  flay  her  there  upon  the  place. 
Or  fuffer  her  out  of  her  fleepe  to  wake. 
And  then   her   eate  attonce,  or  many  meales  t» 

make. 

xxxviir. 
The  befl  advizement  was  of  bad,  to  let  her 
Sleepe  out  htr  fill  without  cncomberment. 
For    fleepe,    thty   fayd,   would   make  her  battill 

better ; 
Then  when  flie  wakt,  they  all  gave  one  confent, 
That  fince  by  grace  of  God  fhe  there  was  lent. 
Unto  their  god  they  would  her  facrifizc, 
Whofe  fhare  her  guiltleffe  bloud  they  would  pre- 

fent ;  < 

But  of  her  dainty  flefh  they  did  devize 
To  make   a  common  feaft,  and  feed  with  gnn-  *' 

mandize. 

XXXIX. 

So  round  about  her  they  themfelves  did  place 
Upon  the  graflV,  and  diverfeiy  difjiole. 
As  each    thought   beft    to    fptnd    the    lingrinj 
fpacc ; 


i 
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Some  with  their  eyes  the  dainteft  morfels  fhofe, 
Some  praifc  her  paps,  fome  praife  her  lips  and 

nofe, 
Some  whet  their  knives,  and  drip  their  elboes 

bare  ; 
The  pried  himfelfe  a  garland  doth  compofe 
Of  fined  flowres,  and  with  ful'  bufie  care 
His  bloudy  velTels  wafli,  and  holy  fire  prepare. 

XL. 

I  The  damzell  wakes ;  then  all  attonce  updart, 
j  And  round  about  her  fiocke,  like  many  flies, 
Whooping  and  hallcwing  on  every  part. 
As  if  they  would  have  rent  the  brazen  Ikies  : 
Which  when  fhe  lees  with  ghadly  grieffuU  eies, 
Her  heart  does  quake,  and  deadly  pallid  hew 
Benumbes  her  cheekes ;  then  out  aloud  die  cries 
Where  none  is  nigh  to  heare  that  will  her  rew. 
And  rends  her  golden  locks,  and  fnowy  breds 
embrew. 

XLI. 

But  all  bootes  not ;  they  hands  upon  her  lay. 
And  fird  they  fpoile  her  of  her  iewels  deare. 
And  afterwards  of  all  her  rich  array, 
The  which  amongd  them  they  in  peeces  teare, 
And  of  the  pray  each  one  a  part  doth  beare  : 
Now  being  naked  to  their  fordid  eyes 
The  goodly  threafures  of  nature  appeare, 
Which  as  they  view  with  ludfuU  fantafyes. 
Each  wiftieth  to  himfelfe,  and  to  the  reft  envyes. 

XL1I. 

Her  yvorie  neck,  her  alabafter  bred. 
Her  paps,  which  like  white  filken  pillowcs  were 
For  Love  in  foft  delight  thereon  to  reft ; 
Her  tender  fides,  her  bellie  white  and  clere. 
Which  like  an  altar  did  itfelfe  uprere* 
To  offer  facrifice  divine  thereon; 
Her  goodly  thighs,  whofe  glorie  did  appeare 
Like  a  triumphall  arch,  and  thereupon. 
The  fpoiles  of  princes  hang'd,  which  wire  in  battel 
won. 

XLIII. 

Thofe  daintie  parts,  the  dearlings  of  delight, 
Wliich  mtrc  not  be  prophan'd  of  common  eyes, 
Thofe  villeins  vew'd  with  loofe  lafcivious  fight, 
And  clofcly  tempted  with  their  craftie  fpyes  ; 
And  fome  of  them  gan  mongft  themfelves  devize 
Thereof  by  force  to  take  their  beadly  pleafure ; 
But  them  the  pricft  rebuking,  did  advize 
To  dare  not  to  pollute  fo  facred  threafure 
Vow'd  to  the  go  Is  :  religion  held  even  theevcs  in 
meafure 

XLIV. 

So  being  ftayd,  they  her  from  thence  dire6led 

Unto  a  litle  grove  not  farre  afyde, 

In  which  an  altar  diortly  they  eredled, 

To  flay  her  on  :  and  now  the  Eventyde 

His  brode  black  wings  had  through  the  heavens 

wyde 
By  this  difpred,  that  was  the  tyme  ordayneJ 
For  fuch  a  dil'mall  deed,  their  guilt  to  hyde ; 
Of  few  greene  turfes  an  altar  foone  they  fayned. 
And  deckt  it  all  with  flowres,  which  they  nigh 
'         hand  obtayned. 


The  whenas  all  things  readie  were  arioht, 

The  damzell  was  before  the  altar  fet. 

Being  alreadie  dead  with  fearfuU  fright ; 

To  whom  the  prieft  with  naked  armes  full  net 

Approching    nigh,    and    murdrous    knife    well 

whet, 
Gan  mufer  clofe  a  certaine  fecret  charme, 
With  other  divelifli  ceremonies  met ; 
'U''hich  doen,  he  gan  aloft  t'advance  his  arme. 
Whereat  they  fhouted  all,  and  made  a  loud  alarme. 

XLVl. 

Then  gan  the  bagpypes  and  the  homes  to  ftirill 
And  flirieke  aloud,  that  with  the  peoples  voyce 
Confufed,  did  the  ayte  with  terror  fill. 
And  made  the  wood  to  tremble  at  the  nnyce ; 
The  whyles  flie  wayld,   the  more  they  did  re- 

ioyce. 
Now  mote  you  underftand  that  to  this  grove 
Sir  Calepine  by  chaunce,  more  then  by  choyce, 
The  felfe  fame  evening  Fortune  hither  drove. 
As  he  to  feeke  Serena  through  the  woods  did 

rove. 

XLVIl. 

Long  had  he  fought  her,  and  through  many  a 

foyle 
Had  traveld  dill  on  foot  in  heavie  armes, 
Ne  ought  was  tyred  with  his  endleffe  toyle, 
Ne  ought  was  feared  of  his  certarne  harmes; 
And  now  all  weetlefl'e  of  the  wretched  dormes 
In  which  his  love  was  loft,  he  flept  full  fad. 
Till  being  waked  with  thefe  loud  alarmes, 
He  lightly  darted  up  like  one  aghad. 
And  catching  up  his  armes,  dreight  to  the  noifc 

forth  pad. 

XLVIII. 

There  by  th'  uncertaine  glims  of  ftarry  night. 
And  by  the  twinckling  of  their  facred  fire, 
He  mote  perceive  a  little  dawning  fight 
Of  all  which  there  was  doing  in  that  quire  ; 
Mongd  whom  a  woman  fpoyld  of  all  attire 
He  fpyde,  lamenting  her  unluckie  ftrife. 
And  groning  fore  from  grieved  hart  entire; 
Eftfoones  he  faw  one  with  a  naked  knife 
Readie  to  launch  her  bred,  and  let  out  loved 
life. 

XLIX. 

With  that  he  thrufts  into  the  thickeft  throng. 
And  even  as  his  right  hand  adowne  defcends, 
As  him  preventing,  lays  on  earth  along. 
And  facrifizeth  to  th'  infernall  feends  ; 
Then  to  the  reft  his  wrathful!  hand  he  bends. 
Of  whom   he    makes    fuch    havocke    and  fuch 

hew, 
That  fwarmes  of  damned  foules  to  hell  he  fends; 
The  reft  that  fcape  his  fword  and  death  efchew, 
Fly   like   a   flocke    of  doves   before   a   faulcon's 


From  them  returning  to  that  ladie  backe, 
Whom  by  the  altar  he  doth  fitting  find. 
Yet  fearing  death,  and  next  to  death  the  lackc 
Of  clothes  to  cover  what  ftie  ought  by  kipd, 
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He  firft  her  bands  beginneth  to  unbind, 
And  then  W  queftion  of  her  prefent  woe, 
And  afterwards  to  cheare  with  fpeaches  kind  ; 
But  fliej  for  nought  that  he  could  fay  or  doe. 
One  word  durfl  fpeake,  or  anfwere  him  a  whit 
thereto. 


So  inward  fhame  of  her  uncomely  cafe 

She  did  conceive,  through  care  of  womanhood^ 


T  H  E     F  A  E  R  Y     QU  E  E  N  E.  £o^  f^r 

That  though  the  night  did  cover  her  difgrace, 
Yet  ftie  in  fe  unwomanly  a  mood 
Would  not  bewray  the  flate  in  which  fhe  ftood, 
So  all  that  night  to  him  unknown  fhc  paft  ; 
But  day,  that  doth  difcover  bad  and  good, 
Enfewing,  made  her  knowen  to  him  at  lafl. 
The  end  vyrhercof  He  keepe  untill  another  caft. 
5 


THE   FAERY    ^  E  E  N  E. 


OOK    VI.  CANTO    IX. 


Calidore  hoftes  with  Melibce", 
And  loves  fayre  Paftorell ; 
Coridon  envies  him,  yet  he 
For  ill  rewards  him  well. 


I]  Now  turne  againe  my  teme.'thou  ioUy  fwayne, 

i  Backe  to  the  furrow  which  I  lately  left ; 

!J  1  lately  left  a  furrow  one  or  twayne 

'  Unplough'd,  the  which  my  coulter  hath  not  cleft, 

|l  Yet  feem'd  tiie  foyle  both  fayre  and  frutefuU  eft, 

As  I  it  paft  ;  that  were  too  great  a  (hame 
\  That  fo  rich  fruite  fhould  be  from  us  bereft ; 
'■■  Befides  the  great  dilhonour  and  defame 
Which  fliould  befall  to  Calidore's  immortall  name. 

II. 
Great  travell  hath  the  gentle  Calidore 
'  And  toyle  endured,  fith  I  left  him  lafl; 
i  Sewing  the  Blatant  Beaft,  which  I  forbore 
':  To  finifli  then,  for  other  prefent  haft  : 
i  Full  many  pathes  and  perils  he  hath  paft, 
I  Thro'  hils,  thro'  dales,  thro'  forrefts,  and  thro' 
I  plaines, 

'  In  that  fame  queft  which  Fortune  on  him  caft. 
Which  he  atchieved  to  his  owne  great  gaines. 
Reaping  eternall  glorie  of  his  reftleffe  paines. 
[.  1,1. 

S   So  ftiarply  he  the  monftcr  did  purfew, 
'•  That  day  nor  night  he  fuffered  him  to  reft, 
'    Ne  refted  he  himfelfe,  (but  Nature's  dew) 
For  dread  of  daunger  not  to  be  redreft, 
If  he  for  fiouth  forflackt  fo  famous  queft. 
Him  firft  from  court  he  to  the  citties  courfed, 
And  from  the  citties  t<>  the  townes  him  preft, 
i    And  from  the  tuwnes  into  the  countrie  forfed, 
[  And  from  the  country  back  to  private  farmes  he 
fcorfed. 


From  thence  into  the  open  fields  he  fled. 

Whereas  the  heardes  were  keeping  of  their  ntzX.^ 

And  fhepheards  finging  to  their  flockes  ti.at  fed, 

Layes  of  fweet  love  and  youths  delightful!  heat  ; 

Him  thether  eke  for  all  his  fearefuU  threat 

He  followed  faft,  and  chafed  him  fo  nie. 

That  to  the  folds,  where  Iheepe  at  night  doe  feat. 

And  to  the  htle  cots,  where  fliepheards  lie 

In  winter's  wrathful!  time,  he  forced  him  t  o  flie. 

V. 

There  on  a  day  as  he  purfew'd  the  chace,  ^ 

He  chaunft  to  fpy  a  fort  of  ftiepheard  groomcs. 
Playing  on  pypes  and  can-ling  apace. 
The   whyles   their   beafts  there    in    the   budded 

broomes 
Befidethem  fed,  and  nipt  the  tender  hloomes. 
For  other  worldly  wealth  they  ca.  ed  nought ; 
To  whom  Sir  Calidore,  yet  fweating,  comes. 
And  them  to  tell  him  courteoufly  befought, 
If  fuch   a  beaft  they  faw,  which  he  had  thether 

brought. 

VI. 

They  anfwer'd  him,  that  no  fuch  beaft  they  faw. 
Nor  any  wicked  feend  rhat  mote  offe  id 
Their  happie  flockes,  nor  daunger  to  them  draw  ; 
But  if  that  fuch  there  were  (as  none  they  keud) 
They  prayd  high  God  them  farre  from  them  rofend. 
Then  one  of  them  him  feeing  f  ■  to  fweat. 
After  his  rufticke  wile,  that  well  he  weend, 
Offred  him  drinke  toquet:ch  histhirftie  heat. 
And  ii'  he  hungry  were  him  offred  eke  to  eat. 
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The   knight   was  nothing  nice,  -where   was  no 

need, 
And  tooke  their  gentle  offer ;  fo  adewne 
They  prayd  him  fit,  and  gave  him  offer  for  to 

feed 
Such  homely  what  as  ferves  the  fimple  clowne. 
That  doth  defpife  the  dainties  of  the  townc  : 
Tho  having  fed  his  fill,  he  there  befyde 
Saw  a  faire  damzell,  which  did  weare  a  crowne 
Of  fundry  flowres  with  filken  ribbands  tyde, 
Yciad  in   home-made  greeue  that  her  own  hands 

had  dyde. 

VIII. 

Upon  a  litle  hillocke  Ihe  was  placed 
Higher  then  all  the  reft,  and  round  about 
EnvironM  with  a  girland,  goodly  graced, 
Of  lovely  lafTes  ;  and  them  all  without 
The  lu{l:i"e  ftiepheard  fwaj'nesfate  in  a  rout. 
The  which  did  pype  and  fiiig  her  prayfes  dew. 
And  oft  reioyce,  and  oft  tor  wonder  Ihout, 
As  if  feme  miracle  of  heavenly  hew 
Were  downe  to  them  defcended  in  that  earthly 
vew. 

IX. 

And  foothly  fure  fhe  was  full  fayre  of  face, 
And  perfedlly  well  (hapt  in  every  lim, 
Which  ihe  did  more  augment  with  modcft  grace, 
And  comely  carriage  of  her  count'nance  trim, 
That  all  the  reft  like  lelfer  lamps  did  dim ; 
Who  her  admiring  as  fome  heavenly  wight. 
Did  for  their  foveraine  goddefie  her  efteeme. 
And  caroling  her  name  both  day  and  night. 
The  fayreft  Paftorella  her  by  name  did  bight. 

X. 

Ne  was  there  heard,  ne  was  there  fhepheard's 

fvvayne 
But  her  did  honour,  and  eke  many  a  one 
Burnt  in  her  love,  and  with  fweet  pleafmg  payne 
Full  many  a  night  for  her  did  figh  and  grone ; 
But  moft  of  all  the  Shepheard  Coridon 
For  her  did  languifli,  and  his  deare  life  fpend  ; 
Yet  neither  fhe  for  him  nor  other  none 
Did  care  a  whit,  ne  any  liking  lend  ; 
Though  meane  her  lot,  yet  higher  did  her  mind 

afccnd. 

XI. 

Her  whyles  Sir  Calidore  there  vewed  well. 

And  niarkt    her    rare    demeanurc,    which    him 

feemed 
So  farre  the  meane  of  fticpheards  to  excell. 
As  that  he  in  his  mind  her  worthy  deemed 
To  be  a  prince's  paragone  efteemtd. 
He  was  unwares  furprif'd  in  fybtile  bands 
Of  the  blynd  boy,  nc  thtnce  could  be  redeemed 
By  any  fkill  out  of  his  cruell  hands, 
Caught  like  the  bird  which  gazing  Hill  on  others 

{lands. 

XII. 

So  flood  he  fllU  long  gazing  thereuppon, 
Ne  any  will  had  thence  to  move  away, 
Altliough  his  queft  were  farre  afore  him  gon ;  ! 
But  after  he  had  ted,  yet  did  he  ftay, 


Q_U  E  E  N  E.  B«,k  VI. 

And  fate  there  ftill,  untill  the  flying  day 
Was  farre  forth  fpent,  difcourfing  diverfly 
Of  fundry  things,  as  fell,  to  worke  delay, 
And  evermore  his  fpeach  he  did  apply 
To    th'  beards,  but  meant  them  to  the  damzel's. 
fantafy. 

XIII.  i 

By  this  the  moyflie  Night  approaching  fafl  i 

Her  deawy  humour  gan  on  th'  earth  to  flied, 
'fhat  warn'd  the  fhepheards  to  their  hemes  to 

hafl 
Their  tender  flocks,  now  being  fully  fed. 
For  feare  of  wetting  them  before  their  bed ; 
Then  came  to  them  a  good  old  aged  fyre, 
Whofe  filver  lockes  bedeckt  his  beard  and  hed. 
With  fhepheards  hcoke  in  hand,  and  fit  attyre, 
That  wil'd  the  damzell  rize ;  the  day  did  now  ex- 
pyre. 

XIV. 
He  wa<;  to  weet  by  common  voice  elleemed 
The  father  of  the  fayreft  Paftorell, 
And  (  f  herfelfe  in  very  deede  fo  deemed, 
Yet  was  not  fo,  but  as  old  ftories  tell 
Found  her  by  fortune,  which  to  him  befell, 
In  th'  open  fields  an  infant  left  alone. 
And  taking  up  brought  home,  and  nourfed  well 
As  his  owne  chyld ;  for  other  he  had  none  ; 
That    fhe  in  tratft  of  time   accompted   was   his 
owne. 

XV. 

She  at  his  bidding  meekely  did  arife. 
And  ftreight  unto  her  litle  flocke  did  fare  ; 
Then  all  the  reft  about  her  role  likewife. 
And  each  his  'undrie  fheepe  with  feverall  care 
Gathered  together,  and  them  homeward  bare ; 
Whileft    everie    one    with    helping    hands    did 

ft  rive 
Amongft  themfclves,  and  did  their  labours  fhare. 
To  helpe  faire  Paftorella  hoire  to  drive 
Her  fleecie  flocke ;   but  Coridon  moft  helpe  did 

give. 

XVI. 

But  Mclibec  (fo  h-ght  that  good  old  man) 

Now  feeing  Calidore  left  all  alone. 

And  night  arrived  hard  at  hand,  began 

Him  to  invite  unto  his  fimple  home ; 

Which    tiiough   it    were    a    cottage    clad    with 

lome. 
And  all  things  therein  meane,  yet  better  fo 
To  lodge  then  in  the  falvage  fields  to  rome ; 
The  knight  full  gladly  foone  agreed  thereto. 
Being  his  hart's  owne  wiih,  and  home  with  him 

did  go. 

XVII. 
There  he  was  weltom'd  of  that  honeft  fyre, 
And  of  his  aged  beldame  homely  well. 
Who  him  befought  himfelfe  to  difattyre. 
And  reft  himfelfe,  till  iiippertime  befell; 
By  which  home  came  the  fayreft  Paftorell, 
After  her  flocke  Ihe  in  their  fold  had  tyde; 
And  fuppcr  readie  dight,  they  to  it  fell 
With  fmall  adoe,  and  nature  fatisfyde ; 
The  which  doth  litle  crave  contented  to  abyde. 
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rho  when  they  had  their  hunger  flaked  well, 
And  the  fayre  mayd  the  tables  ta'en  away, 
The  gentle  knight,  as  he  that  did  excell 
In  courtefie,  and  well  could  doe  and  fay, 
For  fo  great  kindneffe  as  he  found  that  day, 
Gan  greatly  thanke  his  hoft  and  hi^  good  wife. 
And  drawing  thence  his  fpeach  another  way, 
Gan  highly  to  commend  the  happy  life:, 
Which  Ihepheards  lead  without  debate  or  bitter 
ftrL^e 

XIX. 

"  How   much,"  faid   he,   "  more   happy   is  the 
"  ftate 

"  In  which  ye,  Father,  here  doe  dwell  at  eafe, 
.'  'f*  Leading  a  life  fo  free  and  fortunate 

I"  From  all  the  tempefts  of  thefe  worldly  feas, 

I"  Which  toffe  the  reft  in  dangerous  difeafe  ; 
.  !^'  Where  warres,  and  wreckes,   and  wicked  en- 
"  mitie 

"  Doe  them  afflicft,  which  no  man  can  appeafe? 

"  That  certes  I  your  happineffe  envie, 

"  And  wifli  my  lot  were  plaft  in  fuch  felicitie." 

XX. 

"  Surely,  my  Sonne,"  then  anfwer'd  he  agaiae, 
"  If  happie,  then  it  is  in  this  intent, 
'"  That  having  fmall,  yet  doe  I  not  complaine 
'"  Of  want,  ne  wifh  for  more  it  to  augment, 
I  ,"  But  doe  myfelfe  with  that  I  have  content ; 
("  So  taught  of  Nature,  which  doth  litle  need 
"  1|"  Of  forreine  helpesto  life's  due  nourilhment ; 
:,"  The   fields  my  food,   my  flocke  my  rayment 

"  breed; 
"  No  better  doe  I  weare,  no  better  doe  I  feed. 

XXI. 

"  Therefore  1  doe  not  any  one  envy, 

"  Nor  am  envyde  of  any  one  therefore ; 

"  They  that    have   much,    feare   much  to  loofe 

"  thereby, 
"  And  ftore  of  cares  doth  follow  riches  ftore  : 
"  The  little  that  1  have  grows  dayly  more 
"  Without  my  care,  but  onely  to  attend  it ; 
*'  My  lambes  doe  every  yeare  increafe  their  fcore, 
'  ■'*  And  my  fiockes  father  daily  doth  amend  it. 
'"  What  have   1  but  to  praife  th'   Almighty  that 

"  doth  fend  it  ? 

XXII. 

"  To   them  that  lift  the  world's  gay    ftiowes  I 
"  leave, 
'I "  And  to  great  ones  fuch  follies  doe  forgive, 
\  *'  Which  oft  through  pride  doe  their  owne  perill 
"  weave, 
'*  And  through  ambition  downe  themfelves  doe 
"  drive 
<  "  To  fad  decay,  that  might  contented  live  : 
^ff  Me  no  fuch  cares  nor  combrous  thoughts  of- 

«  fend, 
*■» "  Ne  once  my  naind's  unmoved  quiet  grieve, 
Ij  **  But  all  the  night  in  filver  fleepe  I  fpend, 
\  "  And  all  the  day  to  what  I  hft  I  doe  attend. 

;  XXIII. 

i  "  Sometimes  I  hunt  the  fox,  the  vowed  foe 

i''  Unto  my  lambes,  and  him  diflodge  away ; 
f}  Somepme  the  fawne  I  prailife  from  the  doe, 
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"  Or  from  the  goat  her  kidde  how  to  convay  ;     . 
"  Another  while  1  baytes  and  nets  difpjay, 
"  The  birds  to  catch,  or  fiflies  to  beguyle  ; 
"  And  when  I  wearie  am,  I  downe  doc  lay 
"   My  limbes  in  every  fliade,  to  reft  from  toyle, 
"  And  drinke  of  every  brooke,  when   tliirft  my 
"  throte  doth  boyle. 

XXIV. 

"  The  time  was  once,  in  my  firft  prime  of  yeares, 
"  When  pride  of  youth  forth  pricked  my  defire, 
"  That  I  difdain'd  amongft  mine  equal  peares 
"  To  follow  ftieepe  and  Ihepheards  bafe  attire; 
"  For  further  fortune  then  I  would  inquire, 
"  And  leaving  home,  to  roiall  cottrt  I  fought, 
"  Where  I  did  fell  myfelfe  foryearely  hire, 
"   And  in  the  princes  gardin  daily  wrought; 
"  There    I    beheld    fuch   vaineneffe  as   1   never 
"  thought. 

XXV. 

"  With  fight  whereof  foone  cloyd,  and  long  de- 

"  luded 
•'  With  idle  hopes,  which  them  doe  entertaine, 
"  After  I  had  ten  yeares  myfelfe  excluded 
"  From  native  home,    and  fpent  my  youth  in 

"  vaine, 
"  I  gan  niy  follies  to  myfelfe  to  plaine, 
"  And  this  fweet  peace,  whofe  lacke  did  then  ap- 

"  peare ; 
"  Tho  backe  returning  to  my  Iheepe  againe, 
''  I  from  thenceforth  have  learn'd  to  love  more 

"  deare 
"  This  lowly  quiet  life  which  I  inherite  here." 

XXVI. 

Whyleft  thus  he  talkt,  the  knight  with  greedy 

eare 
Hong  ftill  upon  his  melting  mouth  attent, 
Whofe  fenfefull  words  empierft  his  hart  fo  nearc. 
That  he  was  wrapt  with  double  raviftiment, 
Both  of  his  fpeach,  that  wrought  hira  with  con- 
tent, 
And  a'.fo  of  the  obiedl  of  his  vew. 
On  which  his  hungry  eye  was  always  bent, 
That  tvvixt  his  plcafing  tongue  and  her  faire  hew. 
He  loft  himfelfe,  and  like  one  halfe  entraunced 
grew. 

xxvir. 
Yet  to  occafion  meanes  to  worke  his  mind, 
And  toinfinuate  his  hart's  defire. 
He  thus  replyde  ;  "  Now  furely,  Syre,  I  find 
"  That  all  this  world's  gay  fliowes,  which  we  ad- 

"  mire, 
'^  Be  but  vaine  fliadowes  to  this  fafe  retyre 
"  Of  life,  which  here  in  lovvlineffe  ye  lead, 
"  Fearelefle  of  foes,  or  Fortune's  wrackfuU  yre, 
"  Which  tolTeth  ftates,  and  under  foot  doth  tread 
"  The  mightie  ones,  affrayd  of  every  chaunge's 
"  dread. 

XXVIII. 

"  That  even  T,  which  daily  doe  behold 

"  The  glorie  of  the  great,  mongft  whom  I  won, 

"  And  now  have  prov'd  what  happineffe  ye  hold 

"  In  this  fmall  plot  of  your  dominion, 

"  Now  loath  great  lordfhin  and  ambition, 

"  And  wifli  th'  heavens  fo  much  had  graced  mec, 
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'•   .\R  graunt  me  live  In  like  condition, 
"   Or  rhat  my  fortunes  might  trarifpofed  bee 
*'  Jrrom  pitch  of  higher  place  unto  this  low  de- 
"  gree." 

XXIX. 

"  In  vaine,"  faid  then  old  Melibee,  "  doe  men, 
**  The  heavens  of  their  fortune's  fault  accufe, 
"  Sith  they  know  beft  what  is  the  beft  for  them ; 
"  F'.r  they  to  oach  fuch  fortune  doe  diffufe, 
"  As  they  doe  know  each  can  niofl  aptly  ufe  : 
"  For  ni)t  that  which  men  covet  moft  is  beft, 
"  Nor  that  thing  worft  which  men  do  moft  re- 

«  fufe, 
"  But  fitteft  is  that  all  contented  reft 
"  With  that  they  hold  :  each  hath  his  fortune  in 

«  his  breft. 

XXX. 

•♦  It  1^  the  mynd  that  makfth  good  or  ill, 

♦*  That  maketh  wretch  or  happie,  rich  or  poore; 

"  For  Ibme,  that  hath  abundance  at  his  will, 

"  Hath  nt't  enough,  biu  wants  in  greateft  ftore  ; 

*'  And  other,  that  hath  litle,  aflcs  no  more, 

"  Bat  in  that  litle  is  both  rich  and  wife  ; 

•'  For  wifdome  is  moft  riches ;  fooies  therefore 

*'  They   are  which  fortunes    doe  by  vowes  de- 

"  vize, 
'•  Sith  each  unto  himfelfe  his  life  may  fortunize." 

XXXI. 

*'  Since  then  in  each  man's  felf,"  faid  Calidore, 
"   It  is  to  fafhion  his  owne  life's  eftate, 
"  Give  leave  awhile,  good  Father,  in  this  fliore 
*•  To  refte  my  barke,  which  hath  bene  beaten 

"  late 
**  With  ftormes  of  fortime  and  tempeftuons  fate, 
*'   In  feas  of  troubles  and  of  toylefome  paine, 
"  That  whether  quite  from  them  for  to  retrate 
•'  I  fhall  refolve,  or  backe  to  turne  againe, 
■"  I  may  here  with  yourfclfe  fome  fniall  repofe  ob- 

"  taine. 

XXXII. 

*'  Not  that  the  burden  of  fo  bold  a  gueft 
"  Shall  chargefuU  be,  or  chaunge  to  you  at  all, 
'*  For  yi  ur  meane  food  fhall  be  my  daily  feaft, 
•'  And  this  your  cabin  both  my  bovvre  and  hall : 
"   Btfides,  fcrrecompence  hereof,  I  (hall 
"  You  well  reward,  and  golden  guerdon  give, 
"  That  may  perhaps  you  better  much  withall, 
"  And  in  this  quiet  make  you  fafer  live." 
So  forth  he  drew  much  gold,  and  toward  him  it 
drive. 

XXXIII. 

But  the  good  man,  nought  tempted  with  the  of- 
fer 

Of  his  rich  mould,  did  thruft  it  farre  away, 

And  thus  befpake;  "  Sir  Knight,  your  bounteous 
"  proffer 

"  Be  farre  fro  me,  to  whom  ye  ill  difplay 

"  That  mucky  mafTc,  the  caufe  of  men'b  decay, 

«*  That  mote  empaire  my  peace  with  daungcrs 
"  dread ; 

"  But  if  ye  algates  covet  to  afiay 

"  This  fimplc  fort  of  life  that  ftiepheards  lead, 

"  Be  it  your  owne ;  our  rudenefle  to  yourfelfe 
"  aread." 
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XXXIV.  ij 

So  there  that  night  Sir  Calidore  did  dwell,  V  ■ 

And  long  while  after,  whileft  him  lift  remaiftc,      >■ 
Dayly  beholding  the  fayre  Paftorell, 
And  feeding  on  the  bayt  of  his  owne  bane  : 
During  which  time  he  did  her  entertaine 
With  ail  kind  courtefies  he  could  invent. 
And  every  day,  her  companie  to  gaine. 
When  to  the  field  fhe  went,  he  with  her  went ; 
So  for  to  quench  his  fire   he   did  it   more  aug- 
ment. 

XXXV. 
But  ftie,  that  never  had  acquainted  beene 
With  fuch  quient  uiage,  fit  for  queens  and  kings,  J ; 
Nc  ever  had  fuch  kuightiy  fervlce  feene. 
But  being  bred  under  bale  ftiepheards  wings 
Had  ever  learn'd  to  love  the  lowly  things, 
Did  litle  whit  regard  his  courteous  guize, 
But  cared  more  for  Colin's  carolings 
Then  all  that  he  could  doe  or  ev'r  devize  : 
His  layes,  his  loves,  his  lookes,  fhe  did   them  all ' 
defpize. 

XXX  VI. 

which  Calidore  perceiving,  thought  it  beft 
To  chaunge  the  manner  of  his  loftie  looke. 
And  di'ffing  his  bright  amies,  himfelfe  addreft 
In  fhepheard's  weed ;  and  in  his  hand  he  tooke, 
Inrtead  of  fteele-head  fpeare,a  ftiepheard's  hooke; 
That  who  had  feene  him  then,  would  have  be- 
thought 
On  Phrygian  Paris  by  Plexippus  brooke, 
When  he  the  love  of  fayre  CEnone  fought. 
What   time   the    golden    apple    was    unto   him 
brought. 

KXXVII. 

So  being  clad,  unto  the  fields  he  went 
With  the  faire  Faftoreila  eveiy  day. 
And  keept  her  Iheepe  with  diligent  attent. 
Watching  to  drive  the  ravenous  wolfe  away, 
1  he  whylcft  at  pleafure  (he  mote  (port  and  play, 
And  every  evening  helping  them  to  fold; 
And  otherwhiles  for  need  he  did  affay  i 

In  his  ftrong  hand  tlieir  rugged  teats  to  hold,  I 

And   out  of  thent  to  prefle  the  milke ;  love  fo  ■ 
much  could. 

'  XXXVIII. 

Which  feeing,  Coridon,  who  her  likev/ife  i 

Long  time  had  lov'd,  and  hop'd  her  love  to  gain<|  j 
He  much  was  tioubled  at  that  ftraunger's  guize,    | 
And  many  gealous  thoughts  conceiv'd  in  vainc,      | 
'Fhat  this  of  all  his  labour  and  long  paine 
Should  reape  the  harvcft  ere  it  ri]icned  were. 
That  made  him  fcoule,  and  pout,  and  oft  com- 

plaine 
Of  Paftorell  to  all  the  (hepheards  there, 
That  (he  did   love  a  ftraungcr  fwayne  then  hiflj  1 

more  dere.  I 

XXXIX. 

And  ever  when  he  came  in  companie, 
Where  Calidore  was  prefcnt,  he  would  loure, 
And  byte  his  lip,  and  even  for  gealoufie 
Was  rcadic  oft  his  owne  hart  to  devoure. 
Impatient  of  any  paramoure  ; 
Who  on  the  other  fide  did  feerae  fo  farre 


jantp  IX. 

iFrom  malicing  or  grudging  his  good  houre. 
That  all  he  could  he  graced  him  with  her, 
>Je  ever  ihewed  figne  of  rancour  or  of  iarre. 

XL. 

And  oft,  when  Coridon  unto  her  brought 

Or  little  fparrovves  ftolen  from  their  neft, 

br  wanton  fquirrils  in  the  woods  farre  fought, 

3r  other  daintie  thing  foe  her  addreft, 

rie  would  commend  his  guift,  and  make  the  befl; 

Sfet  (he  no  whit  his  prefents  did  regard, 

Ne  him  could  find  to  fancie  in  her  breft ; 

This  new-come  fliepheard  had  his  market  mard  : 

Old  love  is  litle  worth  when  new  is  more  prefard. 

,     |:  XLl. 

^Ipne  day  whenas  the   Ihepheard    fwaynes   toge- 
ther 
'Were  met,  to  make  their  fports  and  merry  glee, 
!As  they  are  wont  in  faire  funfhyne  weather, 
jThe  whiles   their  flockes  in  fhadowes  fhronded 
t  bee, 

■They  fell  to  daunce ;  then  did  they  all  agree 
fThac  Colin  Clout  Ihould  pipe,  as  one  molt  fit, 
And  Calidore  fhould  lead  the  ring,  as  hee 
That  mofl  in  Paflorellaes  grace  did  fit ; 
Thereat  frown'd  Coridon,  and  his  lip  clofely  bit. 

XLII. 

But  Calidore,  of  courteous  inclination, 

,Tooke  Coridon,  and  fet  him  in  his  place. 

That  he  fhould  lead  the  daunce,  as  was  his  fa- 

fhion ; 
For  Coridon  could  daunce,  and  trimly  trace; 
lAnd  whenas  Paftorclla,  him  to  grace. 
Her  flowry  garlond  tooke  from  her  owne  head, 
lAnd  plafl  on  his,  he  did  it  fqone  difplace, 
ijAnd  did  it  put  on  Coridon's  inflead  ; 
Then  Coridon  woxe  frollicke,  that  earft  feemed 

dead. 

XLHI. 

Another  time,  whenas  they  did  difpofe 
I'lTo  pradlife  games  and  maifteries  to  try. 
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They  for  their  iudgc  did  Paftorella  chofe, 
A  garland  was  the  meed  of  victory  ; 
There  Coridon  forth  fttpping,  openly 
Did  chalenge  Calidore  to  wrcftliiig  game. 
For  he  thmugh  long  and  perfc<5l  induftry 
Therrin  well  pradlifed  was,  and  in  the  fame 
Thought  fure  t'  avenge  his  grudge,  and  worke  his 
foe  great  fliame. 

XLIV. 

But  Calidore  he  greatly  did  miftake; 

For  he  was  flrong  and  mightily  fliffe  pight. 

That  with  one  fall  his  neck  he  almod  brake. 

And  had  he  not  upon  him  fallen  light. 

His  deareft  ioynt  he  fure  had  broken  quight. 

Then  was  the  oaken  crovvne  by  Paflorcll 

Given  to  Calidore  as  his  due  right ; 

But  he,  that  did  in  courtefie  exctll, 

Gave  it  to  Coridon,  and  faid  he  wonne  it  well. 

XLV. 

Thus  did  the  gentle  knight  himfelfe  abeare 
Amongft  that  rufticke  rout  in  all  his  deeds. 
That  even  they,  the  which  his  rivals  were. 
Could  not  maligne  him,  but  commend  him  needs; 
For  courtefie  amongft  the  rudeft  breeds 
Good  -yvill  and  favour  ,  fo  it  furely  wrought 
With  this  fayre  mayd,  and  in  her  tnynde  the  feeds 
Of  perfedl  love  did  low,  that  laft  forth  brought 
The  fruite  of  ioy   and   bliile,  though  long  time 
dearely  bought. 

XLVI. 

Thus  Calidore  continu'd  there  long  time. 
To  win  the  love  of  the  faire  Pafti>rell, 
Which  having  got,  he  ufcd  without  crime 
Or  blamefuH  blot ;  but  menaged  fo  well, 
That  he  of  all  the  reft  which  there  did  dwell  j 
Was  favoured,  and  to  her  grace  conimerided  ; 
But  what  ftraunge  fortunes  unto  him  befell. 
Ere  he  attain'd  the  point  by  iiim  intended, 
bhall  more  conveniently  in  other  place  be  ende3»< 
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CANTO    X. 


Calidore  fees  the  Graces  daunce 
To  Colin's  melody ; 
The  whiles  his  Paftorell  is  led 
Into  captivity. 


Who  now  does  follow  the  foule  Blatant  Beaft, 
Whileft  Calidore  does  follow  that  faire  niayd, 
UnmyndfuU  of  his  vow  and  high  bchcft, 
Which  by  the  Faery  Queene  was  on  him  layd, 
That  he  fhould  never  leave,  nor  be  delayd 
From  chacing  him,  tiH  he  had  it  atchiev'd  ? 
But  now,  entrapt  of  love,  which  him  betrayd, 
He  mindeth  more  how  he  may  be  relieved 
With  grace  from  her,  whofe  love  his  heart  hath 

fore  cngrieved : 

II. 
That  from  henceforth  he  meanes  no  more  to  few 
His  former  queft,  fo  full  of  toile  and  paine; 
Another  queft,  another  game,  in  vew 
He  hath,  the  guerdon  of  his  love  to  gainc, 
With  whom  he  myndes  fnr  ever  te  rcmaine, 
And  fft  his  reft  anuuigft  the  rufticke  f.irt. 
Rather  than  hunt  ftill  after  ftiadowes  vaine 
Of  courtly  favour,  fed  with  light  report 
Of  every  blafte,  and  fayling  alwaics  in  the  port. 

III. 
Ne  certes  mote  he  greatly  bUmcd  be 
From  fo  high  ftcp  to  ftoupe  unto  fo  low. 
For  whf)  had  tafted  once,  as  oft  did  he, 
The  happy  peace  which  there  did  overflow. 
And  prov'd  the  perfcd  pleafurc*  which  doc  grow 
Amongft    poorc   hyndes,    in   hills,  in   woods,   in 

dales. 
Would  never  more  delight  in  painted  fliow 
Of  fuch  falfe  biifTe  as  there  is  fet  for  ftales 
1 '  entrap  unwary  fooles  in  their  eternal  bales. 


For  what  hath  all  that  goodly  glorious  gaze 
Like  to  one  fight  which  Calidore  did  vew  ? 
The  glaunce  whereof  their  dimmed  eies  wouli 

daze, 
That  never  more  they  ftiould  endure  the  ftiew 
Of  thatfunne-fhine  that  makes  them  looke  aflcew; 
Ne  ought  in  all  that  world  of  beauties  rare 
(Save  onely  Glorianaes  heavenly  hew, 
To  which  what  can  compare?)  can  it  compare, 
The  which,  as  commeth  now  by  courfe,  I  will 

declare. 

V. 

One  day  as  he  did  raunge  the  fields  abroad, 
Whileft  his  faire  Paftorella  was  elfewhere, 
He  chaunft  to  come,  far  from  all  peoples  troadj 
Unto  a  place  whofe  plcafaunce  did  appere 
To  pafle  all  others  on  the  earth  which  were; 
For  all  that  ever  was  by  Nature's  Ikill 
Deviz'd  to  worke  delight  was  gathered  there, 
And  there  by  her  were  poured  fc>rth  at  fill. 
As  if  this  to  adornc  flic  all  the  reft  did  pill. 

VI. 

It  was  an  hill  plafte  in  an  open  plaine, 
That  round  about  was  bordered  with  a  wood 
Of  matchlefle  hight,  that  fecm'd  th'  earth  to  dif- 
In  which  all  trees  of  honour  ilatclyftond    (daine. 
And  did  all  winter  as  in  fummer  bud. 
Spreading  pavilions  for  the  birds  to  bowre. 
Which  in  (heir  lower  braunches  fung  aloud, 
And  in  their  tops  the  foaring  hauke  did  towre. 
Sitting  like  king  of  fowles  in  maiefty  and  powrc  : 
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And  at  the  foote  thereof,  a  gentle  flud, 
His  filver  waves  did  foftly  tumble  downe, 
Unmard  with  ragged  moire  or  filthy  mud ; 
Ne  mote  wylde  beaftes,  ne  mote  the  ruder  clowne, 
"Phereto  approch,  ne  filth  mote  therein  drowne  ; 
But  Nymphes  and  Faeries  by  the  bancks  did  fit 
■In  the  wood's  Ihade  which  did  the  waters  crowne, 
Keeping  all  noyfome  thingi  away  from  it. 
And  to  the  waters  fall  turning  their  accents  fit  ; 

VIII. 

And  on  the  top  thereof  a  fpacious  plaine 

Did  fpred  itfelfe,  to  ferve  to  all  delight, 

Jiither  to  daunce,  when  they  to   daunce  would 

faine, 
•  Or  elfe  to  courfe  about  their  bafes  light  ; 
Ne  ought  there  wanted  which  for  pleafure  might 
Defired  be,  or  thence  to  baniih  bale  ; 
.So  pleafauntly  the  hill  with  equall  hight 
Did  feeme  to  overlooke  the  lowly  vale. 
Therefore  it  rightly  cleped  was  Mount  Acidale. 

IX. 

They  fay  that  Venus,  when  fhe  did  difpofe 

Herfelfe  to  plealaunce,  ufed  to  refort 

Unto  this  place,  and  therein  to  repofe 

And  reft  herfelfe  as  in  a  gladfome  port, 

Or  with  the  Graces  there  to  play  and  fport, 

That  even  her  ovi'ne  Cytheron,  though  in  it 

She  ufed  moft  to  keepe  her  royall  court, 

And  in  her  foveraine  maiefty  to  fit, 

She  in  regard  hereof  refufde,  and  thought  unfit. 

X. 

Unto  this  place,  whenas  the  Elfin  knight, 
Approcht,  him  feemed  that  the  merry  found 
Of  a  flirill  pipe  he  playing  heard  on  hight. 
And  many  feete  faft  thumping  th'  hollow  ground. 
That  through  the  woods  their  echo  did  rebound  ; 
He  nigher  drew,  to  weete  that  mote  it  be  ; 
There  he  a  troupe  of  ladies  dauncing  found 
Full  merrily,  and  making  gladfull  glee. 
And  in  the  midft  a  fhepheard  piping  he  did  fee. 

XI. 

He  durft  not  enter  into  th'  open  greene. 
For  dread  of  them  unwares  to  be  defcryde. 
For  breaking  of  their  daunce,  if  he  were  feene, 
But  in  the  covert  of  the  wood  did  byde. 
Beholding  all,  yet  of  them  unefpyde  : 
There  he  did  fee  that  pleafed  much  his  fight. 
That  even  he  himfelfe  his  eyes  envyde. 
An  hundred  naked  maidens  lilly  white, 
All  raunged  in  a  ring,  and  dauncing  in  delight. 

XII. 

All  they  without  were  raunged  in  a  ring. 
And  daunced  round ;  but  in  the  midft  of  them 
Three  other  ladies  did  both  daunce  and  fing, 
The  whyleft  the  reft  them  round  about  did  hemnie, 
And  like  a  girlond  did  in  compafle  ftemme ; 
And  in  the  middeft  of  thofe  fame  three  was  placed 
Another  damzell,  as  a  precious  gemrhe 
Amidft  a  ring  moft  richly  well  enchaced    [graced. 
That  with  her  goodly  prefence  all  the  reft   much 

XIII. 

i,ooke  hoiv  the  crowne,  which  Ariadne  wore 
JUnon  her  yvory  forehead,  that  fame  day 
Vol.  II. 
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That  Thefeiis  her  unto  his  bridale  bore; 

When  the  bold  Centaures  made  that  bloudy  fray 

With  the    fierce   Lapithes,  which  did  them  dif- 

niay. 
Being  now  placed  in  the  firmament, 
Through  the  bright  heaven  doth  her  beames  dlf- 

play. 
And  is  unto  the  ftarres  an  ornament. 
Which  round  about  her  move  in  order  excellent,. 

xiv. 
Such  was  the  beauty  of  this  goodly  band, 
Whofe  fundry  parts  were  here  too  long  to  tell. 
But  Ihe  that  in  the  midft  of  them  did  ftand 
Seem'd  all  the  reft  in  beauty  to  cxcell, 
Crovifnd  with  a  rofie  girlond,  that  right  well 
Did  her  befeeme  ;  and  ever  as  the  crew 
About   her   daunft,  fwcet  flowres    that  far  did 

fmell. 
And  fragrant  odours,  they  uppon  her  threw. 
But  moft  of  all  thofe  three  did  her  with  gifts  en- 
dew. 

XV. 

Thofe  were  the  Graces,  daughters  of  Delight, 
Handmaides  of  Venus,  which  are  wont  to  haunt 
Uppon  thisnill  and  dauiice  there  day  and  night; 
Thofe  three  to  men  all  gifts  of  grace  d"  graunt. 
And  all  and  Venus  in  herfelfe  doth  vaunt 
Is  borrowed  of  them  ;  but  that  faire  one 
That  in.  the  middft  was  placed  paravaunt. 
Was  fliti  to  whom  that  fliephcard  pypt  alone. 
That  made  him  pipe  fo  merrily  as  never  none. 

XVI. 
She  was  to  weete  that  lolly  Ihepheard's  laffe 
Which  piped  there  unto  that  nxerr     rout; 
That  iolly  fliepheard  which  there  piped,  was 
Poore  Colin  Clout  (who  knowes  not  Colin  Clout?) 
He  pypt  apace,  whileft  they  him  daunft  about. 
Pype,  iolly  Shepheard  I  pype  thou  now  apace 
Unto  thy  love,  that  made  thee  low  to  lout ; 
Thy  love  is  prcfent  there  with  thee  in  place, 
Thy  love  is  there  advaunft  to  be  another  Grace, 

XVII. 

Much  wondred  Calidore  at  this  ftraunge  fight, 

Whofe  like  before  his  e-,  e  had  never  fcenc. 

And  ftanding  long  aftonifhed  in  fpright. 

And  rapt  with  pleafaunce,  wift  not  what  to  weene. 

Whether  it  were  the  train  of  Beauties  queene. 

Or  Nymphes,  or  Faeries,  or  enchaunted  fl^.uw. 

With  which  his  eyes  mote  have  deluded  bcene  ; 

Therefore  refolving  what  it  was  to  know. 

Out  of  the  wood  h^  role,  and  toward  them  did 

go: 

,  xvm. 
But  foone  as  he  appeared  to  their  view, 
They  vanifht  all  away  out  of  his  fight, 
And   cleane   were   gone,   which    way   he    never 

knew. 
All  fave  the  iliephcrd,  who,  for  fell  defplght 
Of  that  dlfplcafure,  broke  his  bag-pipe  quight. 
And  made  great  mone  for  that  unhappy  tuine; 
But  Calidore,  though  no  leffe  fory  v.'ight 
For  that  mifliap,  yet  feeing  him  to  niourr.e. 
Drew  neare,  that  he  the  truth  of  all  by  him  mote 

kaine. 
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And  firft  hini  ^reefing,  thus  unto  him  fpake ; 

'*  Haile,  iolly  yhcphcard  !  which  thy  ioyous  dayes 

"  Here  leadefl  in  this  goodly  merry-make, 

"  Frequeiited  of  thefe  gentle  nyniphcs  alwayes, 

"  Which  to  thee  flocke  to  heare  thy  lovely  layes; 

"  Tell  me  what  mote  thefe  daintie  danizcls  be, 

"  Which  here  v.  ith  thee  doe  make  their  pleafant 

"  playes  ? 
•*  Right  happy  thou,  that  mayeft  them  freely  fee, 
*'  But  why  when  I  them  faw  fled  they  away  from 


•'  Not  T  fo  happy,"  aiifw^jred  then  that  fwaine, 
"  As  thou    unhappy,  which  them   theuce  didft 

"  chacc, 
"  Whom  by  no  meanes  thou  canft  recall  againe, 
"  For  being  gone,  none  can  them  bring  in  place, 
"   But  whom  they  of  themfclves  lifb  fo  to  grace." 
"  Right  forty  I,"  faid  then  Sir  Calidore, 
"  That  my  ill  fortune  did  them  hence  difolace  ; 
"  But  fince  thingf  palfed  none  may  now  refcore, 
*'  Tell  me  what  were  they  all  whofe  latke  thee 

♦'  grieves  fo  fore  ?" 

XXI. 

Tho  gan  that  {hepheard  thus  for  to  dilate  ; 

"  Then  wote  thou  fhcpherd,  whatfoever  thou  bee, 

"  That  all  thofc  ladies  which  thou  fawefi:  late 

"  Are  Venus'  danizeil,  all  within  her  fee, 

"  But  differing  in  honour  and  degree  ; 

"  They  all  are  Graces,  which  on  her  depend, 

"  BefiJes  a  thov.fai;d  more,  whieh  ready  bee 

"  Her  to  adorne,  whenfo  ihe  forth  doih  wend ; 

"  But  thofe  three  in  the  midfl  doe  chiefe  on  her 

"  attend  : 

xsii. 
"  They  are  the  daughters  of  fty-ruling  love, 
"   By  him  begot  of  faire  Eurynome, 
"  The  Ocean's  daughter,  in  this  pleafant  grove, 
"  Ashe  this  way  coming  fmm  feallfull  glee 
"  Of  Thetis'  wedding  with  Aecidee, 
"   In  fommcr's  fliadc  himfdfe  here  refled  weary; 
"  The  firft  of  th'.m  hijiht  myldc  Euphrofyne, 
"  Next  faire  Aglaia,  lail  Thalia  merry  ; 
"  Swcete  goddelTes  all  three,  which  me  ia  mirth 

*■'■  do  cherry. 

xxni. 
?'  Thefe  three  on  men  all  gracions  gifts  beftow, 
f   Which  dccke  the  bcdy  or  adorne  the  mynde, 
"  To  make  them  lovely  or  well-favoured  fhow, 
"  As  comely  catriage,  entertainment  kynde, 
"  Sweete  fimbbunt,  friendly  offices  that  bynde, 
♦'  And  all  the  Complements  of  curtcfie  : 
"  They  teach  us  how  to  each  degree  and  kycde 
?'   We  fhouid  ciirfclves  dcmeane,  to  low,  to  hie, 
"  Tof;ienM,  to  fees.;   which  ikill  men  call  Ci- 

"  vil.ty. 

XXIV. 

"  Therefore  they  ^Iw.iies  Imoofhly  feeme  tofmile, 
"  That  we  likewife  fhouid  mylde  and  gentle  be; 
"  And  alio  naked  arc,  th;U  without  guile 

Or  falfe  difTcmblauDct  all  them  plaire  may  fee 
''  i)jn-,plc  aiid  true,  from  coveit  malic^  free; 
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"  And  eeke  thenifelves  fo  in  their  daunce  they 

1  "  bore ; 

"  But  two  of  them  ftill  froward  feem'd  to  bee, 
"   But  one  flill  toward  Ihew'd  herfelfe  afore, 
"  That  good  fiictild  from  us  gee,  then   come  in 
"  greater  ftore. 

XXV. 

"  Such  were  thofe  goddeffes  which  ye  did  fee; 
"  But  that  fourth  mayd,  which  there  amidfl  them 

"  traced. 
Who  can  aread  vi'hat  creature  mote  (he  bee  ? 
"   Whether  a  creature  or  a  goddeffe  graced 
"  With     heavenly   gifts   from    heaven    firfl   en- 

"   raced  ? 
"   Eut  whatfo  fure  fhe  was,  fhe  worthy  was 
"  To  be  the  fourth  with  thofe  three  othei  placed; 
"  Yet  was  flie  ccrtes  but  a  country  lafle, 
"  Yet  fhe  all  other  country  lafTes  farre  did  paffe  ; 

xxvi. 
"  So  farre  as  doth  the  daughter  of  the  Day 
"  All  other  IcfTer  lights  in  light  excell ; 
"  So  farre  doth  fhe  in  beautilull  array 
"  Above  all  other  lalle*  bcare  the  bell ; 
"  Ne  leffe  in  vcrtue  that  befeemes  her  well 
"  Doth  fhe  cxceedc  the  refi  of  all  her  race ; 
"   For  which  the  Graces  that  here  wont  to  dwell 
"   Have  for   more  honour  brought   her   to   this 

"  place, 
"  And  graced  her  fo  much  to  be  another  Grace. 

sxvi. 
"  Another  Grace  fhe  well  defefves  to  be, 
"   In  whom  fo  many  graces  gathered  are, 
"  Excelling  much  the  mcane  of  her  degree; 
"  Divine  refemblaunce,  beauty  foveraine  rare, 
"   Firme  chafiity,  that  fpight  ne  blemifh  dare  ; 
"  All  whicii  fhe  with  fuch  courtefie  doth  grace, 
"  That  all  her  peres  cannot  with  her  compare, 
"  But  quite  are  dimmed  when  fhe  is  in  place  ; 
"  She  made  me  often  pipe,  and  now   ts  pipe  a 

"  pace. 

xxvui. 
"  Sunne  of  the  world,  great  glory  of  the  fky, 
"  That  all  the  earth  doeft  lighten  with  thy  raycs, 
"   Great  Gioriana  !  greatefl  maiefty, 
"  Pardon  thy  fhcpheard,  mongfl  fo  many  layes 
"  As  he  hath  fung  of  thee  in  all  his  dayes, 
•'  To  make  one  minime  of  thy  poore  handmayd, 
"  And  underneath  thy  feete  to  place  her  prayfe, 
"  That  when  thy  gkiry  (liall  be  farre  difplayd 
"  To    future  age,    of   her  this  mention  may  be 

"  made." 

XXIX. 

When  thus  that  flieplieard  ended  had  his  fpeach, 

S;iid  CaJidore,  "  Now  fure  it  yrketh  mee, 

"  'J  hat  to  thy  bliffe  I  made  this  lucklefle  breach, 

"   As  n^!w  the  author  of  thy  bale  to  be, 

"  Thus  to  bereave   thy  love's  deare  fight  froinii 

"''thee  ; 

"  Eut,  gentle  Slicpheard  !  pardon  thou  my  fhame, ' 
"  Who  riflily  fought  that  which  I  mote  not  fee." 
Thus  did  the  courteous  knight  excufu  his  blame. 
And   to  recomfort  him  all  comely  mcanc*  ^id< 

(rame. 
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In  fuch  difcourfes  they  cogether  fpent 
Long  time,  as  fit  occafion  forth  them  led. 
With  which  the  knight  himlelfe   did  much  in- 
tent. 
And  with  delight  Iiis  greedy  fancy  fed 
B"th  of  hi=  wcius,  which  he  with  reafon  red, 
And  alfo  of  the  place,  whofe  plcafurcs  rare 
With  fuch  regard  his  fences  raviihed. 
That  thence  he  had  no  will  away  to  fare, 
Cut  wiiht  that  with  that  ibei^hcard  he  mote  dwel- 
ling fhare. 

XXXI. 

JBiit  that  envenim'd  fling,  the  which  of  yore 
Hispoyfnous  point  deope  fixed  in  his  hart 
Had  left,  now  gan  afrcfti  to  rancle  fore, 
And  to  reuuc  the  vigour  of  his  fmart. 
Which  to  recure,  no  fkill  of  leaches  art 
Mote  him  availe,  but  to  rcturne  againe 
To  his  wound's  worker,  that  with  lovely  dart 
Dinting  his  brefl  had  bred  his  reftleffe  paine, 
Like  as  the  wounded  whale  to  fhore  flics  from  the 
niaine. 

xxxii. 
So  taking  leave  of  that  fame  gentle  fwaine. 
He  backe  returned  to  his  rufticke  vvoniie. 
Where  his  faire  Paftorella  did  remaine  ; 
To  whom  in  forte,  as  lie'  at  firfl;  bcgonne, 
He  daily  did  apply  hin'ifelfe  to  donrie 
All  dewfuU  fervice,  voide  of  thoughts  impure ; 
\  Ne  any  paints  ne  pcrlil  did  he  fhonne, 
'    By  which  he  might  her  to  his  love  allure, 
i.>  And  liking  in  her  yet  untamed  heart  procure  ; 

\il  XSXUI. 

[  'And  evermore  the  lliepheard  Coridon, 
Whatever  thing  he  d'd  her  to  aggrate, 
Ti  ,1  fltive  to  match  wirh  ftrong  contention, 

1  all  his  paines  did  clofely  emulate  ; 
>\   i -ther  it  were  to  caroU,  as  they  fate 
Keeping  their  fheepe,  or  games  to  exercize, 
Or  to  prcfcnt  her  wi  h  tiicir  labours  late  ; 
ThroDgh  which  if  any  grace  chaunfl  to  arize 
To   him,  the    Ihephcard  firaight  with    iealoufic 
did  frize. 

XXXIV. 

O.'.i  day,  as  thry  all  three  together  went 

T  ;  tlie  greene  wood  to  gather  ftrawbcrries, 

'1  Iiji-e  chaunfl  to  them  a  dangeroi:s  accident; 

A  tigre  forth  out  of  the  wood  did  rife, 

That  with  fell  clawes  full  of  fierce  gourmandize. 

And  greedy  mourh  wide-gaping  like  heil-gatc. 

Did  runnc  at  Paflurell  her  tn  fuiprize, 

Will  Mil  file  beholding,  now  all  dcfilate, 

Gan  cry  to  them  aloud  to  helpe  her  all  too  late. 

XXXV. 

I    Which  Coridon  firft;  hearing,  ran  in  haft 
To  reikue  her  ;  but  when  he  faw  the  feend. 
Through  cowherd  fcare  he  fled  aw.iy  is  faft, 
;     Ne  dm  ft  abide  the'dannger  of  the  end  ; 
I    His  lift  he  ftccmcd  dearer  than  his  frend  : 

But  Caiidore  foonc  comi.ig  to  her  aydc, 
>    When  he  the  bcaft  faw  readie  now  to  1  end  [praydr, 
[:    His  love's   dcare  I'poile,  in  which   his  heart  was 
f    He  ran  at  him  enraged,  inllcad  of  being  IVayde. 


XXXYI. 

He  had  no  weapon  but  his  Hiepheard's  hooke 

To  ferve  the  vengeance  of  his  wrathfiill  will. 

With  which  io  flernely  he  the  monfter  ftrooke, 

That  to  the  ground  aflonilhed  he  fell ; 

Whence  ere  he  could  recou're,  he  did  him  quell. 

And  hewing  off  his  head,  it  piefented 

Before  the  feete  of  the  faire  Paftorell, 

Who.  fcarcely  yet  fiom  former  fcare  exempted, 

A  thoufand  times  him  thankt  that  had  her  death 

prevented. 

xxxvii. 
From  that  day  forth  fhe  gan  him  to  afFeifl, 
And  daily  more  her  favour  to  augment; 
But  Coridon  for  cowherdiz  reiecfl, 
Fit  to  keepc  fheepe,  unfit  for  love's  content; 
The  gentle  heart  fcornes  bafe  difparagen.ent  i 
Yet  Calidi  re  did  not  dcfpife  him  quight. 
But  uide  him  friendly  for  further  intent. 
That  by  his  fellowthip  he  colour  might 
Both  his  cftate  and  love  from  Ikill  of  any  wight. 

xxxvni. 
So  well  he  wood  her,  and  fo  well  he  wrought  her, 
With  humble  fervice,  and  with  aaily  fute, 
That  at  the  laft  unto  his  will  he  brougiit  her, 
Which  he  fo  wifely  well  did  profecutc, 
That  of  his  love  he  reapt  the  timely  fiTitc, 
■And  ii'yed  long  in  clofe  felicity; 
Till   Fortune,    ft  aught   with    malice   blindc    and 

brute, 
Tliat  envies  lovers  long  profperity, 
Blew  up  a  bitter  ftormc  of  foule  adverfity. 

XXXIX. 

It  fortuned  one  day,  when  Calidore 
Was  hunting  in  the  woods,  as  was  his  trade, 
A  lawlcfre  pe^'ple,  Brigants  night  of  yore, 
That  never  ufde  to  live  by  plough  or  fpadc, 
But  fed  on  fpoilc  and  booty  which  they  made 
Upon  their  neighbours,  which  did  nigh  them  bor« 

der, 
The  dwelling  of  thefe  Ihephcards  did  in-vade. 
And  fpoyld  their  houfes,  and  themfelves  did  mur- 
der, 
And  drove  away  their  flocks,  with  other  much 
V  difordcr. 

^  xr.. 

Ar.iongfl  the  rcfl  the  which  they  then  did  pray. 
They  fpoyld  old  Mclibee  of  all  he  luid. 
And  all  his  people  captive  led  away, 
Aloiigit  which  this  luckleffe  mayd  away  was  lad, 
Faire  Padorella  !  fonowful  and  fad, 
jVIcfl  lorrowful,  moft  fad,  that  ever  fig'it. 
Now  made  the    fpoilc    of  thecves   and   Brigants 

bad, 
Which  was  the  conqntfl:  of  the  gentleA  knight 
That  ever  liv  'd,  and  th'  onely  glory  of  his  might. 

Xll. 

With  them  alfo  was  taken  Coridon, 

And  tarried  captive  by  thofc  theeves  aw-ay, 

Who  ill  the  covert  of  the  niglit,  that  none 

Mote  them  dtfcry,  nor  rtHcue  from  their  pray, 

Unf<i  their  dwelling  did  ibmi  dole  convay: 

Their  dwelling  in  a  little  ifland  was. 

Covered  with  iLrubby  vvood=,  in  wh.ich  no  way 

Cc    ij 
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Appeared  for  people  !n  or  out  to  pas, 

Nor  any  footing  fynde  for  overgrowen  gras  : 

XLII. 

Tor  underneath  the  ground  their  way  was  made, 
Through  hollow  caves,  that  no  man  mote  difcover 
For  the  thicke  flirubs,  which  did  them  alwaies 

fhade 

From  view  of  living  wight,  and  covered  over ; 
But  darknefie  dred  and  daily  night  did  hover 
Through  all  the  inner  parts  wherein  they  dwelt, 
Ne  lighted  was  with  window,  nor  with  lover, 
But  with  continual  candle-light,  which  delt 
A  doubtfuU  fenfe  of  things,  not  fo  well  feene  as 

felt. 

XLIII. 

Hither  thofe  Brigants  brought  their  prefent  pray, 
And  kept  them  with  continuall  watch  and  ward, 
Meaning  fo  foone  as  they  convenient  may 
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For  flaves  to  fell  them  for  no  fmall  reward 
To  merchants  which  them  kept  in  bondage  hard. 
Or  fold  againe.     Now,  when  faire  Paftorell  \ 

Into  this  place  was  brought,  and  kept  with  gard 
Of  griefly  theeves,  (he  thought  herfelfe  in  hell. 
Wherewith  fuch  damned  fiends  fhe  Ihould  in  dark- 
nefle  dwell. 


XLIV- 

But  for  to  tell  the  dolefull  dreriment 
And  pittifull  complaints  which  there  flie  made, 
(Where  day  and  night  flie  nought  did  but  lament 
Her  wretched  life,  fhut  up  in  deadly  Ihade, 
And  wafte  her  goodly  beauty,  which  did  fade 
Like  to  a  flowre  that  feeles  no  heate  of  funne. 
Which  may  her  feeble  leaves  her  comfort  glade) 
And  what  befelle  her  in  that  theevilh  wonne, 
Will  in  another  Canto  better  be  begonne. 
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CANTO      XI. 


The  theeves  fall  out  for  Paftorell, 
Whileft  Melibee  is  flain  ; 
rier  Cdlidore  from  them  redeemeSj 
And  bringsth  backe  agaiiie. 


XfitE  ioyes  of  love,  if  tliey  (hould  ever  laft 

iWithout  afflidlion  or  difquietneffe, 

't'hat  worldly  chaunces  doe  amongft  them  caft, 

"Would  be  on  earth  too  great  a  bleffedneffe, 

Liker  to  Heaven  then  niortall  wretchednefTe ; 

Therefore  the  winged  god,  to  let  men  weet 

That  here  on  earth  is  no  fure  happineflb, 

A    thoufand    fowres    hath    tempted    with    one 

fweet, 
To  make  it  feeme  more  deare  and  dainty,  as  is 

meet. 

II. 
Jjike  as  Is  now  befalne  to  this  fa^ire  mayd, 
Faire  Paftorell !  of  whom  is  now  my  fong. 
Who  being  now  in  dreadful!  darknefle  layd 
Amongft  thofe  theeves,   which  her  in  bondage 

flrong 
Detaynd,  yet  fortune  not  with  all  this  wrong 
Contented,  greater  mifchiefe  on  her  threvir. 
And  forrowes  heapt  on  her  in  greater  throng, 
That  whofo  heares  her  hcavinefle,  would  rew 
And  pitty  her  fad  plight,  fo  chang'd  from  plea- 

faunt  hew. 

III. 
Whyleft  thus  fhe  in  thefe  hellifh  dens  remayned, 
Wrapped  in  wretched  cares  and  heart's  unreft, 
It  fo  befell,  as  Fortune  had  ordayned. 
That  he  which  was  their  capitaine  profcft, 
And  had  the  chiefe  cornmaund  of  all  the  reft. 
One  day  as  he  did  all  his  prifoners  vew. 
With  luftfull  eyes  beheld  that  lovely  gueft, 


Faire  Paftorella,  whofe  fad  mournefsll  hew. 
Like  the  faire   morning    clad  in   mifty  fog  did 
ftiew. 

IV. 

At  fight  whereof  his  barbarous  heart  was  fired. 
And  inly  burnt  with  flames  moft  raging  whot. 
That  her  alone  he  for  his  part  defired 
Of  all  the  other  pray  which  they  had  got, 
And  her  in  mynde  did  to  himfelfe  allot ; 
From  that  day  forth  he  kyndneffe  to  her  fhowed. 
And  ibught  her  love  by  all  the  meanes  he  mote  ; 
With  looks,  with  words,  with  gifts,  he  oft  her 

wowed. 
And  mixed  threats  among,   and  much  unto  her 

vowed. 

V. 

But  all  that  ever  he  could  doe  or  fay. 
Her  conftant  iliynd  could  not  a  whit  remove. 
Nor  draw  unto  the  lure  of  his  lewd  lay. 
To  graunt  him  favour  or  afford  him  love ; 
Yet  ceall  he  not  to  few,  and  all  waies  prove, 
By  which  he  mote  accomplifti  his  requeft, 
Saying  and  doing  all  that  mote  behove ; 
Ne  day  nor  night  he  fuffred  her  to  reft. 
But  her   all   night  did   watch,    and  all  the  day 
mole  ft. 

VI. 

At  laft,  when  him  fhe  fo  importune  faw. 
Fearing  leaft  he  at  length  the  raines  weuld  lend 
Unto  his  luft,  and  make  hJs  will  his  law, 
Sith  in  his  powre  fne  was  to  foe  or  friend, 
She  thought  it  belt  for  iT-iadow  to  pretend 
C  c^iij 
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Some  ftiew  of  favour,  Ly  him  gracing  final', 
That  fhe  thereby  mote  either  freely  wend, 
Or  at  more  eafe  continue  there  his  thraJl  : 
A  little  well  is  lent  that  gaineth  more  withalL 
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So  from  thenceforth,  when  love  he  to  her  made, 
With  better  cearmes  (he  did  him  entertainc, 
Which  gave  him  hope,  and  did   him  halfe  per- 

fwade 
That  he  in  time  her  ioyaunce  iliould  obtaine  ; 
Eut  when  flie  law,  through  that  fmall  favour's 

gaine. 
That  furtlier  then  {lie  willing  was  he  preft, 
She  found  no  meanes  to  barre  him,  but  to  faine 
A  fodaine  Jickneffe,  which  her  fare  oppreft, 
And   ir.ade   unfit    to    ferve   his   lavvkile    mindcs 

beheft. 

VIII. 

By  meanes  whereof  flie  would  not  him  permit 
Once  to  approach  to  her  in  privity, 
Eut  onely  mongft  the  reft  by  her  to  fit, 
Mcurning  the  rigour  of  her  malady. 
And  feeking  all  things  nieete  for  remedy  ; 
But  fhe  refolv'd  no  remedy  to  fynde, 
Nor  better  cheare  to  fliew  in  mifi.ry. 
Till  Fortune  would  her  captive  bonds  unbynde; 
Her   Ctkncffe   was   not    of   the    body,   but    the 
niynde. 

IX. 

touring  which  fpace  that  ihe  thus  ficke  did  lie, 
It   chaunil    a  fort    of    merchants,    which    were 

wount 
To  ilfim  thole  craftcs  ftr  bondmen  there  to  buy, 
And  by  fuch  frafllckc  he  afrer  gaines  to  hunt. 
Arrived  in  this  ifle,  though  bare  and  blunt, 
'^"  inquire  for  flayes;  where  being  readie  met 
By  fojne   of    thsfe   fame    thetves,    at   th'  inftant 

brunt 
Where  brought  unto  their  captaine,  who  was  fet 
By  his  fa-ire  patient's  fide  with  forrowfull  regret : 

X. 

To    whom   they   Ihewcd    liow  >'   ie   marchants 

were 
Arriv'd  in  place  their  bondflaves  for  to  buy; 
And  therefore    prayd    ihut    tli.ofe    fume  captives 

there 
Mote  to  them  for  their  nioft  conmiodity 
Be  fnlJ,  and  mongll  them  (bared  equally. 
This  their  rtnued  t!ie  captaine  much  appalled, 
Tft  could  he  nor  thtir  iuil  dtmaund  deny, 
And   willed   ftreight    the    (laves  (hculd  forth  be 

cailtd, 
And  fold  for  mofl  advantage  not  to  be  fi  rftallcd. 

XI. 

Then  forth  the  good  <  Id  Melibce  was  brought. 
And  Condon;  >yith  many  ofiicr  moe, 
"NVhon:  thiy  before  in  diveil'e  fpoyjes  hajl  caught, 
All  which  he  to  the  nicrihan;s  lale  did  (Ik  w<  ; 
'J  ill  loi:>e,  which  did  th<-  fundry  prilonets  knowe, 
Cbh  to  inquire  for  that  fnirc  Ih-  phcrtitfrc, 
Whi.-h  with  the  rell  tn:y  too'.;e  not  long  agoe, 
And  gin  her  forme  and  fsaturc  to  exprclTt, 
Uhc  mpre  t'aupirtttit  her  i)j-ice.:hiough  piaife  of 
comlintlTt. 


To  whom  the  captaine  in  full  angry  wize 

Made  anfwere,    that   the  mayd  of   whom  they 

fpake 

Was  his  owne  purchafe  and  his  onely  prize. 
With  which  none  had  to  doe,  ne  ought  partake. 
But  he  himfelfe,  which  did  that  conqucft  make  ; 
Litle  for  him  to  have  one  fiUy  laffe  ; 
Eefides    through     fickneffe    now    fo    wan    and 

weake. 
That  nothing  meet  in  merchandize  to  palTe  : 
So  (hew'd  them  her,  to  prove  how  pale  and  weak 

(he  was. 

xni. 
The  fight    of   whom,    though    now  decayd  and 

mard. 
And  eke  but  hardly  feene  by  candle-light. 
Yet  like  a  diamond  of  rich  regard. 
In  doubtfull  fhadow  of  the  darkfome  night 
With  ftarric  beames  about  her  fnining  bright, 
Thefc  merchants  fixed  eyes  did  fo  amaze. 
That  what  through  wonder,  and  what  througk 

delight, 
A  while  on  her  they  greedily  did  gaze, 
And  did  her  greatly  like,  and  did  her  greatly 

praize. 

XIV, 

At  laft  when  all  the  reft  them  offredwere, 
And  prifes  to  them  placed  at  their  pleafure. 
They  all  refufed  in  regard  of  her, 
Ne  ought  would  buy,  however  prifd  with  mea- 

fure, 
Withou:en  her,  whofe  v/orth  above  all  threafure 
They  did  efteeme,  and  oiired  (lore  of  gold  : 
But  then  the    captaine,    fraught  with  more  dif- 

pleafure. 
Bad  them  be  dill,  his  love  fiiould  not  be  fold  ; 
The  lel^  take  if  they  would,  he  her  to  him  would 

hold. 

XV. 

Therewith  fome  other  cf  the  chiefell  theeves 
Boldly  him  bad  luch  iniiirie  forbcare, 
for  that  fame  mayd,  hcwcver  it  him  greeves, 
Should  with  the  reft  be  fold  before  him  thcare, 
To  make  the  priie?  of  the  reft  mere  dcare  : 
T  hat  with  great  rsge  he  ftuutly  doth  cenay, 
-  nd  fiercely  drawing  forth  his  blade,  di  th  fvvcarc  ; 
That  whofu  bardie  hand  on  her  doth  l:\y, 
it  dtarely  (hall  aby,  and  death  for  handfcll  pay. 

svi. 
Thus  as  they  words  amongft  them  multiply, 
rhcy  fall  to  ftrokcs,  the  frute  of  ti.o  much  talke|. 
And  the  mad  fteele  about  doth  fiercely  fly, 
Notfparing  wjghr,  ue  leaving  any  baike. 
But  making  way  for  Death  at  large  to  walke ; 
Who  in  the  horror  i>f  the  giieCy  night 
In  dioulaiHi  dreadful  (bapcs    doth  mongft  them 

(lalke, 

And  makes  huge  havocke  ;  whiles  the  candle-light 
Out-quenched    leaves    no    ftill   nor  dilfcrciice  of 

wight. 

XVII. 
Like  as  a  fort  of  hungry  dogs,  ymct 
-Vbout  fome  carc;ife  by  the  commou  way, 
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Do  fall  together,  ftryv;/!g  each  to  get 

The  greateft  portion  of  the  greedie  pray; 

All  on  confufed  heapes  themfelves  alTay, 

And  fnatch,   and  bite,  and  rend,   and  tug,  and 

teare, 
That  who  them  fees  would  wonder  at  their  fray, 
And  who  fees  not  would  be  afFrayd  to  hcare  5 
Such  was   the   conflict  ©f  thofe   cruell  Brigants 

there. 

XVIII. 
But  firfl  of  a.11  their  captives  they  do  kill, 
Leaft  they  (hould  ioyne  againft  the  weaker  fide. 
Or  rife  againft  the  remnant  at  their  will ; 
Old  Melibec  is  flaine,  and  him  befide  ' 

His  aged  wife,  with  many  others  wide ; 
Eut  Coridon,  efcaping  craftily, 
Creepes  forth  of  dores,  whilft  darknes  him  doth 

hide, 
And  flyes  away  as  faft  as  he  can  hye, 
Ke  ftayeth  leave  to  take  before  his  friends  doe 

dye. 

XIX. 

But  Paflorella,  wofull  wretched  elfe, 
Was  by  the  captaine  all  this  while  defended, 
Who  minding  more  her  fafety  then  himfelfe, 
His  target  always  over  her  pretended, 
By  meanes  whereof,  that  mote  not  be  amended. 
He  at  the  length  was  flaine  and  layd  on  ground. 
Yet  holding  faft,  twixt  both  his  armes  extended, 
Fayre  Paftorell,  who  with  the  felfe  fame  wound 
Launcht  thro'  the  arme,  fell  downe  v/ith  him  in 
drerie  fwound. 

XX. 

There  lay  (he  covered  with  confufed  preaffe 
Of  carcafes,  which  dying  on  her  fell : 
Tho  whenas  he  was  dead  the  fray  gan  ceafle, 
And  each  to  other  calling,  did  compell 
To  ftay  their  cruell  hands  from  flaughter  fell, 
Sith  they  that  were  the  caufe  of  all  were  gone : 
Thereto  they  attonce  agreed  well, 
And  lighting  candles  new,  gan  fearch  anone, 
How  many  of  their  friends  were  flaine,  how  many 
fone. 

XXI. 

Their  captaine  there  they  cruelly  found  kild, 
And  in  his  armes  the  dreary  dying  m.ayd. 
Like  a  fweet  angell  twixt  two  clouds  up-hild  ; 
Her  lovely  light  was  dimmed  and  decayd, 
With  cloud  of  death  upon  her  eyes  difplayd  ; 
Yet  did  the  cloud  make  even  that  dimmed  light 
Seeme    much    more    lovely    in    that    durkneffe 

layd, 
And  twixt  the  twinckling  of  her  eye-lids  bright 
To  fparke  out  litle  beames,  like  fiarres'  in  foggle 

night. 

XXII. 

But  when  they  mov'd  the  carcafes  afide, 
They  found  that  life  did  yet  in  her  remaine  ; 
Then  all  their  helpes  they  bufily  applyde 
To  call  the  foule  backe  to  her  home  againe, 
And   wrought  fo   well    with    labour   and   long 

paine. 
That  they  to  life  recovered  her  at  lafl ; 
Who  fighing  fore,  as  if  her  hart  in  twaiae 
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Had  riven  bene,  and  all  her  hart-ftrings  braft. 


With  drearie  drouping  eyne  lookt  up  like  one 
aghaft. 

XXIII. 

There  Ihe  beheld  that  fore  her  griev'd  to  fee. 
Her  father  and  her  friends  about  her  lying, 
Herfelfe  fole  left,  a  fecond  fooy'.e  to  bee 
Of  thofe  that  having  faved  her  from  dying, 
Renew'd  her  death  by  timely  death  denying  : 
What  now  is  left  her  but  to  wayle  and  weepe, 
Wringing  her  hands,  and  ruefully  loud  crying  ? 
Ns  cared  Ihe  her  wound  in  teare,  to  lleepe, 
Albe  with  all  their  n'.ight  thofe.  Brigants  her  did 

keepe. 

XXIV, 
B'lt  when  they  faw  her  now  reliv'd  againe. 
They  left  her  fo,  in  charge  of  one,  the  beft 
Of  many  v/orft  who  with  unkind  difdaine 
And  cruel!  rigour  her  did  much  molcft, 
Scarfc  yeelding  her  due  food  or  timely  reft, 
And  fcaifely  fuffring  her  infeftred  wound. 
That  fore  her  payn'd,  by  any  to  be  dreft. 
So  leave  we  her  in  wretched  thraldome  bound, 
And  turne  we  backe  to  Calidore  where  we  him 

found, 

XXV, 

Who  when  he  backe  returned  from  the  wood. 
And  faw  his  fhepheard's  cottage  fpoykd  quighs 
And  his  love  rei't  away,  he  wAed  wood, 
And  haife  enraged  at  that  rueful!  fight. 
That  even  hi-;  hcrt  for  very  fell  dtfpight, 
And  his  owne  QeCa  he  readie  was  to  teare  : 
He  chauft,  he  griev'd,  he  fretted,  and  he  light. 
And  fared  like  a  furious  wyld  bcare, 
Whofe  whelpes  arc  ftulue  avvay,^  (he  being  other] 
where. 

XKVI. 

Ne  wight  he  found  to  wh.'m  he  might  complainej 

Ne  wight  he  found  of  whom  he  might  inquire  ; 

That  more  increaft  the  anguifh  of  his  paine  : 

He  fought  the  woods,  but  no  man  cuuld  fee 
there ; 

He  fought  the  plaines,  but  could  no  tydings 
heare ; 

The  woods  did  nought  but  ecchoes  vaine  re- 
bound ; 

The  playiies  all  wafte  and  emptie  did  appeare ; 

Where  wont  the  iliepheards  oft  their  pypes  re- 
found, 

And  feed  an  hundred  flocks,  there  now  not  one  ha 
found. 

XXVII. 

At  laft  as  there  he  romed  up  anddowna, 
He  chaunft  one  coming  towards  him  to  fpy. 
That  feem'd  to  be  fomt  forie  fimple  clowne. 
With  ragged  weeJes,  and  lockes  upftarting  hyc, 
As  if  hedid  from  fome  late  daunger  fly. 
And  yet  his  feare  did  follow  him  behyud  ; 
Who  as  he  u'.ito  him  approached  irye, 
He  mote  perceive,  by  fignes  which  he  did  fynd. 
That  Coridon  it  was,  the  iilly  lhepheard'$  hynd. 

XXVIII. 

Tho  to  him  running  faft,  he  did  not  ftay 
To  greet  him  firft,  but  aik  where  were  the  reft  ? 
C  c  iiij 
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Where  Paflorell  ?  who  full  of  frcfh  <iifmay. 
And  gulhing  forth  in  teares,  was  io  oppreil. 
That   he  no  word   could   fpeake,   but  fmit    his 

breft. 
And  up  to  heaven  his  eyes  faft  ftreaming  threw; 
AVhereat  the  knight  amaz'd,  yet  did  not  reft. 
But  aikt  agame  what  ment  that  rufuU  hew  ? 
Where  wa<  his  Paftorell ;    where  all  the  other 

crew  ? 

XXIX. 
"  Ah  !  well  away,"  faid  he  then  fighing  fore, 
"  That  ever  I  did  live  this  day  to  lee, 
*'  This  difmall  day,  and  was  not  dead  before, 
"  Before  I  faw  'aire  Paftorella  dye." 
"  Die  !  out  alas  ."  Then  Calidore  did  cry, 
"  How  could  the  dcarh  dare  ever  her  to  quell  ; 
*'  But  read,  thou  Shepheard,  read  what  deftiny, 
"  Or  other  direfuU  hap  from  heaven  or  hell 
"  Hath  wrought   this  wicked  deed  ?    doe  feare 

"  away,  and  tell." 

XXX. 

Tho  when  the  fliepheard  breathed  had  awhyle, 
He  thus  began  ;  ■'  Where  fhall  1  then  commence 
**  This  wofull  tale  .''  or  how  thole  Brigants  vyle, 
"  With  cruell  rage  and  dreadful!  violence, 
"   Spoyld  all  our  cots,  and  caried  us  from  hence  ? 
"  Or  how  fairc  Paftorell  fhould  have  bene  fold 
■"  To  marchants,  but  was  fav'd  with  ftroiig  de- 

•'  fence  ?    * 
"  Or  how  thofe  theeves,   whilcft  one  fought  her 

"  to  hold 
"   Fell  all  to  ods,  and  fought  through  fury  fierce 

"  and  bold  ? 

XXXI. 

*•  Tn  that  fame  confliA  (woe  is  me  !)  befell 

"  Thi-.  fatall  chaunce,'  this  doleful!  accident, 

"  Whofe  heavy-  tidings  now  I  have  to  tell 

"  Firft,  all  the  captives,    which  they  here  had 

•'  hcnr, 
*'  Were  by  them  flainc  by  generall  confent; 
*'  Old  McUbet  and  his  good  wife  withall 
"  Thefe  eyes  faw  die,  and  deareiy  did  lament ; 
"  Rut  when  the  lot  to  Paftorell  did  fall, 
"    I  heir  captaine  long  withftood,  and  did  her  death 

"  forftall. 

xxxii. 
"  But  what  could  he  gainft  all  them  doe  alone  .' 
"   It  could  nut  boot ;  needs  mote  Ihe  die  at  lail  : 
*'   I  otitly  fcapt  through  great  coijfufn.ne 
"■■'  Of  cryes  and    clamors,   which  amongft  them 

"  paft, 
"  In  drcadfuU  darkneffe,  dreadfully  aghaft, 
••  That    better   v^ere  with   them    to  have  bene 

"  dead, 
"  Then  here  to  fee  all  deflate  and  waft, 
"  Dc.fpoyled  of  thofe  ioyes  and  ioUyhead 
"  Which  with  tb.  fe  gentle  fliepheards  here  I  wont 

"  to  lead." 

XXXIII. 

Vv'hcn  Calidore  thefe  rueful)  ncwcs  had  raught, 
His  heart  quite  dreaded  was  with  anguifh  gicat. 
And  all  his  wits  with  doole  were  nigh  dillrauglit; 
Tliat  he  his  (jcc,  his  head,  hi^  linaft,  did  beat. 
And  death  idclfe  unto  himfeUe  did  threat, 
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Oft'  curfing  th'  Heavens,  that  fo  cniell  were 
To  her,  whofe  name  he  often  did  repeat, 
And  wiftiing  oft  that  he  were  prefent  there 
When  fhe  was  flaine,  or  had  bene  to  her  fuccour 
nere. 

XXXIV. 

But  after  griefe  awhile  had  had  his  courfe, 

And  fpent  itfelfe  in  mourning,  he  at  lafl; 

Began  to  mitigate  his  fvvelling  fourfe, 

And  in  his  mind  with  better  reafcn  caft 

How  he  might  fave  her  life,  if  life  did  laft  ; 

Or  if  that  dead,  how  he  her  death  might  wreake, 

Sith  otherwife  he  could  not  mend  thing  paft  ; 

©r  if  it  to  revenge  he  were  too  weake, 

Then  for  to  die  with  her,  and  his  life's  threed  tO' 

breake. 

sxxv. 
Tho  Coridon  he  prayd,  fith  he  well  knew 
The  readic  way  unto  that  theevifli  wonnc. 
To  wend  with  him,  and  be  his  tondudt  trew, 
Unto  the  place,  to  fee  what  fhould  be  donne  ; 
But  he,  whofe   hart  thi&ugh  feare  was  late  for- 

donne, 
Would  not  for  ought  be  drawne  to  former  drede. 
But   by    all    meanes    tha    daunger    knowne  did 

ftionne ; 
Yet  Calidore  fo  well  him  wrought  with  meed. 
And  fdire  befpoke    with    words,   that  he  at  lafl 

agreed. 

XXXVI. 
So  forth  they  goe  together  (God  before) 
Both  clad  in  fhepheards  weeds  agreeably, 
And  both   with   fliepheards    hookes ;    but   Cali- 
dore 
Had  underneath  him  armed  privily  : 
Tho  to  the  place  when  they  approached  nye 
They  chaunft,  U(  on  an  hill  not  farre  away, 
Sou-.e  floikes  of  fticepe  and  fhepheards  to  efpy ; 
To  whom  they  both  agreed  to  take  their  way. 
In  hope  their  newes  to  icariic,  how  they  mote  beft 

afl'iiy. 

xxxvii. 
There   did  they   find,    that  which   tliey  did  not 

feat  e, 
The  felf-faine  flocks  the  which  thofe  theeves  had 

reft 
From  Melibee  and  from  themfelvcs  whyleare. 
And  cirt.iine  of  the  theeves  were  by  them  lei:. 
1  he  which  for  want  of  heards  themfelvcs  then 

kept; 
Right  villi  knew  Coridon  his  owne  late  fliecpe, 
And  feeing  them,  for  tender  pittie  wept  ; 
But  when  he  faw   the  theeves  which  did   tlien» 

kcepe. 
His  hart  gan  fayle,  albe  he  faw  them  all  aftcepe. 

xxxviii. 
Rut  Calidore  recomforting  his  gricfc, 
'I'l  ough  not  his  feare,  for  nought  may  feare  dif- 

(wade. 
Hint  hardly  forward  drew,  whereas  the  thiefe 
Tay  fleeping  fouridly  in  the  hufties  Ihade, 
Whom  Coridon  liiin  counfeld  to  invade 
Now  all  unwiins,  and  take  the  (poyle  away,        -^ 
But  he,  that  i:i  his  mind  had  dofcly  mada 
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A  further  purpofe,  would  not  fo  them  flay, 
But  gently  waking  them,  gave  them  the  time  of 
day. 

XXXI X, 

The  fitting  downe  by  them  upon  the  greene, 
Of  fundrie  things  he  purpofe  gan  to  faine, 
That  he  by  them  might  certaine  tydings  weene 
Of  Paflorell,  were  fhe  alive  or  flaine  ; 
Mongft  which  the  thee  ves  them  queftioned  againe, 
What  mifter  men,  and   eke   from  whence  they 

were  ? 
To  whom  they  anfwer'd,  as  did  appertaine, 
That  they  were  poore  heard-groomes,  the  which 

whylere 
Had  from  their  maifters  fled,  and  now  fought  hyre 

elfewhere, 

XL. 

Whereof  right  glad  they  feem'd,  and  offer  made 
To  hyre  them   well  if  they  their  fiockes  would 

keepe, 
For  they   themfelves   were   evill   groomcs,   they 

fayd, 
Unwont  with  beards  to  watch,  or  pafture  flieepe, 
But  to  forray  the  land,  or  fcoure  the  deepe  : 
Thereto  they  foone  agreed,  and  earned  tooke 
To  keepe  their  flockes  for  litle  hyre  and  cbepe. 
For  they  for  bett.  r  hyre  did  fhortly  looke  ; 
So  there  all  day  they  bode,  till  light  the  fky  for- 

fooke. 

XLI. 

Tho  whenas  towards  darkfome  night  it  drew. 
Unto  their  heililh  dens  thofe  theevesthem  brought, 
Where  fhortly  they  in  great  acquaintance  grew. 
And  all  the  fecrets  of  their  entrayles  fought  : 
There  did  they  find,  contrarie  to  their  thought. 
That  Paftorell  yet  liv'd ;  but  all  'he  reft 
Were  dead,  right  fo  as  Coridon  had  taught  : 
Whereof  they  both  full  glad  and  blyth  did  reft. 
But  chiefly  CaJidore,  whom  gtiefe  had  moft  pofleft 

XLII. 

At  length,  when  they  occafion  fittefl:  found. 

In  dead  of  night,  when  all  the  theeves  did  reft 

After  a  late  forray,  and  flept  full  found, 

Sir  Calidore  him  arm'd  as  he  thought  befl. 

Having  of  late,  by  diligent  inqueft. 

Provided  him  a  fvvord  of  meaneft  fort. 

With   which   he   flreight  went  to    the  captaincs 

neft; 
But  Coridon  durft  not  with  him  confort, 
Ne  durft  abide  behind,  for  dread  of  worfe  effort. 

XLIII. 

When  to  the  cave  they  came  they  found  it  fall ; 
But  Calidore,  with  huge  reCftlefle  might. 
The  dores  aflayled,and  the  locks  uj.braft; 
Wi'h  noyfc  whereof  the  theefe  awaking,  light 
Un:o  the  entrance  ran,  where  the  bold  knight 
Encountring  him,  with  fniall  refa>ence  flew  ; 
The  ■i\  hiles  faire  Paflorell  through  great  affright 
Was  almoft  dead,  mifdoubting  leaft  of  new 
Some  uprore  were  like  that  which  lately  fhe  did 
vew. 

XLIV. 

But  whenas  Calidore  was  comen  in. 
And  gan  aloud  for  Paftorell  to  call, 


Q_U  BENE.  ^ 

Knowing   his  voice,  although,    not  heard  long 

fin. 
She  fudden  was  revived  therewithall, 
And  wondrous  ioy  felt  in  her  fpirits  thrall; 
Like  him  that  being  long  in  temped  toft. 
Looking  each  houre  into  Deaths  mouth  to  fall, 
At  length  efpyes  at  hand  the  happie  coft 
On  which  he  fafety  hopes,  that  earfl  feard  to  be 

loft. 

XLV. 

Her  gentle  hart,  that  now  long  feafon  paft 
Had  never  ioyance  felt  nor  cheare  full  thought. 
Began  fome  fmacke  of  comfort  new  to  taft, 
Like  lyfeful  heat  to  nummed  fenfes  brought. 
And  life  to  feele,  that  long  for  death  had  fought ; 
Ne  leffe  in  hart  reioyced  Calidore, 
When  he  her  found  ;  but  like  to  one  diftraught 
And  robd  of  reafon,  towards  her  him  bore 
A  thoufand  times  embraft,  and  kift  a  thoufand 
more. 

XLVI. 

But  now  by  this,  with  noyfe  of  late  nprore, 
T.  he  hue  and  crye  was  railed  all  about, 
And  all  the  Brigants  flockmg  in  great  ftore. 
Unto  the  cave  gan  preaffe,  nought  having  dout 
Of  that  was  doen,  and  entred  in  a  rout ; 
But  Calidore  in  th'  entry  clofe  did  ftand, 
And  entertaynirg  them  with  courage  ftout, 
Still  flew  the  formoft  that  came  firft  to  hand, 
So   long,    till    all    the    entry   was   with   bodies 
mand. 

XLVII. 

Tho  when  no  more  could  nigh  to  him  approach. 
He  breath'd  his  fword,  and  refted  him  till  day. 
Which  when  he  fpyde  upon  the  earth  t'encroch, 
1  hrough  the  dead  carcafes  he  made  his  way, 
Mongft  which  he  found  a  fword  of  better  fay. 
With  which  he  forth  wen?  into  th' open  light 
Where  all  the  reft  for  him  did  readie  ftay. 
And  fierce  alTayling  him,  with  all  their  might, 
Gan   all  npon  him  lay;    there  gan  a  dieadfull 
fight. 

XLIII. 

How  many  flyes  rn  whi-tteft  fummer's  day 
Do  ftize  upon  f<  me  beaft,  whole  flefh  is  bare, 
That  all  the  place  with  fwarmes  Co  over-lay. 
And  w  ith  their  litle  ftings  rig  lit  felly  fare  ; 
So  many  theeves  about  him  fwarming  are, 
All  which  do  him  aflayle  on  every  fide. 
And  lore  opprelfe,  ne  any  him  dott-  fpare  ; 
But  he  doth  v  ith  his  raging  brond  divide 
Their  thickeft  troups,  and  round  jbout  him  fcat- 
treth  wide. 

XLIX. 

Like  as  a  lion  mongft  an  herd  of  dere, 

Difperfeth  them  to  catch  his  choyfeft  pray. 

So  did  he  fiy  amongft  them  here  and  there. 

And  all  that  nere  him  came  did  hew  and  flay. 

Till  he  had  ftrowd  with  bodies  all  the  way, 

That  none  his  daunger  daring  to  abide. 

Fled   from   his  wrath,   and  did  themfelves  con- 

vay 
Into  their  caves,  their  heads  from  death  to  hide, 
Nc  any  left  that  vi(f:crie  to  him  envide. 
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Then  bactc  rehiming  to  his  deareft  deare, 

He  her  gan  to  recomfort  all  he  might, 

With  gladfuU  fpeaches  and  with  lovely  cheare, 

And  forth  her  bringing  to  the  ioyous  light, 

Whereof  ftie  long  had  lackt  the  wilhfull  fight; 

Deviz'd  all  goodly  means  from  her  to  drive 

The  fad  remembrance  of  her  wretched  plight ; 

So  her  uneath  at  lafh  he  did  revive, 

That  long  had  lyen  dead,  and  made  againe  alive. 


This  docn,  into  thofe  theevilh  dens  he  went. 
And  thence  did  all  the  fpoyles  and  threafures  take. 
Which  they  from  many  long  had  robd  and  rent  j 
But  Fortune  now  the  vigor's  meed  did  make, 
Of  which  the  beft  he  did  his  love  betake  ; 
And  a!fo  all  thofe  flockes,  which  they  before 
Had  reft  from  Melibee  and  from  his  make, 
He  did  them  all  to  Coridon  reftore,  [bore. 

So  drove  them  all  away,  and  his  love  with  him 
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CANTO    XII. 


Fayre  Paftorella  by  great  hap 
Her  parents  underflands : 
Calidore  doth  the  Blatant  Beaft 
Subdew,  and  bynd  in  bands. 


Like  as  a  fhip  that  through  the  ocean  wydc 
Dire^s  her  courfe  unto  one  certaine  coft, 
Is  met  of  many  a  counter-winde  and  tyde, 
With  which  her  winged  fpeed  is  let  and  croft, 
And  fhe  herfelfe  in  ftormie  furges  toft  ; 
Yet  making  many  a  borde  and  many  a  bay, 
Still  wlnneth  way,  ne  hath  her  compafle  loft  ; 
Right  fo  it  fares  with  me  in  thislong  way, 
Whofe  courfe  is  often  flayd,  yet  never  is  aftray. 

II. 
For  all  that  hetherlo  hath  long  delayd 
This  gentle  knight  from  fewing  his  firft  queft 
Though  out  ot  courfe,  yet  hath  not  bene  mis-fayd, 
To  Ihew  the  cowrtefie  by  him  profeft, 
Even  unto  the  loweft  and  the  leaft  : 
But  now  I  come  into  my  courfe  againe. 
To  his  atchicvement  of  the  Blatant  Beaft, 
Who  all  this  while  at  will  did  range  and  raine, 
Whilft  none  was   him  to  flop,  nor  nojne  him  to 

rcftraine. 
',.'  in. 

Sir  Calidore,  when  thus  he  now  had  raught 
Faire  Paftorella  from  thofe  Brigants  powre, 
Unto  the  CaiHe  of  Bdgard  her  bi  ought, 
Whereof  was  lord  the  good  Sir  Bellamoure  ; 
Who  whylome  was  in  his  yoathes  freiheft  flowre 
A  lufty  knight  as  ever  wielded  f'peare, 
Ar.d  had  endured  many  a  dreadful!  tloure 
In  bloudy  batteil  for  a  ladie  (.'leare. 
The  iavielt  iadiethen  of  all  that  living  were : 


Her  nanne  was  Claribell,  whofe  father  hight 
The  Lord  of  many  Hands,  farre  renound 
For  his  great  riches  and  his  greater  might ; 
He,  through  the  wealth  wherein  he  did  abound, 
This  daughter  thought  in  wedlocke  to  have  bound 
Unto  the  Prince  of  Pideland,  bordering  nere ; 
But  flie,  whofe  fides  before  with  fecret  wound 
Of  love  to  Bellamoure  empierced  were. 
By  all  meanes  fhund  to  match  with  any  forreign 
fere  : 

V. 

And  Bellamour  againe  fo  well  her  pleafed 
With  dayly  fervice  and  attendance  dew. 
That  of  her  love  he  was  entyrely  feized. 
And  clofely  did  her  wed,  but  knowne  to  few; 
Which  when  her  father  underftood,  he  grew 
In  fo  great  rage,  that  them  in  dungeon  deepe. 
Without  companion,  cruelly  he  threw  ; 
Yet  did  fo  ftreightly  them  afunder  keejie, 
That  neither  could  to  company  of  tfi'  other  creepe. 

VI 

Natheleffe  Sir  Bellamour,  whether  through  grace 
Or  fecret  guifts,  fo  with  his  keepers  wrought. 
That  to  his  love  fometin.es  he  came  in  place. 
Whereof  her  womb  unv.  ill  to  wight  was  fraught. 
And  i    due  time  a  mayden  child  fourth  brought  j 
Which  (he  ftr.eightvvay  (for  dread  leail  if  her  fyra 
Should  know  thereof  to  flay  her  would  ha  vefought) 
Dehvered  to  her  handmayd,  •hat  for  hyre 
She  ihould  U  caule  be  t'oftred  under  ftraunge  attyre. 
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The  truftie  damfell  bearing  it  abrode 
Into  the  empty  fields  where  living  wight 
Mote  rot  bewray  the  Jecrct  of  hei  lode, 
She  fofth  gan  lay  unto  the  open  lieht 
The  litle  babe,  to  take  thereof  a  fight; 
Whom  whyleft  file  did  with  watrie  eyne  behold, 
Upon  the  litle  hreft,  like  ch:iftall  bright. 
She  mote  perceive  a  litle  purple  mold, 
Tliat  jlike  a  trofe  her  filken   leaves  did  faire  un- 
fold. ■ 

vni. 
Well  flie  it  markt,  anu  pittied  the  more. 
Yet  could  not  rtmedie  her  wretched  cafe, 
But.  dofing  it  again,  like  as  before, 
Bedeuw'd  with  teares  there  left  it  in  the  place ; 
Yet  left  not  quite,  but  drew  a  litle  fpace 
B"hind  the  budies,  where  fhe  her  did  hyde. 
To  weet  what  niortall  hand,  oi  Heaven's  grace, 
\Vi  uld  for  the  wretched  infant's  helpc  provyde; 
For  which  it  loudly  cald  and  pitytuUy  cryde. 

IX. 

At  length  a  fliepheard,  which  thereby  did  keepe 
His  fleecic  flocke  upon  the  phynes  around. 
Led  with  the  infant's  cry,  that  k)ud  did  weepe. 
Came   to   the  place,  where   when   he   wrapped 

found 
Th   abandond  fpoyle,  he  foftly  it  unbonnd. 
And  feeing  there  that  did  him  pittie  fore. 
He  tooke  it  up,  and  in  his  mantle  wound  ; 
So  home  unto  his  honeft  wife  it  bore, 
Who   as  her   owne   it    nurft,   and   named  ever- 
more. 

X. 

Thus  long  continu'd  Claribell  a  thrall, 
And  Bellamour  in  bands,  till  that  her  fyre 
Departed  life,  and  left  unto  them  all ; 
Then  all  the  ftorme;^  of  Fortune's  former  yre 
Where  turrd,  and  they  to  freedome  did  retyic  : 
Thenceforth  they  ioy'd  in  happincffe  together, 
And  lived  long  in  peace  and  love  entyre, 
Withoui  difquiet  or  diflike  of  ether, 
^Tili  time  that  Calidorc  brought   Paftorella  the- 
thcr. 

XI. 

Both  whom  thy  goodly  well  did  entertaine 

For  Bellamour  knew  Caliv'.ore  right  v\'cll. 

And  loved  for  his  prowc-fle,  fith  they  fw:;ine 

JLong  fincc  had  fought  in  field  ;  als  Claribell 

Ne  lefle  did  tender  the  faire  Paftorell, 

Seeing    her    we^ke    and    wan  through   durance 

long  : 
There  they  awhile  together  thus  did  dwell 
In  much  delignt,  and  many  ioyes  among, 
Untili  the  damzcU  gan  to  wex  more  found  and 

ftrorg. 

XII. 

Tho  gan  Sir  Calidorc  him  to  advize 
Of  his  firft  qucft,  which  he  had  long  forlore, 
^fliam'd  to  thinke  how  he  that  entcrprize, 
'l"hc  which  the  Faery  C^ueene  had  long  afore 
Beqntath'J  to  him,  forflacked  had  fo  fore. 
That  much  he  feared  Itaft  rcprochfull  blame. 
With  fouk  difhonwr,  hui)  mute  blot  therefore. 


Befides  the  loffe  of  fo  much  prayfe  and  fame, 

As  through  the  world  thereby  fhouid  glorifie  his 


Therefore  refolving  to  returne  in  hafl 

Unto  fo  great  atchievement,  he  bethought 

To  leave  his  love,  now  perill  being  pafl, 

With  Claribell,  whyleft  he  that  monfler  fought 

Throughout  the  world,  and  to  deflrucSlion  brought ;' 

So  taking  leave  of  his  faire  Paftorell, 

Whom  to  recomfort  all  the  meanes  he  wrought,   . 

With  thanks  to  Bellamour  and  Claribell, 

He  went  forth  od  his  queil,  and  did  that  him  bef  elT. 

XIV. 

But  firft,  ere  I  doe  his  adventures  tell 
In  this  exploite,  me  needeth  to  declare 
What  did  betide  to  the  faire  Paftorell, 
During  his  abfence  left  in  heavy  care, 
Through  daily  mourning  and  nightly  misfare  ; 
Yet  did  that  auncient  matrone  all  fhe  might. 
To  cheriftx  her  with  all  things  choice  and  rare, 
And  her  own  handmayd,  that  Meliffa  hight. 
Appointed  to  attend  her  dewly  day  and  night. 

XV. 

Who  in  a  morning,  when  this  maiden  faire 
Was  dighting  her,  having  her  fnowy  breft 
As  yet  not  laced,  nor  her  golden  haire 
Into  their  comeley  trefies  dewly  dreft, 
Chaunft  to  efpy  upon  her  yvory  cheft 
The  rolie  marke,  which  fhe  reniembred  well 
That  litle  infant  had,  which  forth  fhe  keft, 
The  daughter  of  her  lady  Claribell, 
The  which  fhe  bore  the  whiles  in  prifon  fne  dia ' 
dwell. 

XVI. 

Which  well  avizing,  ftreight  fhe  gan  to  call 
In  her  conoeiptfull  mynd  that  this  faire  mayd 
Was  that  fame  infant  which  fo  long  fith  pafl; 
She  in  the  open  fields  had  loofely  layd 
To  Fortune's  fpoile,  unable  it  to  ayd  : 
So  full  of  ioy  ftreight  forth  fhe  ran  in  haft 
Unto  her  miftrelTe,  being  halfe  difmayd. 
To  tell  her  how  the  Heavens  had  her  grafte 
To  fave  her  chylde,  which  in  Misfortune's  moutW 
was  platle. 

XVII. 

The  fober  mother  feeing  fuch  her  mood, 
Yet  knowing  not  what  meant  that  fodaine  thro, 
Afkt  her  how  mote  her  words  be  underftood. 
And  v  i.at  the  matter  was  that  mov'd  her  fo  ? 
"  :^tfy  Liefe,"  faid  fhe, "  ye  know  that  long  ygo, 
"  Whileft  ye  in  durance  dwelt,  ye  to  me  gave 
"  A  little  mayde,  the  which  ye  chylded  tho  ; 
"  The  fame  againe  if  now  ye  lift  to  have, 
"  The  fame  is  yonder  lady,  whom  high  God  did 
"  fave." 

XVIIl. 

Much  was  the  lady  troubled  at  that  fpeach, 
And  gan  to  queftioii  fticight  how  flie  it  knew. 
"  Moft  certaine  markes,  "  fayd  ftie,  "  do  me  if 

"  teach  ; 
"   For  on  her  breaft  I  with  thefc  eyes  did  vew 
"  Thi   litle  purple  rofe  which  thereon  grevr, 
"  Wherevf  her  name  ye  then  to  her  did  give  ; 
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.*'  Befide?,  her  countenaunce  and  her  likely  hew, 
I   -*'  Matched  with  equall  yeares,  do  furely  prive 
V  That  yond  fame  is  ynur  daughter  fure,  which 
"  yet  doth  live." 
xis. 
The  matrone  ftayd  no  lenger  to  enquire, 
,    But  forth  in  haft  ran  to  the  ftraunger  mayd, 
Whom  catching  greedily  for  great  deiire, 
Rent  up  her  breft,  and  bofome  open  layd. 
In  which  that  rofe  fhe  plainely  faw  difplayd  ; 
Then  her  embracing  twixt  her  armes  twaines, 
She  long  fo  held,  and  foftly  weeping  fayd, 
•'  And  liveft  thou,  my  daughter !  now  againe  ? 
"  And  art  thou  yet  alive,  whom  dead  1  long  did 
"  fayne  ?" 

XX. 

Tho  further  alking  her  of  fundry  things. 
And  times  comparing  with  their  accidents. 
She  found  at  laft,  by  very  certaine  fignes. 
And  fpeaking  markes  of  paffed  monuments, 
That  this  young  mayd,  whom  chance  to  her  pre- 

fents. 
Is  her  owne  daughter,  her  owne  infant  deare  ; 
Tho  wondring  long  at  thofe  fo  ftraunge  events, 
A  thoufand  times  (he  her  embraced  nere, 
With  many  a  ioyfull  kiffe  and  many  a  melting 

teare. 

XXI. 

Whoever  is  the  mother  of  one  chylde, 

Which  having  ♦.bought  long  dead  Ihe  fyndes  alive^ 

Let  her  by  proofe  of  that  which  fhe  hath  fylde 

In  her  own  breaft,  this  mother's  icy  defcrive ; 

Por  other  none  fuch  pafllon  can  contrive 

In  perfedl  forme,  as  this  good  lady  felt, 

when  (he  fo  faire  a  daughter  faw  furvive. 

As  Paftorella  was,  that  nigh  fhe  fwelt 

For  palling  ioy,  which  did  all  into  pity  melt. 

XXII. 

Thence  running  forth  unto  her  loved  lord, 
She  unto  him  recounted  all  that  fell ; 
Who  ioyning  ioy  with  her  in  one  acord, 
Acknowledg'd  for  his  owne  faire  Paftorell. 
There  leave  we  them  in  ioy,  and  let  us  tell 
Of  Calidore,  who  feeking  all  this  while 
That  monftrous  Beaft  by  finall  force  to  quell. 
Through  every   place,  with    reftleffe  painc  and 

toile. 
Him  foUow'd  by  the  tradlof  his  outragious  fpoile. 

XXIII. 

Through  all  eftates  he  found  that  he  had  paft, 
In  which  he  many  maffacres  had  left, 
And  to  the  Clergy  now  was  come  at  laft 
In  which  fuch  fpoile,  fuch  havocke  and  fuch  theft, 
He  wrought,  that  thence  all  goodneffe  he  bereft, 
That  endleffe  were  to  tell.    The  Elfin  knight. 
Who  now  no  place  befides  unfought  had  left, 
At  length  into  a  monaftcre  did  light. 
Where  he  him  found  defpoyling  all  with  maine 
and  might. 

XXIV. 

Into  their  cloyfters  now  he  broken  had. 

Thro'  which  the  monckes  he  chaced  here  and 

'    '       there. 


And  them  perfu'd  into  their  dortours  fad. 
And  fearched  all  their  eels  and  fecrets  neare. 
In  which  what  filth  and  ordure  did  appeare 
Were  yrkefome  to  report;  yet  that  foule  Beaft 
Nought  fparing   them,   the  more  did   toffe    an4 

teare, 
And  ranfacke  all  their  dennes  from  moft  to  leaft. 
Regarding  nought  religion  nor  their  holy  heaft. 

XXV. 

From  thence  into  the  facred  church  he  broke. 
And  robd  the  chaucell,  and   the  deikes  downs 

threw. 
And  altars  fouled,  and  blafphemy  fpoke. 
And  the  images,  for  all  their  goodly  hew. 
Did  eaft   to  ground,  whileft  none  was  them  to 

rew, 
So  all  confounded  and  difordered  there  ; 
But  feeing  Calidore,  away  he  flew. 
Knowing  his  fatall  hand  by  forme-  feare  ; 
But    he    him    faft   purfuing,    foone   approached 

neare. 

XXVI. 

Him  in  a  narrow  place  he  overtooke. 
And  fierce  aflailing  forft  him  turne  againe  ; 
Sternely  he  turnd  againe,  when  he  hi:;;  ftrooke 
With  his  Iharpe  fteele,  and  ran  at  him  ainaine 
With  open  mouth,  that  feemed  to  containe 
A  full  good  pecke  within  the  utmoft  brim. 
All  fet  with  yron  teeth  m  raunges  twaine. 
That  terrifide  hi-  foes,  and  armed  him, 
Appearing  like  the  mouth  of  Orcus  griefly  grim. 

xxvii. 
And  therein  were  a  thoufand  tongs  cmpight 
Of  fundry  kindes  and  fundry  quality; 
Some  were  of  dogs,  that  barked  day  and  night. 
And  fome  of  cats,  that  wrawling  ftill  did  cry. 
And  fome  of  beares,  that  groyrd  continually, 
And  fome  of  tygres,  that  did  feeme  to  gren. 
And  fnar  at  all  that  ever  paffed  by  ; 
But  moft  of  them  were  tongues  of  mortall  men. 
Which  fpake  rcprochfuUy,  not  caring  where  nor 
when. 

XXVIIl. 

And  them  amongft  were  mingled  here  and  there 

The  tongues  of  ferpents  with  three-forked  IHngs, 

That  fpat  out  poyfon  and  gore,  bloudy  gere, 

At  all  that  came  within  his  ravenings. 

And  fpake  licentious  words  and  hatefuU  things 

Of  good  and  bad  alike,  of  low  and  hie  ; 

Ne  kefars  fpared  he  a  whit  nor  kings. 

But  either  blotted  them  with  infamie. 

Or  bit  them  wifh  his  banefuU  teeth  of  iniury. 

XXIX. 

But  Calidore,  thereof  no  whit  afrayd, 
Rencountred  him  with  fi  impetuous  mighty 
That  th'  outrage  of  his  violence  he  ftayd. 
And  bet  abacke,  threatnin^'  in  vaine  to  bite. 
And  fpitting  forth  the  poyfon  of  his  fpight. 
That  fomed  all  about  his  bloody  iawes ; 
Tho  rearing  up  his  former  feece  on  hight, 
He  rampt  upon  him  with  his  ravenous  pawes, 
As  if  he   would  have  rent  him  wi:h  his  crucll 
clawes. 
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But  he  right  well  aware  his  rage  to  ward, 

Bid  caft  his  fhield  atweene,  and  thercwithall 

Putting  his  puifTaunce  r.rth,  purfu'd  fo  hard, 

That  hacke ward  he  enforced  him  to  fall, 

And  being  downe,  ere  he  new  helpe  could  call. 

His  (hield  he  on  him  threw,  and  fail  downe  held ; 

Like  as  a  bullocke,  that  in  bloudy  ftall 

Of  butchcr.'i  balefuli  hand  to  ground  is  feld, 

Is  forcibly  kept  downe  till  he  be  throughly  queld. 

XKXI. 

Full  cruelly  the  Beaft  did  rage  and  rore. 

To  be  downe  held  and  mayftrcd  fo  with  might, 

That  he  gan  fret  and  fonie  out  bloudy  gore, 

Strivicg  in  vaine  to  rere  himfelfe  upright  ; 

For  fliU  the  more  he  ftrove,  the  more  the  knight 

Did  him  fuppreffe,  and  forcibly  fubdew. 

That  made  him  almoft  mad  for  fell  defpight : 

He  grind,  he  bit,  he  fcratcht,  he  venim  threw. 

And  fared  like  a  feend,  right  horrible  in  hew  : 

xxxii. 
Or  like  the  hell-borne  hydra,  which  they  faine 
That  great  Alcides  whilome  overthrew, 
After  that  he  had  labourd  long  in  vaine 
To  crop  his  thcufand  heads,  the  which  flill  new 
Forth  budded,  and  in  greater  number  grew  : 
Such  was  the  fury  of  this  hellifh  Beaft, 
Whilcd  Calidore  him  under  him  downe  threw. 
Who  nathcmorc  his  heavy  load  releaft, 
But  aye  the  more  he  rag'd,  the  more  his  povvrc 
increaft. 

XXXIII. 

Tho  when  the  Bcaft  faw  he  mote  nought  avallc 
By  force,  he  gan*  his  hundred  tongues  apply, 
And  fliarpely  at  him  to  revile  and  raile 
With  bitter  termcs  of  (hamefuU  infamy. 
Oft  interlacing  many  a  forged  lie, 
Whofe  like  he  never  once  did  fpeake  nor  hcare, 
Nor  ever  thought  thing  fo  unworthily  ; 
Yet  did  he  nought  for  all  that  him  forbeare. 
But  (trained   him  fo  ftrtightly  that  he  chokt  him 
ncarc. 

SXXJV. 

At  laft,  whenas  he  found  his  fi/rce  to  fhrincke. 
And  rage  to  quaile,  he  tookc  a  muzzle  llroiig', 
Of  furcft.  yron  made  with  many  a  lincke, 
*i'hcrewith  he  mured  up  his  mouih  al(;ng, 
And  therein  fliut  up  his  blafpliemous  tong, 
For  never  more  defaming  gentle  knight. 
Or  unto  lovely  lady  doing  wrong  ; 
And  thereunto  a  great  long  chaine  he  tight, 
With  which  he  drew  liim  forth  even  in  his  own 
defpight. 

XXXV. 

Like  ^s  whylomc  that  ftrongTirynthian  Twaine 
Brought  f(/tt]i  with  liim  the  dreadful!  dog  of  hell, 
Againll  his  will  faR  I  •  nd  in  yron  chaine, 
yXiul  roring  horribly,  did  him  compell 
■^j'o  fee  the  hateful!  funnc,  that  he  might  tell 
To  (Tricfly  Pluto  what  on  caith  was  domic, 
And  tn  the  other  damned  ghofts,  which  dwell 
For   aye   in   darkeneCfc,  which   djy    light   doth 

flionnc ; 
So  led  tliis  knight  his   cajtyvc,  with  like  con- 

qucft  wonnc. 


XXXVI. 

Yet  greatly  did  the  Beaft  repine  at  thofe 
Straunge  bands,  whofe  like  till  thi;n  he  never  bore,- 
Ne  evtr  ary  durft  till  then  impofe, 
And  chaufTed  inly,  feeing  now  no  more' 
Him  liberty  was  left  aloud  to  rore ; 
Yet  durft  he  not  draw  backe,  nor  once  withftand 
The  proved  powre  of  noble  Calidore ; 
But  trembled  underneath  his  mighty  hand, 
And  like  a  fearefuU  dog  him  lollowtd  through  the 
land. 

XXX  VI  I. 

Him  through  all  Fa^ry  Land  he  follow'd  fo, 
As  if  he  learned  had  obedience  long, 
That  all  the  people,  wherefo  he  did  go,  ] 

Out  of  their  townes  did  round  about  him  throng. 
To  fee  him  leade  that  Beafl  in  bondage  ftrong. 
And  feeing  it,  much  wondred  at  the  fight ; 
And  all  fuch  perfons,  as  he  earft  did  wrong, 
Reioyced  much  to  fee  his  captive  plight. 
And  much  admyr'd  the  Beaft,  but  more  admyr'ii 
the  knight. 

XXXVIII. 

Thus  was  this  monfter  by  ;he  mayflring  might 
Of  doughty  Calidore  fuppreft  and  tamed, 
That  never  more  he  mote  endanimadge  wight 
With  his  vile  tongue,  which  many  had  defamed, 
And  many  caufslefie  caufed  to  be  blamed ; 
So  did  he  eekc  l/fig  after  this  remaine, 
Untill  that,  whether  wicked  Fate  lb  framed. 
Or  fault  of  men,  he  broke  his  yron  chaine. 
And  got  into  the  world  at  liberty  againe. 

XXXIX. 

Thenceforth  more  miichiefe  and  more  fcathe  he 

wrought 
To  ir.ortall  men  than  he  had  done  before, 
Ne  ever  could  by  any  more  be  brought 
Into  like  bands,  ne  niayflred  any  more  ; 
A'.be  that  long  time  after  Calidore 
Tlie  goid  Sir  Pelleas  him  tookv  in  hand, 
Ar.d  after  him  Sir  LanKjacke  of  yore, 
And  all  his  brethren  borne  in  Britaiiie  Land, 
Yet  none  of  them  could  ever  bring  him  into  band. 

XL. 

So  now  he  raungeth  through  the  world  againc. 
And  ragctli  fore  in  each  degree  and  ftate, 
Ne  any  is  that  may  hini  now  nftraine, 
He  growen  is  lo  great  and  Ororg  of  late. 
Barking  and  biting  all  that  him  doe  hate, 
Allie  iliey  worthy  blame,  or  clcare  of  crime; 
Ne  f[  areth  he  moll  gentle  wits  to  rate, 
Nc  fpaietli  he  the  gcnile  poets  rime. 
But  rends  without  regaj  d  of  perfon  or  of  time. 

XLI, 

S^e  may  this  homely  vcrfe,  of  many  mcancft, 
Hope  fo  efcape  hia  venenious  dcfpite. 
More  then  my  former  \\ritR;  all  wtre  they  ckarcfl: 
From  hlauiefuU  blot,  and  free  from  all  that  wite 
With  which  fomc  wicked  tongues  did  it  backer 

bite. 
And  bring  into  a  mighty  perci  difpleafurc, 
'I'hat  never  fa  defervcd  to  indite  ; 
Therefore  do  you,  my  Rimes,  keep  better  mcafiire. 
And  fcekc   to   pkafe,    that  now   i»  ctunttd  wilc 

mens  thrtafure. 


'^WO     CANTOS 

OF   MUTABILITIE; 

WHICH,  BOTH  FOR  FORME  AND  MATTER, 

■  Appe^  to  be  parcel!  of  fome  following  Book  of 

THE    FAERT   ^UEENE, 
UNDER  THE  LEGEND  OF  CONSTANCIE, 


CANTO     VK 


Proud  Change  (not  pleafd  in  mortall  things 
Beneath  the  moone  to  raigne) 
Pretends  as  well  of  gods  as  men 
To  be  the  foveralne. 


W  HAT  man  that  fees  the  ever-whirling  wheele 
Of    Change,  the  which  all  mortall    things  doth 

fway. 
But  that  thereby  doth  find  and  plainly  feele 
How  mutability  in  them  doth  play 
Her  cruell  fports  to  many  mens  decay  ? 
"Which  that  to  all  may  better  yet  appeare, 
1  will  rehearfc  that  whilome  I  heard  fay, 
How  (he  at  firfl  herfclfe  began  to  rcare 
Gainil  all  the  gods,  and  th'  empire  fought  from 
them  to  beare. 

II. 
But  firfl  here  falleth,  fitted  to  unfold 
Her  antique  race  and  linage  ancient,^ 
As  I  have  found  it  regiftred  of  old 
In  faery  land,  mongft  records  permanent. 


She  was,  to  weef,  a  daughter  hy  defcent 
Of  thofe  old  Titans  that  did  whylome  ftrive 
With  Saturnes  fonne  for  heaven's  regiment. 
Whom   though  high  love  of  kingdomc  did  dfli 

prive. 
Yet  many  of  their  ftemme  long  after  did  furrive  J 

III. 
And  many  of  them  afterwards  obtain'd 
Great  power  of  love,  and  high  authority; 
As  Hecate,  in  whofe  almighty  hand 
He  plac't  all  rule  and  principality. 
To  be  by  her  difpofed  diverfly 
To  gods  and  men  as  Ihe  them  lift  divide ; 
And  drad  Bellona,  that  doth  found  on  hie 
Warres  and  allarums  unto  nations  wide, 
That  makes  both  heaven  and  earth  to  tremble  at 

her  pride. 
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So  likevtife  did  this  Titaucffe  afpire, 
Rule  and  dominion  to  herfelfe  to  gaine. 
That  as  a  goddelTe  men  might  her  admire, 
And  neavenly  honour-!  yield,  as  to  them  twalne  ; 
And  firft  on  earth  flie  fought  it  to  oblaine, 
Where  flie  fuch  proofe  and  fad  examples  fhewed 
Of  her  great  power,  to  many  ones  great  paine. 
That  not  men  onely  (whom  fhe  foone  fubdewed) 
But  eke  all  other  creatures  her  bad  doings  rewed. 

V. 
For  (lie  the  face  of  earthly  things  fo  changed, 
Th..t  all  which  Nature  had  tftabliflit  firft 
In  good  eftate,  and  in  meet  order  rangpd. 
She  did  pervert,  aiid  all  their  ftatutes  burft  : 
And  all  the  world's  faire  frame  (which  none  yet 

diirft 
Of  gods  or  men  to  alter  or  mifguide) 
She  alter'd  quite,  and  made  thtm  all  accurft 
Thar  God  had  bleft,  and  did  at  'firft  provide 
In  that  ftill  happy  ftate  for  ever  to  abide. 

VI. 

Nc  fhee  the  lawesof  Nature  onely  brake, 
But  eke  of  iuftice  and  of  policie. 
And  wron_g  of  right,  and  bad  of  good,  did  make. 
And  death  for  life  exchanged  foolifhlie  ; 
■Since  which  all  living  wights  have  learn'd  to  die, 
And  all  this  world  is  woxen  daily  worfe. 
O  pittcous  worke  <  f  Mutabilitie  ! 
By  which  we  all  are  fubie<5l  to  that  curfc, 
And  death,  inftead  of  life,  have  fucked  from  our 
nurfe. 

VII. 

And  now,  when  all  the  earth  Ihe  thus  had  brought 
To  her  behtft,  and  thralled  to  her  might, 
t)hc  gan  to  taft  in  her  ambitious  thought 
T'  attempt  th'  empire  of  the  heav'n's  hight, 
And  love  hinifelfe  to  fhoulder  fmm  his  right ; 
And  firft  {he  paft  the  region  of  the  ayre. 
And  of  the  fire,  whofe  fubftancc  thin  and  flight 
Made  no  refiftance,  ne  could  her  contraire. 
But  ready  paffagc  to  her  plealure  did  prepare  ; 

VIll. 

'fhence  to  the  circle  of  the  monnc  flie  clame. 
Where  Cynthia  raignes  in  everlafting  gjory. 
To  whofe  bright  fliining  palace  ftraight  flie  came. 
All  fairly  deckt  with  heaven's  goodly  ftory  ; 
Whofe  filver  gates  (by  which  there  fate  an  hory 
Old  aged  fire  with  liower-glaiTe  in  hand, 
Jiight  Tynu  )  flie  entred,  were  he  licfe  or  forry, 
Ue  ftaide  till  flie  the  higheft  ftage  had  fcand, 
Where  Cynthia  did  fit,  that  never  ftill  did  ftand. 

J.K. 

Her  fitting  on  an  Ivory  tlirone  ftie  found, 
Drawne  of  two  ft«eds,  th'  pne  black,  the  other 

white, 
Environd  with  tcnne  thoufand  ftarres  around, 
'I'hat  <luly  her  attended  day  and  nigiit. 
And  by  her  fide  tjiere  ran  her  page,  tliat  hight, 
Vefpcr,  whom  we  the  cvoning-ftarre  intend  ; 
That  with   his  torche,  ftill  twinkling  like  iwy- 

Jight, 
^^er  lightened  all  the  way  where  flie  fliould  wend, 
And  ioy  to  weary  wandring  travailers  did  lend. 


Tho  when  the  hardy  Titancfle  beheld 
The  goodly  building  of  lier  palace  bright, 
Made  of  the  heaven's  fubftance,  and  up-held 
With  thoufand  cryftall  pillors  of  huge  hight, 
Shee  gan  to  burne  in  her  ambitious  fpright. 
And  t'  envie  her  that  in  fuch  glorie  raigncd; 
Eftfoones  flie  <.aft  by  force  and  tortious  might 
Her  to  difplace,  and  to  herfelfe  t'  have  gained 
The  kingdome  of  the  Night,  and  waters  by  her 
ivained. 

XI. 

Boldly  flie  bid  the  goddefle  downe  defcend, 
And  let  herfelfe  into  thatUvory  throne. 
For  flie  herfelfe  more  worthy  thereof  wend. 
And  better  able  it  to  guide  alone  ; 
Whether  to  men:  whofe  fall  flie  did  bemone. 
Or  unto  gods,  whofe  ftatc  fhe  did  maligne. 
Or  to  th'  infernall  powres  her  neede  give  lone 
Of  her  faire  light,  and  bounty  moft  benigne, 
Herfelfe  of  all  that  rule  flie  deemed  moft  condigne. 

xn. 
But  ftiee  that  had  to  her  that  foveraigne  feat 
By  higheft  love  afllgn'd,  therein  to  beare 
Night's  burning  lamp,  regarded  not  her  threat, 
Ne  yielded  ought  for  favour  or  for  feare. 
But  with  fterne  couutenance  and  difdainfuU  cheare  . 
Bending  her  horned  Irovves,  did  put  her  back, 
And  boldly  blaming  her  for  coming  there. 
Bad  her  attonce  from  heaven's  coaft  to  pack. 
Or    at    her  perill  hide  the  wrathfull   thunder'? ' 
wrack. 

Xlll. 

Yet  nathemore  the  giantefle  forbare ; 
But  boldly  preacing  on,  raught  forth  her  hand 
To  pluck  her  downe  perforce  from  off  her  chaire; 
And  therewith  lifting  up  her  golden  wand. 
Threatened  to  ftrike  her  if  ftie  did  withftand; 
Whereat    the   ftarres,    which   round    about    her 

blazed, 
And  eke  the  moones  bright  waggon  ftill  did  ftand, , 
All  being  with  fo  bold  attempt  amazed, 
And  on  her  uncouth  habit  and  fterne  looke  ftill ' 

gazed. 

XIV. 

Mcane  while  the  lower  world,  which  nothing ; 

knew 
Of  all  that  chaunced  here,  was  darkncd  quite ;      , 
And  eke  the  heavens,  and  all  the  heavenly  crew 
Of  happy  wights,  now  unpurvaide  of  light. 
Were  much  afraid,  and  wondred  at  that  fight. 
Fearing  leaft  Chars  broken  had  his  chainc, 
And  brought  againe  on  them  eternall  night ; 
But  chiefly  Mercury,  that  next  doth  raigne, 
Ran  forth  in  hafte  unto  the  king  of  gods  to  plaine.  , 

XV. 

All  ran  together  with  a  great  out-cry, 
To  love's  faire  palace  fixt  in  heaven's  hight,  , 

And  beating  at  his  gates  full  earncftly, 
Can  call  to  him  aloud  with  all  their  might, 
j  To   know  what    meant    that   fuddainc   lacke   of 
light. 
The  father  of  the  gods,  when  this  he  heard, 
Was  troubled  much  at  their  fo  flrang«  aflright; 
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Doubting  leaft  Typhon  were  againe  uprear'cl, 
Or  other  his  old  foes  that  once  him  forely  fear'd. 

XVI. 

Eftfoones  the  fonne  of  Mala  forth  he  fent 
Downe  to  the  circle  of  the  moone,  to  knowe 
The  caufe  of  this  lb  Itrange  aftonifhment, 
And  why  fhe  did  her  wonted  courfe  forflowe ; 
And  if  that  any  were  on  earth  belovve 
That  did  with  charmes  or  magick  h;r  molcft, 
Jlini  to  attache,  and  downe  to  hell  to  throwe ; 
■Put  if  from  heaven  it  were,  then  to  arreft 
The  author,  and  hini   bring  before  his  prefence 
preft. 

XVTI, 

The  wingd-fiaot  god  fo  faft  his  plumes  did  beat. 
That  foonc  he  came  whenas  the  Titaneffe 
Was  driving  with  faire  Cynthia  for  her  feat : 
At  whofe  Itrange  fight  and  haughty  hardineffe 
He  wondred  much,  and  feared  her  no  leire ; 
Yet  laying  feare  afide  to  doe  his  charge. 
At  laft  he  bade  her  with  bold  ftedfaftnelTe 
Ceafe  to  moleft  the  moone  to  walk  at  large, 
Or  come  before  high  love  her  dooings  to  dilcha.rge. 

xviii. 

And  therewithall  he  on  her  Ihoulder  laid 
His  fnaky-wreathed  mace,  whofe  awfuU  powej 
Doth  make  both  gods  and  hellifh  fiends  afraid  : 
Whereat  the  Tit;inefle  did  flernely  lower, 
And  ftoutly  anfvver'd,  that  in  evill  hower 
He  from  his  love  fuch  melTage  to  her  brought, 
To  bid  her  leave  faire  Cynthia's  filver  bower, 
Sith  fhe  his  love  and  him  cfteemed  nought, 
No  m«re  than   Cynthia's  felfe,  but  3,11  their  king-, 
doms  fought. 

XIX. 

The  heaven's  herald  {laid  not  tfi  reply. 

But  pail  away  his  doi«gs  to  relate 

Unto  bis  lord,  who  now  in  th'  highcft  flcy 

Was  placed  in  his  principall  efkate, 

With  all  the  gods  about  him  congregate  ; 

To  whom,  v»hen  Hermes  had  his  melTage  told, 

It  did  them  all  exceedingly  amate, 

Save  love  ;   who  changing  nought  his  ccunt'nance 

bold. 

Did  unto  them  at  length  thefe  fpeeches  wife  un- 
fold; 

XX. 

"  Hearken  to  mee  awhile,  ye  heavenly  Powers ; 
"  Ye  may  remember  fince  th'  earth's  turfed  feed 
••  Sought  to  affaile  the  heavens  eternall  towers, 
!*'  And  to  us  all  exceeding  feare  did  breed  ; 
*'   But  how  we  then  defeated  all  their  deed 
j^'  Yee  all  do  knowe,  and  them  deilroyed  quite; 
P'  Yet  not  fo  quite,  but  that  there  did  fucceed 
!•*  An  offspring  of  their  bioud,  which  did  alite 
!''  Upon  the  fruitfuU  earth,  which  doth  us  yet  de- 
"  fpite. 

xsi. 

"  Of  that  bad  feed  is  this  bold  woman  bred  ; 
<'  That  now  with  bold  prefumption  doth  afpire 

To  thruft  faire  Phoebe  from  her  filver  bed, 
<•  And  eke  ourfelves  from  heaven's  high  empire, 
♦'  If  that  her  might  were  matcht  to  her  dcfire; 
J*  Wherefore  it  now  Jjehovcs  us  w  advife 

Vc:..  II. 
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"  What  way  is  bed  to  drive  her  to  retire, 
"  Whether  by  open  force  or  counfcll  wife, 
"  Areed,  ye  Sonnes  of  God  !  as  belt  ye  can  dc- 
"  vize." 

XXII. 

So  having  faid,  he  ceaft,  and  with  his  brow 
(His  black  eye-brow,    whofe    doomfuU  dreade 

beck 
Is  wont  to  wield  the  the  world  into  his  vow. 
And  even  the  higheft  powers  of  heaven  lo  check) 
Made  figne  to  them  in  their  degrees  to  fpeake ; 
Who  ftraight  gan  caft  their  counfell  grave  and 

wife  : 
Meanewhile    th'    earth's  daughter,  though    fhe 

nought  did  reck 
Of  Hermes'  meffage,  yet  gan  now  advife 
M'^hat  courfe  were  beft  to  toke  in  this  hot  bold 

emprife. 

XXIII. 

Eftfoones  fhe  thus  refolv'd,  that  whilfl  the  gods 

(After  returne  of  Hermes'  embaflie) 

Were  troubled,  and  amongft  themfelvesat  ods, 

Before  they  could  new  couufels  reallie, 

To  fet  upon  them  in  that  extafie. 

And  take  what  fortune, time, and  place,  wouldjendt 

So  forth  fhe  rofe,  and  through  the  pureft  fky 

To  love's  high  palace  llreight  call  to  afcend, 

To  proiecute  her  plot ;  good  onfet  boads  good  end. 

XXIV. 

She  there  ariving,  boldly  in  did  pafs, 
Where  all  the  gods  fhe  found  in  counfell  dofe. 
All  quite  unarm'd,  as  then  their  manner  was; 
At  fight  of  her  they  fudden  all  arofe 
In  great  amaze,  ne  will  what  way  to  chofe  ; 
But  Icve,  all  fearleffe,  forc't  them  to  aby. 
And  in  his  foveraine  throne  gan  flraight  difpofe 
Himfclfe  more  full  of  grace  and  maicllie. 
That   mote  encheare  his  fiiends,  and  foes  mote 
terrifie, 

XXV. 

That  when  the  haughty  Titaneffe  beheld, 

All  were  (he  fraught  with  pride  and  impudence, 

Yet  with  the  fight  thereof  was  almoft  queld, 

And  inly  quaking,  feem'd  as  reft  of  fenfe 

And  voyd  of  fpeech  in  that  drad  audience, 

Untill  that  love  himfelf  herfelfe  befpake '  • 

'•  Speake  thou,  fraile  Woman,  Ipeake  with  confi- 

"  dence, 
"  Whence  art  thou  ?  and  what  doefl  thou  here 

"  now  make  ? 
"  What  idle  errand  haft  thou  earth's  manfion  to 

*'  forfake,'" 

XXVI. 

Shee,  halfe  confufed  with  his  great  commaund. 

Yet  gathering  fpiri:  of  her  nature's  pride, 

Him^oldly  anfwer'd  thus  to  his  demaund ; 

"   \  am  a  daughter,  by  the  mother's  fide, 

"  Of  her  that  is  grand-mother  magnifidc 

"  Of    all   the   gods,   great   Earth,   great   Chaps*" 

"  child; 
"  But  by  the  father's,  be  it  not  envide,^ 
"  I  "reater  am  in  bloud,  whereon  I  bulla, 
"  Then  all  the  gods,  though  wrongfully  frsns  }^s 

"  ven  exird, 

Dd 
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xxvn. 
"  For  Titan,  a?  ys  all  acknowledge  nnift, 
•'  Was  Saturncs  elder  brother  by  birth-right, 
"  Both  fonnes  of  Uranus  ;  but  by  uniuft 
"  And    guileful!    nieanes,    through    Corybantes 

»  flight, 
"  The  younger  thruft  the  elder  from  his  right ; 
"  Since  which  thou,  love,  iniurioufly  haft  held 
"   The    heaven's  rule    from  Titan's    fonnes    by 

"  might, 
"   And  ;hem  to  hellifh  dungeons  downe  haft  feld  ; 
"  Witneirc,  ye  Heavens!  the  truth  of  all  that  I 

"  have  teld." 

XXVII. 
Whilft  fhe  thus  fpake,'the  gods,  that  gave  good  eare 
']'o  her  bold  words,  and  marked  well  her  grace. 
Being  of  llature  tall  as  any  there 
Of  all  the  gods,  and  beautifull  of  face 
As  any  of  the  goddt-lTes  in  place, 
Stood  all  aftonied;  like  a  fort  of  fleeres, 
Mongft  whoni  fome  beaft  of  ftrange  and  forraine 

race 
Unwarcs  is  chaunc't,  far  ftraying  from  his  peeres; 
iJo  did  their   ghaftly  gaze   bewray    their  hidden 

feares  : 

XXIX. 

Till  hiving  paus'd  awhile,  love  thus  befpake  ; 
"  Will  never  mortall  thought;;  ceafe  to  afpire 
"  In  this  bold  fort,  to  heaven  claiine  tp  ma1:e, 
"  And  touch  celefliall  (tates  with  earthly  mire  ? 
"   I  would  have  thought  that  bold  Procuflui'  hire, 
"  Or  Typhon's  fall,  or  proud  Ixion's  paiiie, 
"  Or  great  Prometheus  tailing  of  our  iie, 
"  M'ould  have  fiiffiz'd  the  reft  for  to  rellraine, 
"  And  warn'd  all  men  by  their  example    to  re- 
"  fraine  : 

XXK. 

"  But  now,  this  ofT-fcum  of  that  curfod  fry 

"  Dare  to  lenew  the  like  bold  enterprize, 

"  And  chalenge  th'  heritage  of  this  our  fkic, 

"  Whom  what  fliould  hinder  but  that  we  likewife 

"  Should  handle  as  the  reft  of  her  allies, 

"  And   thunder-drive   to    hell  ?"   with    that    he 

fliooke 
His  ne(51ar-dcawed  locks,  with  which  the  fkyes 
And  all  the  world  beneath  for  terror  quooke, 
And  eft  r.is  burning  levin- brond  in  hand  he  tooke. 

XXXI. 

But  when  he  looked  on  her  lovely  face, 

In  which  faire  hcames  of  beauty  did  appcare, 

'J'hat  could   the   greatcft  wrath    foone    t\irne  to 

grace, 
(Such  fway  doth  beauty  even  in  heaven  bcare) 
He  ftaidc  l-.is  hand,  and  having  chang'd  his  cheare. 
He  thup  againe  in  milder  wile. began; 
"  lUit  ah  I  if  gods  flioiild  ftrive  with  flcfh  yfcre, 
"  '1  iicn  fliortly  ftiould  the  progeny  of  man 
"  Be  rooted  out,  if  love  ftiould  dee  ftill  what  he 

"  can  : 

xxxn. 
"   But  f>ice,  faire  Titan's  Child  I  I  rather  wccne 
"  Through  fome  vaine  trrour  or  inducement  light 
"  Til  fee  tViat  mortall  eyes  have  never  fcenc. 
"  Or  tlKOjgh  eiifamplc  of  thy  ftfter's  might, 
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I  "  Bellona,  whofe  great  glory  thou  doeft  fpight, 
"  Since  thou  haft  feene   her  dreadfull   power   bc- 

"   lowe 
"  Mongft  wretched  men,  difmaide  with  her   af- 

"  fright, 
"  To  bandie  crownes,  and  kingdomesto  heftowe, 
"  And  furc  thy  worth  no  ItlTe  than  her's  doth  fceni 

"  to  fliowe. 

XXXIIl. 

"  But  wote  thou  this,  thou  hardy  TitancfTe, 

"  That  rot  the  worth  of  any  living  wight 

"  May  chalenge  ought  in  heaven's  interefTe, 

"  Much  leffe  the  title  of  old  Titan's  right; 

"  For  we,  by  conqueft  of  our  foveraine  nii^^ht, 

"  And  by  eternall  doome  of  Fates  decree, 

"  Have   wonne    the    empire   of    the    heavens 

"  bright, 

"  Which  to  ourfelves  we  hold,  and  to  whom  wea 

"  Sliall  worthy  deeme  partakers  of  our  blilfe  to  bee, 

XXX IV. 

"  1'hen  ceafe  thy  idly  daime,  thou  foolifti  Gcrle  ! 
"  And  feeke  by  grace  and  goodnefte  to  obtaine 
"  That  place  frem  which  by  folly  Titan  fell ; 
"  Thereto  thou  maift  perhaps,  if  fo  thou  faine, 
«'  Have  love  thy  gracious  lord  and  foveraine." 
So  having  faid,  fhe  thus  to  him  replyde  ; 
"  Ceafe,  Saturnes   Sonne!    to  feeke   by   proffers 

"  vaine 
"  Of  idle  hopes  t'  allure  mee  to  thy  fide 
"   For  to  betray  my  right  before  I  have  it  tride. 

XXXV. 

"  But  thee,  O  love  !  no  equall  iudge  I  deeme 

"  Of  my  defert,  or  of  my  dewfull  right, 

"  That  in  thine  owne  behalfc  maift  partiall  fecme, 

"   But  to  the  highcft  Him,  that  is  behight 

"  Father  of  gods  and  men  by  equall  might, 

"  To  wcet  the  God  of  Nature,  1  appeale-" 

Therat  love  wexed  wroth,  and  in  his  fpright 

Did  inly  grudge,  yet  did  it  well  conceale. 

And    bade    Dan   Phctbus   fcribc   her    appellation  ; 

feale. 

XXX  VI. 
Eftfoones  the  time  and  place  appointed  were, 
Where  all,    both    heavenly    powers   and    earthy , 

wightP, 
Before  great  Nature's  prefrnce  fhould  appearc, 
For  iriall  of  their  titles  an<l  bcft  rights  ; 
That  was,' to  weet,  upon  the  highift  bights  " 

Of  i^rlo-hill  (who  knowes  not  Arlo-hill  ?)  < 

'i'hat  is  the  higheft  head  in  all  men's  fights 
Of  my  old  Father  Mole,  who  ftiephcards  quill 
Rcnowmcd  hath  with  liymncs  fit  for  a  rural  ikili, 

XXXVIl, 

And  were  it  not  ill  fitting  for  this  file 

To  fing  of  hills  and   woods  mongft  warrcs  and' 

knights, 
I  would  abate  the  fternGncfle  of  my  ftile, 
Mongft  thcfe  flcrnc   ftounds   to  mingle  foft  de- 
lights, 
And  tell  how  Arlo,  through  Dianaes  fpight?, 
(Rciiig  of  old  tlic  beft  and  faircft  hill 
That  was  in  all  his  holy  ifland's  bights) 
Was  made  ^lic  moft  implcafant  and  moft  ill : 
Meanwhile,  O  Clio  !  kiid  Calliope  thy  quill. 


Canto  Vl. 
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XXXVIII. 

"Whylomc  when  Ireland  flouriflied  in  fame 
Of  wealth  and  goodnefie  far  above  the  reft 
Of  all  that  beare  the  Britifli  Ifland's  name, 
The  gods  then  us'd,  for  pleafnre  and  for  reft, 
Oft  to  refort  thereto  when  feem'd  them  beft  ; 
But  none  of  all  therein  more  pleafure  found 
Then  Cynthia,  that  is  foveraine  queene  profeft 
Of  woods  and  forefts,  which  therein  abound. 
Sprinkled  with  wholfom  waters  more  then  moft 
on  ground : 

XXXIX. 

But  mongft  them  all,  as  fitteft  for  her  game, 
Either  for  chace  of  hearts  with  hound  or  bowe, 
Or  for  to  fhroude  in  fhade  from  Phoebus'  flame, 
Or  bathe  in  fountaines  that  doe  frefhly  flowe. 
Or  from  high  hillcs,  or  from  the  dales  belowe, 
She  chofe  this  Arlo ;  where  fliee  did  refort 
With  all  her  nymphes  enranged  on  a  rowe, 
With  whom  the  woody  gods  did  oft  confort, 
For  with  the  Nymphes  the  Satyres  love  to  play 
and  fport. 

XL, 

Amongft  the  which  there  was  a  nymph  that  hight 
Molaiina,  daughter  of  old  Father  Mole, 
And  filler  unto  Mulla,  faire  and  bright, 
Unto  whofe  bed  falfe  Bregog  whylome  flole. 
That  Ihepheard  Colin  dearely  did  condole. 
And  made  her  lucklefle  loves  well  knowne  to  be ; 
But  this  Molanna,  were  flie  not  fo  fliole. 
Were  no  lefie  faire,  and  beautifull  then  fhee. 
Yet  as  flie  if,  a  fairer  flood  may  no  man  fee. 

XLI. 

For  firft  flie  fprings  out  of  two  marble  rocks. 
On  which  a  grove  of  oakes  high  mounted  growes. 
That  as  a  girlond  feems  to  deck  the  locks 
Of  feme  faire  bride,  brought  forth  with  pompous 

fliowes 
Out  of  her  bowre,  that  many  flowres  flrowes ; 
So  through  the  flowry  dales  (he  tumbling  downe, 
Through  many  woods  and  ftiady  coverts  flowes, 
That  on  each  fide  her  filver  channel  crowne, 
Till  to  the  plaine  ftie  come,  whofe  valleyes  Ihee 

drowne. 

XLII. 

In  her  fvveet  ftreames  Diana  ufed  oft, 
After  her  fweetie  chace,  and  toilefome  play, 
To  bathe  herfelfe  ;  and  after,  on  the  foft 
And  downy  grafle  her  dainty  limbes  to  lay. 
In  covert  fhade,  where  none  behold  her  may, 
For  much  fhe  hated  fight  of  living  eye  ; 
Foolifh  god  Faunus,  though  full  many  a  day 
He  faw  her  clad,  yet  longed  foolillily 
To  fee  her  naked  mongft  her  nymphes  in  privity. 

XLIII. 

No  way  he  found  to  compafiTe  his  defirr. 

But  to  corrupt  Molanna,  this  her  maid, 

Her  to  difcover  for  fome  fecret  hire. 

So  her  with  flattering  vk'ords  he  firft  affaid, 

And  after,  pleafing  gifts  for  her  purvaid, 

Queene-apples,  and  red  cherries  from  the  tree, 

With  which  he  her  allured  and  betraid 

To  tell  what  time  he  might  her  lady  fee        [bee. 

When  fhe  herfelfe  did  tathe,  that  he  might  feci  et 


Thereto  he  promlft,  if  ihe  would  him  pleafure 
With  this  fmall  bonne,  to  quit  her  with  a  better  ; 
To  weet,  that  whenas  fhee  had  out  of  mcafure 
Long  lov'd  the  Fanchin,  who   by  nought  did  fet 

her. 
That  he  would  undertake  for  this  to  get  her 
To  be  his  love,  and  of  him  liked  well; 
Befides  all  which  he  vow'd  to  be  her  debter 
For  many  moe  goodturnes  than  he  would  tell. 
The  leaft  of  which  this  little  pleafure   fliould  ex- 

ceU. 

XLV. 

The  fimple  maid  did  yield  to  him  anone. 
And  eft  him  placed  where  he  dofe  might  view 
That  never  any  faw,  fave  onely  one. 
Who  for  his  hire  to  fo  foole-hardy  dew 
Was  of  his  hounds  devour'd  in  hunter's  hew ; 
Tho'  as  her  manner  was  on  funny  day, 
Diana  with  her  nymphes  about  her  drew 
To  this  fweet  fpring,  where  dofling  her  array,  . 
She  bath'd  her  lovely   limbes,  for    love  a  likely 
pray. 

XLVI. 

There  Faunus  faw  that  pleafed  much  his  eye, 
And  made  his  hart  to  tickle  in  his  breft. 
That  for  great  ioy  of  fomewhat  he  did  fpy. 
He  could  him  not  containe  in  filent  reft. 
But  breaking  forth  in  laughter,  luud  profeft 
His  foolifli  thought ;  a  foulifii  Faune  indeed, 
That  couldft  not  hold  thyfelfe  fo  hidden  blcft. 
But  wouldeft  needs  thine  owne  conceit  aread  : 
Babblers  unworthy  beene  of  fo  divine  a  meed. 

XLVII. 

The  goddeffe,  all  abafhed  with  that  noife, 
In  hafte  forth  ftarted  from  the  guilty  brooke, 
And  running   ftraight   whereas    fiie     heard    his 

voice, 
Endos'd  the  bufli  about,  and  there  him  tooke. 
Like  darred  larke,  not  daring  up  to  looke 
On  her  whofe  fight  before  fo  much  he  fought  : 
Thenceforth  they  drew  him  by   the  homes,  and 

fhooke 
Nigh  all  to  peeces,  that  they  left  him  nought; 
And  then    into   the  open   light   they   forth  him 

brought. 

XLvin. 
Like  as  an  hufwife,  that  vs'ith  bufie  care 
Thinks  of  her  dairie  to  make  wondrous  o^aine, 
Finding  whereas  fome  wicked  beaft  unv.'are 
That   breakes   into  her    dayr'houfc,    there   dotli 

draine 
Her  creaming  pannes,  and  fruftrate  all  her  paine, 
Haih  in  fome  Ihare  or  gin  fet  clofe  behind 
Entrapped  him,  and  caught  into  her  traine. 
Then    thinkes   what  punifhments,  were  befl  af- 

fign'd. 
And  thoufand  deathes  devifeth  in  her  vengeful 

mind. 

XLIX. 

So  did  Diana  and  her  maydens  all 
Ufe  filly  Faunus,  now  within  their  baile  ; 
They  niockc  and  fcorne  him,  and  hini  foule  mis- 
call; 

D  d  ij 
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Some  by  the  nofe  hinii  phickt,  fome  by  the  taile, 
And  by  his  goatifh  beard  fome  did  him  haile : 
Yet  he  (poore  foule  I)  with  patience  all  did  beare, 
For  nought  againft  their  wils  might  countervaile  ; 
Ne  ought  he  faid  whatever  he  did  heare, 
Eut  hanging  downe  his  head  did  like  a  monie  ap- 
peare. 

L. 

At  length,  when  they  had  flouted  him  tlieir  fill, 
They  gan  to  caft  what  penaunce  him  to  give  : 
Some  would  have  gelt  him,  but  that  fame  would 

fpill 
The  wood-gods  breed,  which  muft  for  ever  live  ; 
Others  would  through  the  river  him  have  drive. 
And   ducked  deepe,   but  that   feem'd   penaunce 

light ; 
But  moft  agreed,  and  did  this  fentence  give, 
Him  in  dcares  fkin  to  clad,  and  in  that  plight 
To  hunt  him  with  their  hounds,  himfelfe  favehpw 

hee  might. 

LI. 

But  Cynthia's  felfe,  more  angry  than  the  re^, 
■Thought  not  enough  to  punifh  him  in  fport, 
And  of  her  Ihame  to  make  a  gamefome  ieft. 
But  gan  examine  him  in  ftraighter  fort. 
Which  of  her  nymphes,  or  other  clofe  confort, 
Him  thither  brought,  and  her  to  him  betraid ! 
He  much  affeard,  to  her  confeffed  fliort 
That  'twas  Mol^nna  which  her  fo  bewraid. 
Then  all  attpnce  their  hands  upon  Molanna  laid. 

LII. 

But  him  (according  as  they  had  decreed) 
"With  a  dcares-fkin  they  covered,  and  then  chaft 
"With  all  their  hounds,  that  after  hi;n  did  fpeed; 
But  he  more  fpeedy,  from  them  fled  more  faft 
Then  any  deere ;  fo  fore  him  dread  aghaft  : 
They  after  follow'd  all  with  fhrill  out-cry, 
Shnuting  as  they  the  heavens  would  have  braft, 
That  all  the  woods  and  dales  wheie  he  did  file 
Did  ring  againe,  and  loud  re-pcho  to  the  Ikie. 
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So  they  him  folluw'd  till  they  weary  were ; 
When  back  returning  to  Molann'  againe. 
They  by  command'ment  of  Diana  there 
Her  whelm'd  with  ftones;  yet  Faunas  for  her 

paine. 
Of  her  beloved  Fanchin  did  obtaine. 
That  her  he  would  receive  unto  his  bed ; 
So  now  her  waves  pafle  through  a  pleafant  plaiae,  ' 
Till  with  the  Fanchin  fhe  herfelfe  doe  wed. 
And,  both  combin'd,  thenifelvgs  in  one  £aire  rivet 

fpred. 

LIV. 

Nath'lefle  Diana,  full  of  indignation. 

Thenceforth  abandon'd  her  delicious  brooke. 

In  whofe  fweet  ftrcame,  before  th^t  bad  occa«- 

fion, 
So  much  delight  to  bathe  her  limbes  fhe  took ; 
Ne  onely  her,  but  alfo  quite  forfooke 
All  thofe  faire  forrefts  about  Arlo  hid, 
And  all  that  piountaine  which  doth  over-looke 
The  richeft  champian  that  may  elfe  be  rid. 
And  the  faire  Shure,  in  which  are   thoufand  fal- 

mons  bred. 

LV. 

Then  all,  and  all  that  fhe  fo  deare  did  way, 
Thenceforth  flie  left,  and  parting  froni  the  place. 
Thereon  an  heavy  hapleffe  curfe  did  lay. 
To  weet,  that   wolves,  where  flie  was  wont  to 

fpace, 
Shou'd  harbour'd  be,  and  all  thofe  woods  deface. 
And  thieves  fliould  rob  and  fpoile  that  coaft  a- 

rouiid: 
Since  which,  thofe  woods,   and  all  that  goodly 

chafe 
Doth  to  this  day  with  wolves  and  thieves  abound. 
Which  too  too  true  that  land's  indwellers  An>i^ 

have  found. 
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CANTO    VII. 


Pealing  from  love  to  Nature's  bar, 
Bold  Alteration  pleades 
Large  evidence ;  but  Nature  foonfi 
Her  righteous  doome  areads. 


Ah  !    Vvhither  dooft  thou    noVr,   thou  greater 

Mufc, 
Me  from  thefe  woods  and  pleafing  forrefts  bring, 
And  my  fraile  fpirit,  that  doth  oft  refufe 
This  too  high  flight,  unfit  for  her  weake  wing, 
Lift  up  aloft,  to  tell  of  heaven's  King 
(Thy  foveraigne  fire)  his  fortunate  fucceffe, 
And  viflory  in  bigger  noates  to  fing, 
Which  he  obtain'd  againfl  that  Titanefle, 
That  him  of  heaven's  empire  fought  to  difpof- 
feffe? 

II. 
Yet  fith  I  needs  muft  follow  thy  beheft. 
Doe  thou  my  weaker  wit  with  flcill  infpire, 
Fit  for  this  turne,  and  in  my  feeble  breft 
Kindle  frefh  fparks  of  that  immortall  fije 
Which  learned  minds  inflanieth  with  defire 
Of  heavenly  things  ;  for  who  but  thou  alone, 
That  art  yhuorne  of  heaven  and  heavenly  fire. 
Can  tell  things  doen  in  heaven  fo  long  ygone, 
So  farre  pall   memory  of   man  that    may  be 
i  knowne  ? 

III. 
Now  at  the  time  that  was  before  agreed. 
The  gods  affembled  all  on  Arlo-hill, 
As  well  thofe  that  are  fprung    of  heavenly  feed, 

i  As  thofe  that  all  the  other  world  doe  fill, 
And  rule  both  fea  and  land  unto  their  will ; 

:  Onely  th'  infernall  powers  might  not  appeare. 
As  well  for  horror  of  their  count'naur.ce  ill, 

i  As  for  th'  unruly  fiends  whicli  they  did  feare  ; 
Ifet  Pluto  and  Proferpina  were  prefent  there. 


tv. 
And  tfiithet  alfo  came  all  other  creatures, 
Whatever  life  or  motion  doe  retaine, 
According  to  their  fundry  kinds  of  features. 
That  Arlo  fcarfly  could  them  all  containe. 
So  full  they  filled  every  hill  and  plaine  ; 
And  had  not  Nature's  fsrgeant  (that  is  Order) 
Them  well  difpofed  by  his  bufie  paine. 
And  raunged  farre  abroad  in  every  border 
They  would  have  caufed  mush  confufion  and  dif- 

order. 

v. 
Then  forth  iffewed  (great  goddeffe)  great  Danie 

Nature, 
With  goodly  port  and  gracious  maiefty, 
Being  far  greater  and  more  tall  of  ftature 
Then  any  of  the  gods  or  powers  on  hie  } 
Yet  certes,  by  her  face  and  phyfnomy, 
Whether  (he  man  or  woman  iuly  were, 
That  could  not  any  creature  Well  defcry ; 
For  with  a  veile  that  whimpled  every  where 
Her  head  and  face   was  hid,  that  mote  to  nos^ 

appeare. 

VI. 

That  fome  doe  fav  was  fo  by  fkill  devized, 

To  hide  the  terror  of  her  uncouth  hew 

Frr.m  mortall  tyes  that  fhould  be  fore  agrijted,  ' 

For  that  her  tace  did  like  a  lion  fliew. 

That  eye  of  wight  could  not  indure  to  view  : 

But  others  tell  than  it  fo  beauteous  was, 

And  round  about  fuch  bcames  d'  fpiendor  threw, 

That  it  the  fuiine  a  thouland  times  did  pafs, 

Ne  could  be  feene,  but  like  an  image  in  a  glafs. 
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That  well  may  feemen  true  ;  for  well  1  weene 

That  this  lame  day,  when  (he  on  Arlo  fat, 

Her  garment  was  fo  bright  and  wondrous  ftieene, 

That  my  fraile  wit  cannot  devife  to  what 

It  to  compare,  nor  finde  like  ftuffe  to  that ; 

As   thofe   three   facred  faints,  though   elfe  moft 

wife, 
Yet  on  Mount  Thabar  quite  their  wits  forgat. 
When  they  their   glorious   Lord  in  ftrange  dif- 

guife  ^ 

Transfigur'd  fawe ;  his  garments  fo  did  daze  their 

eyes. 

vrii. 
In  a  fayre  plain  upon  an  equall  hill 
She  placed  was  in  a  pavilion, 
^'ot  fuch  as  craftefmen,  by  their  idle  fklll, 
Are  wont  for  princes  ftates  to  fafhion  ; 
But  th'  earth  herfelf,  of  her  owne  motion 
Out  of  her  fruitfull  bofome  made  to  growe 
Jvloft  dainty  trees,  that  fhooting  up  anon 
Did  fccme  to  bow  their  bloofming  heads  full  lowe, 
for  homage  unto  her,  and  like  a  throne  to  fhew. 

IX. 

So  hard  it  is  for  any  living  wight 
All  her  array  and  veftiments  td  tell, 
That  old  Dan  Geffrey,  in  whofe  gentle  fpright 
The  pure  well-head  of  poefie  did  dwell) 
In  his  Foules  Parley  durft  not  with  it  mell, 
But  it  transferd  to  Alane,  who  he  thought 
Had  in  his  Plaint  of  Kindes  defcrib'd  it  well; 
Which  who  will  read  fet  forth  fo  as  it  ought. 
Go  feeke  he  out  that  Alanc  where  he  may  be 
fought. 

X. 

And  all  the  Earth  far  underneath  her  feetc 
"Was  dight  with  flowers,  that  voluntary  grew 
Out  of  the  ground,  and  font  forth  odours  fweet ; 
Tcnne  thoufand  mores  of  fiindry  fent  and  hew, 
That  might  delight  the  fmeil,  or  pleafe  the  view. 
The   which   the    nymphes  from   all   the   brooks 

•       thereby 
Had    gathered,    which   they   at  her    foot-floole 

threw. 
That  richer  feem'd  than  any  tapeflry 
'J'hat  princes  bowres  adornc  with  pairited  ima- 
gery. 

XI. 

And  mole  himfelfe,  to  honour  her  the  more, 
Did  deck  himftlfc  in  ficfhefl  faire  attire, 
Andliis  high  head,  that  fcemcth  alwaies  hore 
With  hardnedfrofts  of  former  winters  ire, 
He  wifh  an  oaken  girlond  now  did  tire, 
As  if  the  love  of  fome  new  nymph  late  feene 
Had  in  him  kindled  youthfull  frcfh  defirc. 
And  made  him  change  his  gray  attire  to  grcene : 
Ah,  gentle  Mole !  luch  ioyance  hath  thee  well 
bcfeenc. 

XII. 

Was  never  fo  great  ioyance  Cnce  the  day 
That  all  the  gods  whylomc  affcmbled  were 
On  Hsemus  hill  in  their  divine  array, 
To  celebrate  the  folcmne  hri''a!  chcarc 
Twixt  Pclcus  and  Dame  Thetis  pointed  there, 
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Where  Phoebus'  felf,  that  God  of  Poets  hight, 
They  fay  did  fmg  the  fpoufall  hymne  full  cleere. 
That  all  the  gods  were  ravifht  with  delight 
Of    his    cclcftiall  fong,    and  mufick's  wondrous 

might. 

xiir. 
This  great  grandmother  of  all  creatures  bred. 
Great  Nature,  ever  young,  yet  full  of  eld. 
Still  mooving,  yet  unmoved  from  her  fled, 
Unfeene  of  any,  yet  of  all  beheld  ; 
Thus  fitting  in  her  throne  as  I  have  teld, 
Before  her  came  Dame  Mutabilitie, 
And  being  lowe  beiore  her  prefence  feld, 
With  meek  obayfance  and  humilitie. 
Thus  gan  her  plaintif  plea  with  words  to  ani- 

plifie. 

XIV. 

"  To  thee,  O  greateft  GoddefTe'.  onely  great, 
"  An  humble  fuppliant,  loe,  I  lowely  fly, 
"  Seeking  for  right,  which  I  of  thee  entreat, 
"   Who  right  to  all  dofl;  deale  indifferently, 
"  Damning  all  wrong  and  tortiou-  iniurie 
"  Which  any  of  thy  creatures  doe  to  other, 
"  Opprefling  them  with  power  unequally, 
"  Sith  of  them  all  thou  art  the  equall  mother, 
•'  And  knitted  each  to  each,  as  brother  unto  bro- 
"  ther  : 

XV. 

"  To  thee,  therefore,  of  this  fame  love  I  plaine, 

"  And  of  his  ftllow-gods  'har  fame  to  be, 

"  That  chalenge  to  themfdves  the  whole  world's 

"  raign, 
"  Of  which  the  greateft  part  is  due  to  me, 
"  And  heaven  itfelfe  by  heritage  in  fee ; 
"  For  heaven  and  earth  I  both  alike  doe  deeme, 
"   Sish  heaven  and  earth  are  both  alike  to  thte, 
"  And   gods  no  more   than    men  thou  docft  ef- 

"  teeme ; 
"  For  even  the  gods  to  thee  as  men   to  gods  do 

"  fceme. 

XVI. 

"  Then  weigh,  O  foveraigne  Goddefle  1  by  what 

"  right 
"  Thefq  gods  do  claime  the  world's  whole  fove«, 

"  raignty, 
"  And  that  is  onely  dew  unto  thy  might 
"  Arrogate  to  themfclvesambitioufly. 
"   As  for  the  gods  owne  (jrincipality, 
"   Which  love  ufurpi  uniuftly,  that  to  be 
"  My  heritage,  love's  fclfo  cannot  deny, 
"  From  my  great  grandfirc  I'itan  unto  mee  ( 

"  Deriv'd  by  dew  dcfccnt ;  as  is  well  known  t» 

"  thee. 

XVII. 

"  Yet  maugre  love,  and  all  his  gods  bcfule, 

"  I  doc  poflefle  the  world's  moft  regiment, 

*'  As  if  ye  picafe  it  into  parts  divide, 

"  And  cvtry  part's  inholders  to  convent, 

"  Shall  to  your  eyes  appeare  incontinent  : 

"  And  firft  to  Eirth  (great  mother  of  us  all) 

"  That  only  feems  uniuov'd  and  permanent, 

"  And  unto  Mutability  not  thrall, 

"  Vtt  is  I'hc  cliang'd  in  parr,  and  ecke  in  genC'^ 
•'  rail: 
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I,  XVIII. 

"  For  all  that  fioni  her  fprings  and  is  ybredde, 
!**  However  fayre  it  flourifh  for  a  time, 
"  Yet  fee  we  foone  decay,  and  beings  dead 
"  To  turne  againe  unto  their  earthly  flime  ; 
•'  Yet  out  of  their  decay  and  mortall  crime 
"  We  daily  fee  new  creatures  to  arize, 
"  And  of  their  winter  fj>rinp^  another  prime, 
"  Unlike  in  forme,  and  chang'd  by  ftrange  dif- 

"  guife; 
"  So  turne  they  ftill  about,  and  change  in  reft- 

i  "  lefTe  wife, 

!•  xix. 

"  As  for  her  tenant=,  that  is  man  and  beafts, 
•'  The  beafts  we  daily  fee  mafl'acred  dy, 
"  As  thralls  and  vallals  unto  mens  beheafts, 
"  And  men  themfelves  doe  change  continually 
"   From  youth  to  eld,  from  wealth  to  povcity, 
"  From  good  to  bad,  from  bad  to  worll  of  all ; 
"   Ne  does  their  bodies  only  Hit  and  fly, 
"  But  eeke  their  minds  (which  they  immortall 

"  call) 
"  Still  change  and  vary  thoughts  as  new  occafions 
"  fail. 

XX. 

"  Ne  is  the  water  in  more  conftant  cafe, 
"  Whether  thofe  fame  on  high  or  thefe  belowe  : 
''  For  th'  ocean  moveth  flill  from  place  ■^o  place, 
"   And  every  river  ftill  doth  ebbe  and  flowe  ;     " 
"  Ne  any  lake,  that  feems  moft  ftill  and  ilowe; 
"  Ne  poole   fo   fmall,  that  can  his  fmoothneffe 

"  holde, 
"  When  any  winde  doth  under  heaven  biowe, 
"   With  which  the  clouds  are  alfo  toft  and  roll'd, 
"  Now  like  great  hills,  aJid  ftiaight  like   fluces, 

"  them  unfold. 

XXI. 

"  So  likewife  are  all  watry  living  wights 

■"  Still  toft  and  turned  with  continuall  change, 

"  Never  abyding  in  their  ftedfaft  plights  ; 

"  The  fifh,  ftill  floting,  do  at  random  range, 

"  And  never  reft,  but  evermore  exchange 

"  Their   dwelling   places  as   the  ftreanoes   them 

"  Carrie  ; 
"  Ne  have  the  watry  foules  a  certaine  grange 
"  Wherein  to  reft,  ue  in  one  ftead  to  tarry, 
"  But  flitting  ftili  doe  flie,  and  ftill  their  places 

"  vary. 

XXII. 

"  Next  is  the  ayre,  which  thou  feelft  not  by  fenfe 
"  (For  of  alljgnfe  it  is  the  middle  meane) 
"  To  flit  ftiipind  with  fubtlll  influence 
"  Of  his  thin  fpirit  all  creatures  to  muintaine 
■"  In  ftate  of  life  :  O  weake  life  !  that  does  leane 
"  On  thing  fo  tickle  as  th'  unfteady  ayre, 
"  Which    every   howre    is   chang'd,    and   altred 

"  cltane 
"  With  every  blaft  that  bhnveth  fovvlc  or  faire  : 
'I"  The  faire  doth  prolong,  the  fowle  doth  it  im- 

"  paire, 

xxiii. 
"  T  herein  the  changes  infinite  beholde, 
"  Which  to  her  creatures  every  minute  chaunce, 
;"  Now  boyling  hot,  ftreight  fjiezing  deadly  cold; 
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"  Now  faire  fun-(hine,  that  makes  all  flclp  and 

"  daunce 
"  Streight  bitter  ftorms  and  baleful!  countenance, 
"  That  makes  them  all  to  fliiver  and  to  ftiake  : 
"  Rayne,  hayle,  and  fnow,  do  pay  them   fad  pe- 

"  nance, 
"  And   dreadful!  thunder-claps  (that  make  them 

"  quake) 
"  With  flames  and  flaftiing  lights  that  thoufand 

"  changes  make. 

XXIV. 

"  Laft  is  the  fire ;  which  thongh  it  live  for  ever, 
"  Ne  Can  be  quenched  quite,  yet  every  day 
"  We  fee  his  parts,  fo  foone  as  they  do  fever, 
"  To  lofe  their  heat,  and  ftiortly  to  decay, 
"  So  makes  himfelf  his  owne  confumiiig  pray  ; 
"  Ne  any  living  creatures  lioth  he  breed, 
"  But  all  that  others  bredd  doth  flay, 
"  And  with  their  death  his  crucll  liie  dooth  feed, 
"  Nought  leaving  but  their  barren  aihes  without 
"  feed. 

XXV.       , 

"  Thus   all  thefe  four    (the  which  the  ground- 

"  work  bee 
"  Of  all  the  world  and  of  all  living  wights) 
"  To  thoufand  forts  of  change  we  fubiccl  fee, 
"  Yet  are  they  chang'd  by  other  wondrous  flights 
"   Into  themfelves,  and  lofe  their  native  mights ; 
"  The  fire  to  aire,  and  th'  ayre  to  water  fheere, 
"  And  water  into  earth  ;  yet  water  fights 
"  With  fire,  and    aire   with   earth   approaching 

"  iicere, 
"  Yet  all  arc  in  one  body,  and  as  one  appeare. 

XXVI. 

"  So  in  them  all  raignes  Mutabilitie  ; 

"  However  thefe,  that  gods  themfelves  doe  call, 

"   Of  them  doe  claime  the  rule  and  fovereigntyj 

"  As  Vefta  of  the  fire  ethereal!, 

"  Vulcan  of  this  with  us  fo  ufuall, 

"  Ops  of  the  earth,  and  luno  of  the  ayre, 

"  Neptune  of  feai,  and  Nymphes  of  rivers  all ; 

"  For  all  thofe  rivers  to  me  fubiecl  are,        [fhare. 

"  And  all  the  reft  which  they  ufurp  be  all  my 

xxvii. 
"   Which  to  approven  true,  as  I  have  told, 
"  Vou.;hfafc,  O  Goddeffe  !  to  thy  preftnce  call 
"  The  reft  which  doc  the  world  in  being  hold, 
"  As  Titnes  and  Seafons  oitVz  year  that  fall  j 
"  Of  all  the  which  demand  in  generall, 
*'  Or  iudge  thyfclfc  by  verdit  of  thine  eye, 
"  Whether  to  me  they  are  not  fubied  all." 
Nature  did  yield  thereto,  and  by  and  by 
Bade  Older  call  them  all  before  her  Maiefty, 

xxviii. 
So  forth  iffew'd  the  Seafons  of  the  year; 
Firft  lufty  Spring,  all  dight  in  leaves  of  flowers 
That  frefhly  bud<ied,and  new  bloofmes  did  beare. 
In  which  a  thoufand  birds  had  built  their  bowres, 
That  fweetly  fung  to  call  forth  paramourcs; 
And  in  his  hand  a  iavelin  he  did  beare. 
And  on  his  head  (as  fit  for  warlike  ftoures) 
A  guilt  engraven  morion  he  did  weare, 
That  as  fome  did  him  love,  fo  others  did  him 
feare. 
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Tlien  came  the  lolly  Somnier,  being;  dight 
In  a  thin  filken  caffock  coloured  greene. 
That  was  unlyned  all,  to  be  more  light, 
And  on  his  head  a  girlond  well  befeene 
He  wore,  from  which,  as  he  had  ci:auffed  been, 
I'he  fweat  did  drop,  and  in  his  hand  he  bore. 
A  boawe  and  fhaftes,  ?s  he  in  foreft  greene 
Had  hunted  late  the  libbard  or  the  bore, 
And   nnw   would   bache   his  limbes,  with  labor 
heated  fore. 

XXX. 

Then  came  the  Autumne,  all  in  yellow  clad. 
As  though  he  ioyed  in  his  plenteous  flore. 
Laden  with  fruits  that  made  him  laugh,  full  glad 
That  he  had  bani(ht  Hunger,  which  to-fore 
Had  by  the  belly  oft  him  pinched  fore  ; 
Upon  his  head  a  wreath,  that  was  enrold 
With  ears  of  cornc  of  every  fort,  he  bore, 
And  in  his  hand  a  fickle  he  did  holde, 
To  reape  the  ripened  fiuits  the  which  the  earth 
had  yold. 

XXXI. 

Laftly  came  Winter,  cloathcd  all  in  frize. 
Chattering  his  teeth  for  cold  that  did  him  chill, 
Whilft  on  his  hoary  beard  his  breath  did  freefe. 
And  the  dull  drops  that  from  his  purpled  bill 
As  from  a  limbeck  did  adown  dillill; 
In  his  right  hand  a  tipped  flaffe  he  held, 
With  which  his  feeble  Heps  he  flayed  ftill, 
Por  lie  was  faint  with  cold  and  weak  with  eld, 
I'hat  I'carfe  his  loofcd  limbes  he  hable  was  to  weld. 

xxxli. 
Thefe,  marching  foftly,  thus  in  order  went,     • 
And  after  them  the  Monthes  all  riding  came  ; 
l-'irll;  fturdy  March,  with  brows  full  llernly  bent, 
And  armed  flrongly,  rode  upon  a  ram, 
'J'he  fame  which  ovi.r  Htllelpontus  fwam  ; 
Yet  in  his  hand  a  fpade  he  alfo  liciit, 
And  in  a  bag  all  forts  ot  feeds  ylame. 
Which  on  the  earth  he  ftrowcd  as  he  went, 
And  lild  her  womb  with  fruitfuil  hope  of  aourifli- 

nient. 

xxxiii. 
Next  came  frcfli  Aprill,  full  of  luftyhed. 
And  wanton  as  a  kid  whofe  home  new. buds; 
Upon  a  Bull  he  rode,  the  fame  which  led 
lluropa  fluting  through  th'  Argolick  fluds; 
Hj«  hornts  were  (jilden  all  with  golden  fluds, 
And  ganiilhed  with  garlonds  goodly  dight 
Of  all  the  fairefl  flowres  and  freflicll  buds 
Which   th'  earth  brings  forth,  and  wet  he  feem'd 

ill  fight 
With  waves,  through   which   he   waded  for  his 

love's  delight. 

xxxiv. 
Then    came   faire    May,    the    fayreft   mayd   on 

ground, 
Dcckt  all  with  dainties  of  her  fcafon's  prydc, 
And  tiirowing  flowres  out  of  her  lap  around; 
Upon  two  breihiens  flioulders  ihc  did  ride, 
*1  he  Twinnes  of  Lcda,  which  on  cyther  fide 
Supp  rted  her  like  to  their  fovcraiiie  <jueene  : 
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Lord  !  how  all  creatures  laught  when  her  they 

fpide, 
And  leapt  and  daunc't  as  they  had  raviflit  beene! 
And  Cupid  felfe  about  her  fluttred  all  in  greene. 

XXXV. 
And  after  her  came  ioliy  lune,  arrayd 
All  in  greene  leaves,  as  he  a  player  were. 
Yet  in  his  time  he  vyrought  as  well  as  playd. 
That  by   his  plcugh-yrons  mote  right   well  ap^ 

peare ; 
Upon  a  Crsb  he  rode,  that  hinl  did  beare 
With  crooked  crawling  iteps  an  uncouth  pace, 
And  backward  yode,  as  bargemen  wont  to  fare, 
Bending  their  force  contrary  to  their  face  ; 
Like  that  ungracious  crew  which  faines  demurefti* 

grace. 

XXXVI. 

Then  came  hot  luly,  boyling  like  to  fire. 
That  all  his  garments  he  had  cafl  away  ; 
Upon  a  l^yon  raging  yet  with  ire 
He  hcildly  rode,  and  made  him  to  obay ; 
It  was  thejjeaft  that  whilxine  did  forray 
The  Ncmxari  forreft,  till  th'  Amphytrionide 
Him  flew,  and  with  his  hide  did  him  array  ; 
B(  hinde  his  backe  a  fithe,  and  by  his  fide. 
Under  his  belt,  he  bore  a  fickle  circling  wide» 

xxxvii. 
The  fixt  was  Auguft,  being  rich  arrayd 
fn  garnn-nt  all  of  gold  downe  to  the  ground  ; 
Yet  rode  he  not,  but  led  a  lovely  Mayd 
Forth  by  the  iilly  hand,  the  which  was  cround 
With    cares    of   corne,    and    full   her    hand  was : 

found  5 
That  was  the  righteous  Virgin,  which  of  old 
Liv'd  here  on  earih,  and  plenty  made  abound. 
But  after  wrong  was  lov'd  and  iuftice  feldc. 
She  left  th'  unrighteous  world,  and  was  to  hcavefl  i 

extuld. 

xxxviii. 
Next  him  September  marched  eeke  on  foote ; 
Yet  was  he  heavy  laden  with  the  fpoyle 
Of  harveil's  riches,  which  he  made  his  boot. 
And  him  enriclit  with  bounty  of  the  foylc  ; 
In  his  one  hand,  as  fit  for  harvefl's  toylc. 
He  held  a  knife-hook,  and  in  th'  other  hand 
A  paire  of  waights,  with  vv'hich  he  did  afloylc 
Both  more  and  kffe,  where  it  m  doubt  did  llandj 
And  cquall  gave  to  each,  asiuflice   duly  fcanii'd. 

xxxix. 
Then  came  Odober,  full  of  merry  glee, 
For  yet  his  noule  wastotty  of  the  mnft. 
Which  he  was  treading  in  the  wine-fat's  fee, 
And  of  the  ioyous  (.yl,  wh(^fe  gentle  guft 
Made  him  fo  liolick  and  fo  full  of  lull; 
Upon  a  dreadful!  ticorpion  he  did  ride, 
'Jhe  lame  which  by  Dianaes  doom  uniuft 
Slew  great  Orion;  and  eeke  by  his  fide 
He  had  his  ploughing-lliare  and  coulter  ready 

tyde. 

XL.  ■ 

Next  wjs  November  ;  he  full  groflc  and  fat. 
As    fed    with   lard,   and    that   right  well  niigTit 
fttme, 


Vaiaa  FH. 


tor  he  had  teen  a  fitting  hogs  of  late, 

That   yet  his  browes  with  fweat  did  reek  and 

fteem, 

And  yet  the  feafon  was  full  fliarp  and  breem ; 
In  planting  eeke  he  took  no  fmall  delight  : 
Whereon  he  rode,  not  eafy  was  to  decnie, 
For  it  a  dreadfull  Centaure  was  in  fight. 
The  feed  of   Saturne  and  faire    Mais,    Chiron 

hight. 

XLI, 

And  after  him  came  next  the  chill  December, 
Yet  he,  through  merry  feafting  which  he  made, 
And  great  bonfires,  did  not  the  cold  remember, 
Hk  Saviour's  birth  his  mind  fo  much  did  glad  ; 
Upon  a  fliaggyi  bearded  Goat  he  rode, 
The  fame  wherewith  Dan  love  in  tender  yeares, 
They  fay,  was  nourifht  by  th'  lasan  mayd  ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  broad  deepe  boawle  he  beares, 
Of  which  he  freely   drinks  an  health  to  all  his 
peeres. 

XLII. 

Then  came  old  lanuary,  wrapped  well 
In  many  weeds,  to  keep  the  cold  away^ 
Yet  did  he  quake  and  quiver  like  to  quell, 
And  blowe  his  nayles  to  warme^  them  if  he  may, 
For  they  were  numbd  with  holding  all  the  day 
An  hatchet  keene,  with  which  he  felkd  wood. 
And  from  the  trees  did  lop  the  needleffe  fpray  ; 
Upon  an  huge  great  Earth-pot  flcane  he  flood, 
From  whofe  wide  mouth  there  flowed  forth  the 
Romane  flood 

XLIII. 

And  laftly  came  old  February,  fitting 
In  an  old  Waggon,  for  he  could  not  ride, 
Drawne  of  two  Fifties  for  the  feafon  fitting. 
Which  through  the  flood  before  did  foftly  flyde 
And  fwim  away  ;  yet  had  he  by  his  fide 
His  plough  and  hanieffe  fit  to  till  the  ground, 
And  tooles  to  prune  the  trees,  before  the  pride 
Of  hafting  prime  did  make  them  burgein  round  ; 
So  pafi  the  Twelve  Months  forth,  and  their  dew 
places  found. 

XLIV. 

And  after  thefe  there  came  the  Day  and  Night, 
Riding  together  both  with  equall  pace  ; 
Th'  one  on  a  palfrey  blacke,  the  other  white; 
But  Night  had  covered  her  uncomely  face 
With  a  blacke  veile,  and  held  in  hand  a  mace, 
On  top  whereof  the  moon  and  ftars  were  pight. 
And  fleepe  and  darknefle  round  about  did  trace; 
But  Day  did  beare  upon  his  fcepter's  hight 
The    gocdly    fun,    encompafl  all   with  beames 
bright. 

XLV. 

Then  came  the  Howres,  falre  daughters  of  high 

love 
And  timely  Night,  the  which  were  all  endcwed 
With  wondrous  beauty  fit  to  kindle  Iqve  ; 
But  they  were  virgins  all,  and  love  efchewed, 
That  might  forflak  the   charge  to  them    fore- 

fhewed 
By  mighty  love,  who  did  them  porters  make 
Of  heaven's  gate,  (whence  all  the  g:>ds  iffucd) 
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Which  they  did  dayly  watch  and  nightly  walcfe 
By  even  turnes,  ne  ever  did  their  charge  forfakCi 


And  after  all  came  Life,  and  laftly  Death ; 

Death  with  mofh  grim  and  griefly  vifage  feenCj 
Yet  is  he  nought  but  parting  of  the  breath, 
Ne  ought  to  fee,  but  like  a  fK,ade  to  weene, 
Unbodied,  unfoul'd,  unheard,  unfeene  ; 
But  Life  was  like  a  faire  young  lufty  boy. 
Such  as  they  faine  Dan  Cupid  ib  have  beetle. 
Full  of  delightfull  health  and  lively  ioy, 
Deckt  all  with  flowres,  and  wings  of  gold  fit  t« 
employ. 

XLVIl. 

When  thefe  were  paft,  thus  gan  the  Titanefle; 
"   Lo,  mighty  Moth  a- '  now  be  iudge,  and  fay 
"  Whethei  in  all  thy  creatures  more  or  leffe 
"  Change  doth  not  raign,  and  beare  the  greatett 

"  fway, 
"  For  who  fees  not  that  Time  on  all  doth  pray  J 
"  But  times  do  change  and  move  continually, 
"  So  nothing  here  long  flandeth  in  one  flay  ; 
"  Wherefore  this  lower  world  who  can  deny 
"  But  to  be  fubiedl  flill  to  Mutabilitie  ?" 

XLVIIl. 

Then   thus  gan  ^love ;    "  Right  true  it  is  that 

"  thefe, 
"  And  all  things  elfe  that  under  heaven  dwell, 
"  Are  chaung'd  of  Time,  who  doth  them  all  id- 

"  fcife 
"  Of  being  ;  but  who  is  it  (to  me  tell) 
"  That  time  himfelfe  doth  move  and  flill  com- 

"  pell 
"  To  keepc  his  courfe !  is  not  that  namely  wee, 
'*  Which  poure  that  vertue  from  our  heavenly 

"  cell 
"  That  moves  them  all,  and  makes  them  changed 

•'  be? 
"  So  them  we  gods  do  rule,  and  in  them  alfa 

"  thee" 

XLIX. 

To  whom  thus  Mutability;  The  Things 

"  Which  we  fee  not  how  they  are  mov'd  and 

"  fwayd, 
"  Ye  may  attribute  to  yourfelves  as  kings, 
"  And  fay  they  by  your  fecret  power  are  made, 
"  But  what  wc  fee  not,  who  fliall  us  perfwade  ? 
'*  But  were  they  fo,  as  ye  them  faine  to  be, 
"  Mov'd  by  your  mighty  and  order'd  by  your 

"  ayde, 
"  Yet  what  if -i- can  prove  that  even  yee 
"  Yourfelves  are  likewife   changed,  and  fubiedt 

"  unto  me  ? 

L. 

"  And  firft,  concerning  her  that  is  tht  firft, 

"  Even   you,  faire  Cynthia !  whom  fo  much  ye 

"  make 
"  love's  deareft  darling,  fhe  was  bred  and  nurfl  ^ 
"  On   Cynthus'  hill,  whence  ihe  her  name  did 

"  take  ; 
"  Then  is  fhe  mortall  borne,  howfo  ye  crake  ; 
"  Befides,  her  face  and  countenance  every  day 
'■  We  changed  fee,  and  fundry  forms  parta'aej 


42^ 
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Canio  WIJ, 


"  Now  hornd.now  round, now  bright,  now  brown 

"  and  gray ; 
"  So  that  as  changeful!  as  the  moone  men  ufe  to 

"  fay. 

1.1. 
•«  Next  Mercury,  who  though  he  leffe  appeare 
"  To  change  his  hew,  and  alwayes  feeme  as  one, 
««  Ycc  he  his  courfe  doth  alter  every  yeare, 
«'  And  is  of  late  far  out  of  order  gone  ; 
«  So  Venus  eke,  that  goodly  faragonc, 
«'  Though  faire  all  niglit  yet  is  fhc  darke  all  day; 
««  AJid  Phctbus'  felf,  who  lightibme  is  alone, 
"  Yet  is  he  ofr.  eclipfed  by  the  way, 
"  And  fills  the  darkned  world  with  terror  and 

"  difmay. 

Lll, 

"  Now  Mars,  that  valiant  man,  is  changed  moft, 
«  For  he  fometimes  fo  far  runs  out  of  fquare, 
«  That  he  his  way  doth  feem  quite  to  have  loft, 
"  And  cleane  without  his  ufuall  fphere  to  fare, 
"  That  even  thefe  ftar-gazers  ftonilht  are 
"  At  fight  thereof,  and  damne  their  lying  bookes; 
"  So  likewife  grim  Sir  Saturne  oft  doth  fpare 
"  His  fterne  afpeA,  and  calm  his  crabbed  lookes ; 
«'  So  many  turning  cranks  thefe  have,  fo  many 
"  crookcs. 

LIII. 

'  But  you,  Dan  love,  that  only  conflant  are, 
"  And  king  of  all  the  reft,  as  ye  do  clame, 
"  Are  you  not  fubjedl  eeke  to  this  misfare  ? 
"  Then  let  me  aike  you  this  withouten  blame, 
"  Where  were  ye  borne  I  Some  fay  in  Crete  by 

"  name, 
•'  Others  in  Thebes,  and  others  otherwhere; 
"  But  wherefoever  they  comment  the  fame, 
'•  They  all  confent  that  ye  begotten  were, 
•'  And  bofne  here  in  this  world,  ne  other  can 

"  appeare. 

I.  IV. 

"  Then  arc  yc  mortall  borne,  and  thrall  to  me, 
"  Unlefle  the  kingdome  of  the  Iky  yee  make 
"  Immortall  and  unchangeable  to  be  ; 
"  Befides  that  power  and  vertue  which  ye  fpake, 
"  That  ye  here  worke  doth  many  changes  take, 
"  And  your  own  natures  change  ;  for  each  of  you 
"  That  vertue  have  or  this  or  that  to  make, 
"  )s  chcckt  and  changed  from  his  nature  trew, 
"  By  others  oppofition  or  obliqoid  view. 

LV. 

"  Befidcs,  the  fundry  motions  of  your  fpheares, 

"  So  fundry  waies  and  faftiions  as  clerkcs  faine, 

"  Some  in  ftiort  fpacc,  and  fomc  in  longer  yeares, 

"  What  is  the  fame  but  alteration  plainc  .' 


"  Onely  the  flarrle  fkie  doth  ftill  rcmaine; 
"  Yet  do  the  ftarres  and  fig.ies  therein  ftill  move, 
"  And  even  itfelf  is  mov'd,  as  wizards  faine  : 
"   But  all  that  moveth  doth  mutation  love, 
"  Therefore  both  you   and  them  to  me  I  fubieift 
"  prove. 

LVI. 

"  Then  Cnce  within  this  wide  great  univerfe 

"  Nothing  doth  firme  and  permanent  appeare, 

"  But  all  things  toft  and  turned  by  tranfvcrfe, 

"  What  then  fliould  let  but  I  aloft  ftiould  reare 

"  My  trophee,  and  from  all  the  triumph  beare  ? 

"  Now   iudge   then,   O    thou  grcateft    Goddcifc 

"  trew  ! 

"  According  as  thyfelfe  doeft  fee  and  heare, 

"  And  unto  me  addoom  that  is  my  dew, 

"  That  is'  the  rule  of  all,  all  being  rul'd  by  you." 

LVII. 

So  having  ended,  filence  long  enfewed, 
Ne  Nature  to  or  fro  fpake  for  a  fpace. 
But  with  firme  eyes  affixt  the  ground  ftill  viewed; 
Meane  while  all  creatures,  looking  in  her  face, 
Expe6ling  th'  end  of  this  fo  doubtfull  cafe. 
Did  hang  in  long  fufpence  what  would  enfew. 
To  whether  fide  ftiould  fall  the  foveraigne  place; 
At  length  flie  looking  up  with  chearefull  view 
The  filence  brake,  and  gave  her  doome  in  fpeeches 
few. 

LVIII. 

"  I  well  confider  all  that  ye  havef  fayd, 
"  And  find  that  all  things  ftedfaftnes  doe  hate, 
"    And  changed  be  ;  yet  being  rightly  wayd, 
"  They  are  n«t  changed  from  their  firft  eilate, 
"  But  by  their  change  their  being  doe  dilate, 
"  And  turning  to  themfelves  at  length  againe 
"  Doe  worke  there  owne  perfe(5lion  fo  by  fate  ; 
"  Then  over  them   Change   doth  not  rule  and 

"  raigne, 
"  But  they  raigne  over  Change,  and  doe  their 

"  llates  maintaine. 

LIX. 

"  Ceafe,  therefore.  Daughter,  further  to  afpire, 
"  And  thee  content  thus  to  be  rul'd  by  me  ; 
"  For  thy  decay  tliou  feekft  by  thy  defirc, 
"  But  time  fliall  come  that  all  ftiall  changed  bcC; 
"  And  from  thenceforth  none  no  more  change 

"  ftiall.  fee." 
So  was  the  Titanefs  put  downe  and  whift, 
And  love  confirm'd  in  his  imperiail  fee : 
Then  was  that  whole  aftembly  quite  difmift. 
And  Nature's  fclfe  did  vanifli,  v/hcther  no  man 

wift. 


THE     FAERT    ^UEENE. 


CANTO     Vlir.     Unperjlte. 


When  1  bethlnlce  me  of  that  fpeecb  whyleare 
Of  Mutability,  and  well  it  may  ; 
Me  feems  that  though  fhe  all  unworthy  were 
Of  the  heav'n's  rule  yet  very  footh  to  fay, 
In  all  things  clfe  (he  bears  the  greateft  fway, 
Which  makes  me  loath  this  ftate  of  life  fo  tickle, 
And  love  of  things  fo  vaine  to  caft  away, 
Whofe  flowring  pride,  fo  fading  and  fo  fickle, 
Short  Time  fliall  foon  cut  dowu  with  his  confum- 
ing  fickle. 

II. 
Then  gin  I  thinke  on  that  which  Nature  fayd, 
Of  that  fame  time  when  no  more  change  fhall  be. 


But  fledfaft  refl  of  all  things,  Ermely  ftayd 
Upon  the  pillours  of  Eternity, 
That  is  contrayr  to  Mutabilitie  ; 
For  all  that  movcth  doth  in  change  delight ; 
But  thenceforth  all  fliall  reft  eternally 
With  him  that  is  the  God  of  Sabbaoth  hight ; 
O  that  great  Sabbaoth's  God  graunt  me  that  Sab- 
baoth's  fight ; 


COLIN  CLOUT s  COME  HOME  AGAIN. 


To  the  Right  Worthy  and  Noble  Knight 


SIR    WALTER    RALEIGH, 


Captain  of  her  Majefty^s  Guard,  Lord  Warden  of  the  Stanncries,  and  Lieut: 
nant  of  the  County  of  Cormvalh 


SIR, 

That  yoU  may  fee  that  I  am  not  always  idle,  as  ye  think,  though  not  greatly  well  occupied,  noi 
altogether  undutiful,  though  not  precifely  officious,  I  make  you  prefent  of  this  fimple  Paftoral, 
unworthy  of  your  higher  conceipt  for  the  meannefs  of  the  ilile,  but  agreeing  with  the  truth  in 
circumftance  and  matter ;  the  which  I  humbly  befeech  you  to  accept  in  part  of  payment  of  the 
infinite  debt  in  which  I  acknowledge  myfelf  bounden  unto  you  (for  your  Angular  favours  and 
fundry  good  turns  fliewed  to  me  at  my  late  being  in  England),  and  with  your  good  countenance 
proteft  againft  the  malice  of  evil  mouths,  which  are  always  wide  open  to  carp  at  and  niifcon- 
ftrue  my  fimple  mjjaning.    I  pray  (jsntinually  for  your  happinefe. 


Yours  ever  humbly^ 


EDMUND  SPENSER. 


From  my  houfe  at  Kilctlman,  Dec.  27.  ISgt. 


The  (hcpherd's  boy  (bed  knowen  by  that  name) 

That  after  Tityrus  firft  fung  his  lay, 

Lays  of  fvvect  love,  without  rebuke  or  blame, 

Sate  (as  his  cuftom  was)  upon  a  day 

Charming  his  oaten  pipe  upon  his  peers ; 

The  (hephcrd  fwains,  that  did  about  him  phy. 

Who  all  the  while  with  greedy  liftful  ears, 

Did  fland  aftonifh'd  at  his  curious  (kill, 

Like    hcartlcfs    dctre,  djjfmay'd   with  thunder's 

found ; 
At  laft,  whenas  he  piped  had  his  fill, 
He  rcfici  him,  and  fitting  then  around, 


One  of  thofe  grooms  (a  iolly  groom  was  he, 
As  ever  piped  on  an  oaten  reed. 
And  lov'd  this  fhepherd  dcarelt  in  degree, 
Hight  Hobbinol)  'gan  thus  to  him  areed  : 

Colin,  my  Life  !  my  Life  !  how  great  a  \o[$ 
Had  all  the  ihephcrds'  nation  by  thy  lack  ? 
And  1,  poor  fwain  !  of  many  greateft  crofs, 
That  fith  thy  Mufe  firft  iince  thy  turning  back 
Was  heard  to  found,  as  fhe  was  wont  on  high. 
Haft  made  us  all  fo  blcfled  and  fo  blythc. 
WhiUl  thou  waft  hence,  all  dead  in  dole  did  lie, 
The  woods  were  heard  to  wail  full  many  a  fythe^ 
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And  all  their  tlrds  with  filence  to  complain  ; 
The  6elds  with  faded  flowers  did  feem  to  mourn, 
And  all  their  flocks  from  feeding  to  refrain  ; 
The  running  waters  wept  for  thy  return, 
And  all  their  fifh  with  langour  did  lament ; 
But  now  both  woods,  and  fields,  and  floods  revive, 
Sith  thou  art  come,  their  caufe  of  merriment, 
That  us  late  dead  haft  made  again  aliye. 
But  were  it  not  too  painful  to  repeat 
The  pafled  fortunes  which  to  thee  befel 
In  thy  late  voyage,  we  would  thee  intreat. 
Now  at  thy  leifure,  them  to  us  to  tell. 

To  whom  the  (hepherd  gently  anfwer'd  thus ; 
"  Hobbin,  thou  tempteft  me  to  that  I  covet, 
For  of  good  pafled  newly  to  difcufs, 
By  double  ufury  doth  twife  renew  it : 
And  fiace  I  faw  that  angel's  blefled  eye, 
Her  world's  bright  lun,  her  heaven's  faireft  light. 
My  mind,  full  of  my  thought's  fatiety. 
Doth  feed  on  fvveet  contentment  of  that  fight : 
Since  that  fame  day  in  hought  I  take  delight, 
Ne  feeling  have  in  any  earthly  pleafure, 
But  in  remembrance  of  that  glory  bright. 
My  Ufe's  fole  blifs,  my  heart's  eternal  treafure. 
"Wake,  then,  my  Pipe  !  my  fleepy  Mufe  !  awake. 
Till  1  have  told  her  praifes  lafting  long ; 
Hobbin  defires  thou  mayft  it  not  forfake  ; 
Hark,  then,  ye  jolly  fliepherd's  I  to  my  fong." 

With  that  they  all  'gan  throng  about  him  neare, 
"With  hungry  ears  to  hear  his  harmony, 
The  whiles  thejr  flocks,  devoid  of  danger's  fear, 
Did  round  about  them  feed  at  liberty. 

"  One  day  (quoth  he)  I  fate  (as  was  my  trade) 
Under  the  foot  of  Mole,  that  mountain  hore. 
Keeping  my  flieep  amongft  the  cooly  (hade 
Of  the  green  alders  by  the  Mulla's  fliore ; 
There  a  ftrange  fhepherd  chaunc'd  to  find  me  out. 
Whether  allured  with  my  pipe's  delight, 
Whofe  pleafing  found  yfhrJUed  far  about. 
Or  thither  led  by  chance,  I  know  not  right ; 
Whom  when  I  alked  from  what  place  he  came. 
And  how  he  hight  ?  himfelf  he  did  ycleep 
The  Shepherd  of  the  Ocean  by  name. 
And  faid  he  came  far  from  the  main-fea  deep. 
Me  fitting  me  befide  in  that  fame  ftiade. 
Provoked  me  to  play  fome  pleafant  fit ; 
And  when  he  heard  the  mufick  which  I  made, 
He  found  himfelf  full  greatly  pleas'd  at  it ; 
Yet,  semuling  my  pipe,  he  took  in  hond 
My  pipe,  before  that  asmuled  of  many, 
And  plaid  thereon,  (for  well  that  flcill  he  cond) 
Jiimfelf  as  fkilful  i;i  that  art  as  any. 
He  pip'd,  I  fung  ;  and  when  he  fung  I  piped. 
By  change  of  turns  each  making  other  merry. 
Neither  envying  other,  nor  envied  ; 
So  piped  we  until  we  both  were  weary." 

There  interrupting  him,  a  bonny  fwain, 
That  Cuddy  hight,  him  thus  atween  befpake; 
"  And  ftiould  it  not  thy  ready  courfe  reftrain, 
I  would  rpqueft  thee,  Colin,  for  my  fake. 
To  tell  what  thou  didft  fing  when  he  did  play ; 
for  well  I  ween  it  worth  recounting  was. 
Whether  it  were  fome  hymn  or  mora]  lay, 
Pr  carol  made  to  praife  thy  loved  ia{5.'''' 


Nor  of  my  love,  nor  of  my  lafs,"  quoth  he, 
"  1  then  did  fing,  as  then  occafion  fell ; 
For  love  had  me  forlorn,  forlorn  of  me. 
That  made  roe  in  that  defart  choofe  to  dwell ; 
But  of  my  river  Bregog's  love  I  fong. 
Which  to  the  fliiny  Mulla  he  did  bear, 
And  yet  doth  bear,  and  ever  will,  fo  long 
As  water  doth  within  his  banks  appear." 

"  Of  fellowfhip,"  faid  then  that  bonny  boy, 
"  Record  to  us  that- lovely  lay  again. 
The  flay  whereof  ftiall  nought  thefe  ears  annoy, 
Who  all  that  Colin  makes  do  covet  fain." 

"  Hear  then,"  quoth  he,"  "  the  tenor  of  my 
tale, 
In  fort  as  I  it  to  that  fhepherd  told ; 
No  leafing  new,  nor  grandame's  fable  flalc, 
But  antient  truth,  confirm'd  with  credence  old. 

"  Old  Father  Mole,  (Mole  hight  that  mountain 
gray 
That  walls  the  north-fide  of  Armulla  dale) 
He  had  a  daughter  frefh  as  flower  of  May, 
Which  gave  that  name  unto  that  pleafant  vale ; 
Mulla,  the  daughter  of  old  Mole,  fo  hight 
The   nymph,  which    of   that   water-courfe  has 

v-rarge, 
That  fpringing  out  of  Mole  doth  run  down  right 
To  Buttevant,  where,  fpreading  forth  at  large, 
It  giveth  name  unto  that  antient  city 
Which  KUnemullah  cleeped  is  of  old, 
Whofe  cragged  ruines  breed  great  ruth  and  pity 
To  travellers  which  it  from  far  behold. 
Full  fain  (he  lov'd,  and  was  belov'd  full  fain 
Of  her  own  brother  river,  Bregog  hight,   ,  V  " 
So  hight  becaufe  of  this  deceitful  train 
Which  he  with  Mulla  wrought  to  win  delight ; 
But  her  old  fire,  more  careful  of  her  good. 
And  meaning  her  much  better  to  prefer, 
Did  think   to    match   her  with    the   neighbour 

flood. 
Which  Alia  hight.  Broad-water  called  far,         i.' 
And  wrought  fo  well  with  his  continual  pain, 
That  he  that  river  for  his  daughter  won  ; 
The  dowre  agreed,  the  day  afligned  plain, 
The  place  appointed  where  it  Ihould  be  done.    .  ' 
Nath'lefs  the  nymph  her  former  liking  held. 
For  Love  will  not  be  drawn,  but  muft  be  led,  . 
And  Bregog  did  fo  well  her  fancy  weld. 
That  her  good-will  he  got  her  firft  to  Wed  ; 
But  for  her  father,  fitting  flill  on  high. 
Did  warily  ftill  watch  which  way  ftie  went, 
And  eke  from  far  obferv'd  with  jealous  eye  . 
Which  way  his  courfe  the  wanton  Bregog  bent. 
Him  to  deceive  for  all  his  watchful  ward. 
The  wily  lover  did  devife  this  flight ; 
Firft  into  many  parts  his  ftream  he  fliar'd, 
That  whilft  the  one  was  watch,  the  other  might 
Pafs  unefpy'd  to  meet  her  by  the  way; 
And  then  beCdes  thofe  httle  ftreams,  fo  bioken. 
He  under  ground  fo  clofely  did  convey. 
That  of  their  palTage  doth  appear  no  token, 
Till  they  into  the  Mulla's  water  Aide  : 
So  fecretly  did  he  his  love  enjoy,  , 

Yet  not  fo  fecret  but  it  was  defcride, 
And  teld  her  father  by  a  ftiephsrd's  boy, 
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Who,  wondrous  wroth  for  that  fo  foul  defpight, 
In  great  avenge  did  roll  down  from  his  hill 
Hu"-e  mighty  ftones,  the  which  enconiber  might 
Hih  paffage,  and  his  water-courfes  fpill; 
So  of  a  river,  which  he  was  of  old. 
He  none  wai;  made,  but  fcattcr'd  all  to  nought, 
And,  loft  among  thofe  rocks  into  him  rold. 
Did  lofe  his  name  :  fo  dear  his  love  he  bought." 

Which  having  faid,  him  Theftylisbefpake." 
Now  by  my  life  this  was  a  merry  lay. 
Worthy  of  Colin's  felf,  that  did  it  make ; 
But  read  now  eke,  of  friendfliip  I  thee  pray, 
What  ditty  did  that  other  ftiepherd  ling ; 
Tor  I  do  covet  mofl.  the  fame  to  hear. 
As  men  ufe  mofl  to  covet  foreign  thing." 
"  Thatfhall  I  eke,"  quoth  he,  "  to  you  declare. 
His  fong  was  a  lamentable  lay 
Of  great  unkindnels,  and  of  ufage  hard 
Of  Cyn-hia,  the  lady  of  the  fea, 
Which  from  her  piefence  faultleffe  him  debarr'd  ; 
And  ever  and  anon,  with  fingults  rife, 
He  cried  out,  to  make  his  underfong, 
"  Ah  1  my  loves  queen,  and  goddefs  of  my  life. 
Who  fhall  me  pity  when  thou  doft  me  wrong  ?" 

Then  'gan  a  gentle  bonny  lafs  to  fpi  ak. 
That  Martina  hight.    "  Right  well  he  fure  did 

'plain. 
That  could  great  Cynthia's  fore  difpleafure  break. 
And  move  to  take  him  to  her  grace  again. 
But  tell  on  further,  Colin,  as  befel 
'Twixt  him  and  thee,  what  thee  did  hence  dif- 
fuade  ?" 
"  When  thus  our  pipes  we  both  had  wearied 
well," 
Quoth  he,  "  and  each  an  end  of  finging  made. 
He  'gan  to  caft  great  liking  to  my  lore, 
And  great  difliking  to  my  hicklefs  lot. 
That  hanifh'd  had  myfelf  like  wight  forelore, 
Into  that  wafte,  where  I  was  quite  forgot ; 
The  which   to   leave  thenceforth  he    counfel'd 

me, 
Unmeet  for  man  in  whom  was  ought  regardful, 
And  wend  with  him,  his  Cynthia  to  fee, 
Whofc  grace  was  great,  and  bounty  moft  revvard- 

ful, 
Befides  her  peerlefs  Ikill  in  making  well, 
And  all  the  ornaments  of  wondrous  wit, 
Such  as  all  womankind  did  far  excell. 
Such  as  the  world  admir'd  and  praifed  it : 
So  that  with  hope  of  good,  and  hate  of  ill. 
He  me  pcrfuaded  forth  with  him  to  fare  : 
Nought  took  I  with  mc  but  mine  oaten  quill, 
Small  needments  elfe  need  fhepherds  to  prepare  : 
So  to  tlic  fea  we  came;  the  fea,  that  is, 
A  world  of  waters  heaped  up  on  high,  - 
Rolling  like  mountains  in  wild  wildernefs, 
Horrible,  hideous,  roaring  with  hoarfe  cry." 
."  And  13  the  fea,"  quoth  Coridon,  "  lb  fear- 
"  ful?" 
"  Fearful  much  more,"  quoth  he,  "  than  heart 

can  fear ; 
I'houfand  wild  beafts,  with  deep  mouths  gaping 
direful, 


Therein  ftill  wait,  poor  paffengcrs  to  tear. 

Who  life  doth  loath,  and  longs  death  to  behold 

Before  he  die,  already  dead  with  fear. 

And  yet  would  live  with  heart  half  ftony  cold. 

Let  him  to  fea,  and  he  fhall  fee  if  there  : 

And  yet  as  ghaftly  dreadful  as  it  feems. 

Bold  men,  prefuming  life  for  gain  to  fell. 

Dare   tempt   that   gulf,  and  in   thofe  wandring 

ftreams 
Seek  ways  unknown,  ways  leading  down  to  hell ; 
For  as  we  ftood  there  waiting  on  the  flrond, 
Behold,  an  huge  great  vefTei  to  us  came, 
Dancing  upon  the  waters  back  to  lond, 
As  if  it  fcorn'd  the  danger  of  the  fame  ; 
Yet  was  it  but  a  wooden  frame,  and  frail, 
Glewed  together  with  fome  fubtile  matter; 
Yet  had  it  arms,  and  wings,  and  head  and  tail. 
And  life  to  move  itfelf  upon  the  water. 
Strange  tiling  !  how  bold  and  fwift  the  monflei 

was! 
That  neither  car'd  for  wind,  nor  hail,  nor  rain. 
Nor  fwelling  waves,  but  through  them  did  pafs 
So  proudly,  that  (he  made  them  rore  again. 
The  fame  aboord  us  gently  did  receave, 
And  without  harm  us  far  away  did  bear, 
So  far,  that  land,  our  mother,  us  did  leave, 
And  nought  but  fea  and  heaven  to  us  appear. 
Then  heartlefs  quite,  and  full  of  inward  fear, 
That  fhepherd  I  befought  to  mc  to  tell 
Under  what  Iky,  or  in  what  world,  we  were, 
In  which  I  faw  no  living  people  dwell ; 
Who  me  recomforting  all  that  he  might. 
Told  me  that  that  fame  was  the  regiment 
Of  a  great  fhepherdefs  that  Cynthia  hight, 
His  liege,  his  lady,  and  his  life's  regent. 

If  then,  quoth  I,  a  fhepherdefs  fhe  be. 
Where  be  the  flocks  and  herds  which  flie  doth 

keep  ? 
And  where  may  I  the  hills  and  paftnres  fee, 
On  which  fhe  ufeth  for  to  feed  her  Iheep  ? 
Thefe  be  the  hills,  quoth  he,  the  furges  high. 
On  which  fair  Cynthia  her  herds  doth  feed ; 
Her  herds  be  thoufand  fiflies  with  their  fry. 
Which  in  the  bofom  of  the  billows  breed  : 
Of  them  the  fliepherd  which  has  charge  in  chic 
Is  Triton,  blowing  loud  his  wreathed  horn. 
At  found  whereof  they  all  for  their  reUef 
Wend  to  and  fro  at  evening  and  at  morn. 
And  Proteus,  eke  with  him  does  drive  his  hear(j 
Of  {linking  feales  and  porcpifces  together. 
With  hoary  head  and  dewy  dropping  beard 
Compelling  them  which  way  he  lift,  and  whi« 

ther ; 
And  I,  among  the  refl  of  many  lead. 
Have  in  the  ocean  charge  to  mc  aflign'd, 
Where  I  will  live  or  die  at  her  beheaft. 
And  fervc  and  honour  her  with  faithful  mind. 
Befides,  an  hundred  nymphs,  all  heavenly  born, 
And  of  immortal  race,  do  ftill  attend 
To   wafli   fair   Cynthia's  lh«cp    when    they  be 

{horn. 
And  fold  them  up  when   they  have  made  4P 
end. 
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Taiofe  te  the  fhepherds  which  my  Cynthia  ferve 
At  lea,  befides  a  thoufand  more  at  land  ; 
For  land  and  fea  my  Cynthia  doth  deferve 
To  have  in  her  commandement  at  hand. 
Thereat  I  wonder  much,  till  wondering  more 
And  more,  at  length  we  land  far  off  defcryde 
Which  fight  much  gladed  me ;  for  much  afore 
I  feard  left  land  we  never  fliould  have  cyde  : 
Thereto  our  Ihip  her  courfe  diredtly  bent, 
As  if  the  way  fhe  perfeAly  had  known. 
We  Lynday  pafs,  by  that  fame  name  is  qienc 
An  ifland  which  the  firfl  to  weft  waslhown  ; 
From  thence  another  world  of  land  we  kend, 
Floating  amid  the  lea  in  jeopardy. 
And  round  about  witlv-mighty-white  rocks  liend, 
Againft  the  fea's  encroaching  crueky  : 
Thofe  fame,  the  fhepherd  told  me,  were  the  fields 
In  which  Dame  Cynthia  her  land-herds  fed. 
Fair  goodly  fields,  than  which  Armalla  yields 
None  fairer,  nor  more  fruitful  to  be  red  : 
The  firft  of  which  we  nigh  approached  was 
An  high  head-land,  thrult  far  into  the  fea, 
Like  to  an  horn,  whereof  the  name  it  has. 
Yet  feem'd  to  be  a  goodly  pleafant  lea  : 
There  did  a  lofty  mount  at  firft  us  greet, 
Which  did  a  ftately  heap  of  fiones  uprear. 
That  feem'd  amid  the  furges  for  to  fleet, 
Much  greater  than  that  frame  which  us  did  bear; 
There  did  our  fhip  her  fruitful  womb  unlade, 
^nd  put  us  all  afiiore  on  Cynthia's  land." 

"  What  land  is  that  thou  meanft  V  then  Cuddy 

faid; 
*'  And  is  there  other  than  whereon  we  ftand  ?" 
"  Ah!  Cuddy,"   then  quoth  Colin,  "  thou's  a 

fon. 
That  haft  not  feen  leaft  part  of  Nature's  work  : 
Much   more  there    is  unken'd  than   thou    dooft 

kon, 
And  much  more  that  does  from  mens  knowledge 

lurk: 
For  that  fame  land  much  larger  is  than  this. 
And  other  men,  and  beafls,  and  birds,  doth  feed  : 
Their  fruitful  corn,  fair  trees,  frefii  herbage,  is. 
And  all  things  elfe  that  living  creatures  need. 
jBefides,  moft  goodly  rivers  there  appear. 
Nil  wit  inferior  to  thy  Fanchins  praife. 
Or  unto  Alio,  or  to  MuUa  clear; 
Nought   haft   thou,     foolifli  Boy  !     feen    in    thy 

days." 
"  But  if  that  land  be  there,"  quoth  he,  "  as  here, 
And  is  their  heaven  likewifc  there  all  one  ? 
And  if  like  heaven,  be  heavenly  graces  there, 
Like  as  in  this  fame  world  where  we  do  wonne?" 
"  Both  heaven  and  heavenly  graces  do  much 

more," 
iQuoth    he,    "    abound  in  that    fame    land   than 

this; 
For  there  all  happy  peace  and  plenteous  ftore 
Confpire  in  one  to  make  contented  blifs  ; 
No  wailing  there,  nor  wretchednefs,  is  heard, 
No  bloody  ifTues,  nor  no  leprofies. 
No  griefly  famine,  nor  no  raging  fweard. 
No  nightly  bodrags,  nor  no  hue  and  fries: 
*f  he  flaephcrds  there  abroad  may  fafely  lie 


On  hills  and  downs,  vvitnouten  dread  or  danger; 
No  ravenous   wolves    the    goodman's    hope    dcr 

ftroy. 
Nor  outlaws  fell  afFray  the  foreft-ranger  ; 
There  learned  arts  do  flourifti  in  great  honouE, 
And  poet'  wits  are  had  in  peerlel's  price ; 
Religion  hath  lay-powre  to  reft  upon  her, 
Advancing  vertue  and  fupprcfiing  vice.  ; 

For  end,  all  good,  ail  grace,  there  freely  grows, 
Had  people  grace  it  giatcfuUy  to  ufa ; 
For  God  his  gifts  there  plcnteoufly  beftows, 
But  gracelefs  men  them  greatly  do  abufe." 
"  But  fay  on  further,  then,"  laid  Corylas, 
"  The  reft  of  thine  adventures  that  betided." 

"  Forth  on  our  voyage  we  by  lend  did  pafs," 
Quoth  he,  "  as  that  lame  Ihepherd  ftill  us  guiiJ- 

ed, 
Until  that  we  to  Cynthia's  prefence  came, 
Whofe  glory,  greater  than  my  fimple  thought, 
I  found  much  greater  than  the  former  fame  ; 
Such  greatnefs  I  cannot  compare  to  ought : 
But  if  I  her  like  ought  on  earth  might  read, 
I  would  her  liking  to  a  crown  of  lillies 
Upon  a  virgin  bride's  adorned  head. 
With  rofes  dight,  and  goolds,  and  dafiac-ilies  ; 
Or  like  the  circlet  of  a  turtle  true. 
In  which  all  colours  of  the  rainbow  be ; 
Or  like  fair  Phoebe's  girlond  fhiiiing  new. 
In  which  all  pure  perfeAion  one  may  fee. 
But  vain  it  is  to  think  by  paragon 
Of  earthly  things  to  judge  of  things  divine  : 
Her  power,  her  mercy,  and  het  wifdom,  none 
Can  deem,  but  who  the  Godhead  can  define. 
Why    then    do    I,    bale    Ihepherd !    bold     and 

blind, 
Prefume  the  things  fo  facred  to  profane  ? 
More  fit  it  is  t'adore  with  humble  mind 
The  image  of  the  heavens  in  fhape  humane." 

With  that  Alexis  broke  his  tale  afunder, 
Saying,  "   By  wondring  at  thy  Cynthia's  praife, 
Colin,  thyfelf  thou  mak'ft  us  more  to  wonder. 
And  her  upraifing  dooft  thyfelf  upraife. 
But  let  us  hear  what  grace  Ihe  (hewed  thee. 
And   how   that  fhepherd   ftrange   thy  caufe    ad-' 

vanc'd." 
"  The  Shepherd  of  the  Ocean  (quoth  he^ 
Unto  that  goddes'  grace  me  firft  enhanced, 
And  to  mine  oaten  pipe  enclin'd  her  ear, 
That  Ihe  thenceforth  therein  gan  take  delight. 
And  it  defir'd  at  timely  hours  to  hear. 
All  were  my  notes  but  rude  and  rouglily  dight ; 
For  not  by  meafure  of  her  own  great  mind. 
And  wondrous  worth,  fhe  mott  my  fimple  fong. 
But    ioy'd    that   country    fhepherd   ought    could 

find 
Worth  hearkeni.ng  tnemongftthat  learned  throng." 
"  Why,"  faid  Alexis,  "  then,  what  needcth  fhe. 
That  is  fo  great  a  fhepherdefs  herfelf. 
And  hath  fo  many  fhepherds  in  her  fee. 
To  hear  thee  fing,  a  fimple  filly  elf  ? 
Or  be  the  fiiepherds  which  do  (crve  her  laifie, 
That  they  lift  not  their  merry  pipes  apply? 
Or  be  their  pipes  untuneable  and  crafie. 
That  they  cai:not  her  honour  worthily  ?'' 
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"  Ah  !  nay,  fald  Colin,  neither  fo  nor  fo ; 
For  better  ftepherds  be  not  under  flcie, 
Nor  better  able,  when  they  lift  to  blow 
Their  pipes  aloud  her  name  to  glorifie. 
There  is  good  Harpalus,  now  woxen  aged 
In  faithful  fervice  of  fair  Cynthia, 
And  there  is  Corydon,  but  weanly  waged. 
Yet  a  bleft  wit  of  moll  I  know  this  day  : 
And  there  is  fad  Alcyon,  bent  to  mourn, 
Thou  fit  to  frame  an  everlafting  dittie, 
Whofe   gentle   fpright  for  Daphne's  death  doth 

tourn 
Sweet  lays  of  love  to  endlefs  plaints  of  pittie. 
Ah  !  penfive  Boy !  purfue  that  brave  conceit, 
In  thy  fweet  eglantine  of  meriflure  ; 
i,ift  up  thy  notes  unto  their  wonted  hight. 
That  may  thy  Mufe  and  mates  to  mirth  allure. 
There  eke  is  Pallin,  worthy  of  great  praife, 
Albe  he  envy  at  my  ruftick  quill, 
And  there  is  pleafing  Alcon,  could  he  ralfe 
His  tunes  from  layes  to  matter  of  more  (kill. 
And  there  is  old  Palenion,  free  from  fpight, 
Whofe    carefull    pipe    may    make    the    heayer 

rew. 
Yet  he  hiinfelf  may  rewed  be  more  right, 
That  fung  fo  long  until  quite  hoarfe  he  grew. 
And  there  is  Alabafter,  throughly  taught 
In  all  his  fkill,  though  knowen  yet  to  few, 
Yet  were  he  known  to  Cynthia  as  he  ought. 
His  E.fieis  would  be  read  anew  : 
"Who  5i^fe  th^t  can  match  that  heroick  fong 
Which  h7  hath  of  that  mighty  princefs  made  ? 
O  dear.-il  Dread  !  do  not  thyfelf  that  wrong. 
To  let  thy  fame  lie  fo  in  hidden  fhade, 
But  call  it  forth  ;  O  call  him  forth  to  thee, 
To  end  thy  glory,  which  he  hath  begun. 
That  when  he  finiflit  hath  as  it  ihould  be. 
No  braver  poem  can  be  under  fon  : 
Nor  Po  nor  Tyber's  fwans  fo  much  rent^wn'd, 
Nor  all  the  brood  of  Greece  fo  highly  praif'd, 
Can  match  that   Mufe,  when   it  with  bayes  is 

crown'd. 
And  to  the  pitch  of  her  prefeftion  raif'd. 
And  there  is  a  new  fliepherd  late  up  fprong. 
The  which  doth  all  afore  him  far  furpafs. 
Appearing  well  in  that  well-tuned  fong. 
Which  late  he  fung  unto  a  fcornful  lafs : 
Yet  doth  his  trembling  Mufe  but  lowly  flie. 
As  daring  not  too  ralhly  mount  on  hight, 
And  doth  her  tender  plumes  as  yet  but  trie 
Jn  love's  foft  layes,  and  loofer  thoughts  delight. 
Then  rouzc  thy  feathers  quickly,  Daniel, 
And  to  what  eourfe  thou  pleafe  thyfelf  adtrance^ 
But  moft,  me  feems,  thy  accent  •will  excel 
In  tragic  plaints  and  paflionate  mifchance. - 
And  there  that  Shepherd  of  the  Ocean  is  ' 
That  fpends  his  wit  in  love's  confuniing  fmart ; 
Full  fweetly  temprcd  is  that  mufe  of  his. 
That  can  inipicrce  a,  prince's  mighty  heart. 
There  alfo  is  (ah  !  no,  he  is  not  now  !) 
But  fince  I  faid  he  is  he  quite  is  gon<j, 
Amyntas  quite  is  gone,  and  lies  full  low. 
Having  his  Amarillis  left  to  mone ! 


Help,  O  ye  Shepherds !  help  ye  all  in  thl% 
Help  Amarillis  this  her  lofs  to  mourn ; 
Her  lofs  is  yours,  your  lofs  Amyntas  is, 
Amyntas!  flower  of  fliepherd s pride  forlorn  ! 
He,  whilft  he  lived,  was  the  nobleft  fwain 
That  ever  piped  on  an  oaten  quill ; 
Both  did  he  other  which  could  pipe  maintain. 
And  eke  could  pipe  himfelf  with  pafTmg  feill. 
And  there,  though  laft,  not  leaft  is  Aetion, 
A  gentler  fhepherd  may  no  where  be  found, 
Whofe  Mufe  full  of  high  thoughts  invention, 
Doth  like  himfelf  heroically  found. 
All  thefe,  and  many  others  more  remain. 
Now  after  Aftrofell  is  dead  and  gone ; 
But  while  as  Aftrofell  did  live  and  raign, 
Amongft  all  thefe  was  none  his  paragon. 
All  thf  fe  do  flourifti  in  their  fundry  kind. 
And  do  their  Cynthia  immortal  make. 
Yet  found  I  liking  in  her  royal  mind, 
Not  for  my  fkill,  but  for  that  fhepher<i's  fake." 

Then  fpake  a  lovely  lafs  hight  Lucida ; 
<'  Shepherd,  enough  of  Ihepherds  thou  haft  told^ 
Which  favour  thee  and  honour  Cynthia ; 
But  of  fo  many  nymphs  which  ftie  doth  hold 
In  her  rctinew,  thou  haft  nothing  faid 
That  feems  with  none  of  them  thou  favour  found* 

eft. 
Or  art  ingrateful  to  each  gentle  maid, 
That  none  of  all  their  due  deferts  refoundeft." 

"  Ah!  far  be  it,"  quoth  Colin  Clout,  "  fro  m«^ 
That  I  of  gentle  maids  fhould  ill  deferve, 
For  that  myfelf  I  do  profefs  to  be 
Vaffal  to  one  whom  all  my  days  1  ferve ;  " 

The  beam  of  beauty  fparkled  from  above. 
The  flowre  of  virtue  and  pure  chailitie ; 
The  blofibm  of  fweet  joy  and  perfedt  love, 
The  pearl  of  peerlefs  grace  and  modefty  ; 
To  her  my  thoughts  1  daily  dedicate, 
To  her  my  heart  I  nightly  martyrize ; 
To  her  my  love  I  lowly  do  proftrate. 
To  her  my  life  I  wholly  facrifice  ; 
My  thought,  my  heart,  my  love,  my  Ufe,  is  flie,    • 
And  I  her's  ever  only,  ever  one ; 
One  ever  I,  all  vowed  her's  to  be. 
One  ever  I,  and  othet's  never  none. 

Then  thus  Meliffa  faid,  "  Thrice  happy  maid, 
Whom  thou  dooft  fo  enforce  to  deify ; 
That  woods,    and  hills,  and  valleys,    thou  hafl 

made 
Her  name  to  echo  unto  heaven  high  : 
But  fay  who  clfe  vouchfafed  thee  of  grace  ?" 
"  They  all,"    quoth  he,  "  me  graced  goodly 

well, 
That  all  I  praife  ;  but  in  the  highcft  phce 
Urania,  fifter  unto  Aftrofell. 
In  whofe  brave  mind,  as  in  a  golden  coflFer, 
All  heavenly  gifts  and  riches  locked  are. 
More  rich  than  pearls  of  Inde,  or  gold  of  Ophcr, 
And  in  her  fex  more  wonderful  and  rare. 
Ne  Icffe  praife-worthy  I  Theana  read. 
Whole  goodly  beams  though  they  be  over-dight 
With  mourning  ftole  of  careful  widowhead. 
Yet  through  that  darkfom  veil  do  glifter  bright  s 
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STie  Is  the  well  of  bounty  and  brave  mind, 
Excelling  moft  in  glory  tind  great  light ; 
She  is  the  ornament  of  woman-kind, 
And  Coiirt's  chief  girlond.with  all  vertues  dight ; 
Therefore  great  Cynthia  her  in  chiefeft  grace 
Doth  hold,  and  next  unto  herfelf  advance  ; 
Well  worthy  {he  fo  honourable  place, 
For  her  great  worth  and  noble  governance. 
Ne  lefs  praife-worthy  is  her  filler  dear, 
Fair  Manan,  the  Mufes'  only  dearling, 
Whofe  beauty  fhineth  as  the  morning  clear, 
With  filver  dew  upon  the  rof^s  pearling. 
Ne  icfs  praife-worthy  is  Manlilia, 
Beil  known  by  bearing  up  great  Cynthia's  train  ; 
Tha"  fame  is  (lie  to  whom  Daphnaida 
Upon  her  neece's  death  I  did  complain  : 
fcihe  is  the  pattern  of  true  womanhead, 
And  only  mirror  of  feminity, 
Worthy  next  after  Cynthia  to  tredd, 
As  fhe  is  next  her  in  nobility. 
Ne  lefs  praife-worthy  Galathea  feems 
Than  befl  of  all  that  honourable  crew ; 
Fair  Galathea !  with  bright  fhining  beams, 
Inflaming  feeble  eyes  that  her  do  view  : 
She  there  then  waited  upo:;  Cynthia, 
Yet  there  is  not  her  wonne  ;  but  here  with  us 
About  the  borders  of  our  rich  Cofma, 
Now  made  of  Maa,  the  nymph  delicious. 
Ne  lefs  praife-worthy  fair  Nexra  is ; 
Nea:ra  !   ours,  not  theirs,  though  there  fhe  be ; 
For  of  tlie  famous  Shure  the  nymph  fhe  is. 
For  high  defert  advaunil  to  that  degree  : 
She  is  the  bloom  of  grace  and  curteiie. 
Adorned  with  all  honourable  parts  ; 
She  is  the  branch  of  true  nobility, 
Belov'd  of  high  and  low  with  faithful  hearts. 
Ne  lefs  praife-v/orthy  Stella  do  I  read  ; 
1'liough  nought  my  praifes  of  her  needed  are, 
V,  horn  verfe  of  noblefi:  fhepherd,  lately  dead. 
Hath  prais'd,  and  rais'd  above  each  other  ilarre. 
i\'e  leis  praife-worthy  are  the  fillers  three, 
'i'hc  honour  of  the  noble  familie 
Of  which  I  meanefl  boafl  myi'elf  to  be, 
An.d  moft  that  unto  them  I  am  fo  nie, 
I'liiUis,  Charillis,  and  fvveet  Amarillis. 
I'iiilli.-,  the  fair,  is  eldeft  of  the  three  ; 
The  next  to  her  is  bountiful  Charillis; 
Lut  th'  youngelt  is  the  highcfl  in  degree. 
Phillis,  the  flow'r  of  rare  pcrfciftion. 
Fair,  fpreading  forth  her  leaves  with  frefh  delight, 
That  with  their  beauty's  amorous  rcfled:jon 
Bereave  of  fcnfe  each  rafh  beholder's  fight ; 
Eut  fvveet  Charillis  is  the  paragone 
Oi  peerlefb  price  and  ornament  of  nraife, 
A.iniir'd  of  all,  yet  envy'd  of  none,  [raics. 

'1  ia-ough    the    mild    temperance    of    her    goodly 
Thrice  happy  do  I  hold  thee,  noble  fwain, 
I'he  which  art  of  fo  rich  a  fpoil  poffcft. 
And  it  embracing  dear  without  difdain, 
li.ifc  folc  poflcilion  in  io  chafie  a  breaif  ! 
Of  all  theilicphcrd's  daughters  which  there  be, 
(And  yet  there  be  the  fairefl  under  llcy, 
Or  that  elfewhcrc  1  ever  yet  did  fee) 
A  fairer  nymph  yet  never  fivv  mine  eje  ; 
Vol.  ii. 


She  is  pride  and  primrnfe  of  the  reft, 

Made  by  the  Maker  felf  to  be  admiied  ; 

And  like  a  goodly  beacon  high  addreft, 

I'hat  is  with  fparks  of  heavenly  beauty  fired. 

But  Amarillis,  whether  fortunate 

Or  elfe  unfortunate  may  I  aread. 

That  freed  is  from  Cupid's  yoke  by  Fate', 

Since  which  he  doth  new  bands'  adventures  dread. 

Shepherd,  whatever  thou  haft  heard  Co  be 

In  this  or  that  prais'd  divcrfly  apart. 

In  her  thou  mayft  them  all  affembled  fee. 

And  feal'd  up  in  the  treafure  of  her  heart. 

Ne  thee  lefs  worthy,  gentle  Flavia ! 

For  thy   chafte  life  and  vertue  I  efteem. 

Ne  thee  lefs  worthy,  courteoua  Candida  ! 

For  thy  true  love  and  loyalty  I  deem. 

Befides  yet  many  mo  that  Cynthia  ferve, 

Right  noble  nymphs,  and  high  to  be  commended; 

But  if  I  all  fliould  praife  as  they  deferve, 

This  fun  would  fail  me  ere  I  half  had  ended ; 

Therefore  in  clofure  of  a  thankful  mind, 

I  deem  it  beft  to  hold  eternally 

Their  bounteous  deeds  and  noble  favours  ihrin'd, 

Than  by  difcourfe  them  lo  indignify." 

So  having  faid,  Aglaura  him  beipake  ; 
"  Colin,  well  worthy  were  thole  goodly  favours 
Beftow'd  on  thee,  that  fo  of  them  dooft  make» 
And  them  requiteft  with  thy  thanicful  labours  ; 
But  of  great  Cynthia's  goodpcfs  and  high  grace 
Finifli  the  ftory  which  thou  haft  begun." 

"  More  eath,  quoth  he,  it  is  in  fuch  a  cafe 
How  to  begin,  than  know  how  to  have  done  ; 
For  every  gift,  and  every  goodly  meed 
Which  file  on  me  beftow'd  demands  a  day, 
And  every  day  in  which  flie  did  a  deed 
Demands  a  year  it  duly  to  difplay. 
Her  words  were  like  a  ftream  of  hony  fleeting, 
The  which  do;h  foftly  trickle  from  the  hive, 
Able  to  melt  the  hearer's  heart  unweeting. 
And  eke  to  make  the  dead  again  alive. 
Her  deeds  were  like  great  clufters  of  ripe  grapes 
Which  load  the  bunches  of  the  fruitful  vine. 
Offering  t«  fall  into  each  mouth  that  gapet. 
And  nil  the  fame.vv'ith  ftore  of  timely  wiiie.  ' 
Her  looks  were  like  beams  of  the  morning  fun. 
Forth-looking  thiough  the  window  of  the  Edft, 
When  firft  the  iueecie  cattle  have  begun 
Upon  the  perled  grafs  to  make  their  feaft. 
Her  thoughts  are  like  the  fume  of  frankincenfe, 
Whii:h  from  a  golden  cenfer  forth  doth  rife. 
And    throwing  forth  fweet  odours,  mounts  fro 
In  rolling  gfibes  up  to  the  vaulted  fkies  :    [thence 
There  fhe  beholds,  with  high  afpiring  thouglit. 
The  cradle  of  her  own  creation, 
Emongft  the  feats  of  angeL  heavenly  wrought, 
Much  hke  an  angel  in  all  form  andfafhion." 

"  Colin,"  faid  Ciuldy,  "  then  thou  haft  forgot 
Thy  fclf,  me  feems,  too'  much,  to  mi)unt  fo  hie  •, 
Such  lofty  flight  bale  fliepherd  fcemeth  not. 
From  flocks  and  fields  to  angels  and  to  fky." 

"  True,"  anfvver'd  he  ;  "  but  her  great  excellence 
Lifts  me  above  the  mcafiire  of  my  might, 
That  being  fill'd  with  furious  inlolence, 
I  feel  mv  Iclf  lihe  one  yrapt  in  fpright  ; 
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For  when  I  think  of  her,  as  oft  I  ought, 
Then  v.  ant  I  words  to  fpeak  it  fitly  forth  ; 
And  when  1  fpeak  of  her  what  1  have  thought, 
1  cannot  think  according  to  her  worth  : 
Yet  will  I  think  of  her,  yet  will  I  fpeak, 
So  long  as  life  my  limbs'  doth  hold  together. 
And  when  as  death  thefc  vital  bands  (hall  break, 
Her  name  recorded  I  will  leave  for  ever  : 
Her  name  in  every  tree  I  will  endofs, 
That  as  the  trees  do  grow  her  namemay  grow, 
And  in  the  ground  each  where  v/ill  it  cngrofs. 
And  fill  with  ftones,  that  all  mep  may  it  know. 
The  fpeaking  woods  and  murmuring  waters-fall 
Her  name  Tie  teach  in  knowen  terms  to  frame  ; 
And  eke  my  lambs,  when  -for  their  dams  they  call, 
rie  teach  tu  call  for  Cynthia  by  name  : 
And  long  while  after  I  am  dead  and  rotten, 
Amorgft  the  Ihepherds  daughters  dauncing  round. 
My  lays  made  of  her  Ihall  not  be  forgotten, 
But  fung  by  them  with  flowry  girlonds  crown'd. 
And  ye,  whgfo  ye  be,  that  fliall  furvive, 
"When  as  ye  hear  her  memory  rencvv'd. 
Be  witnefs  of  her  bourity  here  alive, 
Which  file  to  Colin  her  poor  fliepherd  fhew'd." 

Much  was  the  whole  ufTembly  of  thofe  beards 
Mcfv'd  at  his  fpeech,  fo  feelingly  he  fpake, 
And  flood  awhile  aflonifh'd  at  his  words. 
Till  Thcftylis  at  laft  their  lilence  brake, 
baying,    "  Why,  Colin,  fince  thou  found'fl  fuch 

grace 
With  Cynthia,  and  all  her  noble  crew, 
Why  didlt  thou  ever  leave  that  happy  place. 
In  which  fuch  wealth  might  unto  thee  accrew, 
A.nd  back  retnrnedft  to  this  barren  foil, 
AA'liere  Cold,  and  Care,  and  Penury,  do  dwell, 
Here  to  keep  fhecp  with  hunger  and  with  toil  ? 
Moft  wretched  he  that  is  and  cannot  tell." 

"  Happy  indeed,"  faid  Colin,  '"  I  him  hold. 
That  may  that  bleficd  prcfence  flill  enjoy. 
Of  Fortune  and  of  Envy  uncontrourd. 
Which  ilill  are  wont  mofl  happy  flates  t'annoy; 
But  I,  by  that  which  liiile  while  I  piov'd. 
Sonic  part  of  thofe  enormities  did  lee, 
The  vjhich  in  Court  continually  hoov'd. 
And  fciilow'd  thofe  which  happy  feem'd  to  hee  ; 
'i'herefore  I,  filly  Man  !  whofe  former  days 
HaA  in  rude  fields  been  altof,fther  fpent, 
Durll  not  adventure  fuch  unknowcn  ways. 
Nor  tru'l  the  guile  of  Fortune     blmdlfhment, 
But  raiher  chofc  hack  to  my  flieep  to  tourn, 
Whofe  utmc  ii  hardntis  I  before  had  try'd, 
Than  having  Icarn'J  repentance  late,  ro  mourn 
i-mongft  thofe  wretches  which  I  there  defcry'd." 

"  thepherd,"    faid   Theflylis,    "  it    feems    of 
fpight 
Thou  fpcakeft  thus  Vainft  their  felicity, 
Which  thou  envieft,  rather  then  of  light 
That  ought    in    them    blame-worthy  thou  doofl 
fpy." 

"  Caufe  have  I  none,"  quoth  he,  "  of  cancrcd 
will 
To  quit  them  ill  that  me  demean'd  fo  well, 
But  felf-rcpaid  of  private  good  or  ill 
MovecEie  of  each,  fo  as  1  found,  to  tell 


And  eke  to  warn  young  foepherds  wandiing  v.-,r_ 

Which  through  report  of  thjt  life's  painted  blili 

Abandon  quiet  home  to  feeke  for  it, 

And  leave  their  lambs  to  lofs,  mifled  amifs ; 

For  footh  to  fay,  it  is  no  fort  of  life 

For  fliepherd  fit  to  lead  in  that  fame  place, 

Where  each   one   feekes  with  malice  and  with 

flrife 
To  thruft  down  other  into  foul  difgrace, 
Himfelf  to  raife  ;  and  he  doth  foonefl  rife 
That  befl  can  handle  his  deceitful  wit 
Jn  fubtil  fliifts,  and  fineft  fleights  dcvife, 
Either  by  flandring  his  well-deemed  name, 
Through  leafings  leud  and  feigned  forgery. 
Or  elfe  by  breeding  him  fome  blot  of  blame, 
By  creeping  clofe  into  his  fecrecy  ; 
To  which  him  needes  a  guileful!  hollow  heart, 
Mafked  with  fair  difTembling  curtefy, 
A  filed  tongue,  furnifh'd  with  terms  of  art, 
No  art  of  fchool,  but  courtiers'  fchoolery  : 
Fur  arts  of  fchool  have  there  fmall  countenance, 
Counted  but  toys  to  bufy  idle  brains, 
And  there  profeffors  find  fmall  maintenance, 
But  to  be  inflruments  of  others  gains  : 
Ne  is  there  place  for  any  gentle  wit, 
Unlefs  to  pleafe  itfelf  it  can  apply, 
But  fhouldred  is,  or  out  of  door  quite  fhif, 
As  bafe,  or  blunt,  unmeet  for  melody  : 
For  each  man's  worth  is  meafur'd  by  his  weed. 
As  harts  by  horns,  or  afles  by  their  ears ; 
Yet  affes  be  not  all  whofe  ears  exceed. 
Nor  yet  all  harts  that  horns  the  high(  ft  bears : 
For  higheft  looks  have  not  the  highcft  mind,  ; 

Nor  haughty  words  moft  full  of  higheft  thought; 
But  are  like  bladders  blowcii  up  with  wind. 
That  being  prick'd  do  vanilh  into  nought. 
Even  fuch  is  all  their  vaunted  vanity 
Nought  elfe  but  fiiioke  that  fumeth  foon  away;    . '. 
Such  is  their  glory  that  in  fimple  eye 
Seem  greateft  when  their  garments  are  moft  gay; 
So  they  themfelves  for  praife  of  fools  do  fell. 
And  all  their  wealth  for  painting  on  a  wall, 
Willi  price  whereof  they  buy  a  golden  bell, 
And  purchafe  higheft  rooms  in  bower  and  hall,       , 
Whiles  fingle  Truth  and  fimple  Honefty 
Do  wander  up  and  down  defpis'd  of  all ;  ' 

Their  plain  attire  fuch  glorious  gallantry 
Difdains  f  i  rnuch,  that  none  them  in  doth  call." 

♦'  Ah  !  Colin,"  tlien  faid  Hobbinol,  "  the  blame 
Which  thou  imputeft  is  too  general!, 
As  if  nut  any  gentle  wit  of  name. 
Nor  lioneft  mind  migjit  there  be  found  at  all  : 
For  well  I  wot,  fith  I  n.yfelf  was  there 
To  wait  on  1  obbin  (Lobbin  well  thou  knewcft) 
Full  many  worthy  ones  then  waiting  were,        ' 
As  t:vcr  elfe  in  prince's  court  thou  vieweft  ; 
C'l  which  am(  ng  you  many  yet  remain. 
Whole  names  1  cannot  readily  now  guefs ; 
Thofe  that  poor  futers  papers  do  retain, 
A-.J  ihf  fe  that  fkill  of  medicine  profefs. 
And  thole  that  do  to  Cynthia  expound 
The  letldcn  <  f  ftrange  languages  in  charge  ; 
For  Cynthia  dotli  in  fciences  abeund, 
And  gives  to  thcij  profeflbrs  ftipends  large ; 
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Therefore  unjuflly  thou  doeft  wite  them  all 
For  that  which  thou  miflikeft  in  a  few." 

"  Blame  is,"   quoth  he,  "  more  blamelefj  ge- 
neral, 
Tharvthat  which  private  errors  doth  purfue  ; 
For  well  I  wote  that  there  amongft  them  be 
Full  many  perfons  of  right  worthy  partr, 
Both  for  report  of  fpotlefb  honefly, 
And  for  profcffion  of  all  learned  arts, 
Whofe  praife  hereby  no  whit  impaired  is. 
Though  blame  do  light  on  thofe  that  faulty  be ; 
For  all  the  reft  do  moft  what  fare  amifs, 
And  yet  their  own  misfaring  will  not  fee ; 
For  either  they  be  puffed  up  with  pride. 
Or  fraught  with  envy,  that  their  galls  do  fvvell ; 
Or  they  their  days  to  idlenefs  divide, 
Or  druwned  lie  in  pleafure's  waftfull  well. 
In  which,  like  moldwarps,  noufling  ftill  they  lurk, 
Unmindful  of  chief  parts  of  maniinefs. 
And  do  themfelves,  for  want  of  other  work, 
Vain  votaries  of  lazy  Love  prnfefs, 
Whofe  fervice  high  fo  bafelythey  enfue, 
That  Cupid's  felf  of  them  afliamed  is, 
And  muftring  all  his  men  in  Venus'  view, 
Denies  them  quite  for  fervitors  of  his." 

"  And  is  Love,    then,"    faid   Corilas,   "  once 
known 
In  Court,  and  his  fweet  lore  profeffed  there  ? 
I  weened  fure  he  was  our  god  alone. 
And  only  woon'd  in  fields  and  forefls  here." 

"  Not  fo,"  quoth  he,  "  love  moll  aboundeth 
there ; 
For  all  the  walls  and  windows  there  are  writ 
All  full  of  love,  and  love,  and  love,  my  Dear, 
And  all  their  tallc  and  ftudy  is  of  it ; 
Kor  any  there  doth  brave  or  valiant  feem, 
Unlefs  that  fome  gay  miftrefi'  badge  he  bears ; 
Ne  any  one  himfelf  doth  ought  efteem, 
Unlefs  he  fwim  in  love  up  to  the  ears  : 
But  they  of  Love,  and  of  his  facred  lere, 
(As  it  fliould  be)  all  otherwife  devife. 
Than  we  poor  (hepherds  are  accuftom'd  here, 
And  him  do  fue  and  ferve  ail  otherwife  ; 
For  with  leud  fpeeches  and  licentious  deeds 
His  mighty  myfteries  they  do  profane, 
And  ufe  his  idle  name  to  other  needs, 
J3ut  as  a  complement  for  courting  vain  : 
So  him  they  do  not  ferve  as  they  profefs, 
Eut  make  him  ferve  to  them  for  fordid  ufes. 
Ah  1  my  dread  Lord,  that  doft  liege  hearts  pof- 

fefs. 
Avenge  thy  felf  on  them  for  their  abufes. 
But  we,  poor  fhepherds,  whether  rightly  fo, 
Or  through  our  rudenefs  into  error  led. 
Do  make  religion  how  we  rafhly  go, 
To  ferve  that  God  that  is  fo  greatly  dread  ; 
For  him  the  greateft  of  the  gods  we  deem. 
Born  without  fire  or  couples  of  one  kind, 
For  Venus'  felf  doth  folely  couples  feem, 
i  Both  male  and  female,  through  commixture  join'd  : 
So  pure  and  fpotlefs  Cupid  forth  fhe  brought. 
And  in  the  Gardens  of  Adonis  nurs'd, 
i  Where  growing,  he  his  own  perfeilion  wrought, 
/.nd  fliortly  was  of  all  the  gods  the  firft  : 


Then  got  he  bow  and  fliaftsof  gold  and  lead, 
In  which  fo  fell  and  puiffant  he  grew. 
That  Jove  himfelf  bU  power  began  to  dread. 
And  taking  up  to  heaven,  him  godded  new  : 
From  thence  he  fhoots  his  arrows  every  wh<)ro 
Into  the  world,  at  random,  as  he  will, 
On  us  frail  men,  his  wretched  vafials  here, 
Lilce  as  himfelf  us  pleafcth  fave  or  fpill  : 
So  we  him  woriliip,  fo  we  him  adore. 
With  humble  hearts  to  heaven  up-lifted  hie. 
That  to  true  loves  he  may  us  evermore 
Prefer,  and  of  their  grace  us  dignify  : 
Ne  is  there  Ihepherd,  ne  yet  fliepherd's  fwa-n. 
Whatever  feeds  in  foreft  or  in  field, 
That  dare  with  evill  deed  or  leafing  vain 
Blifpheme  his  power,  or  terms  unworthy  yield." 
"  Shepherd,  it  feems  that  fome  celeftidl  rage 
Of  love,"  quoth  Cuddy,   "  is  breath'd  into  thy 

breafl, 
I  hat  poureth  forth  thefe  oracles  fo  fage  ; 
Of  that  high  power  wherewith  thou  art  pofTcil ; 
But  never  wift  I  till  this  jirefent  day, 
Albe  of  Love  I  always  humbly  deeni'd. 
That  he  was  fuch  an  one  as  thou  doeft  fay, 
And  fo  religioufly  to  be  efteem'd  : 
Well  may  it  ftem  by  this  thy  deep  infight. 
That  of  that  god  the  prieft  thou  fhouldeft  be  ; 
So  vs'ell  thou  won'ft  the  myflery  of  his  mighty 
As  if  his  godhead  thou  didft  prefent  fee." 

"  Of  Love's  perfedlion  perfedlly  to  l]>eak, 
Or  of  his  nature  rightly  to  define, 
Indeed,"  faith  Colin,  "  paffeth  reafon's  reach. 
And  needs  his  prieft  t'exprefs  his  power  divine  ; 
For  long  before  the  world  he  was  ybore. 
And  bred  above  in  Venus'  bofom  dear  ; 
For  by  his  power  the  world  was  made  of  yore, 
And  all  that  'herein  wondrous  doth  appear; 
For  hovv  fhould  elfe  things  fo  far  from  atton,e, 
And  fo  great  enemies  as  of  them  he. 
Be  ever  drawn  together  into  one. 
And  taught  in  fuch  accordance  to  agree  ? 
Through  him  the  cold  began  to  covet  heat, 
And  water  fire,  the  light  to  mount  on  hie, 
And  th'  heavie  down  to  poize,  the  hungry  t'eat. 
And  voidnefs  to  feek  full  fatiety  : 
bo  being  former  foes,  they  wexed  friends, 
And  'gau  by  little  learn  to  love  each  other ; 
So  being  knit,  they  brought  forth  other  kinds 
Out  of    the  fruitful   womb   of  their  great   mo- 
ther : 
Then  firft  'gan  Heaven  out  of  darknefs  dread 
For  to  appear,  and  brought  forth  checrfuil  Day^ 
Next  'gan  the  Earth  to  fliew  her  naked  head 
Out  of  deep  v.'atcrs,  which  her  drown'd  alway  ; 
And  fhortly  after  every  living  wight 
Crept  forth,  like  worms  out  of  their  flimy  Na- 
ture, 
Soon  as  on  them  the  fun's  life-giving  light 
Had  pjured  kindly  heat  and  formal  feature  : 
Thenciforth  they  'gan  each  one  his  like  to  love, 
And  like  himfelf  dtfire  for  to  beget  ; 
The  lljii  chofe  his  mate,  the  turtle-dove 
Her  ilay,  the  dolphin  his  own  dolphincc  \ 
E  e  ij 
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But  man,  that  had  the  fpark  of  reafcn's  might 
More  than  the  reft,  to  rule  his  paflion, 
Ch'fc  for  his  love  the  faireft  in  hi^  fight, 
Like  as  himfelf  was  fairefl  by  creation  : 
For  beauty  is  the  bait  which  with  delight 
Doth  rnan  allure,  for  to  enlarge  his  kind ; 
Beauty,  the  burning^  lamp  of  heaven's  light. 
Darting  her  beaii:s  into  each  feeble  mind, 
Agaiiiil  whofc  powei  nr.r  God  nor  man  can  find 
Defence,  nc  ward  the  daunger  of  the  wound  ; 
But  being  hurt,  fiek  to  be  medicin'd 
Of  her  that  firll  did  ftir  that  mortal  ftowud. 
Then  do  they  cry  and  call  to  Love  apace. 
With  prayers  loud  iaiportuuisg  the  iky. 
Whence  he  them  hears,  and  when  he  lift  Ihew 

grace, 
D"es  grant  them  grace,  that  otherwife  would  die. 
So  love  is  lord  of  ail  the  world  by  right. 
And  rules  the  creatures  by  his  poweriul  faw. 
All  being  made  the  vaflais  of  his  might 
'  Through  fecret  fenfe,  which  thereto  doth  them 
draw. 
Thus  ought  all  lovers  of  their  lord  to  deem. 
And  with  chafte  heart  to  honour  Lim  alway  : 
But  whofo  elle  doth  otherwife  eftcem 
Are  out-laws,  ar.d  his  lore  do  difobcy  ; 
For  their  dcfire  is  bafe,  and  doih  not  merit 
The  name  of  love,  but  of  difli  yal  luft ; 
»e  Jmongfi;  true  lovers  they  Ihall  place  inherit, 
But  as  exiiis  out  of  his  court  be  thruft." 
So  having  laid,  Meliffa  fpake  at  will ; 
"  Colin,  thou  now  full  deeply  haft  divin'd 
Of  love  and  beauty,  and  witli  wondrous  ikill 
Hall  Cui-'id's  fclf  dcpainted  in  his  kind  : 
To  thee  are  all  true  lovers  greatly  bound. 
That  docft  their  caufe  fo  mightily  defend; 
But  moft  all  women  are  thy  debtors  found, 
1  hat  doi'fl  their  bounty  fiill  io  much  commend." 
"  That  i.'l,"  faid  Hobbinol,  "  they  him  requite ; 
For  having  loved  ever  one  moft  dear, 
lie  IS  repaid  with  fcorn  and  foul  del'pite. 
That  yrks  each  gentle  heart  which  it  di.th  hear." 

"  Itidccd,"  faid  Lucid,  "  1  have  often  heard  ' 
Fair  Rof.ilinde  of  divers  fouly  blamed 
For  being  to  that  Swain  too  cruell  hard, 
""hat  her  bright  glory  elie  hath  much  defamed  : 


But  who  can  tell  what  caufe  had  that  fair  maid 
To  ufe  him  fo  that  loved  her  fo  v/ell  ? 
Or  who  with  blame  can  juftly  her  upbraid 
For  loving  not  f  for  who  can  love  compel ; 
And  footh  to  fay,  it  is  full  hardy  thing 
Rafhly  to  witen  creatures  fo  divine ; 
For  demi-godi  they  be,  and  firft  did  fpring 
From  heaven,  though  graft  in  frailnels  feminine. 
And  well  I  wote  that  oft  I  heard  it  fpoken, 
How  one  that  faiieft  Helene  did  revile. 
Through  iudgment  of  the  gods,  to  been  ywroken, 
Loft  both  his  eyes,  and  fo  remain'd  long  while, 
Till  he  recanted  had  his  wicked  rimes. 
And  made  amends  to  her  with  treble  praife  : 
Beware,  therefore,  ye  Grooms,  I  read  betimes. 
Flow  ralhly  blame  of  Rofaiindc  ye  raife." 

''  Ah  I   Shepherds,"  then  faid  Colin,  "  ye  ne 
weet 
How  great  a  guilt  upon  your  heads  ye  draw. 
To  make  f.i  bold  a  doom  with  words  unmeet. 
Of  things  celeftial,  which  ye  never  fav/ ; 
Foi  file  is  not  like  as  the  other  crew 
Of  fticpherds'  daughters  which  amongft  you  be. 
But  of  divine  regard  and  heavenly  hue, 
Excelling  all  that  ever  ye  did  fee. 
Not  then  to  her  that  fcoined  thing  fo  bafe, 
But  to  my  felf  the  blame,  chat  lookt  fo  hie; 
So  hif;h  her  thoughts  as  fiie  her  felf  have  place^ 
And  Ifath  each  lowly  thing  with  lofty  eye  ; 
Yet  fo  much  grace  let  her  vouchfafe  to  grant 
To  fimplefwain,  fith  her  I  may  not  love. 
Yet  that  I  may  her  honour  peravaunt. 
And  praife  her  worth,  though  far  my  wit  above; 
Such  grace  Ihall  be  fome  guerdon  for  the  grief 
And  long  atHicftion  which  I  have  endured; 
Such  grace  lometimes  fliall  give  me  feme  relief 
And  tafe  of  pain,  which  cannot  be  recured. 
And  ye,  my  fcUow-Shcpherds,  which  do  fee 
And  hear  the  languors  of  my  too  long  dying. 
Unto  the  world  for  ever  witncfs  be 
1'hat  her's  1  die,  maighi  to  the  world  denying 
This  fimplc  trophy  of  her  great  conqueft." 

So  having  ended,  he  from  ground  did  rife, 
And  after  him  uprofe  eke  all  the  reft  ; 
All  loth  to  part,  hut  that  the  gloomirg  fkies 
War^'d  them  to  draw  their  bleating  floiks  tj  rei^. 


VIRGIL'S    GNAT, 


To  the  moft  noble  and  excellent  Lord, 


THE    EARL    OF    LEICESTER, 


Wrong'd,  yet  not  daring  to  esprefs  my  pain, 

To  you  (great  Lord)  the  caufer  of  my  care, 

In  cloudy  tears  my  cafe  I  thus  complain 

Unto  your  felf,  that  only  privy  are ; 

But  if  that  any  Oedipus,  unwarc. 

Shall  chance,  through  power  of  fome  divining  fpright, 

To  read  the  fecret  of  this  riddle  rare. 

And  know  the  purport  of  my  evil  plight, 

Let  him  be  pleafed  with  his  own  infight, 

Ne  further  feek  to  glofe  upon  the  text ; 

For  grief  enough  it  is  to  grieved  wight 

To  feel  this  fault,  and  not  be  further  vext : 

But  what  fo  by  my  felf  may  not  bejhown, 

May  by  this  Gnat's  complaint  be  eaiily  known  ; 


W  E  now  have  plaid  (Auguftus)  wantonly. 

Tuning  our  fong  unto  a  tender  Mufe, 

And  like  a  cobweb  weaving  flenderly, 

Have  only  playd  ;  let  thus  much  then  excufe 

This  Gnat's  fniall  Poem,  that  the  whole  hiflory 

Is  but  a  jell,  tho  envy  it  abufe  ; 

But   who   fuch   fports   and   fweet   delights  doth 

blame. 
Shall  lighter  feem  than  this  Gnat's  idle  name, 

II. 
Hereafter,  when  as  feafon  more  fecure 
Shall  bring  forth  fruit,  this  Mufe  fhall  fpeake  to 

thee 
In  bigger  notes,  that  may  thy  fenfe  allure, 
And  for  thy  worth  frame  fome  fit  poefy ; 
The  golden  ofFsi)ring  of  Latona  pure. 
And  ornament  of  great  Jove's  piogeny, 
Phoebus  (hall  be  the  author  of  my  fong. 
Playing  on  ivory  harp  with  lilver  ftrong. 


He  fhall  infpire  my  verfe  with  gentle  moocj 
Of  poet's  prince,  whether  he  woone  befide 
Fair  Xanthus  fprinkled  with  Chimseras  "blood. 
Or  in  the  woods  of  Aftery  abide. 
Or  whereas  Mount  Parnaffe,  the  Miifes'  brood, 
Doth   his   broad  forehead    like    two    horns  di< 

vide, 
And  the  fweet  waves  of  founding  Caftaly, 
With  liquid  foot  doth  Aide  down  eafily. 

IV. 

Wherefore  ye  Sifters,  which  the  glory  be 
Of  the  Pierian  ftreams,  fair  Naiades, 
Go  to,  and  dancing  all  in  company, 
Adorn  that  god      And  thou,  holy  Pales ! 
To  whom  the  honeft  care  of  hufbandry 
Returneth  by  continuall  fuccefs. 
Have  care  for  to  purfue  his  footing  light. 
Through  the  wide  woods  and  groves,  with  green 
leaves  dight. 

Ee  iij 
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Profcfling  thee  I  lifted  am  aloft 
Betwixt  the  foreft  wide  and  ftarry  flcy; 
And  thou,  mod  drad  Oflavius,  which  oft 
To  learned  wits  giv'ft  courage  worthily, 

0  come,  (thou  facred  Child  !)  come  Aiding  foft. 
And  favour  my  beginnings  gracioufly  ; 

Tor  not  thefe  leaves  do  fing  that  dreadful  ftound, 
When  giants'  blood  did  ftain  Phlegrjean  ground. 

VI. 

Nor  how  th'  half-horfie  people,  Centaures  hight, 
Fought  with  the  bloodie  I^apithaes  at  bord  ; 
Nor  how  the  Eaft,  with  tyrannous  dcfpight, 
Burnt  th'  Attick   towers,    and  people  flew  with 

fword  ; 
Nor  how  Mount  Athos,  tlirough  exceeding  might. 
Was  digged  down  ;  nor  yron  bands  abord 
The  Pontick  Sea  by  their  huge  navy  caft. 
JVIy  volume  ftall  renown,  fo  long  fince  part. 

VII. 

Nor  Hellefpont,  trampled  with  hnrfes'  feet, 
When  flocking  Perfians  did  the  G reeks  affray ; 
But  my  foft  Mufe,  as  for  her  power  more  meet, 
Delights  (with  Phoebus'  friendly  leave)  to  play 
An  eafie  running  verfe  with  tender  feet. 
And  thou,  (drad  facred  Child  1)  to  thee  alway 
X.et  everlafling  lightfoni  glory  ftrive 
Through  the  world's  endlefsages  to  furvive. 

viu. 
And  let  an  happy  room  remain  for  thee 
Mongfl;  heavenly  raiiks,  where  blefled  fouls  do  refl ; 
And  let  long  lafting  life  with  joyous  glee, 
As  thy  due  meed  that  thou  defcrveft  beft. 
Hereafter  many  years  remembred  be 
Amongft  good  men,  of  whom  thou  oft  art  bleft. 
Ijivc  thou  for  ever  in  all  happinefs. 
But  let  us  turn  to  our  firll  bufincfs. 

IX. 

The  fiery  fun  was  mounted  now  on  hight 
Up  to  the  heavenly  towers,  and  fhnt  each  where 
Out  of  his  golden  charet  gliO-ering  light. 
And  fair  Aurora  with  her  rofic  hair, 
Tliat  hatelut  darkiiefs  now  had  put  to  flight, 
M'hen  as  tlie  llicphcrd  feeing  day  appear. 
His  little  go.its  'gan  drive  out  of  their  ftalls. 
To  feed  abroad  where  failure  beft  befall?. 

X. 

To  an  higli  mountains  top  he  with  them  went, 
Where  thickcfl:  grafs  did  cloath  the  opi  n  hills ; 
They  now  amongfl  the  woods  and  thickets  ment, 
.Now  in  the  valleys  wandring  at  their  wills, 
Spread  thcmfilvcs  far  abroad  through  each  defcent ; 
Some  on  the  foft  preen  grafs  feeding  their  fills. 
Sonic  clanibring  through  the  hollow  cliffs  on  hie. 
Nibble  the  bulhy  fhrubs  which  grow  tlvsreby. 

XI. 

Others  the  utmoft  boughs  cf  trees  do  crop, 

And  brouze  the  woodbine  t  wigs  that  frcilily  bud  ; 

This  with  full  bit  doth  catcli  the  utmoft  top 

01  lunie  foft  wdlow  or  new  growen  ftud ; 

'J"liis  with  fliarp  teeth  the  bramble-leaves  doth  lop. 
And  chaw  the  tender  pricUcs  in  her  cud. 
Tin;  whiles  another  high  doth  over-look 
lier  own  iJcc  image  in  a  cryftal  brook. 


O  the  great  happinefs  which  fhepkerds  liavc 
Who-fo  loaths  not  too  much  the  poor  eftatc^ 
With  mind  that  ill  ufe  doth  before  deprave, 
Ne  meafures  all  things  by  the  coflly  rate 
Of  riotife,  and  femblants  outward  brave  ! 
No  fuch  fad  cares  as  wont  to  macerate 
And  rend  the  greedy  minds  of  covetous  men. 
Do  ever  creep  into  the  fhepherd's  den. 

XIII 

Ne  cares  he  if  the  fleece  which  him  arrays 

Be  not  twice  fteeped  in  Affyrian  dye, 

Ne  gliftering  of  gold,  which  underlays 

The  fummer  beams,  do  blind  his  gazing  eye ; 

Ne  piAures  beauty,  nor  the  glancing  rays 

Of  precious  ftones,  whence  no  good  cometh  by  ; 

Ne  yet  his  cup  emboli;  with  imagery 

Of  Bcetus,  or  of  Alcon's  vanity. 

XIV. 

Ne  ought  the  whelky  pearls  efteemeth  he. 
Which  are  from  Indian  feas  brought  far  away. 
But  with  pure  breaft,  from  careful  forrow  free- 
On  the  foft  grafs  his  limbs  doth  oft  difplay 
In  fweet  fpring-time,  when  floweri'  variety 
With  fundry  colours  paints  the  fprinkled  lay  ; 
There  lying  all  at  eafe  from  guile  or  fpright. 
With  pipe  of  fenny  reeds  doth  him  delight. 

XV. 

There  he,  lord  of  himfelf,  with  palm  bedight, 
His  loofer  locks  doth  wrap  in  wreath  of  vine  ; 
There  his  milk-dropping  goats  be  his  delight. 
And  fruitfiill  Pales,  and  the  foreft  green. 
And  darkfom  caves  in  pleafant  vallies  pight. 
Whereas  continuall  fhade  is  to  be  feen, 
And  where  frefh  fpringing  wells,  as  cryftal  neat. 
Doe  always  flow  to  quench  his  thirfty  heat. 

XVI. 
O  1   who  can  lead  then  a  more  happy  life 
Than  he,  that  with  clean  mind,  and  heart  fincerc. 
No'  greedy  riches  knows,  nor  bloody  ftrife. 
No  deadly  fight  of  warlike  fleet  doth  fear, 
Ne  runs  in  peril  of  foes  cruell  knife, 
That  in  the  facred  temples  he  may  rear 
A  trophee  of  his  glittering  fpoils  and  treafurc, 
Or  may  abound  with  riches  above  meafure  ? 

XVJl. 

Of  him  his  God  is  worftiipt  with  his  fyth, 
And  not  with  (kill  of  craftman  poliflied; 
He  joys  in  groves,  and  makes  himfelf  full  biyth 
With  fundry  flowers  in  wild  fields  gathered  : 
Nc  frankincence  he  irom  P.uichjta  biiyth  ; 
Sweet  Quiet  harbours  in  his  harmlefs  head. 
And  perled  Plcafure  builds  licr  joyous  bowrc. 
Free  irom  fad  cares,  that  rich  men's  hearts  de-* 


This  all  his  care,  this  all  liis  whole  endeavour. 
To  this  his  mind  and  ftnfes  he  doth  bend, 
How  he  may  flow  in  quiet's  matchleis  treafour. 
Content  with  any  food  that  God  dotli  fend  ; 
And  how  his  limbs,  rcfolv'd  through  idle  kifour,r 
Unto  fwcct  flecp  he  may  fecurely  lend 
In  fomc  cool  fliadow  fiom  the  fcorching  hear, 
The  whiles  his  flock  their  chawed  cuds  do  cat, 
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P  Floclis!  O  Fauns  I  and,  O  ye  pleafure  Springs 

Of  Tempe  !  where  the  country  nymphs  are  rife, 

/Through   whofe   not    coftly  care  each  fhepherd 

fings 
As  merry  notes  upon  his  ruftick  fife 
As  that  Aftrxan  bard,  whofo  fame  now  rings 
Through  the  wide  world,  and  leads  as  joyful  life. 
Free  from  all  troubles,  and  from  worldly  toy], 
In  Vvhich  fond  men  do  all  their  days  turmoyl. 

XX. 

In  fiich  delights,  •whilft  thus  his  carelcfs  time 
This  fhepherd  drives,  upleaning  on  his  batt. 
And  on  Ihrill  reeds  chaunting  his  ruflick  rime, 
Hyperion  throwing  forth  his  beams  full  hott, 
Into  the  higheft  top  of  heaven  'gan  clime, 
And  the  world  parting  by  an  equal  lott. 
Did  fhade  his  whirling  flames  en  either  fide, 
As  the  great  Ocean  doth  himfelf  divide. 

XXI. 

Then  gan  the  fhepherd  gather  into  one 
His  ftragling  goats,  and  drave  them  to  a  fnord, 
Whofe  csrule  ftream,  rombllpg  in  pibble-flone, 
Crept  under  mofs  as  green  as  any  goord. 
Now  had  the  fun  half  hea»en  overgone, 
When  he  his  herd  back  from  that  water  foord 
Drave  from  the  force  of  Phoebus'  boyling  ray 
Into  thick  fhadows,  there  themfelves  to  lay. 

XXII. 

Soon  as  he  them  plac't  in  thy  facred  wood, 
(O  Delian  Goddefs!)  faw,to  v/hich  of  yore 
Came  the  bad  daughter  of  old  Cadmus'  brood, 
Cruell  Agave,  flying  vengeance  fore 
Of  King  Nidtileus,  for  the  guilty  blood 
Which  liie  with  curfed  hands  had  fhed  before  ; 
There  (he  half  frantick,  having  flain  her  fon. 
Did  fhroud  herfelf,  like  punifhment  to  fhun. 

XXIII. 

Here  alfo  playing  on  the  graflie  green. 

Wood-gods,  and  Satires,  and  fwift  Dryades, 

With  many  Fairies,  oft  were  dancing  feen. 

Not  fo  much  did  Dan  Orpheus  reprefs 

The  ftreams  of  Hebrus  with  his  fongs,  I  ween, 

As  that  fair  troop  of  woody  goddefTes 

Stay'd  thee  (O  Peneus  !)  pouring  forth  to  thee. 

From  chearfull  looks,great mirth  and gladfome glee. 

XXIV. 

The  very  nature  of  the  place  refounding  : 

With  gentle  murmur  of  the  bi-eathing  air, 

A  pleafmg  bowre,  with  all  delight  abounding. 

In  this  frelh  fhadow  did  for  them  prepare, 

To  refl  their  limbs  with  wearinefs  redounding  : 

For  firft  the  high  palm-trees,  with  branches  fair, 

Out  of  the  lowly  vallies  did  arife. 

And  liigK  fhoot  up  their  heads  into  the  fkyes. 

XXV. 

And  tliem  amongft  the  wicked  lotos  grew, 
Wicked  for  holding  guilefully  away 
TJlyffes'  men,  whom  rapt  with  fweetnefs  new 
Taking  to  hofl  it  quite  from  him  did  flay  ; 
And  eke  thcife  trees,  in  whofe  transformed  hue 
The  fun's  fad  daughters  wail'd  the  ralh  decay 
Of  Phjeton,  whofe  limbs,  with  lightning  rent, 
They  gathering  up  with  fvveet  tears  did  lament. 


And  that  fame  tree,  in  which  Demophoon 
By  his  difloyalty  lamented  fore, 
Eternal  hurt  left  unto  many  one. 
Whom  als  accompanied  the  oak  of  yore, 
Through  fatal  charms  transform'd  to  fuch  an  oije  ; 
The  oak,  whofe  acorns  were  our  food  before 
That  Ceres'  feed  of  mortal  men  was  known. 
Which  firfh  Triptoleme  taught  how  to  be  fown. 

xxvii. 
Here  alfo  grew  the  rougher  rinded  pine. 
The  great  Argoan  (hips  brave  ornament, 
Whfini  Golden  Fleece  did  make  an  heavenly  figfi, 
Which  coveting,  with  his  high  top's  extent 
To  make  the  mountains  touch  the  ftars  divine. 
Decks  ail  the  forefl  with  embeUifhment, 
And  the  black  holm,  that  loves  the  watiy  vale. 
And  the  fweet  cyprefs,  fign  of  deadly  bale. 

xxvni. 
Emongfl:  the  reft  the  clambring  yvie  grew, 
Knitting  his  wanton  amis  with  gtafping  hold, 
Left  that  the  poplar  happily  Ihould  rew 
Her  brother's  ftrokes,  whofe  boughs  fhe  doth  en- 
fold 
With  her  lythe  twigs,  till  they  the  top  furvew. 
And  point  with  pallid  greene  her  buds  of  gold; 
Next  did  the  myrtle  tree  to  her  approach, 
Nor  yet  unmindfull  of  her  old  reproach. 

XXIX. 
But  the  fmall  birds,  in    their  wide   boughs  em- 

bowring, 
Chaunted  their  fundry  tunes  with  fvveet  confent. 
And  under  them  a  filver  fpring  forth  pouring 
His  trickling  ftreams,  a  gentle  murmure  fent ; 
Thereto  the  frogs,  bred  in  the  flimic  fcowring 
Of  the  moift  moores,  their  jarring  voyces  bent. 
And  ftirill  graflioppers  chirped  them  around, 
All  which  the  airy  eccho  did  refound, 

XXX. 

In  this  fo  pleafant  place  this  fnepherd's  flock 
Lay  every  where,  their  weary  limbs  to  left 
On  every  bufh  and  every  hollow  rock, 
W^ere  breathe  on  them  the  whiftling  wind  mote 

beft,  . 
The  whiles  the  fhepherd  felf  tending  his  flock. 
Sate  by  the  fountain  fide,  in  fhade  to  reft, 
Where  gentle  flumbfing  fleep  oppreffed  him, 
Difplay'd  on  ground,  and  feized  every  lim. 

XXXI. 

Of  treachery  or  trains  nought  took  he  keep. 
But,  loofly  on  the  graffy  green  difpred, 
His  deareft  life  did  trull  to  carelefs  fleep, 
Which  weighing  down  his  drouping  drowfie  hed. 
In  quiet  reft  his  molten  heart  did  fleep, 
Devoid  of  care,  and  fear  cf  allfalflied, 
Had  not  inconftant  Fortune,  bent  to  ill. 
Bid  ftrange  mifchance  his  quietnefs  to  fpill. 

XXXII. 

For  at  his  wonted  time  in  that  fame  place, 
An  huge  great  ferpent,  all  with  fpeckles  pide, 
To  drench  himfelf  in  morifh  flimc  did  trace, 
There  from  tlie  boyling  heat  himftlf  to  hide  ; 
He  pafling  by  with  rolling  wreathed  pace, 
With  brandifii  tongue  the  empty  air  did  gride. 
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And  v/rapt  his  fcaly  boughts  with  fell  defpiglu, 
That  all  things  feem'd  appalled  at 'his  fight. 

XXXIII. 

Now  more  and  more  having  himfelf  enroll'd, 
His  glittering  breft  he  lifteth  up  on  hie. 
And  with  proud  vaunt  his  head  aloft  doth  hold; 
His  creft  above,  fpotted  with  purple  dye, 
On  every  fide  did  fhine  like  fcaly  gold, 
And  his  bright  eyes  glauncingfull  dreadfully, 
Did  feem  to  flame  out  flakes  of  flafhing  fire. 
And  with  ftein  looks  to  threaten  kindled  yre. 

XXXIV. 

Thus  wife  long  time  he  did  himfelf  difpace 
'There  round  about,  when  as  at  laft  he  fpidc , 
Lying  along  before  him  in  that  place, 
That    flock's    grand  captain    and    mofl    trufly 

guide; 
Efifoonss  more  fierce  in  vifagc  and  in  pace. 
Throwing  his  fiery  eyes  on  every  fide, 
He  Cometh  on,  and  all  things  in  his  way 
Full  ftcrnly  fends,  that  might  his  paffage  flay. 

XXXV. 

Much  he  difdains  that  any  one  fhould  dare 
To  come  unto  his  haunt,  for  which  intent 
He  inly  burns,  and  gins  ftraight  to  prepare 
The  weapons  vi'hicli  to  him  nature  had  lent; 
Felly  he  hifltth,  and  doth  fiercely  flare, 
And  hath  his  jaws  with  angry  fpirits  rent, 
That  all  his  track  with  bloodie  drops  is  fiain'J 
And  all  his  folds  are  now  in  length  out-Ilrain'd. 

XXXVI. 

Whom  thus  at  point  prepared  to  prevent, 

A  little  nourfling  of  the  humid  air, 

A  Gnat  unto  the  flcepy  fhepherd  went. 

And  marking  where  his  eye-lids,  twinkling  rare, 

Shew'd  the  two  pearls  which  fight  unto  him  lent. 

Through  their  thin  coverings  appearing  fair, 

His  little  needle  there  infixing  dce'p, 

Wara'd  him  awake,  from  death  himfelf  to  keep. 

xxxvii. 
Wl'erewith  enrag'd,  he  fiercely  gan  upflars, 
And  with  his  hand  him  raflily  bruifing  flew. 
As  in  avengcment  of  his  heedlefs  fniarf. 
That  ftraight  the  fpirit  cut  of  his  fenfes  flew, 
And  life  outcf  his  members  did  depart; 
'V\''hen  fuddciily  calling  afiile  his  view, 
He  fpide  his  foe  with  felonous  intent 
And  fervent  eyes  to  his  deflrudion  bent, 

xxxvui. 
All  fnddenly  difmay'd,  and  hcartlcfs  quight, 
l-]c  fled  aliack,  and  catching  haily  hold 
Of  a  young  alder,  hard  befide  him  pight, 
>t  rent;  and  flreight  about  him  'gan  behold, 
AVhat  God  or  Fortune  w.cjld  afiifl  his  might  : 
liiit  whether  God  or  f  oriuue  made  him  bold 
Tt's  bard  to  read  ;  yet  hardly  will  be  had- 
To  ovcrco(ne,  that  made  him  lefs  adrad. 

xxxix. 
The  fialle  back  of  that  mofl  hi;kous  fnalte, 
E;i\vi:app.:d  rotmd,  ofi  fairiPH  !o  retire, 
Aiui  oft  him  to  aif.iil,  lu'  fiercely  Orake, 
"Whereas  his  te:r.]iles  did  his  cr^aU-fmnt  tyre; 
Aid  for  he  was  Init  flow,  did  fioih  off"  fhakc, 
And  gazing  ghalljj'  ou  (for  fc;ir  aiid  ire 


S     GNAT. 

Had  blent  fo  much  his  fenfe  that  lefs  he  fear'd) 
Yet  when  he  faw  him  flain  himfelf  he  chear'd. 

XL. 

By  this  the  night  forth  from  the  darkfome  boviTC 
Of  Herebus  htr  teemed  flceds  'gan  call, 
And  lazie  Vefper  in  his  timely  howre, 
From  golden  Oeta  'gan  proceed  withall ; 
Whenas  the  fhepherd,  after  this  fliarp  flowre. 
Seeing  the  doubled  Ihadows  low  to  fall, 
Gathering  his  ftraying  flock,  does  homeward  fare, 
And  unto  reft  his  weary  joynts  prepare. 

XLJ. 

In'o  whofe  fenfe  fo  foon  as  lighter  fleep  .'l 

Was  entred,  and  now  loofing  every  lim. 
Sweet  flumbring  dew  in  careleffnefs  did  fteep, 
The  image  of  that  Gnat  appear'd  to  him. 
And  in  fad  terms  'gan  forrowfully  weep, 
With  grifly  countenance  and  vifage  grim. 
Wailing  the  wrong  which  he  had  done  of  late, 
!n  fteed  of  good,  haftning  his  cruel  fate. 

XLU. 

Said  he,  "  What  have  I,  Wretch  !  deferv'd  thai 

thus 
Into  this  bitter  bale  I  am  out-caft, 
Whilft  that  thy  life  more  dear  and  precious 
Was  then  mine  own,  fo  long  as  it  did  laft  ? 
I  now,  in  lieu  of  pains  fo  gracious. 
Am  toft  in  th'  air  with  every  windy  blaft  ; 
Thou,  fafe  delivered  from  fad  decay. 
Thy  carelefs  limbs  in  loofe  fleep  dooft  difplay.  .    '. 

XLlll, 

So  liveft  thou ;  but  my  poor  wretched  ghoft 
I-;  forc'd  to  ferry  over  Lethe's  river. 
And,  fpoil'd  of  Charon,  to  and  fro  am  toft. 
Seeft  thou  not  how  all  places  quake  and  quiver, 
Lightned  with  deadly  lamps  on  every  poft  ? 
Tifiphone  each  where  doth  fhake  and  fhiver 
Her  flaming  fire-brond  encountering  me, 
Whofe  locks  uncombed  cruel  adders  be. 

XI.IV. 

And  Cerberu5,  whofe  ma:.y  mouths  do  bay 
And  bark  out  flames,  as  if  on  fire  he  fed, 
Adown  whofe  neck,  in  terrible  array, 
Ten  thoufand  fiiakf  s  cralling  about  his  bed 
Do  hang  in  heaps,  that  horribly  affray. 
And  bloody  eyes  do  glifter  fiery  red, 
He  ofte;;times  me  dreadfully  doth  threaten 
With  p.iinful  torments  to  be  forcly  beaten. 

XLV. 

Ay  me  ;  that  thanlts  fo  much  fliould  fail  of  meedj 
For  that  I  thee  reftot'd  to  life  again. 
Even  from  the  door  of  death  and  deadly  dreed. 
Where  then  is  now  ibe  guerdon  of  my  pain  ? 
Where  the  reward  of  mv  fo  piteous  deed  ? 
'I  he  jTaife  of  pity  vanifii'd  is  in  vain. 
And  'W  antique  faith  of  juftice  long  agonc 
Out  of  the  land  is  fled  away  and  gone, 

XLVl. 

I  faw  another's  fate  approaching  faft, 

And  left  mine  ov.-n  his  fafcty  to  tender; 

Into  the  f.ime  miihan  1  now  am  caft, 

Antl  ihun'd  dcRrudlion  doth  deHrudHoii  render;' t' 

Not  unto  him  that  never  hath  trefpaft. 

But  puiiiflimcut  is  due  to  the  oflcnder  : 
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Vet  let  deflruiftion  he  the  punilliment, 
So  long  as  thankful  will  may  k  relent. 

XLVII. 

i  carried  am  into  wafte  wildernefs, 

Wafte  wildernefs,  amongfl  Cymmerian  fhades, 

Where  endlefs  pains  and  hideous  heavinefs 

Is  round  about  nie  heapt  in  darkfome  glades ; 

For  there  hu^e  Othos  fits  in  fad  dillrefs, 

Faft  b  >«nd  with  ferpentsthat  him  oft  invades, 

Far  off  beholding  Ephialtes'  tide, 

Which  once  affail'd  to  burn  this  world  fo  wide. 

XLVIII. 

And  there  is  mournfuU  Tityus,  mindful  yet 
Of  thy  difpleafure,  O  Latona  fair  1 
Difpleafure  too  implacable  was  it 
That  made  him  meat  for  wild  fowls  of  the  aif ; 
Much  do  1  fear  among  fuch  fiends  to  fit. 
Much  do  I  fear  back  to  them  to  repair, 
To  the  black  fhadows  of  the  Stygian  fhore, 
Where  wretched  ghofls  fit  wailing  evermore. 

XLIX. 

There  next  the  utmofl  brink  doth  he  abide. 
That  did  the  banquets  of  the  gods  bewray, 
Whofe  throat  through  thirfh  to  nought  nigh  being 

dride. 
His  fenfe  to  feek  for  cafe  turns  every  way  : 
And  he  that  in  avengement  of  his  pride, 
For  fcorning  to  the  facred  gods  to  pray, 
Againft  a  mountain  rolls  a  mighty  flone, 
Calling  in  vain  for  reft,  and  can  have  none. 

L. 

Go  ye  with  them,  go,  curfed  Damofells  ? 
Whofe  bridal  torches  foul  Erynnis  tynd, 
An<i  Hymen  at  your  fpoufals  fad  fortelb 
Tydings  of  death  and  maffacre  unkind  ; 
With  them  that  cruel  Golchid  mother  dwelb. 
The  which  conceiv'd  in  her  avengeful  mind 
With  bitter  wounds  her  own  dear  babes  to  flay, 
And  murdred  troups  upon  great  heaps  to  lay. 

Ll. 

There  alfo  thofe  two  Pandionlan  maids 

Calling  on  Itis,  Itis  evermore. 

Whom  (wretched  boy  1)    they   flew  with   guilty 

blades, 
For  whom  the  Thraclan  king  lamenting  fore, 
Turn'd  to  a  lapwing,  foulie  them  upbraids, 
And  fluttering  round  about  them  flill  does  foare  ; 
There  now  they  all  eternally  complain, 
Of  others  wrong,  and  fuffer  endlefs  pain. 

LII. 

But  the  two  brethren,  born  of  Cadmus'  blood, 
Whilfl  each  does  for  the  foveraignty  contend. 
Blind   through   ambition,    and    with    vengeance 

wood, 
Each  does  againfl;  the  other's  body  bend 
His  curfed  ilcel,  of  neither  well  withfl:ood. 
And  with  wide  wounds  their  carcaffes  doth  rend, 
That  yet  they  both  do  morrall  foes  remain, 
Sith  each  with  other's  bloodie  hand  was  flain. 

Llll. 

Ah  !   (weladay)  there  is  no  end  of  pain, 
Nor  change  of  labour  may  entreated  be. 
Yet  I  beyond  all  thefe  am  carried  fain. 
Where  other  powers  far  different  I  fee, 


And  mult  pafs  over  to  th'  Elyfian  plain; 
There  grim  Pcrfephone  encount'ring  me. 
Doth  urge  her  fellow-furies  earneftly 
With  their  bright  fire-bronds  me  to  terrific. 

LIV. 

There  chafle  Akefle  lives  inviolate, 

Free  from  all  care,  for  that  her  hulband's  days 

She  did  prolong,  by  changing  fate  for  fate, 

ho,  their  lives  alfo  the  immortal  praife 

Of  womankind,  moft  faithfull  to  her  mate, 

Penelipe  !  and  from  her  far  aways 

A  rulefs  rout  of  young-men,  which  her  woo'd, 

All  flain  with  darts,  lie  wallow'd  in  their  blood. 

LV. 

And  fad  Eurydice,  thence  now  no  more 
Muft  turn  to  life,  but  their  detained  ba 
For  looking  back,  being  forbid  before  ; 
Yet  was  the  guilt  thereof,  Orpheus,  in  thee. 
Bold  fure  he  was,  and  worthy  fpirit  bore. 
That  durft  thofe  loweft  fliadows  go  to  fee, 
And  could  believe  that  any  thing  could  pleafe 
Fell  Cerberus,  or  Stygian  powers  appeafe. 

rvi. 
Ne  fear'd  the  burning  waves  of  Phlegeton, 
Nor  thofe  fame  mournfull  kingdoms,  compafled 
With  rufty  horrour  and  foul  faftiion, 
And  deap-dig'd  vaults,  and  Tartar  covered 
With  bloody  night  and  dark  confufion. 
And  judgment-feats,  whofe  judge  is  deadly  di'ed  ; 
A  judge  that  after  death  doth  punifh  fore 
The  faults  which  life  hath  trefpafled  before. 

LVII. 

But  valiant  Fortune  made  Dan  Orpheus  bold ; 
For  the  fwift  running  rivers  ftill'  did  ftand, 
And  the  wild  beafts  their  fury  did  with-hold. 
To  follow  Orpheus'  mufic  through  the  land  ;    ' 
And  th'  oakes,  deep  grounded  in  the  earthly  mold^ 
Did  move  as  if  they  could  him  underftand  ; 
And  the  fhrill  woods,  which  were  of  fenfe  be- 

reav'd. 
Through  their  hard  bark  his  fi^Iver  found  receav'd. 

Lvin.  , 

And  eke  the  moon  her  hafty  fleeds  did  flay, 
Drawing  in  teems  along  the  ftarry  llcy  ; 
And  didft  (O  monthly  Virgin  !)  thou  delay 
Thy  nightly  courfe  to  hear  his  melody  ? 
The  fame  was  able  with  like  lovely  lay 
The  Queen  of  Hell  to  move  as  eafily 
To  yield  Eurydice  unto  her  fere. 
Back  to  be  borne,  though  it  unlawful  were. 

LJX. 

She  (Lady)  having  well  before  approv'd 
The  fiends  to  be  too  cruell  and  fevere, 
Obferv'd  th'  appointed  way,  as  her  behov'd, 
Ne  ever  did  her  eye-fight  turn  arere, 
Ne  ever  fpake,  ne  cauie  of  Ipeaking  mov'd  ; 
But  cruell  Orpheus,  thou  much  crueller. 
Seeking  to  kifs  her,  bruk'ft  the  gods'  decree 
And  thereby  mad'ft  her  ever  damn'd  to  be. 

LX. 

Ah  I  but  fweet  love  of  pardon  worthy  is, 
And  doth  deferve  to  have  fmall  faults  remitted. 
If  hell  at  leall  things  lightly  done  amlfs 
Knew  how  to  pardon  -vytieji  ought  is  omitted ; 
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"Yet  are  ye  both  rerejveil  into  biifs, 
And  to  the  feats  of  happy  fouls  admitted; 
And  you  befide  the  honourable  band 
Of  gteat  heroes  doe  in  order  fland. 

LXI. 

There  be  the  two  ftout  fons  of  ^acus. 
Fierce  Pelcus,  and  the  hardy  Telamon, 
Both  feeining  now  full  glad  and  joyeous 
Through  their  fire's  dreadfull  jurifdidion. 
Being  the  judge  of  all  that  horrid  houfe ; 
Andloth  of  them  by  ftrange  occafion 
Renown'd  iu  choice  of  happie  marriage 
Through  Venus'  grace  and  Vertue's  carriage. 

LXI  I. 

Per  th'  one  was  raviih'd  of  his  own  bond-maid, 
The  faire  Ixione,  captiv'd  from  Troy  ; 
But  th'  other  was  with  Thetis'  love  aflaid, 
Great  Nereus  his  daughter,  and  his  joy. 
On  this  fide  them  there  is  a  young  man  laid, 
Their  match  in  glory,  mighty,  fierce,  and  coy, 
That  from  th'  Argolick  ihips  with  furious  ire 
Belt  back  the  fury  of  the  Trojan  fire. 

j-xiu. 
O !  who  wonld  not  recount  the  ftrong  devorces 
Of  that  great  war  which  Trojans  oft  beheld. 
And  oft  beheld  the  warlike  Greekifli  forces, 
When  Teucrian  foil  with  bloody  rivers  fwell'd, 
And  wide  Sigsean  ftiores  were  fpred  with  corfes, 
And  Simois  and  Xanthus'  blood  out-weld, 
Whilll  Hedtor  raged  with  outrageous  mind. 
Flames,  weapons,  wounds,  in  Greek's  fleet  to  have 
tynd! 

txiv. 
Por  Ida's  felf,  in  aid  of  that  fierce  fight, 
Out  of  her  mountains  miniftred  fupplies,- 
And  like  a  kindly  nurfe  did  yield  (for  fpight) 
Store  of  firebronds  out  of  her  nurferies 
Unto  her  fofter  children,  that  they  might 
Inflame  the  navy  of  their  enemies, 
And  all  the  Rhxtean  fhore  to  afhes  turn, 
Where  lay  the  Ihips  which  they  did  feek  to  burn. 

LXV. 

'Gainft  which  the  noble  fon  of  Telamon 
Oppof'd  himfelf,  and  thwarting  his  huge  fhield. 
Them  battel  bad ;  gainft  whom  appear'd  anon 
Hedor,  the  glory  of  the  Trojan  field  : 
Both  fierce  and  furious  in  contention 
Encountred,  that  their  mighty  ftrokes  fo  flirild, 
As  the  great  clap  of  thunder  which  doth  rive 
The  ratlipg  heavens,  and  clouds  afiinder  drive. 

LXV  I. 

So  th'  one  with  fire  and  weapons  did  contend 
To  cut  the  (hips,  from  turning  home  again 
To  Argos,  th'  others  ftrove  for  to  defend 
The  force  of  Vulcan  with  his  might  and  main. 
Thus  th'  one  ^acide,  did  his  fanic  extend, ' 
But  th'  other  joy'd  that  on  the  Phrygian  plain, 
Having  the  blood  of  vanquilh'd  Hecftor  fhed. 
He  conipafs'd  Troy  thrice  with  his  body  ded. 

LSVII. 

Again  great  dole  on  cither  party  grew. 
That  him  to  death  unfaithful  Paris  font ; 
And  alio  him  that  falfe  Ulyfles  flew, 
Drawn  iotg  dar-gcr  through  dofe  ambulhrncnt ; 


Therefore  from  him  Laertes'  fon  his  view 
Doth  turn  afide,  and  boafts  his  good  evettt 
In  working  of  Strymonian  Rhafus'  fall, 
And  eft  in  Dolon's  fubtile  furprilall. 

LXVIII. 

Again  the  dreadful;  Cycons  him  difmay. 
And  black  La;ftrigones,  a  people  flout. 
Then  greedy  Scilla,  under  whom  there  bay 
Many  great  bandogs,  which  her  gird  about  : 
Then  do  th'  ^tnean  Cyclops  him  affray, 
And  deep  Charybdis,  gulphing  in  and  out : 
Laflly,  the  fquallid  lakes  of  Tartar)', 
Aftd  griefly  fiends  of  hell  him  terrify. 

I.XIX. 

There  alfo  goodly  Agamemnon  boafts 

The  glory  of  the  ftock  of  Tantalus, 

And  famous  light  of  all  the  Greekifli  hofts. 

Under  whofe  condudl  mofl  vidlorious. 

The  Dorick  flames  confum'd  the  Iliack  ports. 

Ah  1  but  the  Greeks  themfelvts,  more  dolorous 

To  thee,  O  Troy  I  paid  penance  for  thy  fall, 

In  the  Hellefpont  being  nigh  drowned  all. 

LXX. 

Well  may  appear  by  proof  of  their  mifchance. 
The  changefull  turning  of  mens  flippery  ftate. 
That  none  whom  Fortune  freely  doth  advance, 
Himfelf  therefore  to  heaven  fhould  elevate  ; 
For  lofty  type  of  honour,  through  the  glance 
Of  envy's  dart,  is  down  in  duft  proftrate ; 
And  ?li  that  vaunts  in  worldly  vanity 
Shall  fall  through  Fortune's  mutability. 

Lxxr. 
Th'  Argolick  power  returning  home  again, 
Enrich'd  with  fpoiles  of  th'  Eridlhonian  towre, 
Did  happy  wind  and  weather  entertain. 
And  with  good  fpeed  the  foamy  billows  fcour  : 
No  fign  of  ftorm,  no  fear  of  future  pain. 
Which  foon  enfucd  them  with  heavy  floure  ; 
Nereis  to  the  feas  a  token  gave. 
The  whiles  their  crooked  keels  tlie  furges  clave, 

LXXII. 

Suddenly,  whctkrr  through  the  god's  decree, 
Or  haplefs  rifing  of  fome  froward  ftar. 
The  heavens  » i  every  fide  cnclouded  be  t 
Black  florms,     d  fogs  are  blowen  up  from  fur, 
Tliat  now  the^lot  can  no  load-ftar  fee. 
But  fkies  and  feas  do  make  moft  dreadful  war  ; 
The  billows  flriving  to  the  heavens  to  reach. 
And  th'  heavens  ftriving  them  for  to  empeach. 

LXXIII. 

And  in  avengement  of  their  bold  attempt, 
Both  fun  and  ftars,  and  all  the  heavenly  powrc 
Confpire  in  one  to  wreak  their  rafh  contempt, 
And  down  on  them  to  fall  from  higheft  towrcs ; 
The  flcy  in  pieces  fecming  to  be  rent. 
Throws  lightning  forth,  and  hail,  and   harmful 

fhowrcs. 
That  death  on  every  fide  to  them  appears 
In  thoufand  forms,  to  work  more  ghaftly  fears. 

LXIV. 

Some  in  the  greedy  floods  arc  funk  and  drcnt,  ^ 

Some  on  the  rocks  of  Caphareus  are  thrown  ; 
Some  on  th'  Fuboick  cliffs  in  pieces  rent, 
Some  fcatter'd  on  the  Hcrcxan  fliores  unknown ; 
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.:\nu  many  loll,  of  whom  no  moniment 
•Remains,  hor  memory  is  to  be  fhown  ; 
^\'h^lft  all  the  purchafe  of  the  Phrygian  prey, 
Toft  on  fak  billows,  round  about  doth  ftray. 

LXXV. 

Here  many  other  like  herces  be. 

Equal  in  honour  to  the  former  crue, 

Whom  ye  in  poodly  feats  may  placed  fee, 

Defcended  all  from  Rome  by  linage  due; 

From  Rome,  that  holds  the  world  in  fovereignty, 

And  doth  all  nations  unto  her  fubdue  ; 

Her  Fabij  and  DeciJ  do  dwell, 

Horatij,  that  in  vertue  did  exccll. 

LXXVI. 

And  here  the  antique  fame  of  ftout  Camill, 
iDoth  ever  live,  and  conflant  Curtius, 
Who,  ftifly  bent  his  vowed  life  to  fpill 
For  country's  health,  a  gulf  mnft  hideous 
Amidft  the  town  with  his  own  corps  did  fill, 
T'  appeafe  the  powers;  and  prudent  Mutius, 
Who  inhi:^.  flefh  endur'd  the  fcorching  flame, 
*So  daunt  his  foe  by  enfample  of  the  fame. 

LXXVII. 

And  here  wife  Curiu?,  his  companion 
Of  noble  venues,  lives  in  endlefs  reft. 
And  flout  Flaminius,  whofe  devotion 
Taught  bim  the  fire's  fcorn'd  fury  to  deleft ; 
And  here  the  praife  of  either  Scipion 
Abides  in  higheft  place  above  the  befl, 
To  whom  the  ruin'd  walls  of  Carthage  vow'd  ; 
Trembling,  their  forces  found  their  praifes  loud. 

Lxxvin. 
Live  they  for  ever  through  their  lafting  praife ; 
But  I,  poor  wretch  !  am  forced  to  return 
To  the  fad  lakes  that  Phoebus'  funny  rays 
Do  never  fee,  where  fouls  do  always  mourn, 
And  by  the  wailing  fhores  to  wafte  my  days. 
Where   PhJegeton   with  (juenchlefs  fiames  doth 

burn, 
Ey  which  juft  Minos  righteous  fouls  doth  fever 
From  wicked  one?,  to  live  in  blifs  for  ever. 

LXXIX. 

Me  therefore  thus  the  cruel  fiends  of  helJ, 
Girt  with  long  fnakes  and  thoufand  yron  chains, 
Through  doom  of  that  their  cruel  judge,  compel 
With  bitter  tcrirure  and  impatient  pains, 
Caufe  of  my  death,  and  juft  complaint  to  tell: 
For  thou  art  he  whom  my  poor  ghoft  complains 
To  be  the  author  of  her  illunwares. 
That  carelefs  hear'ft  my  intollerable  cares. 

LXXX. 

Them  therefore,  as  bequeathing  to  the  wind, 
1  now  depart,  returning  to  thee  never, 
And  leave  this  lamentable  plaint  behind; 
Eut  do  thou  haunt  the  foft  down-rolling  river. 
And   wild   green   woods,  and   fruitful]  paftures 

mind, 
And  let  the  flitting  air  my  vain  words  fever." 


Thus  having  fiid,  he  heavily  departed 

With  piteous  cry,  that  any  would  have  fmarted. 

LXXXI. 

Now  when  the  floathful  fit  of  life's  fweet  reft 

Had  left  the  heavy  fhepheard,  wondrous  cares 

His  inly  grieved  mind  full  fore  oppreft, 

That  baleful  forrow  he  no  longer  bears 

For  that  Gnat's  death,  which  deeply  was  impreft, 

But  bends  whatever  power  his  aged  years 

Him  lent,  yet  being  fuch,  as  though  their  might 

He  lately  flew  his  dreadful  foe  in  fight. 

LXXXIl. 

By  that  fame  liver  lurking  under  green. 
Eftfoons  he  'gins  to  fafhion  forth  a  place, 
And  fquaring  it  in  oompafs  well  befeen, 
There  plotteth  out  a  tomb  by  meafured  fpace  : 
His  yron-headed  fpade  tho'  making  clean. 
To  dig  up  fods  out  of  the  flowrie  grafs, 
His  work  he  fliortly  to  good  purpofe  brought. 
Like  as  he  had  conceiv'd  it  in  his  thought. 

LXXXIII. 

An  heap  of  earth  he  hoorded  up  on  high, 
Enclofmg  it  with  banks  on  every  fide. 
And  thereupon  did  raife  full  bufily 
A  little  mount,  of  green  turfs  edifide; 
And  on  the  top  of  all,  that  pafTers  by 
Might  it  behold,  the  tomb  he  did  provide 
Of  fmoothefi  marble-ftone,  in  order  fet. 
That  never  might  his  lucky  fcape  forget. 

LXXXIV 

And  ro.und  about  he  taught  fweet  flowres  to  grow, 

The  rofe,  engroined  in  pure  fcarlet  dye. 

The  lilly  frefh,  and  violet  below, 

The  marigold,  and  chearful  rofemary, 

The   Spartan    myrtle,   whence   fweet  gum  doe 

flow. 
The  purple  hyacinth,  and  frelh  coftmary. 
And  faffron,  fought  for  in  Cilician  foil. 
And  laurel,  th'  ornament  of  Phoebus'  toil; 

LXXXIV. 

Frefh  Rhododaphne,  and  the  fabine  flowre 
Matching  the  wealth  of  th'  antient  frankincence, 
And  pallid  ivy,  building  his  own  bowre. 
And  box,  yet  mindfull  of  his  old  offence. 
Red  amaranthus,  lucklefs  paramour. 
Ox-eye   ftill  green,  and  bitter  patience; 
Ne  wants  there  pale  Narcifs,  that  in  a  well 
Seeing  his  beauty,  in  love  with  it  fell. 

LXXXVI. 

And  whatfoevcr  other  flowre  of  worth. 
And  whatfo  other  herb  of  lovely  hue 
The  joyous  Spring  out  of  the  ground  brings  fortl). 
To  clothe  her  felf  in  colours  frelh  and  new. 
He  planted  there,  and  rear'd  a  mount  of  earth. 
In  w^hofe  high  front  was  writ  as  doth  enfue; 
To  thee,fmaU  Gnat,  in  lieu  of  his  lifi  fa'ucd, 
The  Jhepherd  hath  ihy  death's  record  engraved. 
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-^EGLOGA  PRIMA. 


ihe  Argument, 

This  JEglogue  is  a  foliloqiie  of  Colin  Clout,  by  which  name  the  Poet  means  himfelf ;  complaining  of 
his  unprofperous  love  of  Rofalind  ;  and  comparing  his  condition  to  that  of  his  wretched  weather-  \ 
beaten  flock,  and  to  the  rigorous  feafon  of  the  year. 


COLIN  CLOUT. 

A  shepherd's  boy  fno  better  do  hira  call), 

WHieii  winter's  wallefull  fpij^ht  was  alniofl  fpcnt, 

All  in  a  fiinfhiiie  day,  as  did  befall, 

Ltt  forth  his  flock,  that  had  been  long  ypent; 

So  faint  they  wox,  and  feeble  in  the  fold, 

That  now  uncathes  their  feet  could  them  uphold. 


Atl  as  the  flicep,  fuch  was  the  fliephcrd's  look. 
For  pale  and  wan  he  was,  (alas  the  while  I) 
IMay  feem  \v:  lov'd,  or  elic  fomc  care  he  took  ; 
\\\\\  ci^uth  he  tune  his  pipe  and  frame  his  ftile  : 
1  hough  to  a  hill  hir.  fainting  flock  he  led. 
And  thus  he  plain' d,  the  while  his  fliecp  there 
fed: 
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M  Ye  gods  of  love  I  that  pity  lovers  pain 

(If  any  gods  the  pain  of  lovers  pity), 

Look  frum  above,  where  you  in  joys  remain. 

And  bow  your  ears  unto  my  doleful!  duty. 

And,  Pan  !  thou    fhepherd's'god,  that  once  did 

love, 
Pity  the  pains  that  thou  thyfelf  didft  prove. 

Thou  barren  ground,  v?hom  winter's  wrath  hath 

wafted. 
Art  made  a  mirror  to  behold  my  plight ; 
Whylom  thy  £refh  fpring  flower'd,  and  after  haftr 

ed, 
Thy  Summer  proud,  with  dafFadillies  dight. 
And  no\\  is  come  thy  Winter's  ftormy  ftate, 
Thy  mantle  marr'd  wherein  thou  malkedft  late. 

Such  rage  as  winter  reigneth  in  my  heart. 
My  life-blood  freezing  with  unkindly  cold; 
Such  ftormy  ftours  do  breed  my  balefuU  Imart, 
As  if  my  years  were  wafte  ana  woxen  old; 
And  yet,  alas  !  but  now  my  fpring  begun, 
And  yet,  alas  !  it  is  already  done. 

You  naked  trees,  whofe  Ihady  leaves  are  loft, 
Wherein    the   birds   were   wont  to   build   their 

bower, 
And  now  are  cloath'd  with  mofs  and  hoary  froft, 
Inftead   of    blofms,    wherewith    your     buds   did 

flower, 
I  fee  your  tears  that  from  your  boughs  do  rain, 
Whofe  drops  in  drery  ifides  remain, 

Alfo  my  luftfull  leafe  is  dry  and  fear, 

My  timely  buds  with  wailing  all  are  wafted ; 

The   blofioms  which   my   branch    of    youtli  did 

bear. 
With  breathed  fighs  is  blown  away  and  blafted ; 
And  from  mine  eyes  the  drizling  tears  defcend, 
As  on  your  boughs  the  ifides  depend. 

Thou  feeble  Flock !  whofe   fleece   is  rough  and 

rent, 
Whofe  knees  are  weak  through  faft  and  evil  fare, 
Maift  witncfs  well,  by  thy  ill  government. 
Thy  mafter's  mind  is  overcome  with  care  J 


Thou  weak,  I  wan  ;  thou  lean,  I  quite  forlorn : 
With  mourning  pine  I ;  you  with  pining  mourc 

A  thoufand  fithes  I  curfe  that  careful  hour 
Wherein  I  long  the  neighbour  town  to  fee. 
And  eke  ten  thoufand  fithes  I  blefs  the  ftour 
Wherein  I  faw  fo  fair  a  fight  as  Ihe  : 
Yet  all  for  naught :  fuch  fight  hath  bred  my  bane. 
Ah,  God  I    that  love  fhould  breed  both  joy  anA 
pain  ! 

It  is  not  Hobbinol  wherefore  I  plain, 
Albe  my  love  he  feek  with  daily  fuit : 
His  clownifli  gifts  and  courtefies  I  difdain. 
His  kids,  his  cracknels,  and  his  early  fruit. 
Ah,  foolifh  Hobbino  !  thy  gifts  been  vain  t 
Colin  them  gives  to  RofaUnd  again. 

I  love  thilk  lafs  (alas !  why  do  I  love  ?) 
And  am  forlorn,  (alas  !  why  am  I  lorn  ?) 
She  deigns  not  my  good  will,  but  both  reprove. 
And  of  my  rural  mufic  holdeth  fcorn. 
Shepherd's  device  fhe  hateth  as  the  fnake, 
And    laughs  the  fongs  that   Colin   Clout  doti. 
make. 

Wherefore,  my  Pipe,  albe  rude  Pan  thou  pleafe. 
Yet  for  thou  pleafeft  not  where  moft  I  would. 
And  thou  unlucky  Mufe,  that  wontft  to  eafe 
My   mufing    mind,   yet   canft   not    when    thou 

fliould ; 
Both  pipe  and  Mufe  fliall  fore  the  while  abie." 
So  broke  his  oaten  pipe,  and  down  did  lie. 

By  that  the  welked  Phoebus'  gan  avail 
His  weary  wain,  and  now  the  frofty  Night 
Her  mantle  black  through  heaven  'gan  ever-hale  j 
V/hich  feen,the  penfive  boy,  half  in  defpight, 
Arofe,  and  homeward  drove  his  fullen  fheep, 
Whofe  hanging  heads  did  feem  his  careful  cafe  t» 
weep. 

colin's  emblem. 

AnchoraffcmCf 
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'the  Argument. 

Cuddy,  a  young  fiiepherd,  Inveighing  againft  the  feafon  of  the  year,  and  comparing  to  old  age,  which 
he  treats  with  fcorn,  is  reprovM  by  Thenot,  an  old  fhepherd,  who,  to  fliew  him  his  folly,  rc- 
'      btes  a  moral  fable  of  an  Oak  and  a  Briar,  but  without  curing  the  young  fliepherd's  vanity.     By^ 
Titynis,  mention'd  in  this  ^glogue,  and  elfewhcre  in  the  Au'hor's  works,  is  meant  Geoffrey  ; 
Chaucer,  in  imitation  of  whofe  flile  and  manner  this  ^gloguc  is  written. 


CUDDY,  THENOT. 


conDY. 
.A  II  for  pitty  !  will  rank  winter's  rage 
Thtfe  bittf  r  blafts  never  'gin  t'affwage  ? 
The  keen  cold  blows  through  my  beaten  hide, 
All  as  I  were  tjirough  the  body  gride  : 
My  ragged  routs  all  fliiver  and  (hake. 
As  done  high  towers  in  an  earthquake  : 
They  wont  in  the  wind  wag  their  wriggle  »alls 
Pcark  as  a  peacock ;  but  now  it  avails. 

THE.  Lcudly  complained,  tiiou  lazy  lad. 
Of  winter's  wrack  for  making  thee  fad  ? 
Mud  not  the  world  wend  in  his  common  courfe, 
■pron    good  to  bad,  and  from  had  to  worfe, 
Jf'Yom  worfe  unto  that  is  word  of  all, 
And  then  return  to  his  former  fall  ? 
Who  will  not  fiiff.i  tlic  lloimy  time, 
\V)ktc  will  he  live  till  the  ludy  prime  ? 


Self  have  I  worn  out  thrice  thirty  year*. 
Some  in  much  joy,  many  in  many  tears. 
Yet  never  complained  of  cold  nor  heat, 
Of  fummer's  flame,  nor  of  winter's  threat, 
Ne  never  was  to  Fortune  foe-man, 
But  gently  took  that  ungently  came  }- 
Ajid  ever  my  flock  was  my  chief  care. 
Winter  or  fummer  they  mought  well  fare- 

CUD.   No  marvel,  Thenot,  if  thou  can  bear 
Chcarfully  the  winter's  wratliful  chear, 
For  age  and  winter  accord  full  nigh. 
This  chill,  that  cold  ;  this  crooked,  that  wry; 
And  as  the  lowring  weather  looks  down. 
So  fecmed  thou  like  Good-Friday  to  frown  J 
But  my  fiowring  youth  is  foe  to  frod. 
My  fhip  unwont  in  ftorms  to  be  toll. 
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THE.    The  fovereign  of  feas    he    blames    in 
vain, 
■jrhat  once  fea-heat  will  to  fea  again  : 
;  So  loytring  live  yoii  little  heard-grooms, 
Keeping  your  beafts  in  the  budded  brooms  ; 
And  when  the  fliining  fun  laugheth  once. 
You  diiemen  the  fpring  is  come  at  once  : 
Tho  gin  you,  fond  Flies !   the  cold  to  fcorn. 
And,  crowing  in  pipes  made  of  green  corn. 
You  thiaken  to  be  lords  of  the  year ; 
But  eft  when  ye  count  you  freed  from  fear. 
Comes  the  breme  Winter  with  chamfred  brows, 
Full  of  wrinkles  and  f^-ofly  furrow^, 
Drerily  {hooting  his  llormy  dart, 
Which  cruddles  the  biood  and  pricks  the  heart  : 
Then  is  your  carclefs  courage  accoyd. 
Your  careful  herds  with  cold  be  annoyed  : 
1'hen  pay  you  the  price  of  your  furquedry. 
With  weeping,  and  wailing,  and  milery, 

CUD.  Ah  !   foolifli  old  Man  !   I  fcorn  thy  fkill, 
That  wouldft  me  my  fpringmg  youth  to  fpill ; 
I  deem  thy  brain  emperifhed  be 
Through  rufty  eld,  that  hath  rotted  thee  ; 
Or  fiker  thy  head  very  totty  is, 
i:So  on  thy  corb  flioulder  it  leans  amifs. 
:  Now  thy  felf  hath  loft  both  lop  and  top, 
:  AIs  my  budding  branch  thou  wouldeft  crop, 
'But  were  thy  years  green,  as  now  been  mine, 
To  other  delights  they  would  encline  : 
Tho  wouldeft  thou  learn  to  carol  of  love, 
j  And  hery  with  hymns  thy  laffes  glove  ; 
Tho  wouldeft  thou  pipe  of  Phillis'  praife, 
jBut  Phillis  is  mine  for  many  days; 
jl  wone  her  with  a  girdle  of  gelt, 
jimboft  with  bugle  about  the  belt  : 
(Such  an  one  fhepherds  would  make  full  fain  ; 
Such  an  one  would  make  thee  young  again. 

THE.  Thou  art  a  fon,  of  thy  love  to  boft; 
All  that  is  lent  to  love  will  be  loft. 

cwD.  Seeft  how  brag  yond  bullock  bears, 
So  fmirk,  fo  fmooth,  his  pricked  ears  ? 
His  horns  been  as  brade  as  rainbow  bent, 
His  dewlap  as  lythe  as  lafs  of  Kent : 
See  how  he  venteth  into  the  wind, 
Weeneft  of  love  is  not  his  mind ,' 
Seemeth  thy  flock  thy  counfel  can, 
So  luftlefs  been  they,  fo  weak,  lo  wan  ; 
Cloathed  with  cold,  and  hoary  with  froft. 
Thy  flock's  father  his  courage  hath  loft. 
Thy  ewes,  that  wont  to  have  blown  blags, 
Like  wailful  widdows  hangcn  their  crags ; 
f  he  rather  lambs  been  ftarved  with  cold. 
All  for  their  mafter  is  luftlefs  and  old, 

THE.  Cuddy,  1  wot  thou  kenft  little  good. 
So  vainly  to  advance  thy  headlefs  hood  ; 
For  youth  is  a  bubble  blown  up  with  breath. 
Whole  wit  is  weaknefs,  whofe  wage  is  deafh, 
Whofe  way  is  wildernefs,  whofe  inn  penaunce. 
And  ftoop  gallant  age,  the  hoft  of  grievaunce. 
But  fliail  1  tell  thee  a  tale  of  truth, 
Which  1  cond  of  Tityrus  in  my  youth. 
Keeping  his  flieep  on  the  hills  of  Kent  ? 
.'   CUD.  To  naught  mere,  Thenot,  my  mind  li 
btnt 
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Than  to  hear  novels  of  his  devife  ; 
They  been  fo  well  thewed,  and  fo  wife, 
What  ever  that  good  old  niau  befpake. 

THE.    Many    meet    tales    of    youtli    did    h« 
make, 
And  fome  of  love,  and  fonie  of  chivalry, 
But  none  fitter  than  this  to  apply. 
Now  liften  a  while  and  hearken  the  end. 

"  There  grew  an  aged  tree  on,  the  green, 
A  goodly  Oak  f  >metimc  had  it  been. 
With  arms  full  ftrong  and  largely  difplay'd. 
But  of  their  leaves  they  were  difaray'd  : 
The  body  big  and  mightily  pight. 
Throughly  rooted,  and  of  wondrous  heio-ht ; 
Whilom  had  been  the  king  of  the  field, 
.A.nd  mochel  mail  to  the  hufijand  did  yield, 
And  with  his  nuts  larded  many  fwine. 
But  now  the  gray  mcfs  marred  his  rine, 
His  bared  boughs  were  beaten  with  ftorms. 
His  top  was  bald,  and  wafted  with  worms, 
His  honour  decay'd,  his  braunches  fere. 

Hard  by  his  fide  grev/  a  bragging  Breere, 
Which  proudly  thruft  into  th'  ekment. 
And  feemed  to  threat  the  firmament  : 
It  was  embelliflit  with  blofToms  fair. 
And  tliereto  aye  wonted  to  repair 
The  fhepherd's  daughters  to  gather  flowTesj 
To  paint  their  garlands  with  his  colowres. 
And  in  his  fmall  bufhes  ufed  to  ftiroud. 
The  fweet  nightingale  finging  fo  loud. 
Which  made  this  foolifli  Breere  wex  fo  bold  ? 
That  on  a  time  he  caft  him  to  fcold, 
And  fneb  the  good  Oak,  for  he  was  old. 

Why   ftand's   thei-e    (quoth   he)    thou  brutiih 
block  ? 
Nor  for  fruit  nor  for  Ihadow  ferves  thy  ftocfc; 
Seeft  how  frefli  my  flowres  been  fpread, 
Died  in  lilly  white  and  crimfon  red. 
With  leaves  engrained  in  lufty  green. 
Colours  met  to  cloath  a  maiden  queen  ? 
Thy  wafte  bignefs  but  cumbers  the  ground. 
And  dirks  the  beauty  of  my  bloflbms  round  : 
The  mouldy  mofs,  which  thee  accloyeth, 
My  cinamun  fmell  too  much  annoyeth  : 
Wherefore  foon  1  rede  thee  hence  remove. 
Left  thou  the  price  of  my  difpleafure  prove. 
So  fpake  this  bold  Breere  with  great  dil'daln. 
Little  him  anfwer'd  the  Oak  again. 
But  yielded,  with  ftiame  and  grief  adaw'd. 
That  of  a  weed  he  was  over-craw'd. 

It  chaimced  after  upon  a  day. 
The  hufband-man's  felf  to  come  that  way. 
Of  cuftom  to  furview  his  ground, 
And  his  trees  of  ftate  in  compaf-  round  : 
Him  when  the  fpightful  Breere  had  efpyed, 
Caufelefs  complained,  and  loudly  cryed 
Unto  his  lord  ftirring  up  ftern  ftrife  ; 

O  my  liege  Lord  1  the  god  of  my  life, 
Pleafeth  you  pond  your  fuppliant's  plaint, 
Caufed  of  wrong  and  cruell  conftraint. 
Which  I  your  poor  vaffal  daily  endure  ; 
And  but  your  goodncfs  the  fame  recure. 
Am  like  for  defperate  dole  to  die, 
Through  fdmous  force  ©f  mine  enemy. 


448 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  CALENDAR.— FEBRUARY. 


Greatly  aghaft  with  this  piteous  plea, 
Him  refted  the  good  man  on  the  lea, 
And  bad  the  Breere  in  his  plaint  proceed. 
With  painted  words  tho  gan  this  proud  weed 
(As  moft  ufen  ambitious  folk) 
His  colour'd  crime  with  traft  to  cloke. 

Ah,  my  Sovereign  !  lord  of  creatures  all. 
Thou  placer  of  plants  both  humble  and  tail, 
Was  not  I  planted  of  thine  own  hattd. 
To  be  the  primrofe  of  all  thy  land, 
With  ilownng  blofloms  to  furnifli  the  prime, 
And  fcarlet  berries  in  fommer-time  ? 
How  falls  it  then  that  this  faded  Oak, 
Whofe  body  is  fere,  whofe  branches  broke, 
Whofe  naked  arms  ftretch  unto  the  fire. 
Unto  fuch  tyranny  doth  afpire, 
Hindring  with  his  Ihade  my  lovely  light, 
And  robbing  me  of  the  fweet  fun's  light  ? 
So  beat  his  old  boughs  my  tender  fide. 
That  oft  the  bloud  fpringeth  from  woundes  wide ; 
Untimely  my  flowers  forced  to  fall. 
That  been  the  honour  of  your  coronal ; 
Antt  oft  he  lets  his  canker-worms  light 
Upon  my  branches,  to  work  me  more  fpight ; 
And  oft  his  hoary  locks  down  doth  caft. 
Wherewith  my  fiefli  flowrets  been  defaft  : 
For  this,  and  many  more  fuch  outrage, 
Craving  y«ur  godlyhead  to  affuage 
The  rancorous  rigour  of  hi?  might ; 
Nought  aik  ),  but  onely  to  hold  my  right, 
Submitting  me  to  your  good  fufferaunce, 
And  praying  to  be  garded  from  grievaunce. 

To  this  this  Oak  caft  bim  to  reply 
Well  as  he  couth ;  but  his  en^my 
Had  kindled  fuch  coles  of  difpleafure. 
That  the  good  man  nould  ftay  his  leafure, 
But  home  him  hafted  with  furious  heat, 
Encreafmg  his  wrath  with  many  a  threat  j 
His  harmful  hatchet  he  hent  in  hand, 
(  Alas  !  that  it  fo  ready  Ihould  ftand  !) 
And  to  the  field  alone  he  fpeedeth, 
(Aye  little  help  to  harm  there  needeth) 
^nger  nould  let  him  I'penk  to  the  tree, 
Enaunter  his  rage  mought  cooled  be, 
iJut  to  the  root  bent  his  fturdy  ftroak. 
And  made  many  wounds  in  the  wafte  Oak. 
The  axe's  edge  did  oft  turn  again. 
As  half  uiiwiljingto  cut  the  grain, 
Heenied  the  fenfelcfs  iron  did  fear, 
Or  to  wrong  holy  eld  did  forbear ; 
For  it  had  been  an  anticnt  tree, 
tiacrcd  with  many  a  myflcry, 


And  often  croft  with  the  priefts'  crew. 

And  often  hallowed  with  holy-water  dew  ; 

But  like  fancies  weren  foolery, 

And  broughten  this  Oak  to  this  mifery  ; 

For  nought  mought  they  quitten  him  from  decay, 

For  fiercely  the  good  man  at  him  did  lay. 

The  block  oft  groaned  under  his  blow, 

And  fighed  to  fee  his  near  overthrow. 

In  fine,  the  fteel  had  pierced  his  pith, 

Tho  down  to  the  ground  he  fell  forthwith. 

His  wondrous  weight  made  the  ground  to  quake, 

Th'  earth  fVirunk  under  him,  and  I'eem'd  to  fliuks ; 

There  lieth  the  Oak  pitied  of  none. 

Now  ftands  the  Breere  hke  a  lord  alone, 
PuiF'd  up  with  pride  and  vain  plealance ; 

But  all  this  glee  had  no  continuance  ; 

For  efifoons  winter  'gan  to  approach, 

The  bluftering  Borea-s  did  encroach, 

And  beat  upon  the  folitary  Breere, 

For  now  no  fuccour  was  feen  him  neere. 

Now  'gan  he  repent  his  pride  too  late. 

For  naked  left  and  difconfolate, 

The  biting  froft  nipt  his  flalk  dead. 

The  watry  wet  weighed  down  his  head, 

And  heaped  fnow  burdned  him  fo  fore. 

That  now  upright  he  can  ftand  no  more  ; 

And  being  clown  is  trod  in  the  durt 

Of  cattei,  and  bronzed,  and  forely  hurt. 

Such  was  th'  end  of  this  ambitious  Breere, 

For  fcorning  eld " 

CUD.   Now  I  pray  thee  ftiepherd,  tell  it  not 
forth  : 

Here  is  a  long  tale  and  little  worth. 

So  long  have  1  liftened  to  thy  fpeech. 

That  graffcd  to  the  ground  is  my  breech  ; 

My  heart-blood  is  well  nigh  frozen  I  feel. 

And  my  galagc  grown  fail  to  my  heel ; 

But  little  eafe  of  thy  l;ud  tale  I  tafted  ; 

Hie  thee  home,  Shepherd,  the  day  is  nigh  walled. 


THENOT   S    EMBLEM. 


Jddio,  perche  e  niecchio. 
Fa  fuoi  alfuo  eJJetTip'iQ, 


CUJ>DV  S  EMBLEM, 

I^iuno  vccchio, 
Sjiiiventa  UJio^ 
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MARCH. 


iEGLOGA    TERTIA. 


The    Argument. 
Two  fhepherds  take  occallon,  from  the  approach  of  the  fpring,  to  difcourfe  of  love,  defcrlL'd  here  as  a 
perfon.     One  of  them  relates  a  ftory  of  his  having  diXcover'd  him  lately  hid  in  a  bufli,  and  of  his 
being  wounded  by  him. 


WILLY.     THOMALIN. 


Thomalin,  why  fitten  we  fo. 
As  weren  overwent  with  woe, 
]LJpon  fo  fair  a  morrow  ? 
The  joyous  time  now  nigheth  faft, 
That  fhall  alegg  this  bitter  blaft, 
And  flake  jthe  winter  forrow. 

THO.  Siker,  Willy,  thou  warneft  well. 
For  winter's  wrath  begins  to  quell, 
And  pleafant  fpring  appeareth; 
The  grafs  now  'gins  to  be  refreflit, 
The  fwallow  peeps  out  of  her  neft. 
And  cloudy  welkin  cleareth. 

wiL.  Seeft  not  thilk  fame  hawthorn  flud, 
How  bragly  it  begins  to  bud 
And  utter  his  tender  head  ? 
plora  now  calleth  forth  each  flower. 
And  bids  make  ready  Maia's  bower, 
That  new  is  uprift  from  bed  : 
Tho  {hall  we  fporten  in  delight. 
And  karn  v/ith  I-cttice  to  wex  light, 

VoT,,  II. 


That  fcornfully  looks  aflcQunce; 
Tho  will  we  little  love  awake. 
That  now  fleepeth  in  Lethe  lake. 
And  pray  him  leaden  our  daunce. 

THO.  Willy,  I  ween  thou  be  a  fot, 
For  lufty  Love  fti'.l  fleepeth  not, 
But  is  abroad  at  his  game. 

wiL.  How  kenfl  thou  that  he  is  awoke  ? 
Or  haft  thy  felf  his  flumber  broke  ? 
Or  made  privy  to  the  fame  ' 

THO.  No;  but  happily  I  him  fpide, 
Where  in  a  bufh  he  did  him  hide. 
With  wings  of  purple  and  blue  ; 
And  were  not  that  my  flieep  would  flraj, 
The  privy  marks  I  would  bewray. 
Whereby  by  chaunce  I  him  knew. 

WIL.  Thomalin,  have  no  care  for-thy. 
My  felf  will  have  a  double  eye, 
Ylike  to  my  flock  and  thine  ; 
For,  alas  !  at  home  I  have  a  fire, 
A  ftepdame  eke,  as  hot  as  fire. 
That  duly  adays  counts  mine, 
JFf     ■ 
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Tiio.  Nay  but  thy  feeing  will  not  ferve, 
My  flicep  for  that  may  chaunce  to  fwerve, 
And  lull  into  feme  mifchief : 
For  fithens  is  but  the  third  morrow 
That  I  chaunft  to  fall  afleep  with  forrow, 
And  waked  again  with  grief  ; 
The  while  thilk  fame  iirhappy  owe, 
Whofe  clouted  kg  her  hurt  doth  fliew, 
Fell  headlong  into  a  dell, 
And  there  unjointed  hoth  her  bones  : 
Mought  her  neck  been  jointed  attones. 
She  Ihould  have  need  no  more  fpell ; 
Th'  elt  was  fo  wanton  and  fo  wood, 
(But  now  I  trow  can  better  good) 
She  mcught  ne  gang  on  the  green, 

wiL.  Let  be  as  may  be  that  is  paft  ; 
That  is  to  come  let  he  forecaft  : 
Now  tell  us  what  thou  haft  feen. 

THO.  It  was  upon  a  holy-day, 
When  fhepherds  grooms  ban  leave  to  play, 
1  caft  to  go  a  fhooting  ; 
Long  wandring  up  and  down  the  land. 
With  how  and  bolts  in  either  hand, 
For  birds  in  buflies  tooting, 
At  length  within  the  ivy  tod, 
(There  flirnuded  was  the  little  god) 
1  heard  a  bufie  buflling  ; 
I  bent  my  bolt  againft  the  bufh, 
Liftning  if  any  thing  did  rufh, 
But  then  heard  no  more  ruftling. 
Tho  peeping  clofe  into  the  thick, 
Might  fee  the  moving  cf  fome  c^uick, 
Whofe  fhape  appeared  not ; 
But  were  it  fairy,  fiend,  qr  fnake. 
My  courage  carn'd  it  to  awake, 
And  manfully  thereat  fhot  : 
With  that  fprang  forth  a  naked  fwain, 
With  fpotted  wings  like  peacock's  traitx. 
And  laughing  lope  to  a  tree  ; 
His  gilden  quiver  at  his  back. 
And  filver  bow,  which  was  but  flack. 
Which  lightly  he  bent  at  me  : 
That  feeing  I  level'd  again, 
And  (hot  at  hira  with  might;  and  main, 


As  thick  as  it  had  hailed. 

So  long  I  fhot,  that  all  was  fpenS, 

Tho  pumy  ftones  I  haftily  hent. 

And  threw,  but  nought  availed  : 

He  was  fo  wimble  and  fo  wight. 

From  bough  to  bough  he  leaped  lightj 

And  oft  the  pumies  latched  : 

Therewith  afraid  I  ran  away, 

But  he  that  earft  feem'd  but  to  play, 

A  fliaft  in  earneft  fnatched. 

And  hit  me  running  in  the  heel ; 

For  then  I  little  fmart  did  feel. 

But  foon  it  fore  increafed  ; 

And  now  it  lankleth  more  and  more. 

And  inwardjy  it  feftreth  fore, 

Ne  wote  I  how  to  ceafe  it. 

WIL.  Thomalin,  I  pity  thy  pHghtj 
Perdy  with  Love  thou  diddeft  fight, 
I  know  him  by  a  token  : 
For  once  I  heard  my  father  fay 
How  he  him  caught  upon  a  day, 
(  VV^hereof  he  will  be  wroken) 
Entangled  in  a  fowling  net 
Which  he  for  carrion-crows  had  fet 
That  in  our  pear-tree  haunted  ! 
Tho  faid  he  was  a  winged  lad, 
But  bow  and  fliafts  as  then  none  had, 
Elfe  had  he  fore  be  daunted. 
But  fee,  the  welkin  thicks  apace. 
And  ftooping  Phoebus  fteeps  his  face; 
It's  time  to  hafte  us  homeward. 


WILLY  S    EMBLEM. 


To  be  lulfe  and  elc  to  love, 

Js  graunted fcarce  to  gods  aiove. 


THOMALIN  S    EMBLEM. 

0/  honey  and  of  gall  in  love  there  is  Jltre  j 
The  honey  is  much,  but  the  gall  is  morct 
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APRIL. 


jE  G  L  O  G  A     QJJ  A  R  T  A. 


^he  Argiwimt. 

The  defign  of  this  iEglogue  is  to  introduce  a  panegyric,  in  the  paftoral  kind,  on  Queen  Elizabeth ; 
it  begins  with  a  complaint  of  Hobbinol  (a  fhepherd  niention'd  in  the  firfl;  j^glogue)  for  Colin's 
negledl  of  his  friendfliip  for  the  fake  of  Rofalind,  with  whom  he  was  fallen  in  love ;  and  from 
the  mentioning  of  Colin's  Ikill  in  poetry,  Hobbinol  takes  occafion  to  recite  one  of  his  fongs  or 
poems  on  Eliza,  queen  of  fhepherds. 


THENOT.    HOBBINOL, 


Fell  me,  good  Hobbinol,  what  gars  thee  greet  ? 
iVhat !  hath  fome  wolf  thy  tender  lambs  ytorn, 
5r  is  thy  bag-pipe  broke,  that  founds  fo  fweet  ? 
Dr  art  thou  of  thy  loved  lafs  forlorn  ? 
rbeen  thine  eyes  attempred  to  the  year, 
uenching  the  gafping  furrows  thiift  with  rain  ? 
ke  April  fhower  fo  ftream  the  trickling  tears 
lown  thy  cheek  ;  to  quench  thy  thirfty  pain. 
HOB.  Nor  this  nor  that  fo  much  doth  make  me 
mourn, 
5ut  for  the  lad  whom  long  I  lov'd  fo  dearn 
l>fow  loves  a  lafs  that  all  his  love  doth  fcorn  : 
fle,plung'd  in  vain,  his  treffed  locks  doth  tear, 
fhepherds  delights  he  doth  them  all  forfwear  ; 
F|4is  pleafant  pipe,  which  makes  us  merriment, 
-le  wilfully  hath  broke,  and  doth  forbear 
(rlis  wonted  fongs  wherein  he  all  out-went. 


THE,  What  is  he  for  a  lad  you  to  lament  ? 
Is  love  fuch  pinching  pain  to  them  that  prove  ? 
And  hath  he  fkill  to  make  fo  excellent, 
Yet  hath  fo  little  feill  to  bridle  love  ? 

HOB.  Colin,  thou  kenll  the  fouthern  fhepherd's 
boy  ; 
Him  Love  hath  wounded  with  a  deadly  daft : 
Whylom  on  him  was  all  my  care  and  joy. 
Forcing  with  gifts  to  win  his  wanton  heart. 
But  now  from  me  his  madding  mind  is  ftart. 
And  wooes  the  widdow's  daughter  of  the  glenne  j 
So  now  fair  Rofalind  hath  bred  his  fmart ; 
So  now  his  friend  is  changed  for  a  frenne, 

TiiE.  But  if  his  ditties  be  (b  trimly  dight, 
I  pray  thee,  Hobbinol,  record  fome  one. 
The  whiles  our  flocks  do  graze  about  in  fight, 
And  we  clofe  flarouded  in  this  fliade  alone. 
Ffij 
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HOB.  Contented  I  :  then  will  I  fing  his  lay 
Of  fair  Eliza,  queen  of  fhepherds  all, 
Which  once  he  made  as  by  a  fpring  he  lay, 
And  tuned  it  unto  the  \yater's  fall. 

''   Ye  dainty  Nymphs,  that  in  this  bleffed  brook 

''   Do  bathe  your  bread:. 

''  Forfak    •'-our  watry  bowers,  and  hither  look 

*'  At  my  requeft. 

"'  And  eke  you  Virgins  that  on  Parnaffe  dwell, 

''   Wlience  floweth  Helicon,  the  learned  well, 

*'  Help  me  t-   blaze 

''  Her  worthy  praife, 

"  Which  in  her  fex  dofh  all  excel.     . 

''  Of  fair  Eliza  be  your  filver  fong, 

"'  That  bleffed  wijrht, 

"  The  flower  of  virgins;  may  flie  flourifh  long 

*'  In  princely  plight ; 

*«   For  flie  is  Syrinx'  daughter  without  fpot, 

"  Which  Pan,  the  fhepherds'  god,  of  hex  begot : 

''  So  fprung  her  grace 

''  Of  heavenly  race, 

"  No  mortal  blemifti  may  her  blot. 

*'  See  where  Ihe  fits  upon  the  graffy  green, 

"   (O  feemly  fight  '.) 

"  Yclad  in  fcarlet,  like  a  mayden  queen, 

"  And  ermines  white  : 

"  Upon  her  head  a  cremofin  coronet, 

"  With  damallc  rofes  and  d^ffadillies  fet ; 

"  Bay-leaves  between, 

"  And  primrofes  green, 

"  Embellifli  the  fweet  violet. 

"  Tell  me,  have  ye  feen  her  angelike  face, 

"  Like  Phcebe  fair  .' 

"  Her  heavenly  haviour,  her  princely  grace, 

"   Can  ydu  well  compare  ? 

"  The  red  rofe  medled  with  the  white  yfere, 

"  In  either  cheek  depei.ntcn  lively  chear; 

"  Her  modeft  eye, 

"  Her  majefty, 

"  Where  have  you  feen  the  like  but  there  i 

"  T  law  Phoebus  thruft  out  his  golden  head, 

"  Upon  her  to  gaze  ; 

"  But  when  he  faw  how  broad  her  beames  did 

"  fpread, 
"  It  did  him  amaze. 
"  He  bluflit  to  fee  another  fun  below, 
*   Ne  durfl;  again  his  fiery  face  out-fliow. 
"  Let  him  if  be  dare, 
"  His  brightnefs  compare 
"  With  hcr's,  to  have  the  overthrow. 

"  Shew  thyfelf,  Cynthia,  with  thy  filver  rays, 

"  And  be  not  abafht  : 

"  When  fhe  the  beanies  of  her  beauty  difplays, 

••  O  how  art  thou  dadit  ? 

"  But  I  will  not  match  her  with  Latona's  feed; 

"  Such  folly  great  forrow  to  Niobc  did  breed. 

"  Now  fhe  is  a  ftone, 

"  And  makes  daily  mone, 

'*  Warning  all  other  to  take  heed. 


"  Pan  may  be  proud  tiiat  ever  he  begot 

"  Such  a  beilibone, 

"  And  Syrinx  rejoice,  that  ever  was  her  lut 

"  To  bear  fuch  an  one. 

"  Soon  as  my  you^^glings  crying  for  the  dam, 

"  To  her  will  1  offer  a  milk-white  lamb  : 

"  She  is  my  goddefs  plain, 

"  And  I  her  fhepherd'sfwain, 

"  Albc  forfwonk  and  forfwat  I  am. 

"  I  fee  Calliope  fpeed  her  to  the  place, 

"  Where  my  goddefs  (bines, 

"  And  after  her  the  other  Mufes  trace 

"  With  their  violines. 

"  Been  they  not  baj'-branches  which  they  do  bear, 

"  All  for  Eliza  in  her  hand  to  vifear  ? 

"  So  fweet ly  they  play, 

"  And  fing  all  the  way, 

"  That  it  a  heaven  is  to  hear. 

"  Lo,  how  finely  the  Graces  can  it  foot 

"  To  the  inftrument  : 

"  They  dauncen  deffly,  and  fingen  foote 

"  In  their  merriment :  [even  ? 

"  Wants  not  a  fourth  Grace  to  make  the  iUukc 

"  Let  that  room  to  my  Lady  be  yeven, 

"  She  (hall  be  a  Grace 

"  To  fill  the  fourth  place. 

"  And  reign  with  the  reft  in  heaven. 

"  And  whither  renns  this  bevy  of  ladies  bright, 

"  Ragged  in  a  row  ? 

"  They,  been  all  Ladies  of  the  Lake  behight 

"  That  unto  her  go. 

"  Clorjs,  that  is  the  chiefeft  nymph  of  all, 

"  Of  olive  branches  bears  a  curonall  : 

"  Olives  been  for  peace, 

"  When  wars  do  liirceafe  : 

"  Such  for  a  princefs  been  principal. 

"  Ye  fhepherds'  daughters  that  dwell  on  the  grce 

"  Hye  you  there  apace  : 

"  Let  none  cme  there  but  that  virgins  been, 

"  To  adorn  her  grace  : 

"  And  when  you  come,  whereas  (he  is  in  place^ 

"   See  that  your  rudenefs  do  not  you  difgrace  ; 

"  Bind  your  fillets  faft, 

"   And  gird  in  your  wafte, 

"  For  more  finenefs,  with  a  taudry  lace. 

«  Bring  hither  the  pink  and  purple  cullumbinC 

"  With  gylliflowcrs ; 

"  Bring  coronations,  and  fops  in  wine, 

"  Worn  of  paramours : 

"  Strow  nie  the  ground  with  daffadowndillies 

"  And  couflips,  and  kingcups,  and  loved  lilliei 

"  The  pretty  pawnee 

"  And  the  chevifaunce 

"  Shall  match  with  the  fair  flowre-uelice. 

"  Now  life  up,  Eliza,  decked  as  thou  art 

"  In  royal  ray  ; 

"  And  now  ye  dainty  damfcls  may  depart 

«'  Each  ono  his  way. 
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"  1  fear  T  have  troubled  your  troops  too  long, 

"  Let  Dame  Eliza  thank  you  for  her  fong, 

•'  And  if  you  come  heather 

"  When  danifins  1  geather, 

♦'  I  will  part  them  all  you  among." 


THE.  And  was  thilk  fame  fong  of  Colin's  own 
making  ? 
Ah  1  foolilh  Boy  !  that  is  with  love  yblent ; 
Great  pity  is  he  be  in  fucli  taking, 
For  iioi'glit  careu  chat  been  fo  leudly  bent. 


HOB.  Siker  I  hold  him  for  a  greater  fon 
That  love's  the  thing  he  cannot  purchale, 
Eut  let  us  homeward,  for  night  draweth  on. 
And  twinkling  ftars  the  daylight  hence  chafe. 

thenot's  emblem. 

0  quam  te  memortm  "virgo  ! 

hobbinol's  emblem. 

0  Dea  eerie  ! 


Ff  iij 
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MAY. 


JE  G  L  O  G  A     QJJ  I  N  T  A. 


'ithe  Argument. 

Palindore,  inviting  Piers  to  join  with  the  youths  and  fhepherds  in  mirth,  and  the  pleafures  of  the 
fcafon,  and  in  celebrating  the  feftival  of  May,  is  reprov'd  by  him,  and  told  that  a  life  of  vanity 
and  luxury,  while  their  flocks  are  negledled,  does  not  become  good  fliepherds.  Piers  defcribes 
the  Pafloral  life,  at  firfl  fimple  and  frugal,  without  wealth,  yet  free  from  want  and  from  vice, 
but  corrupted  afterwards  by  licentioufnefs,  and  by  the  ambition  of  power  and  command,  which 
expos'd  both  the  fhepherds  and  their  flocks  to  be  deflroy'd  by  the  wolves.  And,  to  fhew  how 
dangerous  it  is  to  have  any  communication  with  bad  company,  he  relates  a  fable  of  the  Kid 
and  her  Dam. 

This  iEglogue  is  purely  allegorical,  and  feems  to  be  defign'd  as  a  moral  lelTnn  on  the  life  of  Chriftian«. 
and  particularly  of  the  clergy,  and  on  the  diiFerence  between  thofe  of  the  Reform'd  and  thofe  of 
the  Romilh  perfuafion ;  as  appears  further  by  a  paffage  in  the  feventh  ^glogue,  in  which  Pa- 
linode is  again  mentioned  as  giving  an  account  of  the  lordly  lives  of  the  fliepherds  at  Rome. 


PALINODE,     PIERS. 


PALINODE. 

Is  not  this  the  merry  month  of  May, 

■\Vhcn  love-lads  nialken  in  fredx  array  ?    . 

How  falls  it,  then,  wc  no  merrier  been, 

"V'like  as  others,  girt  in  gawdy  green  ? 

Our  blanket  levcries  been  all  too  lad 

lor  thilk  fame  feafon,  when  all  is  yclad 

With  pleafance ;  the  ground  with  grafs,  the  woods 

With  green  leaves,   the  bufhcs  with  bloffoniiug 

buds. 
Youth's  fulk  now  flocken  in  every  where, 
I'o  gather  May-bulkttb  and  inieiling  bixcrCj 


And  bnme  they  haftcn  the  polls  to  dight. 
And  all  the  kirk-pillars  e'er  day-liglit. 
With  hawthorn  buds  and  fweet  eglantine, 
And  girdlonds  of  rofes,  and  fops  in  wine. 
Sucli  merry-make  holy  faints  doth  queam. 
But  we  here  fitten  as  drown'd  in  a  dream. 

piiiRs.  For  yonkers,  Palinode, fuch  foUits  fit, 
But  we  tway  been  men  of  elder  wit. 

PAL.  Siker  this  morrow,  no  longer  ago, 
I  faw  a  Ihole  of  fliepherds  out-go, 
With  fingiiig  aud  Ihouting,  and  jolly  chear" 
Before  them  yode  a  lully  tabrtre. 
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That  to  the  many  a  horn-pipe  plaid, 
Whereto  they  dauncen  each  one  with  his  maid. 
To  fee  thefe  folks  make  fuch  jouifaunce, 
Made  ray  heart  after  the  pipe  to  daunce  : 
Tho  to  the  green  wood  thy  fpeeden  them  all, 
To  fetchen  home  R/Iay  with  their  mi:fical; 
And  hoRie  they  bringen  in  a  royal  throne, 
Crowned  es  a  king ;  and  his  queen  attone 
Was  Lady  Flora,  on  whom  did  attend 
A  fair  flock  of  fairies,  and  a  frefti  bend 
Of  lovely  nymphs.     (O  that  I  were  there, 
To  helpen  the  ladles  their  May-bufh  bear  1) 
All !   Piers,  been  not  thy  teeth  on  edge,  to  think 
How  great  fport  thy  ginen  with  little  fwink  ? 

I'lERS.  Perdy,  fo  far  am  I  from  envy, 
That  their  fondnefs  inly  I  pity  ; 
Thofe  faitours  little  regard  en  their  charge, 
While  they,  letting  their  flieep  run  at  large, 
Paffen  their  time,  that  fhould  be  fparely  fpent. 
In  luftihed  and  wanton  meriment. 
Thilk  fame  been  fhepherds  for  the  devel's  fled, 
That  playen  while  their  flocks  be  unfed  : 
Well  it  is  feen  their  fheep  be  not  their  own, 
That  letten  them  run  at  random  alone  : 
But  they  been  hired  for  little  pay. 
Of  other  that  caren  as  little  as  they 
What  fallen  the  flack,  lo  they  han  the  fleece, 
And  get  all  the  gain,  paying  but  a  piece. 
1  mufe  what  account  both  thefe  will  make, 
The  one  for  the  hire  which  he  doth  take, 
And  th'  other  for  leaving  his  Lord's  talk. 
When  great   Pan  accounted   of  fhepherds   fliall 
alk. 
BAL.  Siker  now  I  fee  thou  fpeakeft  of  fpight, 
All  for  thou  lacked;  fome  dele  their  delight. 
I  (as  I  am)  had  rather  be  envied. 
All  were  it  of  my  foe,  that  fonly  pitied  ; 
And  yet,  if  need  were,  pitied  would  be, 
Rather  then  other  fhould  fcorn  at  me  ; 
For  pitied  is  mifhap  that  has  remedy. 
But  fcorned  been  deeds  of  fond  foolery. 
What  fhoulden  fhepherds  other  things  tend, 
Than  fiih  their  God  his  good  does  them  fend, 
Reapen  the  fruit  thereof,  that  is  pleafure. 
The  while  they  here  liven  at  eafe  and  leifure  ? 
For  when  they  been  dead  their  good  is  ygo. 
They  fleepen  in  reft,  well  as  other  moe  : 
Tho  with  them  wends  what  they  fpent  in  cofi, 
But  what  they  left  behind  them  is  loft. 
Good  is  no  good  but  if  it  be  fpend  ; 
God  giveth  good  for  none  other  end. 

PIERS.  Ah!  Palinode,  thou  art  a  world's  child 
Who  touches  pitch,  mote  needs  be  defil'd, 
But  fhepherds  (as  Algrind  ufed  to  fay) 
Mought  not  live  like  as  men  of  the  lay. 
With  them  it  fits  to  care  for  their  heir, 
Enaunter  their  heritage  do  impair  : 
They  muft  provide  for  means  of  mainten,ince, 
And  to  continue  their  -wont  countenance  : 
Boit  fhepherd  muft  walk  anotlier  way, 
Sike  worldly  fovenance  he  muft  for-fay. 
The  fon  of  his  loins  why  fhould  he  regard. 
To  leave  enriched  with  that  he  hath  fpar'd  ? 
Shoold  not  thilk  God  that  gave  him  that  good 
Eke  cherifh  his  child,  il  in  his  ways  he  ftood  ? 


For  if  he  miflive  in  levvdnefs  and  lurt, 

Littk  boots  all  the  wealth  and  the  truft 

That  his  father  left  by  inheritance  ; 

All  will  be  foon  wafted  with  mifgovernance : 

But  through  this,  and  other  their  mifcreanse, 

They  maken  many  a  wrong  chevifance. 

Heaping  up  waves  of  wealth  and  vi'oe, 

The  floods  whereof  fliall  them  overflow. 

Sike  mens  foily  I  cannot  comjiare 

Better  then  to  the  ape's  foolilli  care, 

That  is  fo  enamoured  of  her  young  one,    y 

(And  yet,  God  wote,  fuch  caiife  has  Ihe  none) 

That  with  her  hard  hold  and  liraight  embracing, 

She  ftoppeth  the  breath  of  her  youngling. 

So  oftentimes,  whenas  good  is  ment, 

Evil  tnfueth  of  wrong  intent. 

The  time  was  once,  and  may  again  retorn, 
(For  ought  may  happen  that  hath  been  beforn) 
When  fliepherds  had  none  inheritance, 
Ne  of  land  nor  fee  in  fufTerance, 
But  what  might  arife  of  the  bate  flieep, 
(Were  it  more  or  lefs)  which  they  did  keep. 
Well  1  wis  vv'as  it  with  fhepherds  tho. 
Nought  having  nought  feared  iht  y  to  forgo, 
For  Pan  himfelf  was  their  inheritance. 
And  little  them  lerved  for  their  maintenance. 
The  fhepher<i's  God  fo  well  them  guided. 
That  of  nought  they  were  unprovided; 
Butter  enough,  honey,  milk,  and  whey, 
And  their  flocks'  fleeces  them  to-array. 
But  trail  of  time,  and  long  profpcrity, 
(That  nource  of  vice,  this  of  infolency) 
Lulled  the  fhepherds  in  fuch  fecurity. 
That  nor  content  with  loyal  obeyfance, 
Some  gan  to  gape  for  greedy  governance, 
And  match  thcmfelves  with  mighty  potentate9| 
Lovers  of  lordfhips,  and  troubkrs  of  ftates, 
Tho  'gan  fhepherds  iwains  to  look  aloft, 
And  leave  to  live  hard,  and  learn  to  lig  foft  : 
Tho  under  colour  of  fiiepherds,  fome-while 
There  crept  in  wolves,  full  of  fraud  and  guile, 
That  often  devoured  their  own  flieep, 
And  often  flispiierd  that  did  'em  keep; 
This  was  the  hrft  fourfe  of  ftiepherd's  forrow, 
That  now  nill  be  quit  with  bale  nor  borrow. 

PAL.  'I'hree  things  to  bear  been  very  burdenous, 
But  the  fourth  to  (orbear  is  outrageous  : 
Women  that  of  love's  longing  once  luft, 
Hardly  forb^aren,  but  have  it  they  muft  : 
So  when  the  cholar  is  enflamed  with  rage. 
Wanting  revenge  is  hard  to  affwage  : 
And  who  can  couniel  a  thirfty  foul. 
With  patience  to  forbear  the  offer'd  boul? 
But  of  all  burdens  that  a  man  can  bear, 
Moft  is  a  fool's  talk  to  bear  and  to  hc.tr. 
I  ween  the  giant  has  not  fuch  a  weigi'.t, 
That  bears  on  hi^  Ihoulders  the  heaven's  height. 
Thuu  findeft  fault  where  nys  to  be  found. 
And  bui'.deft  ftrongwark  upon  a  weak  ground  : 
Thou  raiieft  on  right  withdut  reafon. 
And  blamtft  'cm  much  for  fmall  enchcafon. 
How  wolden  fhepherds  live  if  not  fo  i 
What,  fliould  they  pinen  in  pain  and  woe  ? 
Nay,  fay  I  thereto,  by  my  dear  borrow. 
If  I  may  reft,  I  nil!  live  in  forrov/, 
F  f  iiij 
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Sorrow  ne  need  to  be  haftened  on, 
Fcr  he  will  come  without  calling  anon. 
While  times  enduren  of  tranquillity, 
Ulen  we  freely  our  felicity  ; 
For  when  approachen  the  ftormy  flowers, 
We  mought  with  our  fhoulders  bear  off  the  fharp 

Ihowres ; 
And  footh  to  fain,  nought  feemeth  fike  flrjfe, 
That  fhepherds  fo  tvviten  each  other's  life, 
And  layen  their  faults  the  worlds  beforen, 
The  while  their  foes  done  each  of  hem  fcorn. 
L.et  none  miflike  of  that  may  not  be  amended ; 
So  contech  foon  by  concord  nought  be  ended. 
PIERS.  Shepherd,  I  lift  no  accordance  make 
With  a  fhepherd,   that  does  the  light  way  for- 

fake. 
And  of  the  twain,  if  choice  were  to  me. 
Had  leaver  my  foe  than  my  friend  he  be  : 
For  what  concord  han  light  and  dark  fam  ? 
Or  what  peace  has  the  lion  with  the  lamb  ? 
Such  faitours,  when  their  falfc  hearts  been  hid. 
Will  do  as  did  the  fox  by  the  kid. 

PAL.    Now    Piers,    of  feilowfhip   tell  us   that 
faying ; 
Per  the  lad  can  keep  both  our  flocks  from  ftray- 
ing. 
PIERS.    ThiUc  fame  Kid  (as  I   can  well  de- 
vife) 
Was  too  very  foolifh  and  unwife; 
For  on  a  time,  in  fommcr  feafon. 
The  goat  her  dam,  that  had  good  reafon, 
Yode  forth  abroad  unto  the  green  wood, 
To  broufe,  or  play,  or  what  ihe  thought  good  ; 
Eut,  for  flic  had  a  motherly  care 
Of  her  young  fon,  and  wit  to  beware, 
She  fet  her  youngling  before  her  knee. 
That  was  both  frefli  and  lovely  to  fee. 
And  full  of  favour  as  Kid  mought  be. 
His  velvet  head  began  to  llio»t  out, 
And  his  wreathed  horns  'gan  newly  fprout. 
The  blofToms  of  luft  to  bud  did  begin. 
And  fprung  forth  rankly  under  his  chin, 
"  My  Son,  (quoth  fhe)  and  with  that  'gan  weep. 
(Fi>r  careful  thoughts  in  her  heart  did  creep) 
"  Cod  bid's  thee,  poor  Orphan  !  as  he  mought  me 
"  And  lend  the  joy  of  thy  jollity. 
*'  Thy  father,  (that  word  Ihe  fjake  with  pain, 
For  a  figh  had  nigh  rent  her  heart  in  twain) 
♦•  Thy  father,  had  he  lived  this  day, 
"  To  fee  the  hranches  of  his  body  difplay, 
"   Hov/  would  he  have  joyed  at  this  fwect  fight  ? 
"  But  ah  '  falfe  Fortune  fuch  joy  did  him  fpight, 
"  And  cut  off  his  days  with  untimely  woe, 
*'  Betraying  him  unto  the  trains  of  his  foe. 
'*  Now  I,  a  waillul  widow  bchij;ht, 
"  Ot  my  old  age  have  this  one  delight, 
"  To  lee  thee  fucceed  in  thy  father's  ftead, 
"  And  ilourifli  in  flowers  of  lullihead  ; 
'•  For  even  fo  thy  father  his  head  upheld, 
"  And  fo  his  hauj^hty*  horns  did  tie  weld."    ■ 

Th/)  marking  him  with  melting  eyes, 
A  thrilling  throb  f i  om  her  heart  did  arife, 
And  ilitcrrupted  all  i  tr  other  fpeech. 
With  Ibnic  old  Ibirow  that  nuii  a  new  fcri;.i«h  : 


Seemed  (he  faw  in  her  youngling's  face 

The  old  lineaments  of  hisfathcrs  grace. 

At  laft  her  fullen  filence  flie  broke, 

And  'gan  his  new-budded  beard  to  ftroke. 

"  Kiddy,  (quoth  fhe)  thou  kenfl  the  great  cvc 

"  I  have  of  thy  health  and  thy  welfare, 

"  Which  many  wild  beafls  liggin  in  wait 

"  For  to  entrap  in  thy  tender  ftate ; 

"  But  moft  the  Fox,  maiflcr  of  collufion, 

"  For  he  has  vowed  thy  laft  confufion. 

"   For  thy,  my  Kiddy,  be  ruled  by  me, 

"  And  never  give  truil  to  his  treacheree  ; 

"  And  if  he  chance  come  when  I  am  abroad, 

"  Spar  the  yate  fafl,  for  fear  of  fraud  ; 

"  Ne  for  all  his  worfl,  nor  for  his  heft, 

"   Open  the  door  at  his  requeft." 

So  fchooled  the  goat  her  wanton  fon, 
That  anfwer'd  his  mother.  All  Ihould  be  done. 
Tho  went  the  penfive  dame  out  of  door, 
And  chaunc'd  to  {tumble  at  the  threfliold-floor ; 
Her  {tumbling  ftep  fomewhat  her  amazed, 
(For  fuch  as  figns  of  ill  luck  been  difpraifed) 
Yet  forth  {he  yode,  thereat  half  aghail. 
And  Kiddy  the  door  fparred  after  her  fait. 
It  was  not  long  after  (he  >vas  gone. 
But  the  falfe  Fox  came  to  the  door  anone  ; 
Not  as  a  fox,  for  then  he  had  be  kend, 
But  all  as  a  poor  pedlar  he  did  wend. 
Bearing  a  trufs  of  trifles  at  his  back. 
As  bells,  and  babies,  and  glafies  in  his  pack ; 
A  higgen  he  had  got  about  his  brain; 
For  in  his  head-piece  he  felt  a  fore  pain  ; 
His  hinder  heel  was  wrapt  in  a  clout. 
For  with  great  cold  he  had  got  the  gout : 
There  at  the  door  he  call  me  down  his  pack, 
And  laid  him  down,  and  groaned,  alack  !  alack; 
Ah!  dear  Lord'  and  fw<.et  Saint  Charity, 
That  fonie  good  body  would  once  pity  me. 

Well  heard  Kiddy  all  this  fore  conflraint, 
And  leng'd  to  know  the  caufe  of  his  complaint ; 
Tho  creeping  clofe  behind  the  wicket's  clink, 
Privily  he  peeped  out  through  a  chink, 
Yet  not  fo  privily  but  the  Fox  him  fpied. 
For  deceitful  meaning  is  double  eyed, 

"  Ah!  good  young  maifler  (then  'gan  he  cry) 
"  Jefus  blefs  that  fweet  face  I  el'py, 
"    .-^nd  keep  your  corps  from  the  carefull  flouii J; 
"  That  in  my  carrion  carcafs  abounds." 

The  Kid  pitying  his  heavineis, 
Aiked  the  caufe  of  his  great  diltrefs. 
And  alio  who,  and  whence  that  he  were  ? 

'I  ho  he,  that  had  well  ycond  his  Icar, 
Thus  mealed  his  talk  with  many  a  tear  : 
"  Sick,  fick,  alas!  a  little  lack  of  dead, 
"  But  I  be  relieved  by  your  bealtly-hcad. 
"  I  am  a  poor  Iheep,  albe  my  colour  dun, 
"  For  with  longer  travel  I  am  brent  in  the  fun  ; 
"  And  if  that  my  grandiiie  me  fald  to  be  true, 
"  Siker  I  am  very  fybbe  to  you, 
"  So  be  yi  ur  goodlihead  do  not  difdain 
"  The  liafe  kindred,  of  i'o  (impic  Iwain. 
"  Of  mercy  and  favour  then  I  you  pray 
"   Wi-.h  your  aid  to  forc.tall  my  near  decay." 
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Tho  out  of  liis  pack-  a  glafs  he  took, 
Wherein  while  Kiddy  unwares  did  look, 
He  was  fo  enamoured  with  the  newel, 
That  nought  he  deemed  dear  for  the  jewel ; 
Tho  opened  he  the  door,  and  in  came 
The  falfe  Fox,  as  he  were  ftark  lame  : 
His  tail  he  clapt  betwixt  his  legs  twain. 
Left  he  fliould  be  defcryed  by  his  train. 

Being  within,  the  Kid  made  him  good  glee, 
All  for  the  love  of  the  «lafs  he  did  fee. 
After  hib  chear,  the  pedlar  'gan  chat, 
And  tell  many  leafmgs  of  this  and  that, 
And  how  he  could  Ihew  many  a  fine  knack. 
Though  fhewed  his  ware  and  opened  his  pack, 
All  fave  a  bell,  which  he  left  behind 
In  the  bafket,  for  the  Kid  to  find ; 
Wliich  when  he  ftooped  down  to  catch. 
He  popt  him  in,  and  his  baikct  did  latch  ; 
Ne  flayed  he  once  the  doot  to  make  faft, 
But  ran  away  with  him  in  all  hafte. 

Home  when  the  duubtful  dame  had  her  hide, 
She  mought  fee  the  doi<r  {land  open  wide. 
All  aghall  loudly  fhe  'gan  to  call 
Her  Kid,  but  he  nould  anfwer  at  all ; 
Tho  on  the  flo-  r  fhe  faw  the  merchandife 
Of  which  her  fon  had  fer  too  dear  a  price. 
What  help  !  her  Kid  Ihe  knew  well  is  gone ; 


She  weeped,  and  wailed,  and  made  great  moan. 
Such  end  had  the  Kid,  for  he  nouid  warned  be 
Of  craft  coloured  with  fimplicity, 
And  fuch  end,  perdy,  does  all  hem  remain, 
That  of  fuch  falfers'  friendfhip  been  fain. 

PAL    Truly,  Piers,  thou  art  befide  thy  witj 
Furtheft  fro  the  mark,  weening  it  to  hit. 
Now,  I  pray  thee,  let  me  thy  tale  borrow 
For  our  Sir  John,  to  fay  to-morrow 
At  the  kirk,  when  it  is  holiday, 
For  weii  he  means,  but  little  can  fay. 
But  and  if  foxes  been  fo  crafty  as  fo, 
Much  needeth  all  fhepherds  hem  to  know. 

PIERS.  Of  their  fallehood  iTK.re  could  I  recount, 
But  now  the  bright  fun  'ginneth  to  difmount; 
And  for  the  dewy  night  now  draw'th  nigh, 
I  hold  it  beft  for  us  home  to  hie. 


PALINODE  S    EMBLEM. 
Pas  men  apijios  apijlte'i. 

pier's  emblem. 
His  eC  ara  fijlis  apfttO}^ 
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JUNE. 


JEGLOGA    SEXTA. 


The  Argument. 

Hobbinol,  from  a  defcription  of  the  pleafures  of  the  place,  excites  Colin  to  the  enjoyment  of  them, 
Colin  declares  himfelf  incapable  of  delight,  by  reafon  of  his  ill  fuccefs  in  love,  and  his  lofs  of  Ro- 
falind,  who  had  treacheroufly  forfaken  him  for  Menalcas,  another  (hepherd.  By  Tityrus  (men- 
tioned before  in  the  Second  jEglogue,  and  again  in  the  Twelfth)  is  plainly  meant  Chancer, 
■whom  the  Author  foraetimes  profeiTed  to  imitate.  In  the  perfon  of  Colin,  as  before,  is  repre- 
fented  the  Author  himfelf;  and  Hobbinol's  inviting  him  to  leave  the  hilly  country,  feems  to 
allude  to  his  leaving  the  North,  where,  as  is  mentioned  in  his  life,  he  had  for  fome  time  reficlcJ. 


HOBBINOL,     COLIN. 


HOBEINOL. 

IjO  !  Colin,  here  the  place  whofe  pleafant  fight 
From   otliLT   fliadcs   hath    ween'd  my  wandring 

Blind, 
Tell  me  what  wants  me  here  to  work  delight  ? 
The  (Tmple  air,  the  gentle  warbling  wind, 
So  calm,  fo  cool,  as  no  where  elle  I  ftnd ; 
The  graffy  ground  with  dainty  daifits  dight, 
The  bramble  bufli,  where  birds  of  every  kind 
To  th'  water's  fall  their  tunes  attemper  right. 

cot.  O  !  happy  Hobbinol,  !  blefs  tliy  flate, 
That  Paradife  hall  found  which  Adam  loll  : 
Here  wander  may  thy  flock  early  or  late,  ' 
Withoutcn  dread  of  wolves  to  been  ycft  ; 
Thy  lovely  lays  here  tnaylt  thou  freely  boaft  : 
But  1,  unhappy  Man  !  whom  cruel  Fate 
And  angry  gods  [  urlue  from  coaft  to  ccaft. 
Can  no  where  find  to  fluoud  my  lucklcij  pate. 


HOR.  Then  if  by  mc  thou  lift  advifed  be, 
Forfake  the  foil  that  fo  doth  thee  bewitch  ; 
Leave  mc  thofe  hilts  where  harbroiigh  nis  to  k: 
Nor  ho;ly-bufh,  nor  brere,  nor  winding  ditch, 
And  to  the  dales  refort,  where  (hephcrds  rich. 
And  fruitfull  flocks,  been  every  where  to  fee  : 
Here  no  night-ravenslodge,  more  b!ack  than  pitch. 
Nor  elvilh  ghofls,  nor  giialliy  owls  do  flte, 

But  friendly  Fairies,  met  with  many  Graces, 
And   lightfoot  Nymphs,   can   chacc  the  lingriiig 

Night 
With  hcydgeuies  and  trimly  trodden  traces, 
VVhiifl  Sifters  Nine,  whicli  dwell  on  I'ariial's' hight, 
Do  niake  them  mullc  for  there  mere  delight  ; 
And  Pan  himfelf  to  kifs  their  chryflall  faces 
Will  pipe  and  daunce,  when  Phoebe  fliiiicth  btiglit : 
t'ucli  peerlefb  plcj.fu:c3  l.avc  we  in  thcfc  plac.:. 


THE  shepherd's 

COL.  And  I,  whilft  youth  and  courfe  of  cartlefs 
years 
I)id  let  me  walk  withouten  links  of  love, 
In  fuch  delights  did  joy  amongft  my  peer?, 
But  riper  age  fuch  pleafurts  doth  reprove  ; 
My  fancy  eke  from  former  follies  move 
To  flayed  fteps  ;  for  time  in  paffing  wears 
(As  garments  doen,  which  wexeii  old  above) 
And  draweth  Hew  delights  with  hoary  hairs. 

Tho  couth  I  fing  of  love,  and  tune  my  pipe 
Unto  my  plaintive  pleas  in  verfes  made  ; 
Tho  would  1  feek  for  queen-apples  unripe  ; 
To  give  my  Rofalind,  and  in  fommer  fliade 
Dight  gaudy  girlonds  was  my  common  trade, 
To  crown  her  golden  locks ;   but  years  more  ripe, 
And  lofs  of  her,  whofe  love  as  life  I  wayde, 
Thofe  weary  wanton  toys  away  did  wipe. 

HOB.  Colin,  to  hear  ihy  rimes  and  roundelays. 
Which  thou  wert  wont  on  wafleful  hills  to  ling, 
I  more  delight  then  lark  in  fummer  days, 
Whofe  eccho  made  the  neighbour  groves  to  ring. 
And  taught  the  birds,  which  in  the  lower  fpring 
Did  flireud  in  Ihady  leaves  from  f!inny  rays. 
Frame  to  thy  fong  their  cheerfull  cheriping. 
Or  hold  their  peace,  for  fhame  of  thy  fweet  lays. 

I  faw  Calliope  with  Mufes  moe. 

Soon  as  thy  oaten  pipe  began  to  found. 

Their  ivory  lutes  and  tamburins  forgo. 

And  from  the  fountain  where  they  fate  around 

Ren  after  haftily  thy  filver  found  ; 

But  when  they  came  where  thou  thy  IklU  didft 

fhovv. 
They  drew  aback,  as  half  with  Ihamc  confound 
Shepherd  to  fee  them  in  their  art  out-go. 

COL.  Of  Mufes,  Hobbincl,  I  con  no  ikill, 
For  they  been  daughters  of  the  higheil  Jove, 
And  holden  fcorn  of  homely  Ihepherd's  quill ; 
For  fith  I  heard  that  Pan  with  Phoebus  ftrove. 
Which  him  to  much  rebuke  and  danger  drove, 
I  never  Hit  prefume  to  Parnafs'  hill. 
But  piping  low  in  fliade  of  lowly  grove, 
I  play  to  pleafe  mylelf,  albeit  ill. 

Nought  weigh  I  who  my  fong  doth  praife  or 

blame, 
Ne  ftrive  to  win  renown,  or  pafs  the  reft  : 
With  fliepherd  fits  not  follow  flying  Fame, 
But  feed  his  flock  in  fields  where  falls  him  beft. 
I  wote  my  rimes  been  rough,  and  rudely  drcft  ; 


CALENDAR.— JUNE.  ^^^ 

The  fitter  they  my  careful  cafe  to  frame  : 

Enough  is  me  to  paint  out  my  unreft, 

And  pour  my  piteous  plaints  out  in  the  fame. 

The  god  of  fliepherds,  Tityrus,  is  dead. 
Who  taught  me  homely  as  I  can  to  make  ■ 
He,  whilft  he  lived,  was  the  fovereign  head 
Of  ihepherds  all  that  been  with  love  ytake  : 
Well  couth  he  wail  his  woes,  and  lightly  flake 
The  flames  which  love  within  his  heart  had  bred 
And  tell  us  merry  tales  to  keep  us  wake. 
The  while  our  fheep  about  us  fafely  fed. 

Now  dead  he  is,  and  Heth  wrapt  in  lead, 

(O  why  fliould  Death  on  him  fuch  outrage  fliow!) 

And  all  his  paffing  Ikill  with  him  is  fltd. 

The  fame  whereof  doth  daily  greater  grow. 

But  if  on  me  fome  little  drops  would  flow 

Of  that  the  fpring  was  in  his  learned  hed, 

I  foon  would  learn  thefe  woods  to  wail  my  woe. 

And  teach  the  trees  their  trickling  tealrs  to  Ihed. 

Then  fliould  my  plaints,  caufd  of  difcourtefJe, 
As  melTengers  of  this  my  painful  plight, 
Fly  to  my  love  wherever  that  Jhe  be, 
And  fierce  her  heart  with  point  of  worthy  wight. 
As  {he  deferves,  that  wrought  fo  deadly  fpight. 
And  thou,  Menalcas  I  that  by  treachery 
Didft  underfong  my  lafs  to  wax  fo  light, 
Shoudhi  well  be  known  for  fuch  thy  villany. 

But  fince  I  am  not  as  I  wifh  I  were. 

Ye  gentle  Shepherds  !  which  your  flocks  do  feed, 

Whether  on  hills,  or  dales,  or  other  where, 

Bear  witnefs  all  of  this  fo  wicked  deed. 

And  tell  the  laf^,  whofe  flowre  is  woxe  a  weed. 

And  faultlefs  faith  is  turn'd  to  faithlcfs  fear. 

That  fhe  the  trueil  fhepherd's  heart  made  bletd 

That  lives  on  earth,  and  loved  her  moft  dear. 

HOB.  O  !  careful  Colin,  I  lament  thy  cafe. 
Thy  tears  would  make  the  hardeft  flint  to  flow  ! 
Ah  !  fuithlefs  Rofalind,  and  void  of  grace. 
That  art  the  root  of  ail  this  rueful  woe  I 
But  now  is  time,  I  guefs,  homeward  te  go  : 
I'hcn  rife,  ye  blefled  flocks  I  and  home  apace, 
Left  night  with  ftealing  fteps  do  you  fortflo, 
And  wet  your  tender  lambs  that  by  you  trace. 


COLIN  S    EMBLEM. 
Gia  fpemc  f^enta. 
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The  Argument, 

Morrel,  a  goat-herd,  calls  to  Thomalin,  a  fliepherd,  to  come  up  to  him  on  the  hilly  ground  where  he 
is  fittino'.  Thomalin  gives  his  reafons  why  he  prefers  the  lower  ftation.  The  moral  of  this 
iEglogue  is  to  reprove  ambition  in  fliepherds,  and  feems  more  particularly  level'd  againft  the 
pomp  and  dominion  of  the  Romiih  clerg)'. 


THOMALIN.     MORREL. 


TUOMAHN. 

Is  not  thilk  fame  a  goat-herd  proud, 
That  fits  en  yonder  bank. 
Whofc  llraying  herd  thcmfelf  doth  fliroud 
Emong  the  bufhcs  rank  ? 

MoR.  What,  ho,  thou  jolly  fhepherd's  fwain, 
Come  up  the  hill  to  me  ; 
Better  is  than  the  lowly  plain, 
Als  for  thy  flock  and  thee. 

TiioM,  All!  God  Ihield, man, that  I  fhould  clime. 
And  learn  to  lock  aloft ; 
This  read  is  rife,  that  oftentime 
Great  climbers  fall  unfoft. 
In  humble  dales  is  footing  faft, 
The  trode  is  not  Co  tickle, 
And  though  one  fall  through  heedlefs  hafle, 
Yet  is  his  niifs  not  mickle. 
And  now  the  fun  hath  reared  up 
His  fiery  footed  teme. 
Making  his  way  between  the  Cup 
And  golden  Diademc  ; 
The  rampant  Lion  hunts  he  faft, 
^^■ith  dogs  of  noyfoni  breath, 


Whofe  baleful!  barking  brings  in  haftc, 

Pine,  plagues,  and  drery  death. 

Againll  his  cruel  fcorching  heat, 

Where  thou  haft  coverture, 

The  waftcful  hills  unto  his  threat 

Is  a  plain  overture  : 

But  if  thee  luft  to  holden  chat 

With  feely  ftiepherd's  fwain, 

Come  down  and  learn  the  little  wh;i; 

That  Thomalin  can  fain. 

MOR.  Siker  thousbut  a  lafy  loord. 
And  rekesmuch  of  thy  fwink, 
That  with  fond  terms  and  witlefs  wordj 
To  blear  mine  eyes  doft  think. 

In  evill  hour  thou  henfl  in  hond 
Thus  holy  hills  to  blame, 

For  facred  unto  faints  they  ftond, 

And  of  them  han  their  name. 

St.  Michel's  Mount  who  does  not  know. 

That  wards  the  wellcrn  coaft  ? 

And  of  St.  Bridget's  Bow'r  I  trow 

All  Kent  can  rightly  boaft : 
1  And  they  that  con  of  JNTufus'  flcill 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  CALENDAR.— JULY. 


46I 


Fain  mod-what,  that  tlicy  dwell 

(As  goat-herds  wont)  upon  a  hill, 

Befide  a  learned  well. 

And  wonned  net  the  great  good  Pan 

Upon  mount  Olivef, 

Feeding  the  bleffed  flock  of  Dan, 

Which  did  himfelf  beget. 

THOM.  O  blefii"d  Sheep  I  O  Shepherd  great ! 
That  bought  his  flock  fo  dear, 
And  them  did  fave  with  bloody  fvveat 
From  wolves  that  would  them  tear. 

MOR.  Befide,  as  holy  Fathers  fain. 
There  is  a  holy  place 
Where  Titan  rifeth  from  the  main 
To  ren  his  daily  race, 
Upon  whofc  tops  the  flars  been  flaied. 
And  all  the  Iky  doth  lean. 
There  is  the  cave  where  Phoebe  laied 
The  flicpherd  long  to  dream. 
Whilom  there  ufed  fhepherds  all 
To  feed  their  flocks  at  will 
Till  by  his  folly  o«e  did  fall. 
That  all  the  reft  did  fpiU. 
And  fithence  fhepherds  been  forefaid 
From  places  of  delight, 
For-thy  I  ween  thou  be  afraid 
To  clime  this  hilles  hight. 
Of  Synah  can  I  tell  thee  more. 
And  of  our  Lady's  Bow'r; 
But  little  needs  to  flrow  my  flore, 
Suffice  this  hill  of  our. 
Here  ban  the  holy  Faunes  recourfe, 
And  Sylvanes  haunten  rathe  ; 
Here  has  the  fait  Medway  his  fourfe. 
Wherein  the  nymphs  do  bathe ; 
The  fait  Medway  that  trickling  llreams 
Adown  the  dales  of  Kent, 
Till  with  his  elder  brother  Thames 
His  brakifli  waves  be  meynt. 
Here  grows  melampode  every  where, 
And  teribinth,  good  for  goats, 
The  one  my  madding  kids  to  fmear. 
The  next  to  heal  their  throats. 
Hereto  the  hills  been  nigher  heaven, 
And  thence  the  pafTage  eath, 
As  well  can  prove  the  piercing  levin. 
That  feldom  fall:;  beneath. 

THOM.  Siker  thou  fpeakefl  like  a  lewd  lord, 
Of  heaven  to  deemen  fo; 
How  be  I  am  but  rude  and  borrel, 
Yet  nearer  ways  I  know. 
To  kirk  the  nar,  to  God  more  far. 
Has  been  an  old  faid  faw ; 
And  he  that  flrivesto  touch  a  flar. 
Oft  flumbles  at  a  flraw. 
Alfoon  may  fhepherds  dime  to  flcy 
That  leads  in  lowly  dales, 
As  goat-herd  proud,  that  fittin  high, 
Upon  the  mountain  fails. 
My  feely  fhecp  like  well  below, 
They  need  not  melampode. 
For  they  being  hale  enough,  I  trow. 
And  liken  their  abode  ; 
But  if  they  with  thy  goats  fliould  yede, 
/They  foon  might  be  corrupted, 


Or  like  not  of  the  frowy  fede. 

Or  with  the  weeds  be  glutted. 

The  hills  where  dwelled  holy  f.iint?, 

I  reverence  and  adore. 

Not  for  themfelf,  but  for  the  faints 

Which  had  been  dead  of  yore. 

And  now  they  been  to  heaven  forewent. 

Their  good  is  with  them  go  ; 

Their  fample  only  to  us  lent. 

That  als  we  mought  do  fo 

Shepherds  they  weren  of  the  beft. 

And  lived  in  lov/ly  leas, 

And  fith  their  fouls  be  now  at  refl. 

Why  done  we  them  difeafc  ? 

Such  one  he  was  (as  I  have  heard 

Old  Algriffd  often  fain) 

That  whilom  was  the  lirft  ihephcrd, 

And  liv'd  with  little  gain  : 

And  meek  he  was,  as  meek  mought  bs. 

Simple  as  fimple  flieep  ; 

Humble,  and  like  in  each  degree 

The  flock  which  he  did  keep. 

Often  he  ufed  of  his  keep 

A  facrifice  to  bring. 

Now  with  a  kid,  now  with  a  fhecp 

The  altars  hallowing. 

So  louted  he  unto  the  Lord, 

Such  favour  couth  he  find, 

That  never  fithence  was  abhor'd 

The  fimple  flicpherd's  kind. 

And  fuch  I  weend  the  brethren  were 

That  came  from  Canaan, 

The  brethren  Twelve,  that  kept  yfere 

The  flocks  of  mighty  Pan. 

But  nothing  fuch  thilk  Ihepherd  was 

Whom  Ida  hill  did  bear. 

That  left  his  flock  to  fetch  a  lafs, 

Whofe  love  he  bought  too  dear  : 

For  he  was  proud,  that  ill  was  paid, 

(No  fuch  mought  Ihepherds  be) 

And  with  leud  lull  was  over-laid; 

Twav  things  doen  ill  agree. 

But  fliepherds  mought  be  meek  and  mild. 

Well  eyed,  as  Argus  was. 

With  flelhly  follies  undefil'd. 

And  flcut  as  fleer!  of  brafs. 

Sike  one  (faid  Algrind)  Mofes  was, 

That  faw  his  Maker's  face, 

His  face,  more  clear  then  cryftal  glafs, 

And  fpake  to  him  in  place. 

This  had  a  brother  (his  name  I  knov.^) 

I'he  firft  of  alibis  coat, 

A  flicpherd  true,  yet  not  fo  true 

As  he  that  earfl  I  bote. 

Whilom  all  thefe  were  low  and  lesf. 

And  iov'd  their  flocks  to  feed. 

They  never  flroven  to  be  chief. 

And  fimple  was  their  weed  : 

But  now  (thanked  be  God  therefore) 

The  world  is  well  amend. 

Their  weeds  been  not  fo  nighly  wore, 

Such  fimples  mought  them  fhend. 

They  been  yclad  in  purple  and  pall. 

So  hath  their  Gcd  them  blift, 
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'I'hey  reign  and  rulen  over  all. 

And  lord  it  as  they  lift. 

Ygirt  with  belts  of  glitter  and  gold, 

(Mought  they  good  fhepheids  be'en) 

Their  Pan  their  (heep  to  them  has  fold, 

I  fay  as  feme  have  feen. 

For  Palinode  (if  thou  him  hen) 

Yode  late  on  pilgrimage 

To  Rome  (if  fuch  be  Rome)  and  then 

He  faw  tliiik  niifuage  ; 

Por  fliepherds  (faid  he)  there  doen  lead, 

As  lords  doen  otherwhere  ; 

Thtir  fheep  han  crufl.  and  they  the  bread; 

The  chips,  and  they  the  chear  : 

They  han  the  fleece,  and  eke  the  flelh, 

(O  feely  fheep  the  while!  ) 

The  corn  is  theirs  let  others  threfli. 

Their  hands  they  may  not  file. 

They  han  grcsf  (tore  and  thrifty  flocks. 

Great  friends  and  feeble  foes; 

What  need  hem  caren  for  their  flocks. 

Their  boys  can  look  to  thofe. 

Thefe  wizards  weUer  in  wealth's  waves, 

Pamper'd  in  pleafures  deep  ; 

They  han  fat  kerns  and  leany  knaves, 

Their  fafting  flocks  to  keep. 

Sike  mifler  men  been  all  nrifgone. 

They  heapen  hills  of  wrath; 

Sike  firly  fhepherds  han  we  none, 

They  keepen  all  the  path. 

MOR.  Here  is  a  great  deal  of  good  matter 
Loft  for  lack  of  celling  ; 
Now  f  ker  I  fee  thou  doft  but  clatter, 
Harm  may  come  of  meliing. 
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Thou  meddleft  more  than  fliall  have  thank 

To  witen  fhepherd's  wealth  ; 

When  folk  been  fat,  and  riches  rank. 

It  is  a  fign  of  health. 

But  fay  me,  what  is  Algrind,  he 

That  is  fo  oft  bynempt  .' 

THoM.  He  is  a  flicpherd  great  in  gree, 
But  hath  been  long  ypent ; 
One  day  he  fate  upon  a  hill, 
(As  now  thou  wouldeft  me. 
But  I  am  taught  by  Algrind^s  ill 
Tf}  love  the  low  degree) 
For  fitting  fo  with  bared  fcalp, 
An  eagle  foared  high, 
That  v/eening  his  white  head  was  chalk, 
A  flieH-fifli  down  let  fly  : 
She  ween'd  the  ^aell-fini  to  have  broke. 
But  therewith  briiifd  his  brain  ; 
So  now  aftonied  with  the  fl.roke,,,' 
He  lies  in  lingring  pain. 

MOR.  Ah!  good  Algrind!  his  hap  was  ill, 
But  ftiall  be  better  in  time. 
Now  farewel,  Shepherd,  fith  this  hill 
Thou  hall  fuch  doubt  to  cUnie. 


PALINODE  3    EMBLEM, 

In  medio  'virtus. 


MORREL  S    EMBLEM. 

In  /ummo  fdicitas. 
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The  Argumtnt. 

Two  fhepherJs,  Perigot  and  Willy,  contend  for  a  prize  in  verfe.  Perigot  relates,  in  a  fong,  tha 
manner  of  his  falling  in  love  ;  Willy  bears  his  part,  in  a  kind  of  repartee  or  under-fong.  Cuddy, 
who  was  judge  between  them,  having  prais'd  then^  both,  repeats  a  kind  of  roundelay,  of  defpair, 
made  by  Colin  on  Rofalind  ;  in  which  the  reader  may  obferve  that,  inftead  of  rhyme,  the  art  of 
tl\e  verfe  cohCHs  in  the  regular  changes  on  the  fix  words  which  are  at  the  clofe  of  the  firft  fix  lines. 


WILLY.     PERIGOT.     CUDDY. 


Tell  me,  Perigot,  what  fhall  be  the  game 
Wherefore  with  mine  thou  dare  thy  mufic  match? 
Or  been  thy  bagpipes  rcn  far  out  of  frame  ? 
Or  hath  the  cramp  thy  joints  benumb'd  with  ach  .' 

PER.  Ah!  Willy,  when  the  heart  is  ill  affay'd, 
How  can  bagpipe  or  joints  be  well  apay'd  ? 

wiL.  What  the  foul  evil  hath  thee  fo  beftad  ? 
Whylona-thou  waft  peregal  to  the  befl. 
And  wont  to  make  the  jolly  fhepherds  glad, 
With  piping  and  dancing  didft  pafs  the  reft. 

PER.  Ah !  Willy,  now  I  have  learn'd  a  new 
danee ; 
My  old  mufic  marr'd  by  a  new  mifchance. 

WIL.  Mifchief  mought  to  that  mifchance  be- 
That  fo  hath  raft  iis  of  our  merriment ;  [fall, 
But  read  me  what  pain  doth  thee  fo  appall  ? 
Prloveft  thou,  or  been  thy  yong'ings  niifvvent  ? 


PER.  Love  hath  mifled  both  my  yonglings  and 
me ; 
I  pine  for  pain,  and  they  my  plaint  to  fee- 

WIL.    Perdy,  and  weal  away  I    ill  may  they 
thrive  ; 
Never  knew  I  lover's  Iheep  in  good  plight ; 
But  and  if  rimes  with  me  thou  dare  ftrive, 
Such  fopd  fantaCes  ftiall  foon  be  put  to  flight. 
PER.  That  fliall  I  do  though  mouchel  worfe  I 
far'd  : 
Never  ftiall  be  faid  that  Perigot  was  dar'd. 

wxL.  Then  lo,    Perigot,  the  pledge    which  I 
plight, 
A  mazer  yvvrought  of  the  maple  ware, 
Wherein  is  enchaced  many  a  faij  fight 
Of  berjs  and  tygers,  that  maken  fierce  war. 
And  over  them  fpred  a  goodly  wild  vine, 
Emrail'd  with  a  vvanton  ivy  twine, 
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Thereby  is  a  lamb  in  the  volve's  jaws ; 
But  fee  how  faft  renncth  tlie  fheplierd's  fwain 
To  fave  the  innocent  from  the  beafts  paw-!, 
And  here  with  hi-  ftieep-hook  hath  him  flain. 
Tell  me  fuch  a  cup  haft  thou  ever  feen  ? 
"Well  mought  it  befeem  any  harveft  queen. 

PER.  Thereto  will  I  pawn  yonder  fpotted  lamb, 
Of  all  my  flock  there  nis  fike  another. 
For  I  broiifjht  him  up  without  the  damb, 
But  Colin  Clout  raft  me  of  his  brother, 
That  he  purcliaft  of  me  in  the  plaine  field; 
Sore  againft  my  will  was  I  forfl  to  yield. 

wiL.  Siker  make  liker  account  of  his  brother; 
But  who  fliall  judge  the  wager  won  or  loft  ? 
PER.  Tliat  (hall  yonder  herd-groom  and  none 

other, 
"Which  over  the  poufie  hitherward  doth  poft. 
wiL.    But  for  the  fun-beam  fo  fore  doth  us 

beat, 
Were  not  better  to  fhun  the  fcorching  heat  ?  [fwain ; 
PER.  Well  agreed,  Willy  ;    then  fet  thee  down 
Sike  a  fonp;  never  heardefl  thou  but  Colin  fing. 
CUD.    'Gin,  when  ye  lift,   ye  jolly  fhepherds 

twain  ; 
Sike  a  judge  as  Cuddy  were  for  a  king. 
PER.  "   It  fell  upon  a  holy  eve, 
■WIL    Hey,  ho,  holiday  ! 
PER.  When  holy  Fathers  wont  to  fhrive; 
WIL.  Now  'ginneth  this  roundelay. 
PER.  Sitting  upon  a  hill  fo  high, 
WIL.  Hey, ho,  the  iiigh  hill! 
PER.  The  while  my  flock  did  feed  thereby. 

The  while  the  fliepherd  felf  did  fpill ; 

I  ftw  the  bouncing  bellibone. 

Hey,  ho,  Bonnibci  ! 

Tripping  over  the  dale  alone  ; 

She  can  trip  it  very  well. 

Weil  decked  in  a  frock  of  grey. 

Hey  ho,  grey  is  greet ! 

And  in  a  kirtle  of  green  fgy. 

The  green  is  for  maidens  meet. 

A  chaplet  on  her  head  flic  wore, 

Hey,  ho,  chapclct ! 

Of  fwcet  violets  therein  was  ftore, 

She  fwecter  then  the  viokt. 

My  fticcp  did  leave  their  wonted  food. 

Hey,  ho,  fcely  flicep  ! 

And  gaz'd  on  her  as  they  were  wood, 
WIL.  Wood  as  he  that  did  them  keep. 
PER.  As  the  bony  lals  pafled  by, 

Hey,  ho,  bony  iafs! 

She  rov'd  at  me  with  glauncing  eye, 

As  clear  as  the  cryftal  glafs ; 
PER,   All  as  the  funny  beam  fo  bright, 
WIL.  Hey,  ho,  the  fun-beam  ! 

Glanceth  from  Phcebus'  face  forthright, 

So  love  into  thy  heart  did  ftrcam  : 
PER.  Or  as  the  thunder  cleaves  the  clouds, 
•WIL.  Hey,  ho,  the  thunder  ! 

Wherein  the  lighrfoni  levin  (hrcuds, 

So  cleaves  (by  foul  afunder  : 
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PER.  Or  as  Dame  Cynthia's  filver  ray, 

WIL.  Hey  ho,  the  moon-light ! 

PER.  Upon  the  glittering  wave  doth  p'ay, 

WIL,  Such  play  is  a  piteous  plight. 

PER.  The  glance  into  my  heart  did  glide, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  the  glider  ! 

PER.  Therewith  my  foul  was  fliarply  gride, 

WIL.  Such  wounds  foon  wexen  wider. 

PER.  Hafling  to  raunch  the  arrow  out, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho.  Perigot ! 

PER.  I  left  the  head  in  my  heart-root, 

WIL.  It  was  a  defperate  (hot. 

PER.  There  it  rancleth  aye  more  and  more. 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  the  arrow  I 

PER.  Ne  can  I  find  falve  for  my  fore, 

WIL.  Love  is  a  carelefs  forrow. 

PER.  And  though  my  bale  with  death  I  bought, 

WIL.  Hey, ho,  heavy  chear  I 

PER.  Yet  fliould  thilk  Iafs  not  from  my  thought, 

WIL.  So  y.iu  may  buy  gold  too  dear. 

PER.  But  whether  in  painful  love  I  pine, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  pinching  pain  ! 

PER,  Or  thrive  in  wealth,  ftie  fliall  be  mine, 

WIL.  But  if  thou  can  her  obtain 

PER.  And  if  for  gracelefs  grief  I  die, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  gracelefs  grief  ? 

PER.  Witnefs  flie  flew  me  with  her  eye, 

WIL.  1-et  thy  folly  be  the  prief. 

PER.  And  you  that  faw  it,  fimple  fheep, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  the  fair  flock  ! 

PER.  For  prief  thereof  my  death  fliall  weep, 

WIL.  And  mone  with  many  a  mock. 

PER.  So  learn'd  I  love  on  a  holy  eve, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  holy  day  ! 

PER.  That  ever  fince  my  heart  did  grieve, 

WIL.  Now  endeth  our  roundelay." 

CUD.  Siker  fikc  a  roundle  never  heard  I  none ; 
Little  lacketh  Perigot  of  the  beft. 
And  Willy  is  not  greatly  overgone. 
So  weren  his  under-fongs  well  addreft. 

WIL.  Herd-groom,  I  fear  me  thou  have  a  fquin 


Areed  uprightly  who  has  the  vidlory. 

CUD.  Faiih  of  my  foul  I  deem  each  have  gain- 
ed ; 
For  thy  let  the  Iamb  be  Willy  his  own  ; 
And  for  Perigot,  fo  well  hath  him  pained. 
To  him  be  the  wroughten  mazer  alone. 

PER.  Perigot  is  well  pleafed  with  the  doom, 
Ne  can  Willy  wite  the  witlefs  herd-groom. 

WIL.  Never   dempt  more  right   of  beauty,    I 
ween. 
The  flicpherd  of  Ida  that  judg'd  beauty's  queen. 

CUD.    But   tell  me.  Shepherds,    fliould  it  not 
yflicnd 
Your  roundels  frcfli,  to  hear  a  dojeful  verfe 
Of  Rofalind  (who  knows  not  Rofajind  ?) 
That  Colin  made  ?  ylke  can  1  you  rehearfe. 

PER.  Now  fay  it.  Cuddy,  as  thou  art  a  lad; 
With  merry  thing  it's  good  to  meddle  fad. 

WIL.    Faith  of  my  fotil  thou  flialt   ycrowne^ 
be 
In  Colin's  fteed  if  thou  this  fong  areed; 
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For  never  thing  on  earth  fo  pleafeth  me 
As  him  to  hear,  or  matter  of  his  deed. 

CUD.  Then  liften  each  into  my  heavy  lay, 
And  tune  your  pipes  as  tuthfull  as  ye  may. 
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"  Ye  w-iftfull  Woods  !  bear  wjtnefs  of  my  woe, 
XVherein  my  plaints  did  oftentimes  refound  ; 
Ye  carelefs  Birds  are  privy  to  my  cryes, 
Which  in  yotir  foiigs  were  wont  to  make  a  part ; 
Thou,  pieafanc  Spring,  hall  lull'd  me  of:  afleep, 
Whofe  ftreams  my  tilckling   tears  did  oft  aug- 
ment. 


Refort  of  people  doth  my  grief'  augment. 

The  walled  towns  do  work  my  greatcf  woe  ; 

The  foreft  wide  is  fitter  to  refound 

The  hollow  eccho  of  my  careful  cryes; 

I  hafe  the  hnufe,  fince  thence  my  love  did  part, 

Whofe  wailful  want  debars  mine  eyes  of  fleep. 

Let  ftreams  of  tears  fupply  the  place  ofilccp; 
JLet  all  that  fweet  is  void,  and  all  that  may  aug- 
ment 
My  dnle  draw  near.     More  meet  to  wail  my  woe 
Been  the  wild  woods,  my  forrows  to  refound. 
Than  bed    nor   bower,    both    which    I    fill   with 

cryes. 
When  I  them  fee  fo  wafte,  and  find  no  part 

Of  pleafJre  paft.    Here  will  I  dwell  apart 
In  gaftl'uL grove  therefore,  till  my  laft  fleep 
Do  cliife  mine  eyes;  fo  (hallr  I  not  augment 
With  fight  of  fuch  as  change  my  reillefs  woe. 
Help   me,    ye  banclul    Birds !    whofe  flirieking 

found 
Is  Cgn  of  dreery  death,  my  deadly  cryes 


Moft  ruthfully  to  tune  ;  and  as  my  cryes 
^  Which  of  my  woe  cannot  bewray  kaft  part) 


You  hear  all  nighr,  when  Nature  craveth  fleep, 
Increafe,  fo  let  your  yrkfome  yellcs  augment. 
Thus  all  the  night  in  plaints,  the  day  in  woe, 
I  vowed  have  to  wafte,  till  fafe  and  found 


She  home  return,  whofe  voice's  filverfoimd 
To  chearful  fongs  Can  change  my  chearlefs  cryes. 
Hence  with  the  nightingale  will  I  take  part, 
That  bleiled  bird,  that  fpeiids  her  time  of  llccp 
In  fongs  and  plaintive  pleas,  the  more  t'augment 
The  memory  of  his  mifdeed  that  bred  her  woe. 

And  you  that  feci  no  woe,  when  as  the  found 

Of  thefe  my  nightly  cryes  ye  hear  apart. 

Let  break  your  founder  fleep,  an4  pity  augment.'* 

PF.r>.  O  Col'n,  Colin!  the  fliepherd's  joy, 
How  I  admire  each  turning  of  the  verfc  ; 
And  Cuddy,  frelh  Cuddy,  the  liefeft  boy. 
How  dolerully  his  dole  thou  didft  rehearfe  ! 

CUD.  Then    blow   your   pipes,    Shcjiherds,  til] 
you  be  at  home  ; 
The  night  hieth  faft,  it's  tirtie  to  be  gone. 
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n'he  Argument. 


DIGGON  DAVIE,  a  fhepherd,  complains  to  his  friend  Hobbinol  of  the  poverty  to  which  he  waj; 
reduced  by  travelling  into  a  far  country  in  hopes  of  greater  gain,  and  defcribes  the  deceitful  andg 
ptcfligate  lives  of  the  fliepherds  he  had  fcen,  and  the  wretched  condition  of  their  flocks.  ThrtJ 
^glotrue  is  full  of  allegorical  fatire,  like  the  Fifth  and  Seventh.  The  Author  has  chofen  toj 
•write  it  in  older  language  than  the  reft,  and  v;ith  a  fprinkling  of  the  Welfh  diale<ft~  It  is  pro-i| 
bable  he  had  fome  private  reafon  for  it,  and  that  under  the  fidtitious  nanaes  Wfre  reprefente«(l 
real  pcrfons. 


HOBBINOL.       DIGGON   DAVIE. 


HOBBINOr.. 

Dicc.oN  DAVIE !  I  bid  her  good-day  ; 
Or  Diggon  her  is,  or  I  mi  flay. 

DIG.  Her  was  her  while  it  was  day-light, 
Eut  now  her  is  a  moft  wretched  wight : 
J'cr  day  that  was  is  wightly  paft, 
And  now  at  laft  the  dirk  night  doth  hafte. 

HOB,  Diggon,  areed  wlio  has  thee  fo  dight ; 
Never  I  will  thee  in  fo  poor  a  plight. 
Where  is  the  fair  flock  thou  waft  wont  to  lead  ? 
Or  been  flicy  chaflVcd,  or  at  niifchief  dead  ? 

DIG.  Ah  !  for  love  of  that  is  to  thee  moft  lecf, 
Hobbinol,  I  pray  thcc  gall  not  my  old  grief; 


Sike  qucftlon  rippcth  up  canfe  of  new  woe, 
For  one  open'd,  mote  unfold  many  mo.  'j 

iioB.  Nay,  but  forrow  clofe  flirouded  in  hezftf 
I  know  to  keep  is  a  burdennus  fmnrt  ;  ! 

Each  thing  imparted  is  more  cath  to  bear  :  i 

When  the  rain  is  fallen  the  clouds  waxen  clear.;' 
And  now  fithence  I  faw  thy  head  laft,  !', 

Thrice  three  moons  been  fully  f[>cnt  and  paft; 
Since  when  thou  haft  nuafui cd  much  ground. 
And  wandrtd  wccl  about  the  world  round, 
So  as  thou  can  many  things  relate  ; 
But  tell  me  firft  of  thv  flock's  cftatc 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  CALENDAR.— SEPTEMBER. 
BIG.  My  fiieep  been  wafted  ^woe  is  me  there- 
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fore!) 

The  jolly  fliepherd  that  was  of  yore 
Is  now  nor  jolly  nor  Ihepherd  more. 
In  foreigTi  coafts  men  faid  was  plenty ; 
And  fo  there  is,  but  all  of  milery  : 
I  dempt  there  much  to  have  ceked  my  fhore, 
But  fuch  eeking  hath  made  my  heart  fore. 
In  tho  countries  whete  I  have  been, 
No  being  for  thofc  that  truly  mean, 
But  for  fuch  as  of  guile  maken  gain, 
No  fuch  country  as  there  to  remain  ; 
They  fetten  to  fale  their  fliops  of  fhame, 
And  maken  a  market  of  their  good  name  : 
The  fliepherds  there  robben  one  another, 
And  layen  baits  co  beguile  her  brother  ; 
Or  they  will  buy  his  flieep  out  of  the  coat. 
Or  they  will  carven  the  fliepherd's  throat. 
The  fhepherd's  fwain  you  cannot  well  ken. 
But  it  be  by  his  pride,  from  other  men  ; 
They  looken  big  as  bulls  that  been  bate. 
And  bearen  the  crag  fo  flifTand  fo  ftate. 
As  cock  on  his  dunghill  crowing  crank. 

HOB.  Diggon,  I  am  fo  fliff  ar;d  fo  ftank. 
That  uneath  may  I  ftand  any  more  ; 
And  now  the  wcftern  wind  bloweth  fore. 
That  now  is  in  his  chief  fovereignty, 
Beating  the  withered  leaf  from  the  tree  ; 
Sit  we  down  here  under  the  hill, 
Tho  may  we  talk  and  tellen  our  fdl. 
And  make  a  mock  at  the  bluftering  blafl; : 
Now  fay  on,  Diggon,  -whatever  thou  haft. 

DIG.  Bobbin,  ah  Hobbin  !  I  curfe  the  ftouud 
That  ever  I  caft  to  have  lorn  this  ground  : 
Wele-away  the  while  I  was  fo  fond 
To  leave  the  good  that  I  had  in  bond. 
In  hope  of  better  that  was  uncouth  ; 
So  loft  the  dog  the  flefti  in  his  mouth. 
My  feely  fheep  (ah  !  feely  fheep  !) 
That  hereby  I  whylome  uf'd  to  keep. 
All  were  they  lufty  as  thou  diddeft  fee. 
Been  all  ftarvcd  with  pine  and  penury; 
Hardly  my  felf  efcaped  thilk  pain. 
Driven  for  need  to  come  home  again. 

HOB.  Ah!  fon,  now  by  thy  lofs  are  taught 
That  feldom  change  the  better  brought : 
Content  who  lives  with  tried  ftate, 
Need  fear  no  change  of  frowning  Fate  ; 
But  who  will  feek  for  unknown  gain. 
Oft  lives  by  lof^,  ::nd  leaves  with  pain. 

DIG.  I  wote  ne,  Hobbin,  how  I  was  bewitcht 
With  vain  defire  and  hope  to  be  enricht : 
But  Ckcr  fo  it  is,  as  the  bright  ftar 
Seemeth  a  greater  when  it  is  far  ; 
I  thought  the  foil  would  have  made  me  rich, 
But  now  I  wote  it  is  nothing  fich; 
For  either  the  ihepherds  been  idle  and  ftill. 
And  led  off  their  flieep  what  way  they  will. 
Or  they  been  faife,  and  full  of  covetife. 
And  caften  to  compafs  many  wrong  emprife  : 
But  more  been  fraught  with  fraud  and  fpight, 
Nc  in  good  nor  goodnefs  taken  delight, 
But  kindle  coals  of  conteck  arid  yre. 
Wherewith  they  fet  sM  the  world  on  fire  ; 


Which  when  they  thinken  again  to  quench. 
With  holy  water  they  doen  hem  all  drench. 
They  fay  they  con  to  heaven  the  high-way, 
But  by  n-.y  foul  1  dare  underfay 
They  never  fct  foot  in  that  fame  trode. 
But  balk  the  right  way,  and  ftrayeti  abroad. 
They  boaft  they  han  the  devil  at  commaund. 
But  alk  hem  therefore  what  they  han  paund ; 
Marry  that  great  Pan  bought  with  great  borrovff'j 
To  quite  it  irom  the  black  bower  of  forrow. 
But  they  han  fold  thilk  fame  long  ago. 
For  thty  would  draw  with  hem  many  mo. 
But  let  him  gang  alone  a  God's  name  ; 
'^s  they  han  brewed,  fo  let  them  bear  blame. 

HOB.  Diggon,  I  pray  thee  fpeak  not  fo  dirk  ; 
Si)i;h  myfter  faying  me  feemeth  to  mirk. 

fiiG.  Then  plainly  to  fpeak  of  fliepherds  moft 
what, 
Bad  is  the  beft  (this  Englifh  is  flat) 
Their  ill  haviour  gers  men  miffay 
Both  of  their  dodtrine  and  their  fay. 
Th;y  fay  the  world  is  much  war  than  it  wont. 
All  for  her  fliepherds  is  beaftly  and  blont. 
Other  fain,  but  how  truly  I  note. 
Ail  for  they  holden  fliame  of  thy  cote  : 
Some  ftick  not  to  fay  (hot  cole  on  her  tongue) 
That  fike  mifchief  grafleth  hem  emong. 
All  for  thy  caften  too  much  of  world's  care, 
To  deck  her  dame  and  enrich  her  heir  : 
For  fuch  encheafon,  if  you  go  nie, 
Few  chimneys  reeken  you  fliall  efpie. 
The  fat  oxe  that  woont  lig  in  the  ftall. 
Is  now  faft  ftulled  in  her  crumenall. 
Thus  chatten  the  people  in  their  fteads, 
Ylik  as  monfter  of  many  heads  : 
But  they  that  fliooten  ncareft  the  prick, 
Sain  other  the  fat  from  their  beards  do  lick  : 
For  big  bulls  of  Bafan  brace  hem  about. 
That  with  their  |;iorns  butten  the  more  ftout  5 
But  the  lean  fouls  treaden  under  foot. 
And  to  feek  redrefs  mought  little  boot; 
For  liker  been  they  to  pluck  away  more. 
Than  ought  of  the  gotten  good  to  reftore  : 
For  they  been  like  foul  wagmoires  overgraft, 
That  if  any  galage  once  fticketh  faft. 
The  more  to  wind  it  out  thou  doft  fwink. 
Thou  mought  aye  deeper  and  deeper  fink. 
Yet  better  leave  off  with  a  little  lofs. 
Than  by  much  wreftling  to  leefe  the  grofs. 

HOB.  Now,  Diggon,    I  fee   thou  fpeakeft  to& 
plain  ; 
Better  it  were  little  to  fain. 
And  cleanly  cover  that  cannot  be  cured  ; 
Such  ill  as  is  forced  nought  needs  be  endured. 
But  of  fdte  paftorshow  done  the  flocks  creep  f 

DIG.  Sike  as  the  fhepherds,  fike  been  her  ftieei>: 
For  they  nill  liften  to  the  fliepherd's  voice  ; 
But  if  he  call  hem,  at  rlieir  good  choice 
They  wander  at  will  and  ftay  at  pleafure, 
And  to  their  lolds  yead  at  their  own  leafure. 
But  they  had  be.  better  come  at  their  call; 
For  many  han  into  mifchief  fall, 
Aad  ben  of  ravenous  wolves  yrent. 
All  for  they  nOuld  be  buxome  artd  bent. 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  CALENDAR.—SEPTEMBER. 


uoB.  Fie  on  thee,  Dlggon,    and  all  thy  foul 
leafing ; 
Well  is  known  that  fith  the  Saxon  king 
Never  was  rvolfe  feen,  many  nor  fome, 
Kor  in  all  Kent,  nor  in  Chriftendom ; 
But  the  fewer  ■ts'olves  (the  foo'h  to  fain) 
The  more  been  the  foxe^  that  here  remain. 

DIG.  Yes,  but  they  gang  in  more  fecret  wife, 
And  with  flieeps  clothing  doen  hem  difguife, 
They  talk  not  widely  as  they  were  woont, 
For  fear  of  raungers  and  the  great  hoont, 
Bur  privily  prolHng  to  and  fro, 
tnaunter  they  mought  be  inly  know. 

noB.  Cr  privy  ot  pert  if  any  bin. 
We  have  great  bandogs  will  tear  their  fkin, 

DIG.  Indeed  thy  Ball  is  a  bold  big  cur,  ' 

Ai'd  could  make  a  joliy  hole  in  their  fur  : 
Bi.t  not  good  dogs  him  needeth  to  chafe, 
But  heedy  (hepherds  to  difrern  their  face ; 
rnr  all  their  craft  is  in  their  countenance, 
They  been  fo  grave  and  full  of  maintenance. 
But  fhdl  I  tell  th';e  what  my  felf  know 
Chai  nc-d  to  Roffin  not  long  ygoe  ? 

HOB.  Say  i'  out,  Diggon,  whatever  it  hight. 
For  not  but  well  moughi  hiiv.  betight : 
He  is  fo  meek,  wife  and  merciable, 
And  with  his  word  his  work  is  convenable. 
Co:in  Clout,  1  ween,  be  his  felf  boy, 
(Ah.  for  Colin!  he  whyiom  my  joyj 
Shepherds  fich  God  mought  us  many  fend, 
That  doen  fo  carefully  -heir  flocks  tend 

DIG.    'Ihilk   fame    Ihepherd   mought    I   well 
mark 
He  has  a  dog  to  bite  or  to  bark; 
Nr-vcr  had  fhepherd  fo  keen  a  cur, 
Tl  at  waketh  and  if  but  a  leaf  ftur.    ■ 
"U^hilom  there  wonned  a  wicked  wolf. 
That  with  many  a  lamb  had  gutted  his  gulf. 
And  ever  at  night  v/ont  to  repair 
Unto  the  flock,  when  the  welkin  fhone  fair, 
Yclad  in  chithing  of  feely  flicep, 
When  the  good  old  nictn  ufedto  flcep; 
Thnat  midnight  ht  vioi.ld  bark  and  ball, 
(For  he  had  eft  learne.:  r.  cui  's  call) 
As  if  a  wilf  were  anio;g  the  {beep  : 
With  that  the  fhepherd  would  break  his  fleep, 
And  fcml  oui  1,  v.  der  (for  fo  his  dog  bote) 
To  raunge  the  fields  wi*h  openthrote. 
Tliiwhtn  as  Luwder  was  lar  away. 
Til  s  wolfrfh  Ihcep  would  catchcn  his  prey, 
A  lamb,  or  a  kid,  or  a  weanell  wait, 
Will  tK.xt  to  the  wo'id  would  hefpced  him  faft. 
1.0:;;:  :ime  ht  ufcd  this  ilippcry  prank, 
Fii;  Roffy  coi.kl  for  his  labour  him  thank. 
At  end,  the  Ihepheid  his  pradlife  fpied, 
(For  Roily  is  wile,  an<l  as  .•\rgus  eyed) 
Anil  when  at  even  hi  c.-^meto  the  flock, 
Faft  in  their  folds  he  did  them  lock, 
And  .01  k  out  the  wowlf  in  his  counterfeit  cote, 
Ani'.  1(  r.  out  the  flu-cp's  hi  nd  at  histhrote. 

UOB.    Marry,  Diggon,  what   (hould  him   af- 
fray, 
To  take  his  own  where  ever  it  iay  ? 


For  had  his  weafand  been  a  little  widder. 
He  would  have  devoured  both  bidder  and  fhid- 
der. 
DIG.  Mifchief  light  on  him,  and  God's  great 
curfe, 
Too  good  for  him  had  been  a  great  deal  wurfe. 
For  it  was  perillous  beaft  above  all. 
And  eke  had  he  con'd  the  ftiepherd's  call. 
And  oft  in  the  night  came  to  the  fheep-cote. 
And  called  Lowder,  with  a  hollow  throte. 
As  if  the  old  man's  felf  had  been  • 
The  dog  his  maiftet's  voice  did  it  ween. 
Yet  half  in  doubt  he  open'd  the  door, 
And  ran  out  as  he  was  wont  of  yore. 
No  fooner  was  out,  but  fwifter  than  thought, 
Faft  by  the  hide  the  wolf  Lowder  caught. 
And  had  not  Roffy  ren  to  the  Steven, 
Lowder  had  been   flain  thilk  fame  even. 

HOE.  God  fliield,  Man,  he   fhould  fo  ill  har; 
thrive. 
All  for  he  did  his  devoir  believe. 
If  Cke  been  wolves,  as  thou  haft  told. 
How  mought  we,  Diggon,  hem  behold  ? 

DIG.    How  but  with  heed  and  watchfulnefs, 
Forftallf.    hem  of  their  wilinefs; 
For-thy  with  fhepherds  fits  not  play. 
Or  fleep,  as  fome  doen,  all  the  long  day  ; 
But  cverliggen  in  watch  and  ward, 
From  fuddain  force  their  flocks  for  to  gard. 

HOB.  Ah  !    Diggon,  thilk  fame  rule  were  too 
ftraight. 
All  the  cold  feafon  to  watch  and  wait : 
We  been  of  fiefh,  men  as  other  be. 
Why  fliould  we  be  bound  to  fuch  mifery  ? 
Whatever  thing  lacketh  changeable  reft, 
Mought  needs  decay  when  it  is  at  beft. 

DIG.  Ah  !  but,  Hobbinol,  all  this  long  tale 
Nought  eafeth  the  care  that  doth  me  forhaile  ; 
What  ftiall  I  do  1  what  way  fliall  I  wend. 
My  piteous  plight  and  lofs  to  amend  ; 
Ah  !  good  H(jbbinol,  mought  I  thee  pray 
Of  aid  or  counfel  in  my  decay. 

HOB.  Now,  by  my  foul,  Diggon,  1  lamcn: 
The  haplcfs  mifchief  that  has  thee  hent ; 
Nethelcfs  thou  feeft  my  lowly  fail, 
i  hat  froward  Fortune  doth  ever  avail : 
But  were  Hobbinol  as  God  mought  plenfe, 
Diggon  ftiould  foon  find  favour  and  eafc  : 
But  if  to  my  cottage  thou  wilt  rcfort. 
So  as  I  can  1  will  thee  comfort ; 
There  mift  thou  lig  in  a  vetchy  bed. 
Till  fairer  Fortune  fliew  forth  his  head. 

BIG.  .^h!  Hobbinol,  God  mought  it  thee  re- 
quite, 
Diggon  on  few  fuch  friends  did  ever  lite. 


DIGGON  S    EMBLEM. 


Jtiopcm  me  copia  fecit-. 
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OCTOBER. 


^GLOGA    DECIMA. 


"^he  .Argument. 

*rhe  following  ^glogue,  which  rifes  above  the  common  ftyle  of  paftoral.Is  on  the  fubjed  of  poetry. 
Piers  commends  Cuddy  for  his  Ikill  in  this  art.  Cuddy  complains  of  the  little  encouragement 
given  to  it ;  and  being  prompted  by  Piers  to  leave  the  ordinary  themes  of  fhepherds,  and  to 
choofe  fome  fubjedt  ot  heroic  fong,  takes  occafion  to  mention  Colin,  as  beft  qualify 'd  for  fuch 
an  attempt,  if  his  mind  were  not  perplex'd  with  unprofperous  love. 


PIERS,  CUDDY. 


CuDDT,  for  ihame,  hold  up  thyJieavy  head, 
And  let  us  caft  with  what  delight  to  chace 
And  weary  this  long  lingriug  Phoebus'  race. 
Whylom  thou  wont  the  fliepherds'  lads  to  lead 
In  rimes,  in  riddles,  and  in  bidding  bafe. 
Now  they  in  thee,  and  thou  in  lleep,  art  dead. 

CUD.  Piers,  I  have  piped  earfl  fo  long  with  pain. 
That  all  mine  oaten  reeds  been  rent  and  wore. 
And  my  poor  Mufe  hath  fpent  her  fpared  ftore, 
Yet  little  good  hath  got,  aud  much  lefs  gain. 
Buch  pleafance  makes  the  graftiopper  fo  poor, 
And  lig  fo  laid,  when  winter  doth  her  Ilr^in, 


The  dappier  ditties  that  I  wont  devife. 
To  feed  youth's  fancy,  and  the  flocking  fr)', 
Delighten  much,  what  I  the  bet  for-thy  ? 
They  haa  the  pleafure,  I  a  flender  prize  : 
I  beat  the  oulh,  the  birds  to  them  do  fly : 
What  good  thereof  to  Cuddy  can  arife  f 

pitRS.  Cuddy,    the  praifc  is   better  than    the 
price. 
The  glory  eke  much  greater  than  the  gain  : 
O  what  an  honour  is  it  to  reflrain 
The  luft  of  lawlefs  youth  with  good  advice. 
Or  prick  them  forth  with  pleafance  of  thy  vein, 
Whereto  thou  lilt  theii'  trained  wills  entice  ? 
G  g  iij 
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Soon  as  thou  gins  to  fet  thy  notes  in  frame, 
O  how  the  rural  routs  to  thee  do  cleave  ! 
Seemeth  thou  dooft  their  foul  of  fenfe  bereave, 
All  as  the  fliepheard  that  did  fetch  liis  dame 
From  Pluto's  baleful  bower  withouten  leave ; 
His  mufick's  might  the  hellifli  hound  did  tame. 
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fiERS.  O   peerlcfs  Pocfie !  where  is  then  thy 

place  ? 
If  not  in  princes'  palace  thou  doft  fit , 
(And  yet  is  princes'  palace  the  avA  fit) 
Ne  bread:  of  bafer  birth  doth  thee  embrace. 
Then  make  the  win^s  of  thine  afpiring  wit. 
And,  whence  thou  cam'ft,  fly  back  to  heaven  »- 

pace. 


CUD.    So  prayfen   babes  the   peacock's   fpotted 
train, 
And  wondren  at  bright  Argus'  blgzing  eye; 
But  who  rpwards  him  here  the  more  for-thy, 
Or  feeds  him  once  the  fuller  by  a  grain  ? 
Sike  praife  is  fmokc,  that  flieddeth  in  the  fky, 
Sike  words  been  wind,  and  waflen  foon  in  vain. 

♦lERS.  Abandon  then  the  bafe  and  viler  clown, 
Lift  up  thy  ielf  out  of  the  lohwly  duft. 
And  fmg  of  bloody  Alars,  of  wars,  of  giufts ; 
Turn  thee  to  thofe  that  weld  the  awful  crown, 
To    doubted  knights,    whofe  woundlefs  armour 

rufts. 
And  helms  unbruzen  wexen  daily  brown. 

There  msy  thy  Mufc  difplay  her  fluttering  wing, 
\And  flretch  her  felf  at  lar(^e  from  eafl  to  weft  ; 
Whither  thou  lift  in  fair  Eliza  reft. 
Or  if  thee  pkafe  in  bigger  notes  to  fing, 
Advance  the  worthy  whom  Ihe  loveth  beft, 
That  iirft  the  White  Bear  to  the  Stake  did  bring. 

And  when  the  flubborn  ftroke  of  ftronger  ftounds 
Has  foniewhat  flackt  the  tenor  of  thy  ftring, 
Of  love  and  luftihead  the  mayft  thou  ling. 
And  carrol  loud,  and  lead  the  Miller=  rouad, 
All  were  Eliza  one  of  thilk  fame  ring ; 
ijo  mought  our  Cuddy's  name  to  heaven  found, 

CUD.  Indeed  the  Romlfh  Tityrus,  I  hear, 
Through  his  Mecscnas  left  his  oaten  reed, 
Whcrecn  he  earft  had  taught  his  flocks  to  feed, 
And  laboured  lands  to  yield  the  timely  ear, 
Andelt  did  fmg  of  wars  and  deadly  dreed, 
So  as,  the  heavens  did  quake  his  verfe  to  hear. 

But  ah  !  Mecsinas  is  yclad  in  clay, 
And  gnat  Auguflus  long  ygo  is  dead. 
And  all  ilie  worthies  liggen  wrapt  in  lead, 
That  matter  made  for  poets  on  to  play  : 
For  ever  who  in  derring-do  were  dread, 
I'he  lofty  verfe  of  hem  was  loved  aye. 

But  after  Vertue  'gan  for  age  to  ftoupe. 
And  mighty  Manhood  brought  a  bed  of  eafe, 
The  vaunting  pi;cts  found  nought  worth  a  peafe 
To  ])iit  in  preace  among  the  learned  tioup  ; 
'J'ho  'gan  the  ftreames  of 'flowing  wits  to  ceafe. 
And  lunbriglit  honour  pcn'd  in  Ihauieful  coup. 

And  if  that  any  l-.iidds  of  poefy 
Yet  of  *hp  old  flocic  'gan  to  fl-ioot  again, 
Or  it  mens  follies  tr.ote  to  force  to  lain. 
And  roll  with  reft  in  rimes  of  ribauldry, 
Pr  as  it  I'pning  ic  wither  muft  agiii", 
'l'<  m  Pjpr  makes  us  better  melody. 


CUD.  Ah  !   Percy,  it  is  all  too  weak  and  wan, 
So  high  to  fore  and  make  fo  large  a  flight ; 
Her  peeced  pineons  been  not  fo  in  plight : 
For  Colin  fits  fuch  famous  flight  to  fcan  ; 
He,  were  he  not  with  love  fo  ill  bedight, 
Would  mount  as  high  and  fing  as  foot  as  fwan 

PIERS.  Ah  !  fon,  for  love  does  teach  him  clinih 
fo  high, 
And  lifts  him  up  out  of  the  loathfome  mire ; 
Such  immortal  mirror  as  he  doth  admire. 
Would  raife  one's  mind  above  the  ftarry  (ky, 
And  caufe  a  caitive  courage  to  afpire. 
For  lofty  love  doth  loath  a  lowly  eye. 

CUD.  All  otherwife  the  ftate  of  Poet  flands, 
For  lordly  Love  is  fuch  a  tyrant  fell. 
That  where  he  rules  all  powers  he  doth  expell ; 
The  vaunted  verfe  a  vacant  head  demands, 
Ne  wont  with  crabbed   Care  the  Mufes  dwell  : 
Unwifely  weaves  that  takes  two  webs  in  hand. 

Who  ever  cafts  to  compafs  weighty  prize, 

And  thinks  to  throw  out  thundering  words    of 

threat. 
Let  pour  in  lavilh  cups  and  thrifty  bits  of  meat, 
For  Bacchus'  fruit  is  friend  to  Phcebus'  wife, 
And  when  with  wine  the  brain  begins  tp  fweat, 
The  numbers  flow  as  faft  as  fpring  doth  rife. 

Thou  kcnft    not,    Percie,   how   the  rime  fliould 

rage; 
O  if  my  temples  were  diftain'd  with  wine, 
And  girt  girlonds  of  wild  ivy  twine, 
How  I  could  reare  the  Mufe  on  ftately  ftage, 
And  teach  her  tread  aloft  in  buftm  fine, 
With  quient  Bellona  in  her  equipage  ! 

But  ah  !  my  courage  cools  ere  it  be  warm, 
For-thy  content  us  in  this  humble  Ihade, 
Where  no  fuch  troublpiis  tides  han  us  aiTaid  ; 
Here  we  our  flender  pipes  may  fafely  charm. 

PIERS.  And  \vhen  my  goats  ftiall  han  their  bel« 
lies  laid, 
Ctiddy  fliall  have  a  kid  to  ftore  his  farm. 


cuddy's  emblem. 


jigllanlc  c<'.l'fiiir.us  illo,  \^c. 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  CALENDAR, 


NOVEMBER. 


wEGLOGA  UNDECIMA. 


'jthe  Argument. 


Colin  being  deCred  by  Thenot  to  fing,  excufes  himfelf  by  his  concern  for  the  death  of  Dido  the 
daughter  of  a  ftiepherd  of  note,  and  probably  a  friend  of  the  Author,  whofe  memory,  at  The 
not's  farther  requeft,  he  celebrates  in  a  funeral  elegy. 


THENOT,  COLIN. 


Colin,  my  Dear,  when  fhall  it  pleafe  thee  fing 
As  thou  weert  wont,  fongs  of  fome  joifance  ? 
Thy  Mufe  too  long  flumbreth  in  forrowing. 
Lulled  afleep  through  Love's  mifgovernance. 
Now  fomewhat  fing,  whofe  endlefs  fovenance. 
EmoBg  the  fiiepherds' fwains  may  aye  remain, 
Whether  thee  lift  thy  loved  iafs  advance. 
Or  honour  Pan  with  hymns  of  higher  vein. 

COL.  Thenot,  now  nis  the  time  of  merry-make, 
Nor  Pan  to  herie,  nor  with  Love  to  {ftay  ; 
Sike  mirth  in  May  is  meeteft  for  to  make, 
Or  fummer  fhade,  under  the  cocked  hay. 
But  now  fad  winter  welked  hath  the  day. 
And  Phoebus,  weary  of  his  yearly  talk, 
Yftublilht  hath  his  fleeds  in  lowly  lay. 
And  taken  up  his  inn  in  Filhes  Hafc, 


Thilk  fullen  feafon  fadder  plight  doth  alk. 
And  loatheth  fike  delights  as  thou  dooft  praife  : 
The  mournfuU  Mufe  in  mirth  now  lift  ne  mafk. 
As  fhe  was  wont  in  youngth  and  fummer-days ; 
But  if  thou  algate  luft  light  virelays, 
And  loofer  fongiof  love  to  underfong. 
Who  but  thyfelf  deferves  fike  poet's  praife  i 
Relieve  thy  oaten  pipes  that  fleepcn  long. 

THE.  The  nightingale  is  fovereign  ol  long, 
Before  him  fits  the  tit  moufe  filent  be. 
And  I,  unfit  to  thruft  in  Ikilful  throng. 
Should  Colin  make  judge  of  my  foolery  : 
Nay,  better  learn  of  hem  that  learned  be, 
And  han  been  watred  at  the  Mufes'  well ; 
The  kindly  dew  drops  from  the  higher  tree. 
And  wets  the  little  plants  that  lowly  dwell : 
Ggiiij 
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But  if  fjd  winter's  wrath,  and  feafon  chill. 
Accord  not  with  thy  MiiTe's  mcrriincnt, 
To  fadder  titr.es  thou  iiiaifl-  attune  thy  quill, 
And  fing  of  lorrow  and  deuth's  drcrimcnt; 
1-or  dead  is  Dido,  dead  alas  :  and  arent ; 
Dido!  the  groat  fhepherd his  daughter fheen  ; 
'i  he  faircft  May  fhe  was  that  ever  went,^ 
Her  like  fhe  ha.^  not  left  behind,  1  ween  : 
And  if  thou  wilt  bewail  my  woeful  teen, 
I  fhall  ihee  give  yond  .olTet  for  thy  pain  ; 
And  if  thy  rimes  as  round  and  rueful  been 
As  thofe  that  did  thy  Rofulind  complain, 
Much  greater  gifts  for  guerdon  thou  fhalt  gain 
Than  kid    ."  coffet,  which  I  thee  benenipt  : 
Then  up,  I  fay,  thou  jolly  fhepherd  fwain, 
Let  not  my  fmall  demand  be  fo  contempt. 

COL.  Thenot,   to   that   I   chofe  thou  doft   nip 

tempt, 
But  ah  I   too  well  I  wcte  my  humble  vein. 
And  how  my  rimes  been  rugged  and  unkempt ; 
Yet  as  I  ton  my  cunning  I  wdl  ftrain. 

"  Up,  then,  Melpomene  !  the  mournfnll  Mufe 

of  Nine, 
Such  caufe  of  niovrning  never  hadft  afore  ; 
Up,  grifiy  Gholls  !  and  up  ijiy  ruful  rime  ! 
Matter  of  mirth  now  fliak  thou  have  no  more, 
Inr  dead  flie  is  that  mirth  thee  made  of  yore  ; 
Dido,  my  dear,  alas !   is  dead. 
Dead,  and  licth  wrapt  iu  lead. 
O  heavy  herfe  ! 

Let  ftreaming  tears  be  poured  out  in  {lore; 
O  careful  verfe  i 

iihepherfls,  that  by  your  flocks  on  Kentifh  downs 

abidi', 
Wail  ye  this  woeful  wafte  of  Nature's  wark ; 
V/ail    we    the   wight   whofe    prefcncc   was   our 

pride  ; 
Wail  we  the  wight  whofe  ahfence  is  our  cark  ; 
The  fun  of  allfthe  world  is  dim  and  dark  ; 
The  earth  now  wants  her  wonted  light, 
And  all  we  dwell  in' deadly  nighf. 
O  heavy  herfc  ! 

Break  we  our  pipeD,  that  flirill'd  as  loud  as  lark  ; 
O  careful  vct/e  ! 

Why  do  we  longer  live,  (ah !   why  live  we  fo 

long?) 
Whofe  better  days  death  liath  fluit  up  in  woe  ? 
The  fairei}  flower  our  girlond  all  among 
Is  faded  tjuitc,  and  into  dull  ygo. 
Sing  i;ow,  ye  fhephcrd's  daughters,  fing  no  mo 
The  flings  that  Colin  made  you  in  her  prail'e, 
But  into  Weeping  turn  your  wantgn  lays. 
O  heavy  herl'e ! 

Now  is  time  to  die  ;  nay,  time  was  long  ygo  ; 
O  careful  verfe ! 

Whf  lice   is  that  the  flowret   of  the  field  doth 

fade, 
And  lieth  buried  long  in  Winter's  bale  ? 
Yet  foon  as  Spring  his  mantle  is  difplayde, 
7t  Howreth  frelh,  as  it  fliould  never  fail  : 
iut  thing  on  earth  that  is  of  moft  avail, 
A^  venue's  branch  and  beautie's  bud, 
^^clivvn  not  for  any  good. 


O  heavy  herfe  !  [l"-*-!; 

The  branch  once  dead,  tlie  hud   eke  needs  niufl 
O  careful  verfe  !  [fain) 

She,  while  file  was,  that  (wa'  a  wofiil  word  to 
Foi  beauty';  praik  and  pleai'ance  had  no  peer; 
So  well  fhe  cuuth  the  fhephe.-ds  entertain 
With  cakes  and  cracknels,  and  fuch  country  cheer; 
Ne  would  fhefcorn  the  fimjik  fatphl-rd's  fwain; 
For  file  would  call  him  often  beam, 
And  give  him  curds  and  clouted  cream. 
O  heavy  herfe ! 

Als  Colin  Clout  Ihe  would  not  once  difdain  ; 
O  careful  verfe ! 

But  now  fike  happy  cheer  is   turn'd  to  heavy 

thaunce. 
Such  pleafance  now  milplac'd  by  dolor's  dint ; 
All   niufick  fleeps,    where   death  doth  lead  the 

daunce, 
And  fhepherdi'  vi'pnted  folace  is  extindt. 
The  blue  in  black,  the  green  in  gray,  is  tin6l ; 
The  gaudy  girlonds  deck  her  grave. 
The  faded  flowers  her  corfc  embrave, 
O  heavy  herfe  I 
Mourji  now,  my  Mufe,  now  mourn  with  tears  1 

fprint ; 
O   careful  verfe  I 

O  thou   great  IJiephefd,  Lobbin,  how  great  id 

thy  grief;  ' 

Where  bin  the  nofegays  that  fhe  dight  for  thee  ? 
The  colourea  chaplets  wrought  with  a  chief. 
The  knotted  rufh-rings,  and  gilt  rofenaaree  ? 
For  fhe  deemed  nothing  too  dear  for  thee. 
Ah  !    they  been  all  yclad  in  clay. 
One  bitter  blail  blew  all  away, 
O  heavy  herie  ! 

Thereof  nought  remains  but  the  memoree ; 
O  careful  verfe  ! 

Ay   me !    that   drcery   death   Ihould   flrike  fo 

mortal  fbroke, 
That  can  undo  Dame  Nature's  kindly  courfe  ; 
The  faded  locks  fall  from  the  lofty  oke. 
The  flouds  do  grafp,  for  dried  is  their  fource, 
And  llouds  of  tears  flow  in  their  flced  perforce* 
The  mantled  meadows  mourn. 
Their  lundry  colours  tourn. 
O  heavy  herfe  ? 

The  hea"ens  melt  in  tears  without  r.cmorfe  ; 
O  careful  verfe  ! 

I'he  feeble  flocks  in  field  rcfufe  their  formei 

food, 
And   hang  their  heads   as  they  would  Icarn  {^ 

weep ; 

The  bealls  in  forefl  wild  as  they  were  wood,  ; 
Except  the  wolves,  that  chafe  the  wandring  fhepp* 
Now  fhe  is  gone  that  fafcly  did  hem  keep  : 
The  turtjc  on  the  bared  branch 
Laments  th^wound  that  death  did  launch. 
O  heavy  herfe  I 

And  Philomel  her  fong  with  tears  doth  fteep; 
O  careful  veile  ! 

'J'hc  water  nynij)hs  that  wont  with  her  to  Ung^ 

and  dance. 
And  for  her  girlond  olive  branches  bear, 
Now  baleful  boughs  of  cyprefs  done  advance  ; 
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The  MufeSj  that  were  wont  green  bays  to  wear, 
Now  briiigen  bitter  eider  briuches  fere  ; 
The  Fatal  biilers  eke  repent 
Her  vital  thread  lb  loon  was  fpent. 
O  heavy  herfe  !  [chear^; 

Alourn  now,  my  Mufe,  now  mourn  with  heavy 
.O  careful  verfe  I  [hope 

O  truftlefs  ftate  of  earthly  things,  and  flipper 
Of  mortal  men,  that  fwink  and  fvveat  for  mought, 
Axid  {hooting  wide,  do  miffe  the  marked  fcojK ; 
Now  have  1  learn'd  (a  leffon  dearly  bought) 
That  nis  on  earth  afftirance  to  be  fought ; 
For  what  niiglit  be  in  earthly  mould 
That  did  her  buried  body  hold  .' 
t)  heavy  herfe ! 

Yet  law  I  on  the  becre  when  it  was  brought ; 
O  careful  verfe ! 

But  maugre  Death,  and  dreaded  Sifters'  deadly 

fpight, 
And  gates  of  hell,  and  fiery  furies  force. 
She  hath  the  bonds  broke  of  eternal  night; 
Her  foul  unbodied  of  the  burdenous  corfe  ? 
Why  then  weeps  Lobbin,  then  fo  without  reniorf?? 
O  Lobb  !  thy  lofs  no  longer  lament ; 
Dido  nis  dead,  but  into  heaven  lient. 
O  bappy  herfe  ! 
CeaTe  now,  my  RTufe,  now  ceafe   thy  forrow's 

fourfe, 
O  joyful  verfe ! 
Why  wail  we  then  ?  why  weary  we  the  gods  with 

plaints. 
As  if  fome  evil  were  to  her  betight  ? 
&he  reigns  a  goddefs  now  emong  the  faints, 
That  whylom  was  the  faint  of  fhepherds  light, 
And  IS  inftalled  now  in  heaven's  hight. 
J  fee  the  blcffed  foul,  I  fee 
V.'alk  in  Elyfian  fields  fo  free. 


O  happy  herfe  ! 

Might  I  once  come  to  thee,  (O  that  I  mioht !) 

O  joyful  verfe  ! 

Unwife  and  wretched  men  to  wect  what's  g0)4 
or  ill, 
We  deem  of  death  as  doom  oi  ill  defert ; 
But  knew  we.  Fools,  wliat  it  us  brings  until 
Die  would  we  daily,  once  it  to  expert ; 
No  danger  there  the  (hepherd  can  afiert ; 
Fair  fields  and  pleafant  lays  there  been  ; 
The  fields  aye  frefh,  the  grafs  aye  green. 
O  happy  herfe  ! 

Ceafe  now  my  fong,  my  woe  now  wafted  is  ; 
O  joyful  verfe  ! 

Dido   is   gone  afore   (whofe  turn  fliall  be  tl'.e 
next  ? 
Their  lives  ftie  with  the  bkfled  gods  in  blifs, 
There  drinks  fhe  netSar  with  ambrofia  mist, 
And  joys  enjoys  that  mortal  men  do  mifs. 
The  honour  now  of  highelt  god  fhe  is, 
That  whylom  was  poor  Ihepherd^'  pride. 
While  here  on  earth  fhe  did  abide. 
O  happy  herle ! 

Ceafe  now,  my  fong,  my  woe  now  wafted  is ; 
O  joyful  verfe  !" 

THE.  Aye,  frank  fhepherd,  how  been  thy  verfe.s 
ment 
With  doleful  pleafance,  fo  as  I  ne  wot, 
Whether  rejoyce  or  weep  for  great  conftraint  ? 
Thine  be  the  coiTet,  well  haft  thou  it  got. 
Up,  Colin  up,  ynough  thou  mourned  haft  ; 
Now  'gins  to  mizzle,  hie  we  homeward  fjift. 


) 


COLIN  S  EMBLEM. 


/^a  TTSQit  rv  morj. 
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^GLOGA     DUODECIMA. 


The  Argument. 


This  laft  ./Eglogue,  like  the  firft,  is  a  foliloquy  of  Colin,  refleding  on  the  pleafures  and  levities  ef  his 
yauth,  the  progrefs  of  his  riper  years,  arjd  complaining  that  his  life  is  now  blafled,  and  brought 
to  its  winter  feafon,  through  his  long  and  hopelefs  paflion  for  Rofalind. 


1  H  E  gentle  fliephcrd  fate  befides  a  fpring, 
All  in  the  fliadow  of  a  bufhy  brerc, 
That  Colin  hight,  which  well  could  pipe  and  fing, 
For  he  of  Tityrus  hisfongs  did  lere  : 
There  as  he  fate  in  fecret  fhade  alone, 
Thus  'gan  he  make  of  love  his  piteous  moan. 

"  O  fovcreign  Pan  !  thou  god  of  (hepherds  all, 
Which  of  our  tender  lambkins  takeft  keep. 
And  when  our  flocks  into  mifchance  mought  fall, 
Do'ft.  fave  from  mifchicf  the  unwary  Iheep, 
Als  of  their  maiftcrs  haft  no  lefs  regard 
Than  cf  the  flocks,  which  thou  doft  watch  and 
ward; 


1  thee  befeech  (fo  be  thou  deign  to  hear 
Rude  ditties,  tun'd  to  Ihepherd's  oaten  reed, 
Or  if  I  ever  fonnet  fung  fo  clear. 
As  it  with  pleafaunce  mought  thy  fancy  feed) 
Hearken  awhile  from  thy  green  cabinet, 
The  lawrel  fong  of  careful  Colinet. 

Whilom    in    youth,  when  flowr'd   my  youthful! 

fpring. 
Like  fwallow  fwift  I  wandred  here  and  there. 
For  heat  of  heedlefs  lull  me  fo  did  fting. 
That  I  oft  doubted  danger  had  no  fear  : 
I  went  the  wailful  woods  and  forrcft  wide, 
Withouten  dread  of  wolves  to  been  efpide. 
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I  wont  to  ran^e  amid  the  mazy  thicket, 
lAnd  gather  nuts  to  make  my  Chriftmas-game, 
|And  joyed  oft  to  chace  the  trembling  pricket, 
;Or  hunt  the  hcartlefs  bare  till  (he  were  tame. 
iWhat  wrecked  I  of  wintry  ages  waft  ? 
Tho  deemed  I  my  fpring  would  ever  laft. 

■How  often  have  I  feal'd  the  craggy  oak, 

lAll  to  diflodge  the  raven  of  her  neft  ? 
Hov/  have  I  wearied,  with  many  a  ftroke. 
The  (lately  walnut-tree,  the  while  the  reft 
Under  the  tree  fell  all  for  nuts  at  ftrife  ? 
For  like  to  me  was  liberty  and  life. 

And  for  I  was  in  thilk  fame  lonfer  yeers 
(Whether  the  Mufe   fo   wrought  me  from  my 

birth, 
I  Or  I  too  much  believ'd  my  fhepherd  peers) 
Somedele  ybent  to  iung  and  mufick's  mirth, 
A  good  old  fliepherd,  Wrenock  was  his  name, 
Made  me  by  art  more  cunning  in  the  fame. 

From  thence  I  durft  in  derring  to  compare 
With  (hepherd's  fwain  whatever  fed  in  field ; 
And  if  that  Hobbinol  right  judgment  bare. 
To  Pan  his  own  felf  pipe  1  need  not  yeeld  : 
For  if  the  flocking  nymphs  did  follow  Pan, 
The  wifer  Mufes  after  Colin  ran. 

i  But,  ah  !  fuch  pride  at  length  was  ill  repaid ; 
j  The  fiiepherds'  god  (perdy  god  was  he  none) 
I  My  hurtlefs  pleafance  did  me  ill  upbraid, 
j   My  freedom  lorn,  my  lite  he  left  to  mone. 
Love  they  him  called  that  gave  me  checkmate. 
But  better  mought  they  have  behote  him  Hate. 

The'  gan  my  lovely  fpring  bid  me  farewel, 
And  fommer  feafon  fped  him  to  difplay 
(For  Love  then  in  the  Lion's  houfe  did  dwell) 
The  raging  fire  that  kindled  at  his  ray 
A  comet  ftir'd  up  that  unkindly  heat, 
That  reigned  (as  men  faid)  in  Venus'  feat. 

Forth  was  I  led,  not  as  I  wont  afore. 
When  choice  I  had  to  chufe  my  wandring  way, 
But  whether  Luck  and  Love's  unbridled  lore 
Would  lead  me  forth  on  fancies  bit  to  play  : 
The  bufli  my  bed,  the  bramble  was  my  bow'r. 
The  woods  can  witncfs  many  a  woeful  ftow'r. 

Where  I  was  wont  to  feek  the  hony  bee. 
Working  her  formal  rowms  in  wexen  frame. 
The  griefly  todeftool  grown  there  mought  I  fee, 
And  loathed  paddocks  lording  on  the  lame  : 
And  where  the  chaunting  birds  lull'd  me  afleep. 
The  ghafily  owl  her  grievous  inii  doth  keep. 

Then  as  the  fpring  gives  place  to  elder  Time, 
And  bringeth  forth  the  fruit  of  fommer's  pride, 
All  fo  my  age,  now  paffed  youthly  prime, 
T'o  things  of  riper  feafon  felf  ajiply'd, 
And  learn 'd  of  lighter  timber  cotes  to  frame, 
guch    as    might    fave   my   fheep   and    me   from 
fhame. 


To  make  fine  cages  for  the  nightingale. 
And  balkets  of  bulrulhes,  was  my  wont  : 
Who  to  entrap  the  fifh  in  winding  fale 
Was  better  feen,  or  hurtful  beafts  to  hunt  ? 
I  learned  als  the  Cgns  of  heaven  to  ken. 
How  Phoebus  fails,  where  Venus  fits,  and  when. 

And  tried  time  yet  taught  me  greater  things, 
The  fuddain  riling  of  the  raging  fcas. 
The  footh  of  birds,  by  beating  of  their  wings. 
The  pow'r  of  herbs,  both  which  can  hurt  and  eafe, 
And  which  be  wont  t'enrage  the  reftlefs  fheep, 
Aad  which  be  wont  to  work  eternal  fleep. 

But,  ah  !  unwife  and  witlefs  Colin  Clout, 
'I "hat  kydft  the  hidden  kinds  of  many  a  weed. 
Yet  kydft  not  eae  to  cure  thy  fore  heart-root, 
Whofe  rankling  wound  as  yet  does  rifely  bleed. 
Why  liv'ft  thou  ftill,   and  yet  haft   thy  death's 

wound  ? 
Why  dieft  thou  ftill,  and  yet  alive  art  found  ? 

Thus  is  my  fommer  worn  away  and  wafted. 
Thus  is  my  harveft  haften'd  all  too  rathe; 
The  ear  that  budded  fair  is  burnt  and  blafted. 
And  all  my  hoped  gain  is  tuin'd  to  fcathe. 
Of  all  the  feed  that  in  youth  was  fown. 
Was  none  but  brakes  and  brambles  to  be  mown. 

My  boughs  and  bloofmes,  that  crowned  were  at 
And  promifed  of  timely  fruit  fuch  ftore,         [firft. 
Are  left  both  bare  and  barren  now  at  earft ; 
The  flattering  fruit  is  fallen  to  ground  before. 
And  rotted  e'er  they  were  half  mellow  ripe  ; 
My  harveft  wafte,  my  hope  away  did  wipe. 

The  fragrant  flowers  that  in  my  garden  grew 
Been  wither'd,  as  they  h^d  been  gather'd  long ; 
Their  roofs  been  dried  up  fir  lack  of  dew. 
Yet  dew'd  with  tears  they  han  been  e'er  among. 
Ah  !  who  has  wrought  my  Rofalind  this  fpight, 
To  fpill  the  flowers  that  fhould  her  girlond  di^ht  ? 

And  I,  that  whilom  wont  to  frame  my  pipe 

Unto  the  fhifting  of  the  fliepherd's  foot, 
Sike  follies  now  have  gather'd  as  too  ripe. 
And  caft  hem  out  as  rotten  and  unfoot. 
The  loofer  lafs  I  caft  to  pleafe  no  more, 
One  if  I  pleafe  enough  is  me  therefore. 

And  thus  of  all  my  harveft-hope  I  have 
Nought  reaped  but  a  weedy  crop  of  care, 
Which  when  I  thought  have  threfli'd  in  fwellinjj 

fheave, 
Cockle  for  corn,  and  chaff  for  barly,  bare  : 
Soon  as  the  chaff  fhould  in  the  fan  be  fin'd. 
All  blown  away  was  of  the  wavering  wind. 

So  now  my  year  draws  to  my  latter  term. 

My  fpring  is  fpent,  my  fommer  burnt  up  quite  ; 

My  harveft  huftes  to  ilir  up  Winter  ftern. 

And  bids  him  claim  with  rigorous  rage  his  right : 

So  now  he  ftorms  with  many  a  fturdy  ftour  ; 

So  now  his  bluftring  blaft  each  coaft  doth  Icour. 
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The  careful  cold  hath  nipt  my  rugged  rind. 
And  in  my  lace  deep  furrows  eld  hath  plight ; 
^y  Iicad  bcfprent  with  hoary  froft  1  Ond, 
And  by  mine  eye  the  crow  his  claw  doth  wright: 
Delight  is  laid  abed,  and  pleafure,  pall ; 
No  Um  now  Ciines,  clouds  han  all  over-caft. 

Now  leave,  you  Shepherds'  Boys,  your  merry  glee, 
My  Mufe  is  hoatfe  and  weary  of  this  Hound ; 
Here  will  I  hang  my  pipe  upon  this  tree, 
■V\''as  never  pipe  of  reed  did  better  found  : 
Winter  is  come  that  blows  the  bitter  blaft, 
And  after  winter  drery  death  does  hafte. 

Gather  tigether  ye  my  little  flock, 

Aly  httlc  flock,  that  was  to  me  moH  lief; 


Le  me,  ah  !  let  me  in  your  fulds  ye  lock. 
E'er  the  bremc  winter  breed  your  grea-er  grief. 
Winter  is  come,  thac  blows  the  baleful  breath. 
And  after  winter  cometh  timely  death. 

Adieu,  Delights,  that  lulled  me  afleep ; 
Adieu,  my  Dear,  whofe  love  I  bought  fo  dear ; 
Adieu,  my  little  Lambs  and  loved  Sheep  ; 
Adieu,  ye  Wo'jds,  that  oft  my  witnefs  were  i 
Adieu,  good  Hobbinol,  that  was  fo  true. 
Tell  Rofalind  Colin  bids  her  adieu. 


COLIN  S    EMBLEM. 


fi-oitur  ingcnig,  catera  mortis  erunt. 
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EPILOGUE, 


J-'OE  I  T  have  made  a  Calendar  for  every  yeere. 
That  fteele  in  flrength,  and  time  in  durance,  Ihall 

outweare, 
And  if  I  marked  well  the  ftarres  revolution, 
It  (hall  continue  till  the  world's  difTolution, 
To   teach  the   ruder   fhephcrd  how  to  feed  his 

fheepe. 
And  from  the  falfer's  fraudc  his  folded  flocke  to 

kecpe. 
Goe,  little  Calendar  !  thou  haft  a  free  paffport ; 
Goe,  but  a  lowely  gatt;  amongft  the  meaner  fort: 


Dare  not  to  match  thy  pipe  with  Tityrus  his 

ftile. 
Nor  with  the  Pilgrim  that  the  plough-man  plaid 

awhile  ; 
But  follow  them  farre  off,  and  their  high  fleps 

adore ; 
The  better  pleafc,  the  worfe  difpleafe;  I  aik  na 

more. 


M£RC£    NON    I\I£XCED£. 


H    r    M   N    s. 

To  the  right  Honourable  and  moft  vertuous  Ladies, 

THE    LADY    MARGARET, 

COUNTESS    OF   CUMBERLAND: 

AND     THE    LADY     MARY, 

COUNTESS    OF   IFARIVICK. 


Havisg,  in  the  greener  times  of  my  youth,  compofed  f.hefe  former  two  Hymns  in  the  praife  of  love 
and  beauty,  and  finding  that  the  fame  too  much  pleafed  thofe  of  like  age  and  difpofition,  whicht 
being  too  vehemently  carried  with  that  kind  of  affedtion,  do  rather  fuck  out  poifon  to  their  ftrong 
paflion,  than  honey  to  their  honeft  delight,  I  was  moved  by  the  one  of  you  two  moft  excellent  Ladies 
to  call  in  the  fame ;  but  being  unable  fo  to  do,  by  reafon  that  many  copies  thereof  were  formerly 
fcattered  abroad,  I  refolved  at  leaft  to  amend,  an.1,  by  way  of  retraction,  to  reform  them,  making 
(inflead  of  thofe  two  Hymns  of  earthly  or  naturall  love  and  beauty)  two  others  of  heavenly  and 
celeftial ;  the  which  I  do  dedicate  jointly  unto  you  two  honourable  fifters,  as  to  the  moft  excellent 
and  rare  ornaments  of  all  true  love  and  beauty,  both  in  the  one  and  the  other  kind ;  humbly  bc- 
feeching  you  to  vouchfafe  the  patronage  of  them,  and  to  accept  this  my  humble  fervicc,  in  lieu  of 
the  great  graces  and  honourable  favours  which  ye  daily  fhow  unto  me,  until  fuch  time  as  I  may,  by 
better  means,  yield  you  fome  more  notable  teftimony  of  my  thankful  mind  and  dutiful  happinefi. 
And  even  fo  I  pray  for  your  happinefs. 

Your  Honours  moft  bounden  ever, 

In  all  humble  feivicc, 
(jrietrzmch,  this  firjl  g^ 
Sfptsmbcr  I J  96, 

EDMUND    SPENSER, 


H    r    M   N    s. 


AN    HYMN 


IN   HONOUR   OF   LOVE. 


Love,  that  long  fince  haft  to  thy  mighty  powre 

Perforce  fubdu'd  my  poor  cainived  heart. 

And  raging  now  therein  with  relllefs  Itowre, 

Doft  tyrannize  in  every  weaker  part, 

Fain  would  I  feek  to  eafe  my  bitter  fmart 

By  any  fervice  I  might  do  to  thee, 

Or  ought  that  clfe  might  to  thee  pleafing  be. 

And  now  t'  affuage  the  force  of  this  new  flame, 

And  make  thee  more  propitious  in  my  need, 

1  mean  to  fing  the  praifes  of  thy  name, 

And  thy  vivilnrious  conqueft  to  areed. 

By  which  thou  madeft  many  hearts  to  bleed 

Of  mighty  vidors,  with  wide  wounds  embru'd, 

And  ijy  thy  cruel  darts  to  thee  fubdu'd. 

Only  I  fear  my  wits,  enfeebled  late 

Through  the  (harp  forrows  which  thou  haft  me 

bred, 
Should  faint,  and  words  fliould  fail  me  to  relate 
The  wondrous  triumphs  of  thy  great  god-head  : 
But  if  thou  wouldft  vouchfafe  to  over  fpread 
Me  with  the  (hadow  of  thy  gentle  wing, 
1  fhould  enabled  be  thy  adls  to  ling. 

Come,    then,    O    come,    thou   mighty    God   of 

Love '. 
Out  of  thy  filver  bowres  and  fccret  biifs, 
Where  thou  doft  fit  in  Venus'  lap  above, 
Bathing  thy  wings  in  her  ambroiiil  kifs,' 
That  fwceter  fur  than  any  nctflar  is ; 
Come  fofrly,  and  my  feeble  breall  infpire 
With  gentle  fury,  kindled  of  thy  lire. 

And  ye,  fweet  Mufes!  which  have  often  proved 

The  piercing  points  of  his  avengeful  darts; 

And   ye,  fair  Nymphs!    which  oftentimes  have 

luvcd 
The  cruel  worker  of  your  kindly  fmarts, 
Prepare  yourfelves,  -and  open  wide  your  hearts 


For  to  receive  the  triumph  of  your  glory, 
That  made  you  merry  oft  when  you  were  forry. 

And  ye,  fair  bloffoms  of  youth's  wanton  breed! 
Which  in  the  conquefts  of  your  beauty's  hoaft, 
Wherewith  your  lover's  feeble  eyes  you  feed. 
But  ftarve  their  hearts,  that  needcth  nurture  moft. 
Prepare  yiiur  felves  to  march  amongft  his  heft, 
And  all  the  way  this  facred  Hymn  to  fing. 
Made  in  the  hon  our  of  your  fovereign  king. 

Great  God  of  might,  that  reigncth  in  the  mind, 
And  all  the  b;idy  to  thy  heft  doft  frame, 
Vidur  of  gods,  fubduer  of  mankind, 
That  doft  the  lions  and  feil  tygers  tame. 
Making  their  cruel  rage  thy  fcornful  game, 
And  in  their  roaring  taking  great  delight. 
Who  can  exprefs  the  glory  of  thy  might  ? 

Or  who  alive  can  perfeiStly  declare 
The  wondrous  cradle  of  thine  infancy. 
When  thy  great  mother  Venus  firft  thee  bare. 
Begot  of  Plenty  and  of  Penury, 
Though  elder  than  thine  own  nativity, 
And  yet  a  child,  renewing  ftill  thy  years, 
And  yet  the  eldeft  of  the  heavenly  peers  ^ 

For  e'er  this  world's  ftill  moving  mighty  mafs 
Out  of  great  Chaos'  uglyprifon  crept, 
In  which  his  goodly  face  long  hidden  was 
From  heaven's  view,  and  in  deep  darkneffkcpt 
Love,  that  had  now  long  time  fecurcly  flept 
In  V'cnus'  lap,  unarmed  then  and  naked, 
Gan  rear  his  head,  by  Clotho  being  waked. 

And  taking  to  him  wings  of  his  own  heat, 
Kindled  at  firft  from  heaven's  life-giving  fire. 
He  gan  to  move  out  of  his  idle  feat; 
Weakly  at  firft,  but  after  with  dcfirc 
Lifted  aloft,  he  'gan  te  mount  up  higher. 


HYMNS. 
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And,  like  frefti  eagle,  made  his  hardy  flight 
Thro  all  the  great  wide  wafte  yet  wanting  light. 

Yet  wanting  light  to  guide  his  wandring  way, 
His  own  fair  mother,  for  all  creatures'  fake. 
Did  lend  him  light  from  her  own  goodly  ray ; 
Then  through  the  world  his  way  he  gan  to  take, 
The  world,  that  was  not  till  he  did  it  make, 
Whofe  fundry  parts  he  from  themfelves  did  fever, 
The  which  before  had  lyen  confufed  ever. 

The  earth,  the  air,  the  water,  and  the  6re, 
Then  gan  to  range  themfelves  in  huge  array, 
And  with  contrary  forces  to  confpire 
Each  againft  other  by  all  means  they  may, 
Threatning  their  own  confufion  and  decay  : 
Air  hated  earth,  and  water  hated  fire. 
Till  Love  relented  their  rebellious  ire. 

He  then  them  took,  and  tempering  goodly  well 
Their  contrary  diflikes  with  loved  means, 
Did  place  them  all  in  order,  and  compell 
To  keep  themfelves  within  their  fundry  reigns. 
Together  link'd  with  adamantine  chains; 
Yet  fo  as  that  in  every  living  wight 
They    mix   themfelves,    and   fhew  their   kindly 
might. 

So  ever  Gnce  they  firmly  have  remained, 

And  duly  well  obferved  his  beheaft  ; 

Thro  which  now  all  thefe  things  that  are  contained 

Within  tliis  goodly  cope,  both  mofl;  and  leaft. 

Their  being  have,  and  daily  are  increaft 

Through  fecret  fparks  of  his  infufed  fire, 

Which  in  the  barren  cold  he  doth  infpire. 

Thereby  they  all  do  live,  and  moved  are 

To  multiply  the  likenefs  of  their  kind, 

Whilft  they  feek  only,  without  further  care. 

To  quench  the  flame  which  they  in  burning  find; 

But  man,  that  bre:-ithes  a  more  immortal  mind. 

Not  for  lull's  fake,  but  for  eternity. 

Seeks  to  enlarge  his  lafting  progeny  : 

For  having  yet  in  his  deduced  fpright 
Some  fparks  remaining  of  that  heavenly  fire. 
He  is  enlumin'd  with  that  goodly  light. 
Unto  like  goodly  femblant  to  afpire ; 
The:efore  in  choice  of  love  he  doth  defire 
That  feems  on  earth  mofl  heavenly  to  embrace, 
That  fame  is  Beauty,  born  of  heavenly  race. 

For  fure  of  all  that  in  this  mortall  frame 
Contained  is,  nought  more  divine  doth  feem. 
Or  that  refembleth  more  th'  immortal  flame 
Of  heavenly  light,  than  beauty's  glorious  beam. 
What  wonder  then  if  with  fuch  rage  extreme 
Frail  men,  whofe  eyes  feek  heavenly  things  to  fee. 
At  fight  thereof  fo  much  enravifli'd  be  ? 

"WTiich  well  perceiving,  that  imperious  boy 
Doth  therewith  tip  his  fharp  empoifoned  darts, 
Which  glancing  thro  the  eyes  with  count'nance 
coy. 


Reft  nnt   till  they  have  pierc'd  the  trembling 

hearts. 
And  kindled  flame  in  all  their  inner  parts. 
Which  fucks  the  blood,  and  drinketh  up  the  life 
Of  careful  wretches  with  confuming  grief. 

Thenceforth  they  'plain,  and  make  full  piteous 

moan 
Unto  the  author  of  their  baleful  bane; 
The  days  they  wafte,  the  nights  they  grieve  and 

groan. 
Their  lives  they  loath,  and  heaven's  light  difdain; 
No  light  but  that  whofe  lamp  doth  yet  remain 
Frefli  burning  in  the  image  of  their  eye. 
They  'fdeign  to  fee,  and  feeing  it  ftill  die. 

The  whilft  thou  tyrant  Love  doft  laugh  and  fcorn 
At  their  complaints,  making  their  pain  thy  play, 
Whilft  they  lie  languifhing  like  thralls  forlorn, 
The  whiles  thou  doft  triumph  in  their  decay ; 
And  otherwhiles,  their  dying  to  delay. 
Thou  doft  enmarble  the  proud  heart  of  her 
Whofe  love  before  their  life  they  do  prefer. 

So  haft  thou  often  done  (ay  me,  the  more!) 
To  me  thy  vaflal,  whofe  yet  bleeding  heart 
With    thoufand   wounds   thou   mangled   haft   fi» 

fore. 
That  whole  remains  fcaree  any  little  part; 
Yet  to  augment  the  anguifli  of  my  fmart. 
Thou  hart  enfrozen  her  difdainful  breft. 
That  no  one  drop  of  pity  there  doth  reft. 

Why  then  do  I  this  honour  unto  thee. 
Thus  to  ennoble  thy  vidlorious  name, 
Sith  thou  doft  ftiew  no  favour  unto  me, 
Ne  once  move  ruth  in  that  rebellious  dame. 
Somewhat  to  flake  the  rigour  of  my  fliame  ? 
Certes  fmall  glory  doft  thou  win  hereby. 
To  let  her  live  thus  free,  and  me  to  die. 

But  if  thou  be  Indeed,  as  men  thee  call, 

The  world's  great  parent,  the  moft  kind  preferver 

Of  living  wights,  the  foveraign  lord  of  all. 

How  falls  it  then  that  with  thy  furious  fervour 

Thou  doft  afHicft  as  well  the  not-deferver. 

As  him  that  doth  thy  lovely  heafts  defpife, 

And  on  thy  fubjefts  moft  doft  tyrannize  ? 

Yet  herein  eke  thy  glory  feemeth  more. 

By  fo  hard  handling  thofe  which  befl:  thee  ferve, 

That  ere  thou  doft  them  unto  grace  reftore, 

Thou  malft  well  try  if  thou  wilt  ever  fvverve. 

And  maift  them  make  it  better  to  deferve, 

And  haTi.ip  got  it,  may  it  more  efteem  ; 

For  things  hard  gotten  men  more  deadly  deem. 

So  hard  thofe  heavenly  beauties  be  enfir'd 
As  things  divine,  leaft  pafTions  do  imprefs. 
The  more  of  ftedfaft  minds  to  be  admir'd. 
The  more  they  ftayed  be  on  ftedfaftnefs; 
But  bafeborn  minds  fuch  lamps  regard  the  lefs, 
Which  at  firft  blowing  take  not  hafty  fire  ; 
Such  fancies  feel  no  bve,  but  loofe  defire. 
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For  Love  is  lord  of  Truth  and  Loyalty, 

Lifting  himfelf  out  of  the  lowly  duft 
On  golden  plumes  up  to  the  pureft  Iky, 
Above  the  reach  of  loathly  finful  luft, 
Whofe  bafe  effetft  through  cowardly  diftruft 
Of  his  weak  wings  dare  not  to  heaven  file, 
Eut  like  a  molJwarp  in  the  earth  doth  lie. 

His    dunghill    thoughts,    which    do    themfclves 

enure 
To  dirty  drofs,  no  higher  dare  afpire, 
Ne  can  hi*  feeble  earthly  eyes  endure 
The  flaming  light  of  that  celeftial  fire 
"Which  kindleth  love  ia  generous  defire, 
And  makes  him  mount  above  the  native  might 
Of  heaiy  earth,  up  to  the  heavens  hight. 

Such  is  the  powre  of  that  fweet  paffion, 
That  it  all  fordid  bafcnefs  doth  expel. 
And  the  refined  mind  doth  newly  fafliion 
Unto  a  fairer  form,  which  now  doth  dwell 
In  his  high  thought,  that  would  it  felf  excel. 
Which  he  beholding  ftiU  with  conftant  fight, 
Admires  the  mirrour  of  fo  heavenly  light. 

Whofe  image  printing  in  his  deepeft  wit. 

He  thereon  feeds  his  hungry  fantafie. 

Still  full,  yet  never  fatisfide  with  it, 

Like  Tantale,that  in  ftore  doth  ftarved  lie, 

So  drth  he  pine  in  moll  fatiety ; 

For  nought  may  qutnch  his  infinite  defire, 

Once  kindled  through  that  firft  conceived  fire. 

Thereon  his  mind  affixed  wholly  is, 

Ne  thinks  on  ought  but  how  it  to  attain; 

His  care,  his  joy,  his  hope,  is  all  on  this, 

That  feems  in  it  all  blilTes  to  C(«ntain, 

In  fight  whereof  all  other  blifs  feems  vain  : 

Thrife  happy  Man  !  might  he  the  fame  poffefs, 

He  fains  himfelf,  and  doth  his  fortune  blefs. 

And  though  he  do  not  win  his  wifti  to  end. 
Yet  thus  far  happy  he  himfelf  doth  ween. 
That  heavens  fuch  happy  grace  did  to  him  lend, 
As  thing  on  earth  fo  heavenly  to  have  feen 
His  heart's  enfhrined  faint,  his  heaven's  queen. 
Fairer  then  faireft,  in  his  faining  eye, 
Whofe  fole  afpedl  he  counts  felicity. 

Then  forth  he  cafts  in  his  unquiet  thought, 
What  he  may  do  her  favour  to  obtain ; 
What  brave  exploit,  what  peril  hardly  wrought, 
What  puiffant  conquefb,  what  adventrous  pain 
May  pleafe  her  heft,  and  grace  unto  him  gain  ; 
He  dreads  no  danger,  nor  misfortune  fears. 
His  faith,  his  fortune,  in  hi&  breait  he  bears. 

Thou  art  his  god,  thou  art  his  mighty  guide. 
Thou,  being  blind,  letfl  him  not  fee  his  fears, 
But  carried  him  to  that  which  he  hath  ey'd, 
Through  feas,  through  flames,  through  thoufand 

fwords  and  fpears ; 
Ne  ought  fo  ftrong  that  may  his  force  withftand, 
With  which  thgu  armeft  his  rcfiftlcfs  hand. 


Witnefs  Lcander  In  the  Euxlue  waves, 

And  fl'out  jEneas  in  the  Trojan  fire, 

Achilles  prefixing  through  the  Phrygian  glaves, 

And  Orpheus,  daring  to  provoke  the  ire 

Of  damned  fiends,  to  get  his  love  retire; 

For  both  through  heaven  and  hell  thou  mate! 

way. 
To  win  them  worfiiip'd  which  do  thee  obay. 

And  if  by  all  thefe  perils  and  thefe  pains 

He  may  but  purchafe  liking  in  her  eye, 

What  heavens  of  joy  then  to  himfelf  he  feigns! 

Eftfoones  he  wipes  quite  out  of  memory 

Whatever  ill  before  he  did  aby  : 

Had  it  been  death,  yet  would  he  die  again, 

To  live  thus  happy  as  her  grace  to  gain. 

Yet  when  he  hath  found  favour  to  his  will. 

He  nathemore  can  fo  contented  reft. 

But  forceth  further  on,  and  flriveth  ftill 

T"  approach  more  near,  till  in  her  inmoft  brefl 

Ho  may  embnfom'd  be  and  loved  belt ; 

And  yet  not  beft,  but  to  be  lov'd  alone ; 

For  love  cannot  endure  a  paragone. 

The  fear  whereof,  O  h';w  doth  it  torment 

His  troubled  mind  with  more  than  hellifli  pain! 

And  to  his  feigning  fanfie  reprefent 

Sights  never  feen,  and  thoufand  fliadovvs  vain. 

To  break  his  flecp,  and  wafle  his  idle  brain  : 

Thou  that  haft  never  lov'd  canfl  not  believe 

Leaft  part  of  th'  evils  which  poor  lovers  grieve. 

The  gnawing  envy,  the  heart-fretting  fear. 
The  vain  furmiles,  the  diftrullful  fhows. 
The  falfe  reports  that  flying  tales  do  bear. 
The  doubts,  the  dangers,  the  delays,  the  woes, 
The  feigned  friends,  the  unalTured  foes. 
With  thoufands  more  than  any  tongue  can  tell. 
Do  make  a  lover's  life  a  wretch's  hell. 

Yet  is  there  one  more  curfed  than  they  all. 
That  canker-worm,  that  nionfter,  Jcaloufie, 
Which  eats  the  heart  and  feeds  upon  the  gall, 
Turning  all  Love's  delight  to  mifery. 
Through  fear  of  loofing  his  felicity. 
Ah,  Gods!  that  ever  ye  that  monfter  placed 
n  gentle  love,  that  all  his  joys  defaced  1 

By  thee,  O  Love  1  thou  dofl:  thy  entrance  make 
tlnto  thy  heaven,  and  doft  the  more  endear 
Thy  plc'ifures  unto  thofe  which  them  partake. 
As  after  ftorms,  when  clouds  begin  to  clear. 
The  fun  more  bright  and  glorious  doth  appear  ; 
So  thou  thy  folk,  through  pains  of  Purgatory, 
Doft  bear  unto  thy  blifs,  and  heaven's  glory. 

There  t'nou  them  placeft  In  a  paradife 

Of  all  delight  and  joyous  happy  reft, 

Where  they  do  feed  on  nedar  heavenly  wife. 

With  Herctdesand  Hebe,  and  the  reft, 

Of  Venus'  dearlings,  through  her  bounty  bleft. 

And  lie  like  gods  in  ivory  beds  arayd, 

With  rofc  and  lillies  over  them  difplayd. 
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I'here  with  thy  daughter  Pleafure  they  do  play 

Their  hurtlefs fports,  without  rebuke  or  blame, 

And  in  her  fnowy  bofom  boldly  lay 

Their  quiet  heads,  devoid  of  guilty  fhame. 

After  full  joyance  of  their  gentle  game  ; 

Then  her   they   crown  their  goddefs  and   their 

queen. 
And  deck  with  flowers  thy  altars  well  befeen. 

Ay  Hie  !  dear  Lord  !  that  ever  I  might  hope 
For  5.11  the  pains  and  woes  that  I  -endure. 
To  come  at  length  unto  the  wilhed  fcope 


Of  my  deCre,  or  might  myfelf  alTure 

That  happy  port  for  ever  to  recure  ! 

Then  would  I  think  thefe  pains  no  pains  at  all, 

And  all  my  woes  to  be  but  penance  fmall. 

Then  would  I  fing  of  thine  immortal  praife 
And  heavenly  hymn,  fuch  as  the  angels  fing. 
And  thy  triumphant  name  then  would  I  raife 
Bove  all  the  gods,  thee  only  honouring  ; 
My  guide,  my  god,  my  vidtor,  and  my  king  : 
Till  then,  drad  Lord  !  vouchfafe  to  take  of  me 
This  ample  fong,  thus  fram'd  in  j  raife  of  thee. 


YoL,  11. 


H  h 
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AN       HYMN 


IN      HONOUR      OF      BEAUTY. 


A  J!  I  whither,  |.ove  !  wilt  thou  now  carry  me? 
^AAh.it  -Cvontltls  fiiry  doft  thou  now  irifpire 
Into  my  feeble  breaft,  ton  full  of  thee  ? 
Whilft  feeking;  to  aflake  thy  rap;ing  fire, 
Thou  in  me  kinrllcfl  much  more  j;reat  defire, 
And  up  aloft  above  my  f>rc.ngfh  doll:  raife 
Ihe  wondrous  matter  of  my  fire  to  praife. 

That  as  I  earft,  in  praife  of  thine  own  name, 
So  now  in  honour  of  thy  mother  derr. 
An  honourable  Hynui  1  eke  fiiould  frame. 
And  wiih  the  hrijrhtnefs  of  her  beauty  clear. 
The  ravifht  hearts  of  gazeful  men  might  rear 
To  admiration  of  that  heavenly  light, 
From    whence    proceeds     fuch    foul-enchanting 
might.  - 

Thereto    do    thou,    great    Goddefs !     Queen     of 

'Beauty, 
Mother  of  l.ove,  and  of  all  worlds  delin-ht. 
Without  whofc  lovcrcign  grace  and  kindly  duty- 
Nothing  on  earth  Items  fair  to  fleflily  fight, 
Do  thou  vouchfafc  with  thy  love-kindling  light 
T'illiiniinate  my  t!im  and  duiled  eyn, 
And  beautify  this  (acre J  Hymn  of  ihin&: 

Tliat  both  to  thee,  to  whom  I  menn  it  moft, 
And  ckc  to  her,  whole  fair  immortal  beam 
Kaili  darted  fire  into  my  feeble  ghoft. 
That  now  it  waited  h  with  woe's  extream. 
It  may  fo  pkiifc,  that  flic  at  length  will  ftream 
Some  dew  of  grace  into  my  wither'd  heart, 
After  long  foirow  and  ccnfuming  {ir.art. 


What  time  this  world's  great  Workmafter.  did 

caft  ■ 

To  make  all  things  fuch  as  we  now  behold^ 
It  feems  that  he  before  his  eyes  had  plac'd 
A  goodly  pattern,  to  whofe  perfeift  mould 
He  fafhion'd  them  as  comely  as  he  could. 
That  now  fo  fair  and  feemly  they  appear, 
As  nought  may  be  amended  any  where. 

That  wondrous  pattern,  wherefoere  it  be, 
Whether  in  earth  laid  up  in  fecret  flore. 
Or  elfe  in  heaven,  that  no  man  may  it  fee 
With  finful  eyes,  for  fear  it  to  deflore. 
Is  perie6l  Beauty,  which  all  men  adore, 
V/hofe  face  and  feature  doth  fo  much  excel 
All  mortal  fenfe,  that  none  the  lame  may  tell. 

Thereof  as  every  earthly  thing  partakes 
Or  more  or  lefs,  by  influence  divine-. 
So  it  more  fair  accorcingly  it  makes. 
And  the  grofs  matter  ol  this  earthly  mine 
Which  clofeth  it  thereafter  doth  refine, 
Doing  away  the  drofs  which  dims  the  Ijght 
Of  that  fair  beam  which  therein  is  empight. 

For  through  infufion  of  ccleflial  powre,    . 
The  duller  earth  it  quickneth  with  delight, 
And  life-full  Ipirits  privily  dnth  poure 
Through  all  the  parts,  that  to  the  looker's  fight  ■ 
Tliey  leem  to  pleafe  ;  that  is  thy  fovtreigii  mighf, 
O  Cyprian  queen  1  which  flowing  from  tlie  beam  ' 
Of  ihy  bright  ftar,thou  into  them  doll  ftrsaiu. '' 
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That  Is  the  thing  which  giveth  pleafant  grace 
To  all  things  fair,  that  kindleth  lively  fire,  ' 
J-ight  of  thy  lamp,  v/hich  fliining  in  the  face, 
Tlience  to  the  foul  darts  amorous  defire, 
And  robs  the  hearts  of  thofe  which  it  admire  ; 
'     Therewith  thou  pointeft  thy  fon's  poif'ned  arrow, 
That    wounds   the   life,   and   wafles   the  inmoft' 
marrow. 

How  vainly  then  do  idle  wits  invent. 

That  Beauty  is  nought  elfe  but  mixture  made 

Of  colours  fair,  and  goodly  temp'rament 

Of  pure  complexions,  that  Ihall  quickly  fade 

And  pafs  away,  like  to  a  fummer's  fliade; 

Or  that  it  is  but  comely  compofition 

Of  parts  well  meafur'd,  with  meet  difpofuion ; 

Hath  white  and  red  ik  it  fuch  wondrous  powre. 
That  it   can  pierce    through    th'  eyes   unto    the 

heart, 
And  therein  ftir  fuch  rage  and  reftlelTe  ftowre, 
As  nought  but  death  can  flint  his  dolorous  fmart  ? 
Or  can  proportion  of  the  outward  part 
Move  fuch  affedlion  in  the  inward  mind, 
That  it  can  rob  both  fenfe  and  reafon  blind  ? 

Why  do  not  then  the  blofibms  of  the  field. 
Which  are  array'd  with  much  more  orient  hue, 
And  tn  the  fenfe  moft  dainty  odours  yield. 
Work  like  impreflion  in  the  looker's  view  ? 
Or  why  do  not  fair  piiftures  like  powrc  fhew. 
In  which  oft-time*  we  Nature  fee  of  Art 
Excell'd,  in  perfed  limming  every  part  ? 

But  ah!  believe  me  there  is  more  than  fo. 
That  works  fuch  wonders  in  the  minds  of  men ; 
1  that  have  often  prov'd  too  well  ic  know. 
And  whofo  lift  the  like  affays  to  ken, 
Shall  find  by  trial,  and  confefs  it  then. 
That  Beauty  is  not,  as  fond  men  mifdeem. 
An  outward  fliew  of  things  that  only  feem. 

For  that  fame  goodly  hue  of  white  and  red. 
With    which     the    cheeks    are    fprinkled',    fhall 

decay, 
And  thofe  fweet  rofie  leaves,  fo  fairly  fpred 
Upon  the  lips,  fliall  fade  and  fall  away 
To  that  they  were,  even  to  corrupted  clay  : 
That  golden  wire,  thofe  fparkliiig  ftars  fo  bright 
Shall  turn  to  duft,  and  lofc  their  goodly  light. 

But  that  fair  lamp,  from  whofe  celeftial  ray 
That  ligjit  proceeds,  which  kindleth  loveri.'  fire. 
Shall  never  be  extinguifht,  nor  decay. 
But  when  the  vital  fpirits  do  expire, 
Unto  her  native  planet  lliall  retire; 
For  it  is  heavenly  born  and  cannot  die. 
Being  a  parcell  of  the  purcil:  Iky. 

For  when  the  foul,  the  which  derived  was, 
At  firll,  out  of  that  great  immortal  fpright. 
By  whom  all  live  to  love,  whylom  did  pkk 
Down  from  the  top  of  pureil  heaven's  hi^ht 
To  be  embodied  here,  it  thcii  took  light  * 
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And  lively  fpirits  from  that  flilrefl:  fiar 

Wiiich  lights  the  world  forth  from  his  fiery  car. 

Which  powre  retaining  ftill  or  more  or  lefs 
When  fhe  in  fleflily  feed  is  eft  enraced. 
Through  every  part  Ihe  doth  the  fame  imprefs. 
According  as  the  heavens  have  her  graced. 
And  frames  her  houfc,  in  which  flic  vt-ill  be  placed. 
Fit  for  her  felf,  adorning  it  with  fpoil 
Of  th'  heavenly   riches   which    flie   robb'd   ere- 
while. 

Thereof  it   comes,   that   thefe  fair  fouls,    which 

have 
The  moft  refemblance  of  that  heavenly  light. 
Frame  to  themfelves  moft  beautiful  and  brave 
Their  flelhly  bowre,  moft  fit  for  their  delight. 
And  the  grofs  matter  by  a  fovereign  might 
Temper  fo  trim,  that  it  may  well  be  feea 
A  palace  fit  for  fuch  a  virgin  queen. 

So  every  fpirit,  as  it  is  moft  pure. 
And  hath  in  it  the  more  of  heavenly  light, 
So  it  the  fairer  body  doth  procure 
To  habit,  and  it  more  fairely  dight 
With  chearful  grace  and  amiable  fight ; 
For  of  the  foul  the  body  form  doth  take  - 
For  foul  is  form,  and  doth  the  body  make. 

Therefore  where-ever  that  thou  doft  behold 
A  tomely  corpfe,  with  beauty  fair  endewed, 
Know  tliis  for  certain,  that  the  fame  doth  hold 
A  beauieous  f  ml,  whh  fair  conditions  thewed. 
Fit  to  receive  the  feed  of  vertue  ftrewed; 
For  all  that  fair  h,  is  by  nature  good  ; 
That  is  a  lign  to  know  the  gentle  blood. 

Vet  oft  it  falls  that  many  a  gentle  mi.nd 

Dwells  in  deformed  tabernacle  dround. 

Either  by  chance,  agajnft  the  courfe  of  kind. 

Or  through  unaptnefs  in  the  fubftance  found,  v 

Which  it  affumed  of  fome  ftubborn  ground. 

That  will  not  yield  unto  her  form's  direcStion, 

But  is  perform'd  with  fonie  foul  impcrfedion. 

And  oft  it  falls  (ay  me,  the  more  to  rue  !)  , 
That  goodly  Beauty,  albe  heavenly  born, 
Is  foul  abuC'd,  and  that  celeftial  hue. 
Which  doth  the  world  with  her  delight  adorn. 
Made  but  the  bait  of  fin,  and  finners'  fcorn, 
Whilft  every  one  doth  fcek  and  fue  to  ha-ve  it. 
But  every  one  doth  feek  but  to  deprave  it. 

Yet  nathemore  is  that  fair  Beauty's  blame, 

But  theirs  that  do  abufe  ic  unto  ill : 

Nothing  lo  good,  but  that  through  guilty  Ihame 

May  be  corrupt,  and  wrefted  unto  will  : 

Nathelefs  the  foul  is  fair  an.i  beauteous  ftill. 

However  flsrfhes  fault  it  filthy  make, 

For  things  immortal  no  corruption  take. 

But  ye,  fair  Dames  I  the  world's  dear  ornaments, 
And  lively  images  of  heaven's  light. 
Let  not  your  beams  with  fuch  difparagements 
Hh  ij 
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Be  dimm'd,    and   your    bright    glory    darkned 

quite ; 
But  mindful  flill  of  your  firft  country's  fight, 
Do  flill  preferve  your  firfl  informed  grate, 
Whofe  ftiadow  yet  fhines  in  your  beauteous  face. 

Loath  that  foul  blot,  that  hellifti  firebrand, 
Difloyalluft,  fair  Beauty's foulefl;  blame, 
That  bafe  affedtion,  which  your  cars  would  bland. 
Commend  to  you  by  Love's  abufed  name, 
But  is  indeed  the  bond-flave  of  Defame, 
Which  will  the  girland  of  yotir  glory  mar, 
And    quench   the   fight   of  your   Ijright-fliining 
ftar. 

But  gentle  Love,  that  loyal  is  and  true, 
"Will  more  Illumine  your  refplendent  ray. 
And  add  more  brightnefs  to  your  goodly  hue. 
From  light  of  his  pure  fire,  which  by  like  way 
Kindled  of  youf 's,  your  likenefs  doth  difplay  ; 
Like  as  two  mirrours  by  oppof'd  reflexion. 
Do  both  exprefs  the  face's  firfl  impreflion. 

Therefore  to  make  your  beauty  more  appear, 
It  you  behoves  to  love,  and  forth  to  lay 
That  heavenly  riches  which  in  you  ye  bear. 
That  men  the  more  admire  their  fountain  may; 
For  elfe  what  booteth  that  ceiefHal  ray. 
If  it  in  darkncfs  be  enfiirined  ever. 
That  it  of  loving  eyes  be  viewed  never  ? 

But  in  your  choice  of  loves  this  well  advife, 

That  liked  to  your  felvcs  ye  thcni  fcleifl. 

The  which  your  forms'  firft  fource  may  fympa- 

thize, 
And  with  like  beauty's  parts  be  inly  deckt; 
For  if  you  loofely  love  without  refpcil, 
It  is  not  love,  but  a  difcordant  war. 
Whole  unlike  parts  amongfl  thcmfelves  do  jar. 

For  love  is  a  celeflial  harmony 

Of  likely  hearts  compof'd  of  fiars'  confent, 

Which  join  together  in  fvveet  fympathy. 

To  work  each  other's  joy  and  true  confent. 

Which    they    have    harbour'd    fince    their   firfl 

defctnt 
Out  of  their  heavenly  bowres,  where  they  did  fee, 
And  know  each  other  here  bclovM  to  be. 

Tlicn  wrong  it  were  that  any  other  twain 
Should  in  Love's  gf  ntle  band  combined  be 
But  thofe  whom  Heaven  did  at  firll  ordain. 
And  mide  out  of  one  mould  the  piore  t'  agree  ; 
For  all  that  like  the  beauty  which  they  fee 
Straight  do  not  love;  for  Love  is  not  ib  light 
As  ftraight  to  burn  at  firft  beholder's  fight. 

But  they  which  love  indeed  look  cthcrwife, 
With  pure  rcgatd  and  fpotlefs  true  intent, 
Drawing  out  of  the  ohjcft  of  tlu  ir  eyes 
A  more  refined  form,  which  they  prefcnf 
Unto  their  mind,  void  of  all  blcmilhment  ; 
Which  it  reducing  to  her  firft  per  ft  d  ion, 
Pch'jldcth  fr:c  froa;  fltfli's  frail  infeilion. 
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And  then  conforming  it  unto  the  light, 

Which  in  itfelf  it  hath  remaining  ftill. 

Of  that  firft  fun,  yet  fparkling  in  his  fight. 

Thereof  he  fafhions  in  his  higher  flcill 

An  heavenly  beauty  to  his  fancy's  will. 

And  it  embracing  in  his  mind  entire, 

The  mlrrour  of  his  owir  thought  doth  admire. 

Which  feeing  now  fo  Inly  fair  to  be. 
As  outward  it  appeareth  to  the  eye. 
And  with  his  fpirit's  proportion  to  agree. 
He  thereon  fixing  all  his  fantafie, 
And  fully  fetteth  his  felicity. 
Counting  it  fairer  than  it  is  indeed, 
And  yet  indeed  her  fairnefs  doth  exceed. 

For  lovers'  eyes  more  fharply  fighted  be 
Than  other  mens,  and  in  dear  love's  delight 
See  more  than  any  other  eyes  can  fee. 
Through  mutual  receipt  of  beames  bright. 
Which  carry  privy  mefTage  to  the  fpright. 
And  to  their  eyes  that  inmoft  fair  difplay. 
As  plain  as  light  difcovers  dawning  day. 

Therein  they  fee,  through  amorous  eye-glaunces. 
Armies  of  Loves  ftill  flying  to  and  fro. 
Which  dan  at  them  their  little  fiery  launces; 
Whom  having  wounded,  back  again  they  go. 
Carrying  compaflion  to  their  lovely  foe  ; 
Who  feeing  her  fair  eye.V  fo  fhatp  effc(fl. 
Cures  all  their  forrows  with  one  fweet  afpedt. 

In  which  how  many  wonders  do  they  reed 

To  their  conceit,  that  others  never  fee  ? 

Now   of  her  fmiles,  with  which  their  fouls  the 

feed. 
Like  gods  with  nedlar  in  their  banquets  free; 
Now  of  her  looks,  which  like  to  cordials  be; 
But  when  her  words'  embalTade  forth  Ihe  fends. 
Lord, how  fweet  mufick  that  unto  them  lends! 

Sometimes  upon  her  forehead  they  behold 
A  thoufand  graces  mafking  in  delight. 
Sometimes  within  her  eye-lids  they  unfold 
len    thoufand   fweet   belgards,  which    to    tbc 

Do  feem  like  twinkling  ftars  in  frofty  night ; 
But  on  her  lips,  like  rofie  buds  in  May, 
So  many  millions  of  chafte  Pleafures  play. 

All  thofe,  O  Cytherea  !  andthoufands  more 
Thy  handmaids  be,  which  do  ok  thee  attend. 
To  deck  thy  beauty  with  their  dainties'  ftorc, 
That  may  it  more  to  mortal  eye.i  commend. 
And  make  It  more  admlr'd  of  foe  and  friend,         ' 
That   in   mens  hearts    thou    maift    thy    thron* 

inftall, 
AnJfpread  thy  lovely  kingdom  over  all. 

Then  lo,  triumpli !  O  great  Beauty's  Queen, 
Advance  the  banner  of  thy  conqueft  high. 
That  all  this  world,  the  which  thy  vaffals  been, 
May  draw  to  tl.ee,  and  with  due  fealty 
Adore  thipowrc  of  thy  great  majefty. 
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Singing  tins  Hymn  In  honour  of  thy  name, 
Compil'd  by  mc,  which  thy  poor  liegeman  am  ! 

In  lieu  whereof  grant,  O  great  Sovereign  I 
That  fhe  whofe  conquering  beauty  doth  captive 
My  trembling  heart  in  her  eternal  chain, 
One  drop  of  grace  at  length  will  to  me  give, 
That  I  her  bounden  thrall  by  her  may  live, 
And  this  fame  life,  which  Srfl  from  me  fhe  reaved. 
May  owe  to  her,  of  whom  I  it  received. 


And  you  fair  Venus'  dcarling,  my  dear  Dread! 
f  refli  flowre  of  grace,  great  goddefs  of  my  life, 
When    your    fair   eyes   thefe    fearful   lines   fhall 

read. 
Deign  to  let  fall  one  drop  of  due  relief,    - 
That  may  recure  my  heart's  long  pining^  grief. 
And  (hew  what  wondx-ous  powre  your  beautjf 

hath. 
That  can  reftore  a  damned  wight  from  death. 
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AN     H  Y  M  N 


OF    HEAVENLY     LOVE. 


i-ovE,  lift  me  up  upon  thy  golden  wincrg 
From  this  bafe  world  unto  thy  heavens  hight, 
Where  I  may  fee  thofe  admirable  things 
Which  there  thou  worked  by  thy  fovereign  might, 
Far  above  feeble  reach  <if  earthly  fight, 
That  I  thereof  an  heavenly  Hymn  may  fing 
Unto  the  God  of  Love,  high  Heaven's  King. 

Many  lewd  lay*  (ah  !  woe  is  me  the  more  1) 
Jn  prail'e  of  that  mad  fit  which  fools  call  Love, 
1  have  in  th'  heat  of  youth  made  heretofure, 
That  in  light  wits  did  loofe  affcifticn  move  ; 
But  all  thofe  follies  now  1  do  tcprove. 
And  turned  have  the  tenor  of  my  firing, 
The  heavenly  praifes  of  true  Love  to  fing. 

And  ye  that  wont  with  greedy  vain  dtfirc 
'I'o  read  my  fault,  and,  wondring  at  my  flame, 
To  warm  your  felvcs  at  my  wide  fparkling  fire, 
.Sith  now  that  heat  is  quenched,  quench  my  blame, 
And  in  her  aflics  fhrowd  my  dying  fliame; 
For  who  my  pafiVd  follies  now  purfucs, 
Begins  his  own,  and  my  old  fault  renews. 

Before  this  world's  great  frame,  in  which  all  things 
Are  now  contain'd,  found  any  being-place. 
Ere  flittirg  Time  cduUI  wag  liis  eyas  wings 
About  that  mighty  bound  which  doth  embrace 
The  rolling  fphcrc,   and   parts  their  howers  by 

fpace, 
That  hi^h  eternal  Powre,  which  now  dotli  move 
In  all  thcfc  thing?,  mov'd  in  it  felf  by  love. 


It  lovd  it  felf,  becaufe  it  felf  was  fair, 

(For  fair  is  lov'd,  and  of  it  felf  begot 

Like  to  it  felf  his  eldefl  Son  and  heir, 

Eternal,  pure,  and  void  of  finful  blot, 

The  firftling  of  his  joy,  in  whom  no  jot 

Of  love's  diilike  or  pride  was  to  be  found. 

Whom  he  therefore  with  equal  honour  crown'd. 

With  him  he  reign'd,  before  all  time  prefcribed, 
In  cndlcfs  glcry  and  immortal  might. 
Together  with  that  third  from  them  derived. 
Moil  wife,  moll  holy,  mod  almighty  Spright ! 
Whole  kingdom's  throne  no  thoughts  of  earthly 

wight 
Can  com]Tehend,  much  lefs  my  trembling  verfe 
With  equal  words  can  hope  it  to  reherfe 

Yet;  O  mod  bltfied  Spirit  1  pure  lamp  of  light. 
Eternal  fpring  of  grace  and  wifdom  true, 
Vouchfafe  to  died  into  my  barren  fpright 
Some  little  drop  of  thy  celefiial  dew, 
'Fhat  may  my  rimes  with  fweet  infufc  embrevr. 
And  give  me  words  equal  unto  my  thought, 
'Fo  tell  the  marveils  by  thy  mercy  wrought. 

Yet  being  pregnant  dill  with  powrefiil  grace, 
And  full  of  fruitful  Love,  that  loves  to  get 
Things  like  himfclf,  and  to  enlarge  his  race. 
His  fccoiid  brood,  though  not  of  powrc  fo  greatj^ 
Yet  full  of  beauty,  next  he  d!<l  beget, 
An  infinite  incrcafe  of  angels  bright,  ' 

All  glidiiiig  glorious  in  tlicir  Makcr*^  light, 
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To  them  the  henvens'  illiniitahk  htight 

(Not  this  round  heaven,  which   we  from  hence 

behold, 
Adorn'd  with  thoufand  lamps  of  burning  light, 
And  with  ten  thouland  geni5  of  fhining  gold) 
He  gave  as  their  inheritance  to  hold, 
That  they  might  ferve  him  in  eternal  blifs, 
And  be  partakcr>  of  thofc  joys  of  his. 

There  they  in  their  trinal  triplicities 
About  hini  wait,  and  on  his  will  depend, 
Either  with  nimble  wings  to  cut  the  fkies. 
When  he  them  on  his  meffages  doth  fend. 
Or  on  his  own  drad  prefcncc  to  attend, 
Where  they  behold  the  glory  of  his  light. 
And  caroll  hymns  of  love  both  day  and  night. 

Both  day  and  night  is  unto  them  all  one, 
For  he  his  beams  doih  unto  them  LXttnd, 
That  darknefs  there  aupcareth  never  none  ; 
Ne  hath  their  day,  ne  hath  their  blifs,  an  end. 
But  there  their  tanieltfs  time  in  pleafure  fptnd  ; 
Ne  ever  ihould  their  happintfs  decay. 
Had  not  (hey  dar'd  their  Lord  to  diibbay. 

But  pride,  impatient  of  long  refling  peace. 
Did  puff  them  up  with  greedy  bold  ambition. 
That  they  *gan  call  their  ifate  how  to  increafe 
Above  the  fortune  of  their  tirft  condition, 
/\nd  fit  in  God's  own  feat  without  conimiffion  : 
The  brightell  angel,  even  the  child  of  Light, 
Drew  millions  more  agairiil  their <Jod  to  fight. 

Th'  Almighty,  feeing  their  fo  bold  affay, 
Kindled  the  flame  of  his  confjming  ire, 
And  with  his  only  breath  them  blew  away 
From  heaven's  hight,  to  which  they  did  afpirCj 
To  deepeft  hell,  and  lake  of  damned  fire, 
■VVhere  they  in  darknefs  and  drad  horror  dwell, 
Hating  the  happy  light  from  which  they  fell; 

So  that  next  off-fpring  of  the  Maker's  luve, 
Next  to  himfelf  in  glorious  degree, 
Degeneriiig  to  hate  fell  from  above 
Througli   pride,    (for    pride    and    loVe    may   ill 

agree) 
And  now  01  tin  to  all  enfample  be  : 
How  then  can  finfiil  flefh  it  felf  affure; 
Sith  puieil  angels  fell  to  be  impure  .' 

But  that  eternal  fount  of  love  and  grace, 
Still  flowing  forth  his  goodnefs  unto  all, 
I^ow  feeing  left  a  wallc  and  enipty  place 
to  his  wide  palace,  through  thofe  angels'  fall, 
Caft  to  fupply  the  fame,  and  to  entlall 
A  new  ui;knowen  colunie  therein, 
Vv'hofe  root  from  earth's  bafe  ground-work  fliouid 
begin. 

Therefore  of  clay,  bafe,  vile;  and  ne;^t  to  nought. 
Yet  form'd  by  wondrous  Ikill,  and  by  his  might, 
According  to  an  heawnly  pattern  vvroughtj 
V/hich  he  had  fafhion'd  in  his  wife  firelight. 
He  man  did  make,  and  breath'd  a  living  fpright 


Into  his  face,  mofl  beautiful  and  fair, 
Eiidew'd  with  wifdom,  riches  heavenly  rare. 

Such  he  him  rhade,  that  he  refembled  might 
HiniTcIf,  as  mortal  thing  immortal  cniild  ; 
Him  to  be  lord  of  every  living  wight 
He  made  by  love  out  of  hi*  own  like  mould, 
In  whom  he  riiight  his  mighty  fclf  behold  ; 
For  I-ove  doth  love  the  thing  belov'd  to  fee, 
'i'hat  like  it  felf  in  lovely  fiiape  may  be. 

But  man,  forgetful  of  his  maker's  grace 
No  lefs  than  angels,  whom  he  did  enfuc, 
Fell  from  the  hope  of  promis'd  heavenly  place, 
Into  the  mouth  of  Death,  to  finners  due. 
And  all  his  ofF-fpring  into  thraldom  threw, 
Where  they  lor  ever  ihould  in  bonds  reniaiii 
Of  never-dead  yet  ever-dying  pain. 

Till  that   great   Lord   of  Love,  which    him   at 

firfl; 
Made  of  mcer  love,  and  afrer  liked  well. 
Seeing  hirii  lie  like  creature  long  accurft 
In  thrit  deep  horror  of  delpaired  hell, 
Him,    wretch,    in    dool    would    let    no   longer 

dwell. 
But  call:  out  of  that  bondage  to  redeem. 
And  fay  the  price,  all  were  his  debt  estreem. 

Out  of  the  ISofom  of  eternal  blifs, 
In  which  he  reigned  with  his  gibn'ous  fire^ 
He  down  dcfceiided,  Hi-.e  a  moft  demifs 
And  abjciSt  thrall,  in  flefli's  frail  a'nre, 
That  he  lor  him  might  pay  fin's  deadly  hire. 
And  him  reflore  unto  that  happy  ftate 
In  which  he  fl:ood  before  his  haplefs  fate. 

In  flefii  at  firft  the  guilt  comliiltted  tvas, 

Therefore  in  flefli  it  miill  be  fatisfide  ; 

Nor   fpirit,    nor   angel,   though    they   man   fur* 

pafs. 
Could    make    amends    to    God   for  man's   mif- 

guide,  . 
But  only  man  himfelf,  ^vhofe  felf  did  Aide  : 
bo  taking  flefli  of  fatred  virgin's  womb. 
For  man's  dear  fake  he  did  a  man  become. 

And  that  mofl  blefied  body,  which  was  born 
Without  all  blemiih  or  reproachful  blame, 
tie  freely  gave  to  be  both  rent  ar.d  t^irn 
Of  cruel  hands,  who  with  defpightful  ibame 
Reviling  him,  that  them  molt  viie  became, 
-U  leng'th  him  nayled  on  a  gallovv-iree. 
And  flew  the  jufl  by  mcft  unjulb  decree. 

O  huge  and  riioft  unfpeakable  imprcflion       _ 

Of  Love's  deep  wound,  that  pierft  the  piteous 

heart 
Of  that  dear  Lord  with  fo  entire  aft^edlion, 
And  ftiarply  launcing  every  inner  part, 
Dolours  of  death  into  his  foul  did  dart. 
Doing  him  die  that  never  it  ceferved. 
To   free    his    foes,     that    fiom    hii    herft    had 

fwerved  I 
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What  heart  can  feel  leaft  touch  of  fo  fore  launch, 
Or   tliought    can    think   the  depth    of    Co    dear 

wound  ? 
Whofe  bleeding  fource   their  flreanis  yet  never 

ftanch, 
But  flill  do  flow,  and  frelhly  ftill  redownd. 
To  heal  the  fores  of  finful  fouls  unfound, 
And  cleanfe  the  guilt  of  that  infedted  crime 
Which  was  enrooted  in  all  flefhly  flinie. 

O  bleffed  Well  of  Love  !  O  Flowre  of  Grace  I 

O  glorious  Morning-Star  I   O  Lamp  of  Light  ! 

Moil  lively  image  of  thy  Father's  face, 

Eternal  King  of  Ghiry,  Lord  'if  Might, 

Meek  l>amb  of  God,  before  all  worlds- behight, 

How  can  we  thee  requite  for  all  this  good  i 

Or  what  can  prize  that  thy  moft  precious  blood  ? 

Yet  nought  thou  afk'fl  in  lieu  of  all  this  love, 

But  love  of  us,  for  guerdon  of  thy  pain  : 

Aye  me  '   what  can  us  lefs  than  that  behove  ? 

Had  he  required  life  for  us  again, 

Had  it  been  wrong  to  aJlc  his  own  with  gain  ? 

He  gave  us  life,  he  it  reflored  loft ; 

Then  hfe  were  leaft,  that  us  fo  little  coft. 

But  he  our  life  hath  left  unto  us  free. 
Free  that  was  thrall,  and  bleffcd  that  was  band, 
Ne  ought  demands  but  that  we  loving  be, 
As  he  hinifelf  hath  lov'd  us  afore-hand. 
And  bound  thereto  with  an  eternal  band. 
Him  firft  to  love  that  was  i'o  dearely  bought. 
And  next  our  brethren,  to  his  image  wrought. 

Him  firfl  to  love  great  right  and  reafon  is, 
Who  firft  to  us  our  life  and  being  gave. 
And  after,  when  we  fared  had  amifs, 
Us  wretches  from  the  fecond  death  did  fave  ; 
And  laft,  the  fool  of  life,  which  now  we  have, 
Even  he  himfclf,  in  his  dear  facrament. 
To  feed  our  hungry  fouls,  unto  us  lent. 

Then  next,  to  love  our  brethren,  that  were  made 
Of  that  felf  mould  and  that  felf  Maker's  hand 
M'hat  we,  and  to  the  fame  again  ftiall  fade. 
Where  they  fhall  have  like  heritage  of  land. 
However  here  on  higher  fteps  we  ftand. 
Which  alfo  were  with  fclf-fame  price  redeemed 
That  we  however  of  us  light  efteemed. 

And  were  they  not,  yet  fith  that  loving  Lord 
Commanded  us  to  love  them  for  his  fake. 
Even  for  hivs  fake,  and  for  his  facred  word, 
Which  in  his  laft  bequeft  he  to  usfpake, 
We  fhould  them  love,  and  with  their  needs  par- 
take, 
Knowing  that  whatfoe'er  to  them  we  give, 
We  give  to  him  by  whom  wc  all  do  live. 

Such  mercy  he  by  his  moft  holy  reed 
Unto  us  taught,  and,  to  approve  it  true, 
Enfaniplcd  it  by  his  moft  righteous  deed, 
Shewing  us  mercy  (miferable  crew  !) 
That  wc  the  like  Ihould  to  the  wretches  fhew. 


And  love  our  brethren,  thereby  to  approve 
How  much  himfelf  that  loved  us  we  love. 

Then  rouze  thy  felf,  O  Earth  !  out  of  thy  foil. 
In  which  thou  vrallow'ft  like  to  filthy  fwine, 
And  dooft  thy  mind  in  durty  pleafures  moyl, 
Unmindful  of  that  deareft  Lord  of  thine  ; 
Lift  up  to  him  thy  heavy-clouded  eyne, 
That  thou  this  fovereign  bounty  maift  behold. 
And  read,  through  love,  his  mercies  manifold. 

Begin  from  iir^:,  where  he  encradled  was 
In  fimple  cratch,  wrapt  in  a  wad  of  hay, 
Between  the  toylful  oxc  and  humble  afs. 
And  in  what  rags,  and  in  how  bafe  array, 
The  glory  of  our  heavenly  riches  lay, 
■When  him  the  filly  Ihephcrds  came  to  fee, 
Whom  greateft  princes  fought  on  loweft  knee. 

From  thence  read  on  the  ftory  of  his  life. 
His  humble  carriage,  hisunfaulty  ways, 
His  cancred  foes,  his  fights,  his  toy!,  his  ftrife. 
His  pains,  his  poverty,  his  fharp  affayp. 
Through  which  he  ))aft  his  miferable  dayes, 
Offending  none,  and  doing  good  to  all, 
Yet  being  malic'd  both  of  great  and  fmall. 

And  look  at  laft,  how  of  moft  wretched  wight*. 

He  taken  was,  betray'd,  and  falfe  accufed. 

How  with  moft  fcornful  taunts,  and  fell  defpights 

He  was  revil'd,  difgrac'd,  and  foul  abufed  ; 

How  icourg'd,  how  crown'd,  how  buffeted,  hovr 

brufed  ; 
And,  laftly,  how  'twixt  robbers  crucifide, 
With  bitter  wound  through  hands,  through  feet„ 

and  fide ! 

Then  let  thy  flinty  heart,  that  feels  no  pain^ 
Empierced  be  with  pitiful  remorfe, 
And  let  thy  bowels  bleed  in  every  vein 
At  fight  of  his  moft  facred  heavenly  corfe, 
So  torn  and  mangled  with  malicious  force  ; 
And  let  thy  foul,  whofe  fins  his  forrows  wrougbt, 
Melt  into  tears,  and  grone  in  grieved  thought. 

With  fcnfe  whereof,  whilft  fo  thy  foftned  fpirit 
Is  inly  toucht,  and  humbled  with  meek  zeal 
Through  meditation  of  his  endlefs  merit. 
Lift  up  thy  mind  to  th'  Aifthor  of  thy  weal, 
And  to  his  foveraign  mercy  do  appeal ; 
Learn  him  to  love  that  loved  thee  fo  dear. 
And  in  thy  breaft  his  bleffcd  image  bear. 

With  all  thy  heart,  with  all  thy  foul  and  mind, 
Thou  muft  him  love,  and  his  bcheafts  embrace  -, 
All  other  loves,  with  which  the  world  doth  blintl 
Weak  fancies,  and  ftir  up  affcAinns  bafe. 
Thou  muft  renownce  and  utterly  dilplace. 
And  give  thy  felf  unto  him  full  and  free. 
That  full  and  freely  gave  himfclf  for  thee. 

Then  flialt  thou  feel  thy  fpirit  fo  pofl'eft. 
And  raviftit  with  devouring  great  defire 
Of  his  dear  felf,  that  fhall  thy  feeble  bre?ib 
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Inflame  with  love,  and  fet  thee  all  on  fire 
With  burning  zeal,  through  every  part  entire. 
That  in  no  earthly  thing  thou  fhalt  delight, 
But  in  his  fweet  and  amiable  fight. 

Thenceforth  all  world's  defire  will  in  thee  die, 
And  all  earth's  glory,  on  which  men  do  gaze. 
Seem  durf.  and  drofs  in  thy  pure  fighted  eye, 
Compar'd  to  that  celeflial  beauty's  blaze, 
Whofe  glorious  beams  all  fleflily  fenfe  doth  daze 
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With  admiration  of  their  paffing  Vi?^'', 
Blinding  the  eyes,  and  lumining  nie  fpright. 


Then  fliall  thy  ravifht  foul  infpired  be 

With  heavenly  thoughts,  far  above  humane  Ikill, 

And  thy  bright  radient  eyes  fliall  plainly  fee 

Th'  idee  of  his  pure  glory  prefent  ftill 

Before  thy  face,  that  all  thy  fpirits  Ihall  fill 

With  fweet  enragement  of  celeftial  love. 

Kindled  through  fight  of  thole  fair  things  above. 


y 


498 


HYMNS. 


AN     HYMN 


OF   HEAVENLY    BEAUTY 


K.APT  with  the  rjgeof  mineown  ravifiit  thought, 

Through  contemplation  of  thofe  goodly  fights, 

And  glorious  images  in  heaven  wrought, 

Whofe  wondrous  beauty,  breathing  fweet  delights, 

Do  kindle  love  in  high  conceited  Iprights, 

I  fain  to  tell  the  thingb  that  I  behold, 

But  feel  my  wits  to  fail,  and  tongue  to  fold. 

Vouchfafe  then,  O  thou  mnft  Almighty  Spright ! 
From  whom  all  gifts  of  wit  and  knowledge  flow. 
To  fhed  into  my  breaft  feme  fparkling  hght 
Of  thine  eternal  truth,  that  I  may  fhow 
Some  little  beames  to  mortal  eyes  below, 
Of  that  immortal  beauty,  there  with  thee, 
Which  in  my  weak  diftraughttd  mind  I  fee ; 

That  with  the  glory  of  fo  goodly  fight 

The  hearts  of  men,  which  fondly  here  admire 

Fair-fecming  fiiews,  and  feed  on  vain  delight, 

Traniported  with  ccleftial  defirc 

Of  thofe  fair  forms  may  lift  thenifclves  up  higher, 

And  learn  to  love,  with  zealous  humble  duty, 

Th'  eternal  fountain  of  that  heavenly  Beauiy. 

Beginning  then  below,  with  th'  eafie  view 

Of  this  bafe  world,  fubjedt  to  flefhly  eye. 

From  thtnce  to  nmuut  aloft  by  order  due. 

To  contemplation  of  th'  immortal  iLyc  ; 

Of  the  foar  faulcon  fo  1  learn  to  live. 

That  flags  a  while  her  fluttering  wings  beneath. 

Till  {he  hcrfulf  for  llronger  flight  can  breathe. 

Then  loi-k  who  lift,  thy  gazeful  eye<!  to  feed 
With  fight  of  that  is  fait,  look  on  the  frame 
Of  this  wide  univcrfc,  and  therein  reed 
The  endlcfs  kinds  of  creatures  which  by  name 
Thou  caoft  not  count,  much  Icfs  their  natures  aim, 


All  which  are  made  with  wondrous  wife  refpedb 
And  all  vi'ith  admirable  beauty  deckt. 

Firft,  the  earth,  on  adamantine  pillers  founded 
Amid  the  (ea,  engirt  with  hrafen  bands. 
Then  th'  air  flill  flitting,  but  yet  firmly  bounded 
On  every  fide,  with  piles  of  flaming  brai;ds. 
Never  confum'd,  nor  quencht  with  mortal  hands;; 
And,  laft,  that  mighty  fliiniog  cryftal  wall, 
Wherewith  he  hath  encompalTtd  this  all. 

By  view  whereof  it  plainly  may  appear, 
That  ftill  as  every  thing  doth  uiward  tend. 
And  further  is  from  earth,  fo  fiill  more  clear 
And  fair  it  grows,  till  to  his  pcrfeiS  end 
Of  pureu  Beauty  it  at  laftafcend; 
Ayr  more  than  water,  fire  much  more  than  ayr, 
And  heaven   than  fire,  appears  more  pure   and 
fair. 

Look  thou  no  further,  but  affix  thine  eye 
On  that  bright  fhmy  round  i'till  moving  nnfs. 
The  houfe  of  blefled  Gods,  which  men  cull  Skve, 
All  iow'd  with    glifiring    fiars  more  thick  than 

grafs, 
Whereof  each  other  doth  in  brightnefs  pafs. 
But   thofe    two   mofl,    which   ruling   night    anil 

day, 
As  king  and  queen  the  heaven's  empire  fway  ; 

And  tell  me  then,  what  haft  thou  everfeen 
'I'liat  Lo  their  beauty  iniiy  compared  be, 
Or  can  the  fight  that  is  mofl  fliarp  aiid  keen 
Endure  their  captain's  flaming  head  to  fee  ' 
Hov.'  ri'uch  lei's  tlioi'e,  much  higher  iri  degree, 
And  fo  much  fairer,  and  much  more  than  thi-l.j 
A-,  thtfc  arc  fairer  than  the  latid  andfeas  ? 


HYMNS. 

iFor  far  above  thefe  heavens  which  here  we  fee 
'Be  others  far  exceeding  thefe  in  light, 
jNot  bounded,  not  corrupt,  as  thefe  fame  be, 
|But  infinite  in  largenefs  and  in  height, 
iLJnmoving,  uncorrupt,  and  fpotlefs  bright, 
jrhat  need  no  fun  t'  illuminate  their  fpheres, 
IBut  their  own  native  light  far  paffing  theirs. 

JAnd  as  thefe  heavens  flill  by  degrees  arife, 
iuntil  they  come  to  their  fsrft  Mover's  bound. 
That  in  his  mighty  compafs  doth  comprife, 
And  carry  all  the  reft  with  him  around, 
So  thofe  likewife  do  by  degrees  redound. 
And  rife  more  fair,  till  they  at  laft  arrive 
To  the  niofl  fair,  whereto  they  all  do  ftrive. 

Fair  is  the  heaven  where  happy  fouls  have  place, 

In  full  enjoyment  of  felicity, 

Wherwre  they  do  ftill  behold  the  glorious  face 

jOf  the  divine  eternal  Majefly  ; 

iMore  fair  is  that  where  thofe  idees  on  hie 

iEiiranged  be  which  Plato  fo  admired. 

And  pure  iutelligences  from  God  infpired, 

Yet  fairer  is  that  heaven  in  which  do  reign 
The  fovereign  powers  and  mighty  potentates. 
Which  in  their  high  protecftions  do  contain 
,r".]!  n-.r.rtal  princes  and  imperial  ftatcs; 
And  fairer  yet,  whereas  the  royal  feats 
Ar.d  heavenly  dominations  arefet, 
From  whom  all  earthly  governance  is  fet. 

Yet  far  more  fair  be  thofe  bright  cherHbims, 
Which  all  with  golden  wings  are  over-dight, 
]  And  thofe  eternal  burning  feraphims, 
Which  from  their  faces  dart  out  fiery  light ; 
Yet    fairer    than   they    both,    and    much    more 

bright, 
Be  th'  angels  and  archangels,  which  attend 
On  God's  own  perfon  v/ithout  reft  or  end. 

Thefe  thus  in  fair  each  other  far  excelling, 
As  to  the  higheft  they  approach  more  near, 
Yet  is  that  higheft  far  beyond  all  telling, 
Fairer  than  all  the  reft,  which  there  appear. 
Though  all  their  beauties  joyn'd  together  were; 
How  then  can  mortal  tongue  hope  to  exprefs 
i  The  image  of  fuch  endlels  peifeCT;nefs  ? 

_  Ceafe  then,  my  tongue  !  and  lend  unto  my  mind 

■^  l^eave  to  bethink  how  great  that  Beauty  is 
Whofe  utmoft  parts  fo  beautiful  I  find; 
How  much  more  thofe  effential  parts  of  hi?. 
His  truth,  his  love,  his  wifdom,  and  his  blifs, 
His  grace,  his  doom,  his  mercy,  and  Lis  might. 
By  wiiichhe  lends  us  of  himfelf  a  fight! 
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Thofe  unto  all  he  daily  doth  difplay, 

And  ftiew  himfelf  in  th'  image  of  his  grace, 

As  in  a  looking-glafs,  through  which  he  may 

Be  feen  of  all  his  creatures  vile  and  bafe. 

That  are  unable  elle  to  fee  his  face. 

His  glorious  face  !  which  gliftereth  elfe  fo  bright, 

That  th'  angels  felves  cannot  endure  his  fight. 


But  we,  frail  wights  '.  whofe  fight  cannot  fuftain 
The  fun-bright  beams  when  he  on  us  doth  fhinc. 
But  that  their  points  rebutted  back  again 
Are  duU'd,  how  can  we  fee  with  feeble  eyne 
The  glory  of  that  majefty  divine, 
In  fight  of  whom  both  fun  and  moon  are  dark, 
Compar'd  to  his  leaft  refplendent  fpark? 

The  means,  therefore,  which  unto  us  is  lent 

Him  to  behold,  is  on  his  works  to  look, 

Which  he  hath  made  in  beauty  excellent. 

And  in  the  fame,  as  in  a  braien  book. 

To  read  enregiftred  in  every  nook 

His  goodnefs,  which  his  beauty  doth  declare ; 

For  all  that's  good  is  beautiful  and  fair. 

Thence  gathering  plumes  of  perfecSl  fpeculation. 
To  imp  the  wings  of  thy  high-flying  mind. 
Mount  up  aloft  through  heavenly  contemplaion. 
From  this  dark  world,  whofe  damps  the  foul  do 
And  like  the  native  brood  of  eagles  kind,    [blind. 
On  that  bright  Sun  of  Glory  fix  thine  eyes, 
Clear'd  from  grofs  mifts  of  frail  infirmities. 

Humbled  with  fear  and  awful  reverence, 

Before  the  footftool  of  his  majefty 

Throw  thyfelf  down,  with  trembling  innocence, 

Ne  dare  look  up  with  corruptible  eye 

On  the  drad  face  of  that  great  Deity, 

For  fear  left  if  he  chance  to  look  on  thee 

Thou  turn  to  nought,  and  quite  confounded  bo. 

But  lowly  fall  before  his  mercy-feat, 

Clofe  cover'd  with  the  Lamb's  integrity. 

From  the  juft  wrath  of  his  avengeful  threat 

That  fits  upon  the  righteous  throne  on  high ; 

His  throne  is  built  upon  eternity, 

More  firm  and  durable  tlian  fteel  or  brafs. 

Or  the  hard  diamond,  which  them  both  dothpafs. 

His  fceptre  is  the  rod  of  righteoufnefs, 

With  which  he  brufeth  all  his  foes  to  duft, 

And  the  great  Dragon  ftrongly  doth  reprefs. 

Under  the  rigour  of  his  judgment  juft  ; 

His  feat  is  Truth,  to  which  the  faithful  truft. 

From    whence  proceed  her   beams  fo  pure  and 

bright. 
That  all  about  him  fheddeth  glorious  light. 

Light  far  exceeding  that  bright  blazing  fpark 
Which  darted  1:*  from  Titan's  flaming  head. 
That  with  his  beams  enlumineth  the  dark 
And  dampifti  air,  whereby  all  things  are  red, 
Whofe  nature  yet  fo  much  is  marvelled 
Of  mortal  wits,  that  it  doth  much  amaze 
The  greatcft  wizards  which  thereon  do  gaze. 

But  that  immortal  light  which  there  doth  fliine 
Is  many  thoufand  times  moie  bright,  more  clear. 
More  excellent,  more  glorious,  more  divine, 
Through  which  to  God  all  nurtal  adlions  here 
And  even  the  thoughts  <.f  men,  do  plain  appeare; 
For  from  tli'  Fternal  Truth  it  doth  proceed, 
Through  heavenly  vertuewhkh  her  beams  dobreed. 
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With  the  great  glory  of  that  wondrous  light 
His  throne  is  all  encompaffed  around, 
And  hid  in  his  own  brightnefs  from  the  fight 
Of  all  that  look  thereon  with  eyes  unfound ; 
And  underneath  his  feet  are  to  be  found 
Thunder,  and  lightning,  and  tempeftuous  fire, 
The  inftruments  of  his  avenging  ire. 

There  in  his  bofom  Sapience  doth  fit, 

The  fovereign  dearli'^g  of  the  Deity, 

Clad  like  a  queen  in  toyal  robes,  niofl:  fit 

For  fo  great  powre  and  peerlefs  niajefly, 

And  all  with  gems  and  jewels  gorgeoufly 

Adorn'd,  that  brighter  than  the  flars  appear. 

And  make  her  native  brightnefs  feem  more  clear, 

And  on  her  head  a  crown  of  plireft  gold 

Is  fet,  in  fign  of  highefl;  fovereign ty. 

And  in  her  hand  a  fceptre  fhe  doth  hold. 

With  which  fhe  rules  the  houfe  of  God  on  high, 

And  menageth  the  ever-moving  {ley. 

And  in  tlie  fame  thefe  lower  creatures  all 

iSubje(5ted  to  her  powre  imperial. 

Both  heaven  and  earth  obey  unto  he  will. 
And  all  the  creatures  which  thty  both  contain  ; 
For  of  her  fulnefs  which  the  woi  id  doth  fill 
They  all  partake,  and  do  in  ftate  rejnaiii 
As  their  great  Maker  did  at  firft  ordain. 
Through  obfervation  of  her  high  beheafl,' 
33y  which  they  firfl  were  made  and  ftill  increaft. 

The  fairnefs  of  her  face  no  tongue  can  tell, 
For  fhe  the  daughters  of  all  women's  race, 
And  angels  eke,  in  beauty  dodi  excel), 
8;'arkled  on  her  from  God's  own  glorious  face, 
And  more  increaft  by  her  own  goodly  grace, 
That  it  doth  far  exceed  all  humane  thought, 
Ne  can  on  earth  compared  be  to  ought. 

Ne  could  that  painter  (had  he  lived  yet) 

Which  piiSlur'd  Venus  with  fo  curious  quill. 

That  all  poilerity  admired  it. 

Have  pourtray'd  this,  for  all  his  maiftring  fkill; 

Ne  fhe  hcrfelf,  had  fhe  remained  flill, 

And  were  as  fair  as  fabling  wits  do  feigii. 

Could  once  come  near  this  Beauty  fovereign. 

But  had  thofe  wits,  the  wonders  of  their  days. 
Or  that  fweetTeian  poet,  which  did  fpend 
His  plenteous  vein  In  fetting  forth  lier  praife, 
%Seen  but  a  glimpfe  of  this  which  I  pretend. 
How  wondroufly  would  her  face  commend. 
Above  that  idolc  of  his  faining   thought, 
That  all   the   world   fhowld   with   his  rimes    be 
fraught  I 

How  then  dare  I,  the  novice  of  his  art, 
Prefume  to  pidure  fo  divine  a  wight. 
Or  hope  t'  exprefs  her  leaft  perfedions  part, 
Whofc  beauty  fills  the  heavens  with  her  hght, 
And  darks  the  earth  with  fhadow  of  her  fight  ? 
Ah,  gentle  Mufe  !  thou  art  too  weak  and  faint 
The  pourtrait  of  fo  heavenly  hue  to  point. 


Let  angels,  which  her  goodly  face  behold 
.  And  fee  at  will,  her  fovereign  praifes  fing. 
And  thofe  moft  facred  myfleries  unfold 
Of  that  fair  love  of  mighty  Heaven's  King , 
Enough  is  me  t'  admire  fo  heavenly  thing. 
And  being  thus  with  her  huge  love  poffefi, 
In  th'  only  wonder  of  herfelf  to  reft. 

But  whofo  may,  thrice  happy  man  him  hold. 

Of  all  on  earth,  whom  God  fo  much  doth  giacs, 

And  lets  his  own  beloved  to  behold; 

For  in  the  view  of  her  celeflial  face 

All  joy,  all  blifs,  all  happinefs  have  place; 

Ne  ought  on  earth  can  want  unto  the  wight 

Who  of  herfelf  can  win  the  wifhful  fight. 

For  flie,  out  of  her  fecret  treafury, 
Plenty  of  riches  forth  on  him  will  pour, 
Even  heavenly  riches,  which  there  hidden  lis 
Within  the  cJofet  of  her  chafteft  bowre, 
Th'  eternal  portion  of  her  precious  dowre. 
Which  mighty  God  hath  given  to  her  free, 
And  to  all  thofe  which  thereof  worthy  be. 

None  theteof  worthy  be  but  thof<  whom  (he 
Vouchfafeth  to  her  prefence  to  receive. 
And  letteth  them  her  lovely  face  to  fee, 
Whereof  fuch  wondrous  pleafures  the  conceive, 
And  fweet  contentment,  that  it  doth  bereave 
Their  foid  of  fenfe  through  infinite  delight. 
And  them  transport  from  fleih  into  the  fprighc 

In  which  they  fee  fuch  admirable  things, 
As  carries  them  into  an  extafy, 
And  hear  fuch  heavenly  notes  and  carolings 
Of  God's  high  praife,  that  fills  the  brafcn  fky. 
And  feel  fuch  joy  and  plcafure  inwardly. 
That  maketh  them  all  worldly  care  forget, 
And  only  think  on  that  before  them  fet. 

Ne  from  thenceforth  doth  any  fleflily  fenfe 
Or  idle  thought  of  earthly  things  remain, 
But  all  that  earft  feem'd  fweet  feems  now  offence 
And  all  that  plcafed  earft  now  feems  to  pain  : 
'1  heir  joy,  their  comfort,  their  dcfire,  their  gain, 
Is  fixed  all  on  that  which  now  they  fee; 
All  other  fights  but  fained  fhadows  be. 

And  that  fair  lamp  which  ufcth  to  enflame 
The  hearts  of  men  with  felf-confumiiig  fire, 
'Phcnceforth  feems  foul,  and  full  of  finful  blame 
And  all  that  pomp  to  which  proud  minds  afpire 
By  name  of  Honour,  and  fo  much  defire. 
Seems  to  them  bafencfs,  and  all  riches  drofs, 
And  all  mirth  fadnefs,  and  all  lucre  lofs. 

So  full  their  eyes  are  of  that  glorious  fight. 

And  fenfe?  fraught  with  fuch  latietie. 

That    in    nought    elfe   on    earth  they  can    de< 

light. 
But  in  the  afpetft  of  that  felicitie. 
Which  they  have  written  in  their  inward  eye. 
On  which  they  feed,  and  in  their  faft'ned  mind 
All  happy  joy  and  full  contentment  find. 
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I  jUi,    tJien,   my  hungry   Soul  I    which  long  hafV 

fed, 
On  idle  fancies  of  my  foolifli  thought, 
And  with  falfe  Beauty's  flattering  bait  mifled, 
Haft  after  vain  deceitful  fliadows  fought. 
Which    all   are   fled,    and   now   have   left    thee 

nought 
But  late  repentance  through  thy  folly's  prief, 
Ah !  ceafe  togaxe  on  matter  of  thy  grief; 


And  look  at  laft  up  to  that  fovereign  light 
From    whofe    pure    beams    all    perfedl    Beauty 

fprings, 
That  kindleth  love  in  every  godly  fpright, 
Even  the  love  of  God,  which  loathing  brings 
Of  this  vile  world  and  tkefe  gay-feeming  things; 
With  whofe  fweet  pleafures  being  fo  poffeft. 
Thy  Graying  thoughts  henceforth  for  ever  reft. 
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JjEiKG  one  day  ot  my  window  all  alone, 
.^'o  many  ftraiige  thint^s  happened  me  to  fee, 
■As  much  it  grieveth  vie  to  think  thereon. 
At  my  right  hand  a  hind  appear'd  to  me, 
So  fair  as  mote  the  preateft  god  dclite  ; 
Two  eager  dogs  did  her  purfuein  chace, 
Of  which  the  one  was  black,  the  other  white  : 
With  deadly  force  fo  in  their  cruel  race 
They  pincbt  the  haunches  of  ihat  gentle  beaft. 
That  at  the  laft,  and  in  fhort  time'l  fpide, 
Under  a  rock  where  flie,  alas!  oppreft, 
Fell  to  the  ground,  and  there  untimely  dide. 
Cruel  Death  vanquifliing  fo  noble  beauty, 
Oft  makes  me  wail  fo  hard  a  deftiny. 

II. 
After  at  fea  a  tall  fhip  did  appear, 
Made  all  of  hehen  and  white  ivory  ; 
The  fails  of  gold,  of  filk  the  tackle  were: 
Mild  was  the  wind,  calm  fc^em'd  the  fea  to  be, 
The  fky   each  where  did  fnow    full  bright  and 

fair  : 
Wth  rich  treafures  this  gay  Jhip  fraited  was. 
But  luddcn  ftorm  did  fo  turmoil  the  air, 
And  tumbled  up  the  fea,  that  fiie  (alas  !) 
Sfrake  on  a  rock  that  under  water  lay. 
And  pcriflied  part  all  recovery. 
O  how  great  ruth  and  f..rrowful  aflay 
Doth  vex  my  fpirit  with  perplexity, 
Thus  in  a  moment  to  fee  loft  and  droiind 
So  great  riches  as  like  cannot  be  found ! 

III. 
The  heavenly  branches  did  I  fee  arife 
Out  of  the  frclh  and  lufly  burcl-trce, 
Amidft  the  young  green  wood  of  Paradife  ; 
Some  noble  plant  I  thought  to  fee  : 
Such  flore  of  birds  therein  yfhrouded  were, 
Chaunting  in  fiiade  thtir  fundry  melody, 
That  with  their  fweetnefs  I  was  ravilht  nere 
While  on  this  laurel  fixed  was  mine  eye, 


The  Iky  "gan  every  where  to  ovcr-taft^, 
And  darkned  was  the  welkin  all  abnut, 
When  fudden  flaft  of  heaven's  lire  out-braft, 
And  rent  this  royal  tree  quite  by  the  root; 
Which  makes  me  much  and  ever  to  complain,' 
For  no  fuch  fhadow  fhall  be  had  again. 

IV. 

Within  this  wood,  out  of  a  rock  did  rife 

A  fpring  of  water  mildly  tumbling  down, 

Whereto  approached  not  in  any  wife 

The  homely  fhepherd  nor  the  ruder  clown. 

But  many  Mufes  and  the  Nymphs  withal, 

That  fweetly  in  accord  did  tune  their  voyce 

To  the  foft  founding  of  the  waters  fall. 

That  my  glad  heart  thereat  did  much  rejoyce. 

But  while  therein  1  took  my  chief  delight, 

I  faw  (alas!)  the  gaping  earth  devour 

The    I'pring,    the   place,    and   all    clean    out   of 

fight, 
Which   yet   aggrieves   my    heart    even    to    tliis 

hour. 
And  wounds  my  fnul  with  ruful  memory, 
To  fee  fuch  pleafures  gone  fo  fuddenly. 

V. 

f  faw  a  phoenix  in  the  wood  alone, 
With  purple  wings  and  crefl  of  golden  hue  ; 
Strange  bird  he  was,  whereby  I  thought  anone, 
That  of  fome  heavenly  wight  I  had  the  view. 
Until  he  came  unto  the  broken  tree. 
And  to  the  fpring  that  late  devoured  was. 
What  iiiy  I  more  ?  Each  thing  at  laft  we  fee 
Doth  pafs  away  :  the  phoenix  there  (alas  I) 
Spying  the  tree  deftroid,  the  warer  dride, 
Himfelf  fmote  with  his  beak,  as  in  difdain. 
And  fo  forthwith  in  great  dtfpite  he  dide, 
That  yet  my  heart  burns  in  exceeding  pain, 
For  ruth  and  pity  of  fo  haplefs  plight. 
O  let  mine  eyes  v.o  more  fee  fuch  a  fight ! 
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At  laft,  fo  fair  a  lady  did  I  fpy, 
That  thinking  yet  on  her  I  burn  and  quake  ; 
On  herbs  and  flowres  flic  walked  peniiveiy, 
Mild,  but  yet  love  (he  proudly  did  forfake  : 
White  feem'd  her  robes,  yet  woven  as  they  were, 
As  fnow  and  gold  together  had  been  wrought. 
Above  the  wafte  a  dark  cloud  fhrouded  her, 
A  flinging  ferpent  by  the  heel  her  caught. 
Wherewith  flie  languifiit  as  the  gather'd  flowre, 
'And  veil  afi"ur'd  flie  mounted  up  to  joy. 
Alas  !  on  earth  fo  nothing  doth  endure, 
But  bitter  grief  and  forrowful  annoy. 
Which  make  this  life  wretched  and  niiferable, 
.  ofTed  with  ftorms  of  fortune  variable. 


When  I  beheld  this  tickle  truftlefs  fl;ate 
Of  vain  world's  glory,  flitting  to  and  fro. 
And  mortal  men  tofled  by  troublous  Fate, 
In  refllefs  feas  of  wretchedntfs  and  woe, 
I  wifli  I  might  this  weary  life  forego. 
And  fliortly  turn  unto  my  happy  reft;, 
Where  my  free  fpirit  might  not  any  mo 
Be  vext  with  fights  that  do  her  peace  moleft. 
And  ye,  fair  Lady  !  in  whofe  bounteous  brefl: 
All  heavenly  grace  and  virtue  fhrined  is. 
When  ye  thefe  rimes  do  read,  and  view  the  reft. 
Loath  this  bafe  world,  and  think  of  heaven's  blHTs  : 
And  though  ye  be  the  faireft  of  God's  creatures. 
Yet  think  that  death  fliall  fpoil  your  goodly  fea* 
tures. 
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It  was  the  time  when  Reft,  foft  flWing  down 
From  heaven's  height  into  mens'  heavy  eyes, 
In  the  forgetfulnefs  of  fleep  doth  drown 
The  carefull  thoughts  of  mortal  miferies, 
Then  did  a  ghoil  before  mine  eyes  appear, 
On  that  great  river's  bank  that  runs  by  Rome, 
Which  calling  me  by  name,  bade  me  to  rear 
My  looks  to  heaven,  whence  all  good  gifts   do 

come ; 
And  crying  loud,  lo,  now  behold  (quoth  he)* 
What  under  this  great  temple  placed  is  ! 
Lo,  all  is  nought  but  flying  vanity  ! 
So  I,  that  know  chis  world's  inconftancies, 
Sith  only  God  furmounts  all  times  decay, 
In  God  alone  my  confidence  do  £tay. 

11. 
On  high  hill's  top  I  faw  a  ftately  frame, 
An  hundred  cubits  high  by  juft  aflize. 
With  hundred  pillours  fronting  fair  the  fame. 
All  wrought  with  diamond  after  Dorick.  wizc  : 
Nor  brick  nor  marble  was  the  wall  in  view, 
But  {kining  cryftal,  which  from  top  to  bafe 
Out  of  her  womb  a  thoufand  rayons  threw, 
One  hundred  ftcps  of  Afric  gold's  enchafc  : 
,  Gold  was  the  parget,  and  the  cicling  bright 
Did  ihinc  all  fcaly  with  great  plates  of  gold ; 
The  floor  of  jalp  and  tmerauld  was  dight. 
O  world's  vainnefs!  whiles  thus  I  did  behold, 
An  earthquake  lliook  the  hill  from  lowcft  feat. 
And  overthrew  this  frame  with  ruine  great. 

111. 
Then  did  a  fliarpcd  fpire  of  diamond  bright, 
Ten  feet  each  way  in  fqiiare,  appear  to  me, 
Juflly  proportion'd  up  unto  his  hight, 
So  far  a=  archer  might  his  level  fee  : 
The  top  thereof  a  pot  did  fcem  to  bear, 
Made  of  the  metal  which  we  'ill  do  honour, 
And  in  this  golden  vcffcl  couched  were 
The  alhes  of  a  mighty  cmpeiour. 


Upon  four  corners  of  the  bafe  were  pight, 
To  bear  the  frame,  four  lyons  great,  of  gold, 
A  worthy  tomb  for  fuch  a  worthy  wight  : 
Alas !  this  world  doth  nought  but  grievance  hold. 
I  faw  a  tempeft  from  the  heaven  defcend. 
Which  this  brave  monument  with  flafh  did  rend, 

IV. 

I  faw  rais'd  up  on  ivon;  pillors  tall, 
Whofe  bafes  were  of  ritheft  metals  wark. 
The  chapters  alablafter,  the  fryfes  cryftal. 
The  double  front  of  a  triumphal  ark  : 
On  each  fide  pourtraid  was  a  Vidlory, 
Clad  like  a  nymph,  that  wings  of  filver  wears. 
And  in  triumphant  chair  was  fet  on  hy 
The  antient  glory  of  the  Roman  peers. 
No  work  it  feem'd  of  earthly  craftfman's  wit, 
But  rather  wrought  by  his  own  induftry 
Ihat  thunder  darts  for  Jove  his  fire,  doth  fit. 
Let  me  no  more  fee  fair  thing  under  &y, 
Sith  that  mine  eyes  have  feen  fo  fair  a  fight 
With  fudden  fall  to  duft  confumed  quight. 

V. 

Then  was  the  fair  Dodonian  tree  far  feen. 
Upon  feven  hills  to  fpread  his  gladfom  gleam. 
And  conquerors  bedecked  with  his  green. 
Along  the  b'anks  of  the  Aufonian  ftream : 
'I'hcre  many  an  ancient  trophy  was  addreft. 
And  many  a  fpoil,  and  many  a  goodly  ftiow. 
Which  that  brave  race's  greatnefs  did  atteft. 
That  whilom  from  the  Trojan  blood  did  flow. 
Ravilht  t  was  fo  rare  a  thing  to  view, 
M'hen,  lo  I  a  barbarous  troup  of  clowiiifli  fuiie 
The  honour  of  thefe  noble  bowi  down  threw  : 
Under  the  wedge  I  heard  the  tronk  to  groan  ; 
And  fince  I  faw  the  root  in  great  difdain 
A  twin  of  forked  trees  fend  forth  again. 

VI. 

I  faw  a  wolf  under  a  rocky  cave  - 
Nurfing  two  whelps ;  I  faw  her  iittlc  ones 
In  wanton  dalliance  the  teat  to  crave, 
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While  file  her  neck  wreath'd  from  them  for  the 

nones  : 
I  faw  her  raujjc  abroad  to  feek  her  food, 
And  roming  through  the  field  with  greedy  rage 
T'  embrew  her  teeth  and  claws  with  lukewarm 

blood 
j  Of  the  fmall  beards,  her  thirft  for  to  affwage  : 
I  fiw  a  thoufand  huntinien,  which  defcended 
iDown  from  the  mountains  bord'ring  Lombardy, 
That  with   an  hundred   fpears   her    flank   wide 

rended  : 
I  faw  her  on  the  plain  outftretched  lie, 
Throwing  out  thoufand  throbs  in  her  own  foil ; 
Soon  on  a  tree  uphang'd  I  faw  her  fpoil. 

VII. 

I  faw  the  blrdlhat  can  the  fun  endure. 
With  feebie  wings  affay  to  mount  on  hight. 
By  more  and  more  fhe  'gan  her  wings  t'affure, 
Following  th'enfample  of  her  mother's  fight, 
I  faw  her  rife,  and  with  a  larger  flight 
To  pierce  the  clouds,  and  with  wide  pinneons 
To  meafure  the  moft  haughty  mountain's  hight, 
Until  fhe  raught  the  god's  own  manfions; 
There  was  fhe  loft,  when  fuddain  I  beheld, 
Where  tumbling  through  the  air  in  fiery  fold. 
All  flaming  down  flie  on  the  plain  was  fcld, 
And  foon  her  body  turn'd  to  afhes  cold. 
I  faw  the  fowl  that  doth  the  light  defpife, 
Out  of  her  dull  like  to  a  worm  arife. 

Vlll. 

I  faw  a  river  fwift,  whofe  foamy  billows 
pid  wafli  the  ground  work  uf  an  old  great  wall ; 
I  faw  it  cover'd  all  with  grifly  fhadovvs. 
That  with  black  horror  did  the  air  appall : 
There-out  a  ftrange  beail  with  feven  heads  arofe. 
That   towns  and  caftles  under  her  bread  did  cour, 
And  feem'd  both  milder  beafts  and  fiercer  foes 
Alike  with  equal  ravin  to  devour. 
Much  was  I  maz'd  to  fee  this  monfter's  kind 
In  hundred  forms  to  change  his  fearful  hue. 
When  as  at  length  I  faw  the  wrathful  wind, 
Which  blows  cold  Itorms,  buril  out  of  Scythian 

mew. 

That  fperfl;  thefe  clouds,  and  in  fo  fhort  as  thought, 
This  dreadful  fliape  was  vaniftied  to  nought. 

IX. 

Then  all  aflonied  with  this  mighty  ghoaft, 

An  hideous  body  big  and  ftrong  I  law,  [load, 

With  fide-long   beard,  and   locks  down  hanging 

Stern  face,  and  front  full  of  Saturn-like  awe, 

[Who  leaning  on  the  belly  of  a  pot, 

iPour'd  forth  a  water  whtife  out-gufliing  flood 

jRan  bathing  all  the  creaky  fhore  aflot, 

iWhereon  the  'I'rojan  prince  fpilt  Tuinus'  blood ; 

lAnd  at  his  feet  a  bitch-woif  iuck  did  yield 

To  two  young  babes ;  his  left  the  palm-tree  flout. 

His  right  hand  did  the  peaceful  olive  wield, 

And  head  with  laurel  garniflit  was  about  : 

Sudden  both  palm  and  olive  fell  away. 

And  fair  green  laurel-branch  did  quite  decay. 

X. 

Hard  by  a  river's  fide  a  virgin  fair, 
Folding  her  arms  to  heaven  with  thbufand  throbf, 
Vol.  II. 


And  outraging  her  cheeks  and  golden  hair. 

To  falling  rivers'  found  thus  tun'd  her  fobs. 

Where  is  (quoth  flie)  this  whilom  honored  face; 

Where  the  great  glory  and  the  ancient  praife 

In  which  all  worlds  felicity  had  place, 

When  gods  and  men  my  honour  up  did  raife  ? 

Suftic'd  it  not  that  civil  wars  me  made 

The   whole   world's  fpoil,    but   that   this   hydra 

new, 
Of  hundred  Hercules'  to  be  aflaid. 
With  feven   heads,    budding    monflrous    crimes 

anew. 
So  many  Neroes  and  Caligula* 
Out  of  thefe  crooked  fliores  muft  daily  raife  ? 

XI. 

Upon  an  hill  a  bright  flame  I  did  fee. 
Waving  aloft  with  triple  point  to  flcy. 
Which  like  incenfe  of  precious  cedar  tree, 
With  balmy  odours  fiU'd  the  air  far  and  nigh  : 
A  bird  all  white,  well  feather'd  on  each  wing^ 
Heie-out  lip  to  the  throne  of  gods  did  fly, 
And  all  the  way  nioll  pleafant  notes  did  fing, 
Whilfl  in  the  fmoke  flie  unto  heaven  did  lly. 
Of  this  fair  fire  the  fcattered  rays  forth  threw 
On  every  fide  a  thoufand  fliining  beams. 
When  fuddcn  droppitig  of  a  filver  dew 
(O  grievous  chance  !)  gan  quench  thofe  precious 

flames, 
That  it  which  earfl:  fo  pleafant  fcent  did  yield. 
Of  nothing  now  but  noyous  fulphur  fmeld. 

xii. 
I  faw  a  fpring  out  of  a  rock  forth  rail, 
As  clear  as  cryftal,  'gainll  the  fuiniy  beams. 
The  bottom  yellow,  like  the  golden  grail 
That  bright  Puiflolus  wafht  with  his  icreams  ; 
It  feem'd  that  Art  and  Nature  had  aflcmbled 
All  pleafures  there  for  which  men's  heart  could 

long, 
And  there  a  noife  alluring  fleep  foft  trembled. 
Of  many   accords,    more  fweet  than  mermaids' 

fong  : 
The  feats  and  benches  fhone  of  ivory. 
And  hundred  nymphs  fat  fide  by  fnAe  about. 
When  from  nigh  hills,  with  hideous  outcry, 
A  troup  of  fatyrs  in  the  place  did  rout. 
Which  with  their  villain  feet  the  flreani  did  ray, 
Threw  down  the  feats,  and  di'ove  the  nymphs 

away. 

XIII. 

Much  richer  than  that  vefTel  feem'd  to  be 
Which  did  to  that  fad  Florentine  appear, 
Calling  mine  eyes  far  off,  I  chanc'd  to  fee. 
Upon  the  Latinc  coafl  her  felt  to  rear  ; 
But  fuddenly  arofe  a  tempefl  great, 
Bearing  clofe  envy  to  thefe  riches  rare, 
Which  'gan  affail  this  fiiip  with  dreadful  threat. 
This  fliip,  to  which  none  other  might  compare  j 
And  finally,  the  llorni  impetuous 
Sunk  up  thefe  riches,  fecond  unto  none, 
Within  the  gulf  of  greedy  Nertus  : 
T  faw  both  fhip  and  mariners  each  one. 
And  all  that  treafure,  drowned  ii;  the  main; 
But  1  the  fliip  faW  after  rais'd  again. 
I  i 
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I^ong  having  deeply  gron'd  thefe  vifions  fad, 
1  faw  a  city  like  unto  that  fame 
Which  faw  the  mcffcnger  of  tidings  glad, 
lut  that  on  fand  was  hulk  the  goodly  frame  : 
It  feem'd  her  top  the  lii mament  did  raife, 
JS.nd  no  lefs  rich  than  fair,  right  worthy  fure 
(If  ought  here  worthy)  of  immortal  days, 
Or  if  ought  under  heaven  might  hrm  endure. 
IMuch  wondered  1  to  fee  fo  fair  a  wall, 
"When  from  the  northern  coaft  a  ftorm  arofe, 
"Which  breathing  fury  from  his  inward  gall 
On  all,  which  did  againft  his  courie  oppofe, 
]nto  a  cloud  of  dull  fpcrft  in  the  air 
'i'hc  weak  foundations  of  this  city  fair.  J 


At  length,  even  at  the  time  when  Morpheus 

Moft  truly  doth  unto  her  eyes  appear, 

■Weary  to  fee  the  heavens  flill  wavnng  thus, 

I  faw  TyphjEUs's  fifler  coming  near, 

Whofe  head  full  bravely  with  a  morion  hid, 

Did  feem  to  match  the  goods  in  majeftie; 

She  by  a  rivers  bank,  that  fwift  down  Aid, 

O'er  all  the  world  did  raife  a  trophie  hie ; 

An  hundred  vanquifht  kings  under  her  lay, 

With  arms  bound  at  their  backs  in  fliameful  wifjo    ., 

Whilft  I  thus  mazed  was  with  great  affray,  I' 

I  faw  the  heavens  in  war  againft  her  nfe,  ■' 

Then  down  {he  ftriken  fell  with  clap  of  thonder^ 

That  with  great  r.oife  I  wakt  in  fudden  wonder. 


^ 
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One  day,  whiles  that  my  daily  cares  did  fleep, 
My  fpirit,  fliaking  off  her  earthly  prifon, 
Began  to  enter  meditation  deep 
Of  things  exceeding  reach  of  common  reafon, 
buch  as  this  ag'e,  in  which  all  good  is  geafon, 
And  all  that  humble  is  and  mean  debac'd, 
Hath  brought  forth  in  her  lalt  declining  leafon, 
Grief  of  good  minds,  to  fee  goodnels  difgrac'd  : 
On   which   v/henas   my   thought   was  throughly 

plac'd, 
Unto  my,  eyes  ftrang^  fhows  prefented  were, 
Picturing  that  which  I  in  mind  embrac'd, 
That  yet  thofe  fights  empaflion  me  full  nere  : 
Sucli  as  they  were  (fair  Lady  !)  take  in  worth, 
That  when  time  fcrves  may  bring  things  better 

forth. 

II. 
In  fummer's  day,  when  Phoebus  fairly  fiione, 
I  faw  a  bull  as  white  as  driven  fnow. 
With  gilden  horns  embowed  like  the  moon, 
In  a  frefh  flowring  meadow  lying  low  ; 
Up  to  his  ears  the  verdant  grafs  did  grow. 
And  the  gay  flowres  did  offer  to  be  eaten, 
But  he  with  fatnefs  fo  did  overflow. 
That  he,  all  wallowed  in  the  weeds  down  beaten, 
Ne  car'd  with  them  his  dainty  lips  to  fwecten  ; 
Till  that  a  brize,  a  fcorned  little  creature. 
Through  his  fair  hide  his  angry  (ling  did  threaten, 
And  vcxt  fo  fore,  that  all  his  goodly  feature 
And  all  his  plenteous  pafture  nought  him  pleafed  ; 
So  by  the  fmall  the  great  is  oft  difeafed. 

111. 
Befide  the  fruitful  (hore  of  muddy  Nile, 
Upon  a  funny  bank  outftretched  lay. 
In  monflrous  length,  a  mighty  crocodile. 
That,  cramin'd  with  guiklefs  blood  and  greedy 

pray 


Of  wretched  people  travailing  that  way, 
Thought  all  things  Icfs  than  his  difdainful  pride  : 
1  faw  a  little  bird  call'd  Tedula, 
The  lead  of  thoufands  which  on  earth  abide, 
That  torc'd  this  hideous  beaft  to  open  wide 
The  gricfly  gates  of  his  devouring  hell. 
And  let  him  feed,  as  Nature  doth  provide, 
Upon  his  jaws,  that  with  black  venom  fwelJ. 
Why  then  Ihould  greateft  things  the  lead  difdain, 
Sith  that  fo  fmall  fo  mighty  can  conftraiii  ? 

IV. 

The  kingly  bird,  that  bears  Jove's  thunder-clap, 

One  day  did  fcorn  the  fimple  fcarabee, 

Proud  of  his  highefh  fervice  and  good  hap, 

That  made  all  other  fowls  his  thralls  to  be  : 

The  filly  fly  that  nn  redrefs  did  fee, 

Spy'd  v/here  the  eagle  built  his  towring  neft, 

Ar,d  kindling  fire  within  the  hollow  tree. 

Burnt  up  his  young  ones,  and  hirafelf  diftreft, 

Ne  fuffred  him  in  any  place  to  reft 

But  drove  in  Jove's  own  lap  his  eggs  to  lay, 

Where  gathering  alfo  filth  him  to  infeft, 

Forc'd  with  the  filth  his  eggs  to  fling  away; 

For  which  when   as  the  fowl  was  wroth,  faid 

Jove, 
Lo  !  how  the  leaft  the  greatefl  may  reprove. 

v. 
Toward  the  fea  turning  my  troubled  eye, 
I  faw  the  fifli  (if  fifli  I  may  it  deep) 
That  makes  the  fea  before  his  face  to  fly. 
And  with  his  flaggy  fins  doth  feem  to  fweep 
The  foamy  waves  out  of  the  dreadful  deep. 
The  huge  leviathan,  Dame  Nature's  wonder, 
Making  his  fport,  that  many  makes  to  weep  ; 
A  fword-nfli  fmall  him  from  the  refi:  did  funder, 
That  in  his  throat  him  pricking  foftly  under. 
His  wide  abyfs  him  forced  forth  to  fpew, 
liij 
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That  all  the  fca  did  roar  like  heaven's  thunder. 
And  all  the  waves  were  ftain'd  with  filthy  hue. 
Ji^reby  I  learned  have  not  to  difpife 
What-ever  thing  feems  fmall  in  common  eyes. 

VI. 

An  hideous  dragon,  dreadful  to  behold, 

Whoft.  back  was  arni'd  againft  the  dint  of  fpear. 

With  ftiickls  of  brafs,  that  flione  like  burnifh'd 

gold, 
And  forked  fting,  that  death  in  it  did  bear, 
Strove  with  a  fpider,  his  unequal  peer, 
And  bad  <l«.-fiance  to  his  enemy  : 
The  fubtil  vermin,  creeping  clo.'ely  near, 
i)id  in  hi^  drink  flied  poifoii  privily. 
Which  through  his  intrails  fpreading  diverfly. 
Made  him  to  iwell,  that  nigh  his  bowels  burft, 
And  bin;  enforc'd  to  yield  the  vid:ory. 
That  did  fo  much  in  his  own  greatnefs  truft. 
O  how  great  vainnefs  is  it  then  to  fcorn 
The  weak,  that  hath  the  ftrong  fo  oft  forlorn  I 

VII. 

High  on  a  hill  a  goodly  cedar  grew. 
Of  wondrous  length  and  ftraight  proportion, 
That  far  abroad  her  dainty  odours  threw  ; 
'Mongft  all  the  daughters  of  proud  Libanon, 
Her  match  in  beauty  was  not  any  one  : 
Shortly  within  her  inmoft  pith  there  bred 
A  little  i^icked  worm,  perceiv'd  of  none, 
That  on  }u:r  fap  and  vital  moifture  fed  : 
Thenceforth  her  garland,  fo  much  honoured. 
Began  to  die,  (O  great  ruth  for  the  fame  \\ 
And  her  fair  Jocks  fell  from  her  lofty  head, 
Tha'  fhortly  bald  and  bared  flie  became. 
In  which  this  fight  beheld,  was  much  difmay'd, 
To  fee  fo  goodly  thing  fo  foon  decay'd. 

VIII. 

Soon  after  this  I  faw  an  elephant, 
Adorn'd  with  bells  and  boffes  gorgeoully. 
That  on  his  back  did  bear  (as  batteillant) 
A  gilden  towre,  which  fhone  exceedingly, 
That  he  himfelf,  through  foolifli  vanity. 
Both  for  his  rich  attire  and  goodly  forrn, 
Was  pufled  up  with  paffing  furquedry, 
And  fhortly  gan  all  other  beafts  to  fcorn; 
Till  that  a  little  ant,  a  filly  worm. 
Into  his  noftrils  creeping,  fo  him  pain'd. 
That  calling  down  his  towres,  he  did  deform 
Both  borrow'd  pride,  and  native  beauty  ftain'd. 
Let  therefore  nought  that  great  is  therein  glory, 
Sith  fo  fmall  thing  his  happinefs  may  vary. 

IX. 

Looking  far  forth  into  the  ocean  wide, 

A  goiidiy  (hip,  with  banners  bravely  dight, 

And  flag  in  her  top-gallant,  1  efpi.de, 

!j  hroiiglj  the  main  fca  making  her  merry  flight ; 
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Fair  blew  the  wind  into  her  bofom  righc, 

And  th'  heavens  looked  lovely  all  the  while, 

That  fhe  did  feem  to  dance,  as  in  delight, 

And  at  her  own  felicity  did  fmile  : 

All  fuddcnly  there  clove  unto  her  keel 

A  little  fifli,  that  men  call  Remora, 

Which  ftopt  her  courfe,  ar.d  held  her  by  the  heel., 

That  wind  nor  tide  could  move  her  thence  away. 

Strange  thin^  me  feemeth  that  fo  fmall  a  thing 

Should  able  be  fo  great  an  one  to  wring. 

X. 

A  mighty  lion,  lord  of  all  the  wood, 

Having  his  hunger  thoroughly  fatisfy'd 

With  prey  of  beafts  and  fpoils  of  living  blood. 

Safe  in  his  dreadlefs  den  him  thought  to  hide  : 

His  fternnefs  was  his  praife,  his  ilrength  his  pride. 

And  all  his  glory  in  his  cruel  claws  : 

I  faw  a  wafp,  that  fiercely  him  defide, 

And  bad  him  battail  even  to  his  jaws; 

Sore  he  him  ftung,  that  it  the  blood  forth  draw*. 

And  his  proud  heart  is  fill'd  with  fretting  ire  ; 

In  vain  he  threats  his  teeth,  his  tail,  his  paws. 

And  from  his  bloody  eyes  doth  fparkle  fire. 

That  dead  himl'elf  he  wiflicd  for  defpight  : 

So  weakefl;  may  annoy  the  moll  of  might. 

XI. 

What  time  the  R.oman  empire  bore  the  reign 
Of  all  the  world,  and  flourifh'd  moft  in  might. 
The  nations  'gan  their  fovereignty  difdain. 
And  call  to  quit  them  from  the  bondage  quite  ; 
So  when  all  flirouded  were  in  filent  night. 
The  Galls  were,  by  corrupting  of  a  maid, 
Poffefs'd  nigh  of  the  Capitol  through  flight. 
Had  not  a  goofe  the  treachery  bewraid  : 
If  then  a  goofe  great  Rome  from  ruin  Ilaid, 
And  Jove  himfelf  the  patron  of  the  place, 
Preferv'd  from  being  to  his  foes  betraid. 
Why  do  vain  men  mean  things  fo  much  deface. 
And  in  their  might  repofe  their  mofl  affurance, 
Sith  nought  on  earth  can  challenge  long-  endur- 
ance ? 

XII. 

When  thefe  fad  fights  were  over-pafl  and  gone. 

My  fpright  was  greatly  moved  in  her  reft. 

With  inward  ruth  and  dear  afFecflion, 

To  fee  fo  great  things  by  fo  fmall  diftreft : 

Thenceforth  I  'gan  in  my  engrieved  breaft 

To  fcorn  all  difference  of  great  and  fmall, 

Sith  that  the  greateft  often  are  oppreft. 

And  unawares  do  into  danger  fall. 

And  ye,  that  read  thefe  Ruines  tragical. 

Learn  by  their  lofs  to  love  the  low  degree, 

And  if  that  Fortune  chance  you  up  to  call 

To  Honour's  feat,  forget  not  what  ye  be  ; 

For  he  that  of  himfelf  is  moft  fecure, 

Slvill  find  his  flate  moft  ^ckle  and  unfure. 
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To  the  Right  Honourable 

THE  LADY  COMPTON  AND  MOUNTEGLE. 


Most  fair  and  virtuous  Lady!  having  often  fought  opportunity,  by  fome  good  means,  to  make 
known  to  your  I.adyfhip  the  humble  affeiflion  and  faithful  duty  which  I  have  always  profefied,  and 
am  bound  to  bear  to  that  houfe  from  whence  ye  fpring,  I  have  at  length  found  occafion  to  remember 
the  fame,  by  making  a  fimple  prefent  to  you  of  thefe  my  idle  labours ;  which,  having  long  Athens 
compofed  in  the  raw  conceit  of  my  youth,  I  lately,  amongft  other  papers,  hghted  upon,  and  was  by 
others,  which  liked  the  fame,  moved  to  fet  them  forth.  Simple  is  the  device,  and  the  compofition 
mean,  yet  carrieth  fome  delight ;  even  the  rather  becaufe  of  the  fimplicity  and  meannefs  thus 
perfonated  The  fame  I  befeech  your  Ladyfliip  take  in  good  part,  as  a  pledge  of  that  profeffion 
which  I  have  made  to  you,  until,  with  fome  other  more  worthy  labour,  I  do  redeem  it  out  of 
your  hands,  and  difcharge  my  utmoft  duty.  Till  then,  wilhing  your  Ladyfhip  all  increafe  of 
honour  and  happinefs,  I  humbly  take  leave. 

Your  Ladyfhip's  ever  humbly, 

EDMUND     SPENSEI^, 


It  was  the  month  in  which  the  righteous  maid. 
That  for  difdain  of  fmful  world's  upbraid. 
Fled  back  to  heaven,  whence  fhe  was  firft  conceived, 
Into  her  filver  bowcr  the  fun  received, 
And  the  hot  Syrian  dog  on  him  awaiting. 
After  the  chafeful  lion's  cruel  baiting, 
Co:Tupted  had  th'  air  with  his  tioifom  breath, 
And  puiir'd  on  th'  earth  plague,  peftilence,  and 

death. 
Emongft  the  reft,  a  wicked  malady 
Reign'd  eniongfl  men,  that  many  did  to  die, 


Deptiv'd  of  fenfe  and  ordinary  reafon. 
That  it  to  leeches  feemed  flrange  and  geafnn. 
My  fortune  was,  'mongft  many  others  moe. 
To  be  partaker  ot  their  common  woe. 
And  my  weak  body,  fet  on  fire  with  grief. 
Was  robb'd  of  reft  and  natural  relief. 
Tn  this  ill  plight  there  came  to  vifit  me 
Some  friends,  who,  forry  my  fad  cafe  to  fee. 
Began  to  comfort  me  in  chearful  wife. 
And  means  of  gladfom  folace  to  devife ; 
I  i  iij 


fOi 


MOTHER     HtJSBERD's    TALE. 


But  feeing  kindly  Sleep  refufe  to  do 
His  nflicL',  and  my  feeble  eyes  forgo. 
They  (ought  my  troubled  fenfe  how  to  dereave 
With  talk,  that  might  unquiet  fancies  reave  ; 
And  httinjr  all  oft  feats  about  me  round, 
With  pleafant  tales  (fit  for  that  idle  ftound) 
They  caft  in  courfe  to  wafte  tlie  weary  hours; 
Some  ti^ld  of  ladies  and  their  paramours  : 
Some  of  brave  knights  and  their  renowned  fquires; 
•Some  of  tlie  Fairies  and  their  ftrange  attires; 
And  fome  of  giants  hard  to  be  believed  ; 
That  the  delight  thereof  me  much  relieved, 
Amongfl  the  reft  a  good  old  woman  was, 
Might  Mother  Hubberd,  who  did  far  furpafs 
Tiie  reft;  in  honefl  mirth,  that  feem'd  her  well  ; 
.Site,  wlien  her  turn  was  come  her  tale  to  tell, 
Told  of  a  ftrange  adventure  that  betided 
Betwixt  the  Fox  and  th'  Ape,  by  him  mifguided, 
'i"he  which  for  that  my  f.nfe  it  greatly  pleafed 
All  were  my  fpirit  heavy  and  difeafed, 
I'll  write  in  terms  as  the  fame  did  fay, 
So  welt  as  I  her  words  remember  may  : 
No  Mufe's  aid  me  needs  hereto  to  call; 
Bafe  is  the  ftyle,  and  matter  mean  withal. 

"  Why'.om  (laid  (he)  before  the  world  was  civil, 
The  Fi  X  and  th'  Ape,  difiiking  of  their  evil 
Aud  hard  eftate,  determined  to  leek 
Their  fortune  far  abroad,  lyeke  with  his  }yeke ; 
For  both  were  crafty  and  unhappy  wittcd  ; 
Two  fellows  might  no  where  be  better  fitted. 

The  Fox,  that  firft  this  caufe  of  grief  did  find, 
'Gan  firfi  thus  plain  his  cafe  with  words  unkind. 
Neighbour  Ape,  and  my  Goflip  eke  befide, 
(  Both  two  fure  bands  in  friendfhip  to  be  ty'd) 
I'o  whom  may  I  more  truftely  complain 
The  evil  plight  that  doth  me  fore  conftrain, 
And  hope  thereof  to  find  due  remedy  ? 
Hear  then  my  pain  and  inward  agony. 
*J"hus  many  years  I  now  have  fpent  and  worn 
In  mean  regard  and  b.ifeft  fortune's  fcorn, 
Doing  my  country  fervice  as  I  might. 
No  lei's,  I  dare  fay,  than  the  proudeft  wight, 
And  {till  I  hoped  to  be  up  advanced 
I'or  my  good  parts,  but  llill  it  hath,  mifchanced  : 
Now  therefore,  that  no  lengcr  hope  I  fee, 
But  iVoward  fortune  ilill  to  follow  me, 
And  lofels  lifted  high  where  I  did  look, 
1  incan  to  turn  the  next  leaf'of  the  book  ; 
Yet  ere  that  any  way  1  do  betake,  ■ 
I  mean  my  gollip  privy  firft  to  make. 

Ah  !  my  dear  Oollip,  (anfwer'd  then  the  Ape) 
Deeply  do  your  fad  words  my  wits  awhape. 
Both  f<jr  bccaufe  your  grief  doth  great  appear, 
And  eke  becaufe  my  fclf  am  touched  near  ; 
>'or  I  like  wile  have  wafted  much  good  time, 
Still  waiting  to  preferment  up  to  clime, 
Whiill  otherB  always  have  before  me  flept. 
And  from  my  beard  the  fat  away  have  fwept. 
That  now  unto  defpair  I  'gin  to  grow. 
And  mean  for  better  wind  about  to  throw; 
Thcrefi)r(_j  to  me,  my  trul'ty  Friend,  aread 
'lliy  counfcl  :  two  is  better  than  one  head. 

Ctrtes  (faid  he)  I  nieaii  me  to  dil'guize 
III  iome  Ilrange  habit,  afcer  uucouth  wize, 


Or  like  a  pilgrim  or  a  lymiter, 

Or  like  a  gipfen  or  a  juggeler. 

And  fo  to  wander  to  the  worldes  end, 

To  feek  my  fortune  wheie  I  may  it  mend. 

For  worfe  than  that  I  have  I  cannot  meet  : 

Wide  is  the  world  I  wote,  and  every  ftreet 

Is  full  of  fortunes  and  adventures  ftraunge. 

Continually  fubjecft  unto  chaunge. 

Say,  my  fair  Brorher,  now,  if  this  device 

Do  like  you,  or  may  you  to  look  entice. 

Surely    (faid  th'  Ape)    it  likes  me  wondrous 
well. 
And  would  ye  not  poor  fellowftiip  espell. 
My  felf  would  offer  you  t'accompany 
In  this  adventure's  chanceful  jeopardy  ; 
For  to  wex:  old  at  home  in  idlenefs 
Is  difadventrous,  and  quite  fortunelefs  : 
Abroad  where  change  is,  good  may  gotten  be. 

The  Fox  was  glad,  and  quickly  did  agree  ; 
So  both  refolv'd  the  morrow  nest  enfuinc;, 
So  foon  as  day  appear'd  to  peoples  viewing, 
On  tlieir  intended  journey  to  proceed, 
And  over  night,  what-fo  thereto  did  need, 
Each  did  prepare  in  readinefs  to  be. 
The  morrow  t'ext,  fo  foon  as  one  might  fee 
Light  out  of  heaven's  windows  forth  to  look, 
Both  their  habiliments  unto  them  took, 
And  put   themfelves   (a    God's  name)   on   the!: 

way, 
When-as  the  Ape  beginning  well  to  vey 
This  hard  adventure,  thus  began  t'advife. 

Now  read.  Sir  Reynold,  as  ye  be  right  wife. 
What  courfe  ye  ween  is  beft  for- us  to  take, 
That  for  ouvfelves  we  may  a  living  make. 
Whether  fliall  we  profefsfome  trade  or  fkill. 
Or  fliall  we  vary  our  device  at  will, 
Even  as  new  occafion  appears  ? 
Or  fhall  we  tie  our  felres  for  certain  yearcs 
To  any  fervice,  or  to  any  place  ? 
For  it  behoves,  ere  that  into  the  race 
We  enter,  to  refolve  firft  hereupon. 

Nnw,iurtly,  Brother,  (faid  the  Fox  anon) 
Ye  have  this  matter  motioned  in  feafon  ; 
For  every  thing  that  is  begun  with  reaforj 
Will  come  by  ready  means  unto  his  end. 
But  things  mifcounfclled  muft  needs  mifwciirt. 
Thus  rliercf  )rc  I  advlfe  upon  the  cafe, 
That  not  to  any  certain  trade  or  place, 
Nor  any  man,  we  fliould  our  fclves  apply  ; 
For  why  fhould  he  that  is  at  liberty  .. 
Make  liimfelf  bond  ?  fith  then  we  arc  free-born. 
Let  us  all  feivile  bale  fubjedtion  fcorn. 
And  as  we  be  fons  of  the  world  fo  wide, 
let  us  our  father's  heritage  divide, 
And  challenge  to  our  ielves  tur  pc)rtions  dew 
Of  all  the  patrimony,  v.hich  a  few 
Now  hold  in  hugger-mugger  in  their  hand. 
And  all  the  reft  do  rob  of  good  and  land; 
For  now  a  few  have  all,  and  all  have  nought. 
Yet  all  be  brethren  "ylike  dearly  bought  : 
There  is  no  right  in  this  partition, 
Ne  was  it  fo  by  intlitution 
Ordained  firft,  ne  by  the  law  of  Nature, 
But  that  flic  gave  like  bL'iling  to  each  creature. 
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As  well  of  worldly  livelode  as  of  life. 

That  there  might  be  no  difference  nor  ftrifs, 

Nor  ought  cail'd  mine  or  thine :    thrice  happy 

then 
"Was  the  condition  of  mortal  men  : 
That  was  ihe  Golden  Age  of  Saturn  old, 
But  this  might  better  be  the  world  of  Gold  ; 
For  V.  ithout  gold  now  nothing  will  be  got ; 
Therefore  (if  pleafe  you)  this  (h.Ul  be  our  plot ; 
We  will  not  be  of  any  occupation, 
Let  fuch  vile  vafTals,  born  to  bafe  vocation, 
iDrudge  in  the  world,  and  for  their  living  droyle, 
Which  have  no  wit  to  live  withouten  toyle  ; 
But  we  will  walk  about  the  world  at  pleafure, 
Like  two  free-men,  and  make  our  eafe  our  trea- 

fure, 
Free-nien  fome  beggers  call ;  but  they  be  free. 
And  they  v/hich  call  them  fo  more  beggers  be  : 
For^they  do  I'wink  and  fweat  to  feed  the  other. 
Who  live  like  lords  of  that  which  they  do  gather, 
And  yet  do  never  thank  them  for  the  fame. 
But  as  their  due  by  Nature  do  it  clame. 
Such  will  we  fafliiou  both  ourfelvt^s  to  be, 
Lords  of  the  world,  and  fo  will  wander  free 
Where-fo  us  lilleth,  uncontroU'-.'  of  any  : 
Hard  is  our  hap  if  we  (emongll  fo  many) 
Light  not  on  fome  that  may  our  ftate  amend  ; 
Siidom  but  fome  good  cometh  ere  the  end. 

Well  feem'd  the  Ape  to  like  this  ordinaunce  ; 
Yet  well  confideriiig  <if  the  circumftaunce. 
As  pdufing  in  great  doubt  a  while  he  ftdid,       , 
And  afterwards  with  grave  advizement  faid  ; 
I  cannot,  my  lief  Brother,  like  but  well 
'I'he  purpofe  of  the  coniplot  which  ye  tell ; 
For  well  I  wot  (conipar'd  to  all  the  reft 
Of  each  degree)  that  beggars'  life  is  beft. 
And  they  that  think  themfelves  the  beft  of  allj 
Oft-times  to  begging  are  content  to  fall  : 
But  this  I  wote  withal,  that  we  fhall  ronne 
Into  great  daunger,  like  to  be  undonne, 
Wildly  to  wander  thus  in  the  world's  eye, 
Withouten  pafport  or  good  warrantye  ; 
For  fear  leaft  we  like  rogues  fliould  be  reputed, 
And  fur  ear  marked  beafts  abroad  be  bruted  ; 
Therefore  1  read  that  we  our  counfels  call, 
How  to  prevent  this  mifchief  ere  it  fall. 
And  how  we  may  with  mofl:  fecurity. 
Beg  amongft  thwfe  that  beggers  do  defy. 

Right  well,  dear  Goflip,  ye  advifed  have, 
(Said  then  the  Fox)  but  1  this  doubt  will  fave  ; 
Fit  ere  we  farther  pafs,  I  will  devife 
A  pafport  for  us  both  in  fitteft  wife. 
And  by  the  names  of  foldiers  us  proteift,  ' 
'I'hat  now  is  thought  a  civil  begging  fedl. 
Be  you  the  fouldier,  for  you  likefl;  are 
For  manly  femblance  and  fmall  fkill  in  war  ; 
I  will  but  wait  on  you,  and  as  occafion    . 
Falls  out,  my  felf  fit  for  the  fame  will  fafliion. 

The  pafport  ended,  both  they  forward  went, 
The  Ape  clad  fouldier-like,  fit  for  th'  intent, 
In  a  blue  jacket,  with  a  crofs  of  red. 
And  many  flits,  as  if  that  he  had  fhed         [ceived 
Much  blood  through  many  vvounds  thej-.ein  re- 
Which  had  the  ufe  of  his  right  arm  beieaved  ; 


Upon  his  head  an  old  Scotch  cap  he  wofe. 
With  a  plume  feather  all  to  pieces  tore ; 
His  breaches  were  made  after  the  new  cut, 
^-il  Pertugefs,  locrfe  Idie  an  empcy  gut, 
And  his  hofe  broken  high  above  the  heeling. 
And  his  fnooes  beaten  out  with  traveling  ; 
But  neither  fword  nor  dagger  he  did  bear  ; 
Seems  that  no  foe's  revengement  he  did  fear  : 
In  ftead  of  them  a  hanfom  bat  he  held. 
On  which  he  leaned,  as  one  far  in  eld  : 
Shame  light  on  him  that  through  fo  falfe  illufion 
Doth  turn  the  name  of  Souldiers  to  abufion. 
And  that  Vifhich  is  the  nobleft  myflerie. 
Brings  to  reproach  and  common  infamie. 

I^ong  they  thus  travelled,  yet  never  met 
Adventure  which,  might  them  a  working  fet ; 
Yet  many  ways  they  fought,  and  many  tryde, 
Yet  for  their  purpofes  none  fit  efpy'd. 
At  laft  they  chaunc'd  to  meet  upon  the  way, 
A  fimple  hufband-man  in  garments  gray, 
Yet  though  his  vefturc  were  but  mean  and  bafc, 
A  good  yoeman  he  was,  of  honefl  place. 
And  more  for  thrift  did  care  than  for  gay  cloth* 

ing ; 
day  without  good  is  good  heart's  greatefl  loath- 
ing. 
The  Fox  him  fpyirlg  bade  the  Ape  him  dight 
To  play  his  part,  for  lo  he  was  in  fight 
That  (if  he  err'd  not)  Ihould  them  entertain. 
And  yield  them  timely  pr.ifit  for  their  pain. 
Eftfoons  the  Ape  himfelf  'gan  to  uprear. 
And  on  his  flioulders  high  his  bat  to  bear, 
As  if  good  lervicc  he  were  fit  to  do. 
But  little  thrift  for  him  he  did  it  to  ; 
And  lloutly  forward  he  his  fleps  did  ftrain. 
That  like  a  handfom  fwain  it  him  became. 
When-as  they  nigh  approached,  that  good  matt 
Seeing  them  wander  loofely,  nrft  began 
T'  enquire,   of  cullom,  what   and  whence  they 

were  ? 
To  whom  the  Ape,  I  am  a  Souldiere, 
That  late  in  war  have  fpent  my  dcareft  blood, 
And  in  long  fervice  lofl  both  limbs  and  good. 
And  now  conftrain'd  that  trade  to  over-give, 
1  drivca  am  to  feek  fome  mean*  to  live; 
Which  might  it  you  in  pity  pleafe  t'efford, 
I  would  be  ready  both  in  deed  and  word, 
To  do  you  faithful  fervice  all  my  days. 
This  yrc.n  world  (that  fame  he  weeping  fays) 
Brings  down  the  flouteft  hearts  to  lowell  flate ; 
For  mifery  doth  bravefl:  minds  abate. 
And  make  them  feek  for  that  they  wont  to  fcorn, 
Of  fortune  and  of  hope  at  once  f-u-lot^. 

The  honeft  man,  that  heard  tjiem  thus  com:, 
plain. 
Was  griev'd,  as  he  had  felt  part  of  his  pain, 
And,  well  difpos'd  him  fome  relief  to  Ihow, 
Afkt  if  in  hulbandry  he  ought  did  know  ; 
To  p!')Ugh,  to  plant,  to  reap,  to  rake,  to  fow. 
To  iied;.;e,  to  ditch,  to  threfli,  to  thatch,  to  mow. 
Or  to  what  labour  elle  he  was  prepar'd?   • 
Fur  hufband's  life  is  iaborous  and  hard. 

When-as  the  Ape  him  hear  fo  much  to  talk; 
Of  labour,  that  did  from  his  liking,  balk, 
I  I  Hi; 
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He  would  Iiave  flij't  the  oiler  hantlfomlf. 
And  to  liim  f;iid,  Good  Sir !  full  glad  am  1 
'J'o  take  what  pains  may  any  livin^^  wight, 
Ijiit  my  late  maimed  limbs  lack  wonted  might 
'!"o  do  their  kindly  fervices  as  needeth  ; 
Scarce  thi:  right  hand  the  mouth  with  diet  feed- 

e.h. 
So  that  it  mjy  no  painful  work  endure, 
Ke  to  Ilrong  labour  can  it  felf  enure  ; 
Eiit  if  that  any  odier  place  you  have, 
Which  afks  fmall  pains,  but  thriftynefs  to  fave, 
Or  care  to  overlook,  or  tliruft  to  gather. 
Ye  m^y  me  traft  as  your  own  ghoftly  father. 

Witli  that  the  hufu>and'»man  'gan  him  avize, 
That  it  for  him  was  fittefl  exercife 
CaCtie  to  keep,  or  grounds  to  over-fee, 
And  a:iked  him  if  he  could  willing  be 
To  keep  his  fheep,  or  to  attend  his  fwine. 
Or  watch  his  mares,  nr  take  his  charge  of  kine  ? 

Gladly  (faid  he)  whatever  fiich  like  pain 
Ye  put  to  me,  I  will  the  fame  fuftain; 
llut  gladliefl  I  of  your  fleecy  Iheep 
(Might  it  you  pkafe)  would  take  on  mc  to  keep  ; 
For  ere  that  unto  arms  I  me  betook. 
Unto  my  father's  fheep  I  us'd  to  look, 
That  yet  the  (kill  thereof  I  have  not  loft  ; 
There-to  right  well  this  curdog,  by  my  coft, 
(Meaning  the  Fox)  will  ferve  my  fheep  to  gather. 
And  drive  to  follow  after  their  belwether. 
The  h;^fband-tnan  was  meanly  well  content 
Tryal  to  make  of  his  cndeavourment. 
And  home  him  leading,  lent  to  him  the  charge 
Of  all  his  Hock,  with  liberty  full  large, 
Giving  account  of  the  annual  increafe. 
Both  of  their  lambs  and  of  their  woolly  fleece. 

Thus  is  this  Ape  become  a  fhephcrd  fwain, 
And   tl:e    falle    Fox    his   dog  ;    God   give  them 

pain. 
For  ere  tlie  year  have  half  his  courfc  out-run, 
And  do  return  from  whence  he  firft  hegim, 
They  lliall  him  make  an  ill  account  of  thrift. 

Now  when-as  time  flying  with  wiiigcs  fvvift, 
■p-xpired  had  the  term  that  thefe  two  javcls 
.Sh')fild  render  up  a  reckning  of  their  travels 
Unto  their  ii  after,  which  it'of  them  fought. 
Exceedingly  they  troubled  were  in  thought, 
Ne  wifl  what  anfwer  unto  him  to  frame, 
Ne  how  to  efcape  great  punifliment  or  Ihamc 
For  their  fall'c  treafon  and  vile  thievery  ; 
For  not  a  lamb  of  all  their  flock's  fnpply 
Had  they  to  (hew,  but  ever  as  they  bred 
They  (lew  them,  and  upon  their  flelhes  fed  ; 
For  that  difguifcd  dog  iov'd  blond  to  (pill. 
And  drew  the  wicked  fhephcrd  to  his  will ; 
.So  twixt  them  both  they  not  a  lamkin  left,- 
And  when  lamb's  fail'd,  the  old  fliecp's  lives  they 

reft ; 
That  how  t'  acquit  themfelvcs  unto  their  lord 
'Fhey  were  in  doubt,  and  flatly  fct  abord. 
'Fhe  Fox  then  counfcl'd  th"  Ape  for  to  require 
Kefphe  till  morrow  t'  anfwer  his  dcfnc  ; 
.For  time's  delay  new  hope  of  help  fiiil  breeds, 
'i'he  good  man  granted,  doubting  nought  thdt 
deeds, 


And  hade  next  day  that  all  ftiould  ready  be;' 

JBut  they  more  fubtil  meaning  had  than  he; 

For  the  next  inorrow's  meed  they  cloftly  ment. 

For  fear  of  afierclaps,  for  to  prevent ; 

And  that  fame  evening,  when  all  fhrouded  were 

In  carelcfs  deep,  they  without  care  or  fear 

Cruelly  fell  upon  their  flock  in  fold, 

And  of  them  flew  at  pieafure  what  they  wold  ; 

Of  which  when  as  they  feafhed  had  their  fill. 

For  a  full  complement  of  all  their  ill. 

They  ftole  away,  and  took  their  hafty  flight, 

Carry'd  in  clouds  of  all-concealing  night. 

So  was  the  hiifbnnd-man  left  to  his  lofs, 

And  they  unto  their  fortune's  change  to  tofs, 

After  which  fort  they  wandered  long  while, 

Abufing  many  through  their  cloaked  guile, 

That  at  the  lad:  they  'gan  to  be  defcry'd 

Of  every  one,  and  all  theii  flcights  elpy'd. 

So  as  their  begging  now  them  failed  qui(c. 

For  none  would  give,  but  all  men  would  them ', 

vite  ; 

Yet  would  they  take  no  pains  to  get  their  living, 
But  feek  feme  other  way  to  gain  by  giving  ; 
Much  like  to  begging,  but  much  better  named, 
For  many  beg  v.  -lich  are  tl;ereof  afliamed. 
And  now  the  Fox  had  gotten  him  a  gown. 
And  th'  Ape  a  calTock  fide-long  hanging  down, 
For  they  their  occupation  meant  to  ch.;nge, 
And  now  in  other  (tate  abroad  to  range  ; 
Fur  fmce  their  i'ouldier's  pafs  no  better  fped, 
They  forg'd  another,  as  for  clerks  book-red  : 
Who  palhng  forth,  as  their  adventures  fell. 
Through  many  haps  which  i  eeds  not  here  to  tcFlj 
At  length  chanc'd  with  a  formal  ,;ricft  to  meet, 
Whom  they  in  civil  manner  (irft  did  greet. 
And  after  afl:t  an  alms  for  God's  dear  love. 
The  man  flraight-way  his  choler  up  did  move, 
Ar.d  with  reproachful  terms  'gan  them  revile 
For  following  that  trade  fo  bafe  and  vile, 
And  afkt  what  licence  (  r  what  pafs  they  had  ? 
Ah  1  (faid  the  Ape,  as  fighing  wondrous  fad) 
It's  an  hard  cafe  when  men  of  good  deferving 
Mud  eithcT  driven  be  perforce  to  ftcrving. 
Or  afked  for  their  pafs  by  every  fquib 
Thax  iift  at  will  them  to  revile  or  fnib  ; 
And  yet  (God  wore)  fmall  odds  I  often  fee 
'Twixt  them  that  a(k  and  them  that  alked  be 
Nath'lefs,  becaufe  you  fhail  i!ot  us  mifdeem, 
But  that  we  are  as  honeft  as  we  fecm. 
Ye  flnll  our  pafport  at  your  pieafure  fee. 
And  then  ye  will  (1  hope)  well  moved  be. 
Which    when    the    prieft    bchekl,    he  view'd  it 

nere. 
As  if  therein  fome  text  he  fliidying  were, 
But  little  clfe  (God  wote)  could  thereof  fcilj". 
For  read  he  could  not  evidence  nor  will, 
Ne  tell  a  written  word,  ne  write  a  letter, 
Ne  imikc  one  tittle  worfe,  ne  make  one  better; 
Of  fuch  deep  learning  little  had  he  need, 
Nc  yet  of  l.utin,  ne  of  Greek,  that  breed 
Doubts  mongil  divine's,  and  difference  of  texts. 
From  whence  arife  diviriity  of  fecSls, 
And  hateful  herefies,  of  God  abhor'd ; 
But  this  goi;d  bir  did  follow  the  pluiawordj 


MOTHER     HUBBERD's    TALE. 


S05 


Ne  medled  with  their  controverfies  vain; 

All  his  care  was  his  fervice  well  to  fain, 

And  to  read  homelies  on  holy-days; 

When  that  was  done,  he  might  attend  his  plays  : 

An  eafy  life,  and  fit  high  God  to  pleafe^ 

He,  having  over-lookt  their  pafs  at  eal'e, 

'Gan  at  the  length  them  to  rebuke  again. 

That  no  good  trade  of  life  did  entertain. 

But  lofl  their  time  in  wandring  loofe  abroad, 

Seeing  the  world,  in  which  they  bootlel's  bead, 

Had  ways  enow  for  all  rherein  to  live, 

Such  grace  did  God  unto  his  creatures  give. 

Said  then  the  Fox,  Who  hath  the  world  not  tride. 
From  the  right  way  full  eath  may  wander  wide  ; 
We  are  but  novices  new  come  abroad. 
We  have  not  yet  the  tradl  of  any  troad, 
Nor  on  us  taken  any  ftate  of  life. 
But  ready  arc  of  any  to  make  prief  : 
Therefore  might  pleafe   you,   which   the  world 

have  proved. 
Us  to  devife,  which  forth  hut  lately  moved. 
Of  fume  good  cr.urfe,  that  we  might  undertake, 
Ye  fhall  for  ever  us  your  bondmen  make. 

The  priefl  'gan  wex  half  proud  to  be  fo  praid, 
And  thereby  willing  to  afford  them  aid  ; 
It  feems  (faid  he)  right  well  that  ye  be  clerks. 
Both  by  your  witty  words  and  by  your  virerks  : 
Is  not  that  name  enough  to  make  a  living 
To  him  tiiat  hath  a  whit  of  Nature's  giving  ? 
How  many  honeft  men  fee  ye  arii'e 
Daily  thereby,  and  grow  to  goodly  prize  ? 
To  deans,  io  archdeacons,  to  commiiTaries, 
To  lords,  to  principals,  to  prebendaries. 
All  jolly  prelates,  worthy  rule  to  bear, 
Who  ever  them  envic ;  yet  fpite  bites  near  : 
Why  fhould  ye  doubt  then  but  that  ye  likewife 
Might  unto  fome  of  thole  in  time  arife  ? 
In  the  mean  time  to  live  in  good  eftate, 
I,oving  that  love,  and  hating  thofe  that  hate, 
Being  fome  honefl  curate,  or  fome  vicar, 
Content  with  little  in  conditiim  ficker. 

Ah  !  bilt  (faid  th'  Ape)  the  charge  is  wondrous 

great, 
To  feed  mens  fouls,  and  hath  an  heavy  threat. 
To  feed  mens  fouls  (quoth  he)  is  not  in  man, 
For  they  mufl  feed  themfelves,  do  what  we  can ; 
We  are  but  charg'd  to  lay  the  meat  before  ; 
Eat  they  that  lift,  we  need  to  do  no  more. 
But  God  it  is  that  feeds  them  with  his  grace, 
The  bread  of  life   pour'd  down  from  heavenly 

place  ; 
Therefore,  faid  he,  that  with  the  budding  rod 
Did  rule   the  Jews,    "  All   ihall    be    taught  of 

"  God." 
That  fame  hath  Jcfus  Chrifl:  row  to  him  raught, 
By  whom  the  flock  is  rightly  fed  and  taught ; 
He  is  the  Shepherd,  and  the  Priefl  is  he  ; 
We  but  his  Ihepherd  I'vvains  ordain'd  to  be  : 
Therefore  herewith  do  not  your  felf  difmay ; 
Ne  is  the  pains  fo  great  but  bear  yc  may  ; 
For  not  fo  great  as  it  was  wont  of  yore 
It's  now  adays,  ne  half  fo  flraight  and  fore  : 
They  whylom  ufcd  duly  every  day 
Their  fervice  and  their  holy  things  to  fay 


At  morn  and  even,  befides  their  anthems  fweet. 

Their  peny  mafTes,  and  their  complynes  meet. 

Their  dirges,  their  trentals,  and  their  fhrifts, 

Their  memories,  their  fingings,  and  their  gifts  : 

Now  all  thefe  needlefs  works  are  laid  away  , 

Now  once  a  week,  upon  the  Sabbath-day, 

It  is  enough  to  do  our  fmall  devotion. 

And  then  to  follow  any  merry  motion. 

Ne  are  we  tyed  to  faft  but  when  we  lift, 

Ne  to  wear  garments  bafe,  of  woUen  twifl. 

But  with  the  fineft  fdks  us  to  aray. 

That  before  God  we  may  appear  more  gay, 

Refembling  Aaron's  glory  in  his  place ; 

For  far  unfit  it  is  that  perfons  bafe 

Should  with  vile  clothes  approach  God's  majeftie. 

Whom  no  uncleannefs  may  approachen  nie  ; 

Or  that  all  men  which  any  mafter  ferve, 

Good  garments  for  their  fervice  fhould  deferve  ; 

But  he  that  ferves  the  Lord  of  Hoafts  moil  hio-fi. 

And  that  in  highefl:  place  t'approach  him  niu-h. 

And  all  the  people's  prayers  to  prefent 

Before  his  throne,  as  on  ambafiage  fent 

Both  to  and  fro,  fiiould  not  deferve  to  wear 

A  garment  better  than  of  wool  or  hair. 

Belide,  we  may  have  lying  by  our  fides 

Our  lovely  laffes,  or  blight  fhining  brides  : 

We  be  not  tyde  to  wilful  chaflity, 

But  have  the  gofpel  of  free  liberty. 

By  that  he  ended  had  his  ghoilly  fermon, 
The  Fox  was  well  enduc'd  to  be  a  parfon, 
And  of  the  prieil  eftfoons  'gan  to  enquire 
How  to  a  benefice  he  might  afpire  ? 
Marry,  there  (faid  the  priefl)  is  art  indeed; 
Much  good  deep  learning  one  thereout  may  reed  : 
For  that  the  ground-work  is  and  end  of  all. 
How  to  obtain  a  beneficial. 
Firfl,  therefore,  when  ye  have  in  handfom  wife 
Your  felves  attired,  as  you  can  devife, 
Then  to  fome  noble  man  your  felf  apply, 
Or  other  great  one  in  the  worldes  eye. 
That  hath  a  zealous  difpofition 
To  God.  and  fo  to  his  religion  ; 
There  mufl  thou  fafliion  eke  a  goodly  zealc. 
Such  as  no  carpers  may  contrayr  reveale, 
For  each  thing  fained  ought  more  wary  be ; 
There  thou  muft  walk  in  fober  gravitie. 
And  feem  as  faint-like  as  Saint  Radegund ; 
Fall  much,  pray  oft,  look  lowly  on  the  ground, 
And  unto  every  one  do  curtefie  meek. 
Thefe  looks  (nought  faying)  do  a  benefice  feek, 
And  be  thou  Aire  one  not  to  lack  ere  long. 
But  if  thee  lift  unto  theXourt  to  throng. 
And  there  to  hunt  after  the  hoped  prey. 
Then  muft  thou  thee  difpofe;,another  way  ; 
For  there  thou  needs  mull  learn  to  laugh,  to  lye. 
To  face,  to  forge,  to  feoff  to  company, 
To  crouch,  to  pleafe,  to  be  a  beetle-ftock 
Of  thy  great  mafler's  will,  to  fcorn,  to  mock; 
So  maift  thou  chance  mock  out  a  benefice, 
Unlefs  thou  canft  one  conjure  by  device. 
Or  caft  a  figure  for  a  bifhoprick  ; 
And  if  one  could,  it  were  but  a  fchool-trick. 
Thefe  be  the  ways  by  which  without  reward 
Living.s  ia  courts  be  gotten,  though  full  hard; 
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For  EOlMng  there  is  done  without  a  fee  : 

The  courtier  needs  niuft  recompenced  be 

With  a  hencvolence,  or  have  in  gage 

The  fiiviitlas  of  your  parfonage  : 

Scarce  can  a  bifhoprick  forpafs  them  by, 

But  that  it  muft  be  gelt  in  privity. 

Ds  not  thou,  therefore,  feek  a  living  there, 

But  of  more  private  perfons  feek  ehV.where 

"Wherca^  thou  mayll  compound  a  better  peny, 

Ne  let  thy  learning  queflion'd  be  of  any  : 

For  ftniie  good  gentleman  that  hath  the  right 

Unto  his  ciiuich  for  to  prefent  a  wight, 

Will  cope  with  thee  in  reafonable  wife, 

That  if  the  living  yearly  do  arife 

Tq  forty  pound,  that  then  his  youngefl  fon 

£]iall  twenty  have,  and  twenty  thou  hafl  won; 

Thou  haft;  it  won,  for  it  is  of  frank  gift, 

And  he  will  care  for  all  the  roll  to  ihift, 

Both  that  the  bilhop  njay  admit  of  thee, 

.and  that  therein  thou  maift  maintained  be. 

Thi;  ii  the  way  for  one  that  is  utdearn'd 

Living  to  get,  and  not  to  be  difcern'd  ; 

But    they  that    are    great    clerks,    have    nearer 

ways, 
For  learning-fake  to  living  them  to  raife  : 
Yet  many  eke  of  them  (God  wot)  are  driven 
T'  accept  a  benefice  in  pieces  riven. 
How  fay  ft  thou  (Friend)  have  I  not  well  difcoiirft 
Upon    this    common-place    (though    plain,    not 

wourfl)  ? 
Better  a  (liort  talc  than  a  bad  long  fhrivino-; 
Needs  any  more  to  learn  to  get  a  living  ? 

Now  lure,  and  by  my  hallidom,  (quoth  he) 
Ye  a  great  mafler  are  in  your  degree  ; 
Great  thanks  I  yield  you  for  your  difcipline. 
And  do  not  doubt  but  duly  to  incline 
My  wits  thereto,  as  ye  ihall  fliortly  hear, 
'ihc  prieit  him  wifli'd  good  fpeed,  and  well  to 

fare  ; 
.So  parted  they  as  either's  way  them  led. 
But  tir  Ape  and  Fox  e'er  long  fo  well  them  fped, 
Through    the    jriet't's    wholeluj^i   counl'cl   lately 

taught, 
And   through   their    own    fdir   hand!ii!g   wifely 

wrought, 
'J^h.-i.t  they  a  bcnefu-c  'twixt  them  obtained, 
And  crafty  Reynold  was  a  pritll  ord-.dned, 
And  th'  Ape  his  Parilh-CMark  procur'd  to  be  ; 
The-i  made  they  rcvei-rout  and  goodlv  glee  ; 
But  e'er  long  thne  had  palled,  they  fo  ill 
JJid  order  their  affairs,  that  th'  evil-will 
Ot  all  their  parifh'ners  they  had  conlh-ain'd, 
Who  to  the  Ordinary  of  them  comolain'd. 
How  foully  thty  their  oiiices  abut'd. 
And  thetii  of  crimes  and  herefies  accui'if, 
M'hat  I'urfivants  he  often  for  tht  m  fi.nt ; 
But  ihcy  iicglcifting  Jiis  tomnKind;nn.nt, 
.So  long  luriilled  obrtinat-r  and  bold. 
'J'ill  at  the  length  he  publilhed  to  hold 
A  Vilitatioij,  and  tliem  cited  thethtr; 
Then  was  high  tune  their  wits  about  to  gcther. 
M'hat  did  they  then  but  mnde  a  compofrion 
With  their  next  neighbour  prkil  for  light  con- 
diiiow, 


I  To  whom  fheir  living  they  refigned  quight 
!  For  a  few  pence,  and  ran  away  by  ni^ht. 
I  So  pairing  througii  the  country  in  difguife. 
They  fled  far  off,  where  none  might  them  fur- 
prize, 
And  after  that  long  flrayed  here  and  there. 
Through  every  field  and  forcft  far  and  neare, 
Yet  never  found  occafion  for  their  tourn, 
But  almoft  ftarv'd,  did  much  lament  and  mourn. 
At  lad:  they  chanc'd  to  meet  upon  the  way 
The  mule  all  deck'd  in  goodly  rich  array, 
\A'ith  bells  and  holies  that  full  loudly  rung, 
And  coftly  tr.ippiogs  that  to  ground  down  hung: 
Lowly  they  him  faluted  in  meek  wife. 
But  he  through  pride  and  fatnefs  'gan  defpife 
Their  meannefs,  fcarce  vouchfaf'd   them  to  re- 
quite : 
Whereat  the  Fox,  deep  gfoling  in  hisfprite, 
Said,  Ah!  Sir  Mule,  now  bleffcd  be  the  day 
That  I  fee  you  fo  goodly  and  fo  gay 
In  your  attires,  and  eke  your  filken  hyde 
Fill'd  with  round  llefli,  that  every  bone  doth  hide;  ; 
Seems  that  in  fiuitlul  pallures  ye  do  live, 
Or  Fortune  doth  you  fecret  favour  give. 

Foolilli  Fox  (f^aid  the  Mule)  thy  wretched  need  ' 
Praife  the  thing  that  doth  thy  forrow  breed, 
For  well  J  ween  thou  canft  not  but  envy 
My  wealth,  compar'tl  to  thine  own  mifeiy, 
That  art  fo  lean  and  meagre  waxen  l.^.tc, 
That  fcarce  thy  legs  uphuld  thy  feeble  gate. 

Ay  me  !   (faid  then  the  Fox)  whom  evil  hap 
Unworthy  in  fuch  wretchednefs  dothlvrap, 
And  makes  the  fcorn  of  other  beafts  to  be  :     f  ye  ?  i" 
But  read  (fair  Sir  !  of  grace)  from  whence  comrf  ' 
Or  what  of  tydings  you  abroad  do  hear  .'' 
News  may  perhaps  iome  good  unweeting  bear. 

From  royal  court  1  lately  came  (faid  he) 
WJiere  all  the  bravery  that  eye  may  fee, 
And  all  the  happinefs  that  heart  defire. 
Is  to  he  found  :   he  nothing  can  admire 
That  hath  not  fcen  thitt  heaven's  pourrrafflure ; 
But  tydings  therC  is  none,  I  you  affure. 
Save  that  which  common  is,  and  known  to  all, 
That  courtiers,  as  the  tide,  do  rife  and  fall. 

But  tell  us  (laid  the  Ape)  we  do  you  pray, 
Who  now  in  court  doth  bear  the  greateft  Iway  ? 
That  if  fuch  fortune  do  to  us  befall, 
We  may  feek  favour  of  the  bell  of  all. 

Marry  ffaid  he)  the  higheil  now  in  grace 
Be  the  wild  bealh  that  fwiiteft:  arc  in  ci^ace. 
For  in  their  fp:n'dy  courfe  and  nimble  digh: 
The  lion  now  d.nh  take  tht  moll  delight. 
But  chiefly  joys  on  foot  them  to-behold, 
huchalle  with  chain  and  circulet  of  gold  ; 
So  wild  a  beal't  fo  tame  ytaught  to  be,  ^ 

And  buxom  t)  h;sband,;,  is  joy  to  fee  ;  fl 

So  well  hi:,  golden  circlet  him  befeemeth,  '  A 
But  his  late  chain  l-.is  iicge  unmeet  efteemeth,-  S 
For  fo  brave  bealh  he  lovjth  bell  to  fee  '^ 

In  the  wild  forell  raunging  freih  and  free  : 
'Fherefore,  it  fortune  thee  in  court  to  live, 
III  enfe  thou  ever  there  v/lUhope  to  thrive, 
To  fomc  of  thefe  rhou  mull:  thyfelf  apply, 
Ili'c  as,  a  :hiiUc-down  In  nW  air  doth  fly, 
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o  vainly  Hialt  thou  to  apd  fro  be  toft, 

!ind  iofe  thy  labour  and  thy  fruitlefs  coft  : 

tnd  yet  full  few  that  follow  them  I  fee 

or  vcrtue's  bare  regard  advaunced  be, 

iut  either  for  fome  gainful  benefit, 

)r  that  they  may  for  their  own  turns  be  fit; 

Jathelefs,  perhaps,  ye  things  may  handle  fo, 

.'hat  ye  may  better  thrive  than  thoufands  moe. 

But  (faid  the  Ape)  how  fhall  we  firft  come  in, 
i'hat  after  we  may  favour  feek  to  v.'in  ? 

How  elfe  (faid  he)  but  with  a  good  bold  face, 
^nd  with  big  words,  and  with  a  flately  pace, 
rhat  men  may  think  of  you  in  general, 
:!'hat  to  be  in  you  which  is  not  at  all ; 
'or  not  by  that  which  is  the  world  now  deemeth, 
As  it  was  wont)  but  by  that  fame  that  feemeth  : 
*Ie  do  I  doubt  but  that  I  well  can  fafliion 
ifourfelves  thereto  according  to  occafion  : 
io  fare  ye  well,  good  courtiers  may  ye  be  ; 
)0  proudly  neighing,  from  them  parted  he. 

Then  'gan  this  crafty  couple  to  devize 
How  for  the  court  themfelves  they  might  agnize, 
?or  thither  they  themfelves  meant  to  addrefs, 
n  hope  to  find  their  happier  fuccefs  : 
^o  well  they  fliifted,  that  the  Ape  anon 
tiimfelf  had  clothed  like  a  gentleman. 
And  the  fly  Fox,  as  like  to  be  his  groome, 
That  to  the  court  in  fpeedy  fort  they  came  ; 
Where  the  fond  Ape  himfelf  uprearing  hi^li 
Upon  his  tiptoes,  italketh  (lately  by, 
•As  if  he*vere  fome  great  Magnifico, 
And  boldly  doth  amongft  the  boldeft  go  ; 
And  his  man  Reynold,  with  fine  counterfefaunce, 
.Supports  Iris  credit  and  his  countenance. 
Then  'gan  the  courtiers  gaze  on  every  fide. 
And  ftare  on  him  with  big  looks  bafen  wide. 
Wondering  what  niifter  wight  he  was,  and  whence, 
F'r  he  was  clad  in  llrange  accouflremeiUs, 
FLillilon'd  with  quient  devifes,  never  fetn 
l::  court  before,  yet  there  all  fafhions  been  ; 
Yet  lie  them  in  newfanglcnefs  did  pafs  : 
But  his  behaviour  altogether  was 
iAlld  turchefLa,  much  the  more  admir'd, 
•And  his  looks  loftie,  as  if  he  afpir'd 
-To  dignity,  and  Tdeign'd  the  low  degree, 
iThat  all  which  did  fuch  ftrangenefs  in  him  fee, 
By  fecret  means  'gan  of  fjis  ftate  enquire, 
'  Andprivily  his  fervant  thereto  hire, 
;  Who,  throughly  arni'd  againfl  fuch  coverture. 
Reported  unto  all  that  he  wasfurc 
A  noble  gentlen'.an  of  high  regard, 
V/hich  through  the  world  bad  with  long  travel 

far'd. 
And  feen  the  manners  of  all  beafts  on  ground, 
Now  here  arriv'd,  to  fee  if  like  he  found. 

Thus  did  the  Ape  at  firft  him  credit  gain, 
Which  afterwards  he  wifely  did  maintain 
With  gallant  fliow,  and  daily  n\ore  augment 
Through  his  fine  feats  and  courtly  complement ; 
For   he   could  play,   and  dance,  and  vaute,  and 

fpring. 
And  all  that  elfe  pertains  to  revelling, 
Only  through  ki:idiy  aptnefs  of  his  joints; 
BcCde.--,  he  could  d'j  many  other  points, 
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The  which  in  court  him  ferved  to  good  fteed  ; 
For  he  'mongft  ladies  could  their  fortunes  read 
Out  of  their  hands'  and  merry  leafings  tell. 
And  juggle  finely,  that  became  him  well ; 
But  he  fo  light  was  at  leger-demain. 
That  what  he  touch'd  came  not  to  light  again  ; 
Yet  would  he  laugh  it  oi:t,  and  proudly  looli. 
And  tell  them  that  they  greatly  him  miftook  : 
So  would  he  icoft"  them  out  with  ni'jckery. 
For  he  therein  had  great  felicity. 
And  with  fharp  quips  joy'd  others  to  deface. 
Thinking  that  their  difgracing  did  him  grace  ; 
So  whilft  that  other  like  vain  wits  he  pleafed. 
And  made  to  laugh,  his  heart  was  greatly  eafed  : 
But  the  right  gentle  mind  would  bite  his  lip, 
To  hear  the  javel  fo  good  men  to  nip; 
For  though  the  vulgar  yield  an  open  ear, 
And  common  courtiers  love  to  gybe  and  flear 
At  every  thing  which  they  hear  fpoken  ill. 
And  the  beft  fpeeches  with  ill  meaning  fpill. 
Yet    the    brave    courtier,    in   whoie     beauteous 

thought 
Regard  of  honour  harbours  more  than  ought, 
Doth  loath  fuch  bafe  condition,  to  backbite 
Any's  good  name  for  envy  or  defjilte  ; 
He  ftands  on  t^jms  of  honourable  mind, 
Ne  will  be  carried  with  the  common  wind 
Of  court's  inconftant  mutability, 
Ne  after  every  tailing  fable  fly, 
But  hears  and  fees  the  follies  of  the  reft. 
And  thereof  gathers  for  himfsif  the  bell ; 
He  will  not  creep,  nor  crouch  with  fained  face. 
But  walks  upright  with  comely  ftedfaft  pace. 
And  unto  all  doth  yield  due  conrtefie, 
But  not  with  kiffed  hand  below  the  knee. 
As  that  faaie  apifh  crue  is  wont  to  do, 
For  he  difdains  himfelf  t'  embafe  there-to  : 
He  hates  full  leafings  and  vile  flattery, 
To  filthy  blcts  in  noble  gentry  ; 
And  loathful  idlenefs  he  doth  deteft, 
The  canker-worm  of  every  gentle  brcft  ; 
The  which  to  baniih  with  fair  exercife 
Of  knightly  feats  he  daily  doth  devife; 
Now  managing  the  mouths  of  ftubborn  fteeds, 
Now  pradlifing  the  proof  of  warlike  deeds  ; 
Now  his  bright  arms  afTaying,  now  his  fpear, 
Nqw  the  nigh-aimed  ring  away  to  bear; 
At  other  times  he  cafts  to  fue  the  chace 
Of  fwift  wild  beafts,  or  run  on  foot  a  race, 
T"  enlarge  his  breath,  (large  breath  in  armi  moft 

needful) 
Or  elfe  by  wreftling  to  wex  ftrong  and  heedful ; 
Or  his  iHff  arms  to  ftrerch  with  eughen  bow, 
And  many  legs  ftill  paffing  to  and  fro, 
Vv'ithout  a  gowned  heaft  him  faft  befide, 
A  vain  enfample  of  the  Perfian  pride, 
Who  after  he  had  won  th'  AJIyrian  foe. 
Did  ever  after  fcorn  on  foot  to  go. 
Thus  wiicn  this  courtly  gentleman  with  toil 
Hiniuif  hath  wearied,  he  doth  recoil 
Unto  liisreft,  and  there  with  fweet  delight 
Of  nr^ilkk's  ikill  revives  his  toiled  fjiright. 
Or  elfe  with  loves  and  ladies  gentle  fport=. 
The  joy  tf  ycuth,  hiaifelf  he  rctomforts; 
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Or,  laftly,  when  the  hody  lift  to  paiife, 
His  mind  unto  the  Mufes  he  withdraws  ; 
Sweet  Lady  Mufes  !  ladies  of  delight, 
Dehghts  of  life,  and  ornamenis  of  light, 
With   whona   he   clofe   confers    with    wife    dif- 

courfe 
Of  Nature's  works,  of  heaven's  continual  courfe. 
Of  foriign  lands,  of  people  different. 
Of  kingdoms'  change,  of  divers  government, 
Of  dreadful  battails  of  renowned  knights, 
With  which  he  kindleth  his  ambitious  fprights 
To  like  dcfire  and  jraife  of  noble  fame, 
The  only  uo-lhot  whereto  he  doih  aim; 
For  ail  his  mind  on  honour  fixed  is, 
To  which  he  levels  all  his  purpofcs, 
A-vd  in  his  prince's  fervice  fpends  his  days, 
Not  fo  much  for  to  gain,  or  for  to  raife 
Himfelf  to  high  degree,  as  for  his  grace, 
And  in  liis  liking  to  win  worthy  place, 
l  hrough  due  delerts  and  comely  carriage, 
In  whatfd  pleafe  employ  his  perfonage. 
That  may  be  matter  meet  to  gain  him  praife ; 
For  he  is  fit  to  ufe  in  all  affay«, 
Whether  for  arms  and  warlike  amenance, 
Or  elic  for  wife  and  civil  governance  ; 
For  he  is  praifliz'd  well  in  policy, 
And  thereto  doth  his  courting  mofl  apply  ; 
To  learn  the  enterdeale  of  princes  flrange. 
To  mark  th'  intent  of  counfels,  and  the  change 
Of  flates,  and  eke  of  private  men  fome  while, 
Supplanted  by  fine  falfchood  and  fair  guile  ; 
Oi  all  the  which  he  gaihereth  what  is  fit 
T'  enrich  the  florehoufeof  his  powerful  wit. 
Which,  through  wife  fpeeches  and  grave  confer- 
ence 
He  daily  ekes,  and  brings  to  excellence. 

Such  is  the  rightful  courtier  in  his  kind  ; 
But  unto  fuch  the  Ape  lent  not  his  mind ; 
Such  were  for  him  no  fit  companions, 
Such  would  defcry  his  leud  conditions; 
But  the  young  lufly  gallants  he  did  chofe 
To  follow,  meet  to  whom  he  might  dii'clofe 
His  witlcfs  pleafance  and  ill-pleafnig  vein. 
A  thoufand  ways  he  them  could  entertain. 
With  all  the  thriftlcfs  games  that  may  be  found, 
With  mumming  and  with  mafking  all  around. 
With  dice,  with  cards,  with  halliards  far  unfit, 
With  fhuttlccocks,  mif-fceming  manly  wit. 
With  courtizans  and  coflly  riotize, 
Whcrtof  flill  fomewhat  to  his  fhare  did  rize  : 
Ne  them  to  plcafure,  would  he  fumetimcs  fcorn 
A  pandar's  coat;  (io  bafcly  was  he  bori?) 
Tlicfcto  he  could  fine  loving  verles  frame. 
And  phiy  the  poet  oft.     Bu',  ah  I  for  Ihame, 
Let  ncjtiwcet  poets  praife,  whole  only- pride 
Is  vertue  to  advance,  and  vice  deride, 
Be  with  tliewoik  of  lufels'  wit  defamed, 
Nc  let  fuch  vcrfes  poetry  he  named  : 
Yet  he  the  name  on  him  would  raflily  take, 
Maugre  the  facred  \Ii;fei,  and  it  make 
A  fervant  to  the  vile  afledion 
Of  liich  as  he  depended  moll  upon. 
And  with  the  fugry  fwect  thereof  allure 
Chalk'  ladi(.!>'  cais  to  fantafies  impure. 


To  fuch  delights  flie  noble  wits  he  led  j 

Which  him  relicv'd,  and  their  vain  humours  fed  ■] 

With  fruitlcfs  follies  and  uafound  delights;  i 

But  if  perhaps  into  their  noble  fprights 

Defire  of  honour  or  brave  thought  of  arm* 

Did  ever  creep,  then  with  his  wicked  charms 

And  flrong  conceits  he  would  it  drive  away, 

Ns  fuffer  it  to  huufe  there  half  a  day  ; 

And  when  fojove  of  letters  did  infpirc 

Their  gentle  wit,  and  kindle  wife  defire. 

That  chiefly  doth  each  noble  mind  adorn, 

Then  he  would  feoff  at  learning,  and  eke  fcorn 

The  fciftaries  thereof,  as  people  bafe. 

And  limplc  men,  which  never  came  in  place 

Of  world's  affairs,  but,  in  dark  ccrners  mew'd, 

Mutter'd  of  matters  as  their  books  them  fhcw'd, 

Ne  other  knowledge  ever  did  attain, 

But  with  their  gowns  their  gravity  maintairr. 

l-'rom  them  he  would  his  impudent  lewd  fpeach 

Againft  God's  holy  minifters  oft  reach. 

And  mock  divines  and  their  prtfeflion  : 

What  e!fe  then  did  hi  by  progreffion 

But   mock  high   God  himfeif,  whom   they  pro' 

fefs  ? 
But  what  car'd  he  for  God  or  godlinefs  ? 
All  his  care  was  himfelf  how  to  advance. 
And  to  uphold  his  courtly  countenance 
By  all  the  cunning  means  he  could  devife  ; 
Were  it  by  honeft  ways  or  otherwife. 
He  made  fmall  choice  ;  yet  fure  his  honefly 
Got  him  fmall  gains,  but  (hamelefs  flattery, 
And  filthy  brocage,  and  unftemly  fliifts. 
And  borrow  bafe,  and  fome  good  ladies  gifts; 
But  the  befl  help  which  chiefly  him  fuftain'd. 
Was    his    man    Reynold's    purchafe    which  hi 

gain'd  ; 
For  he  was  fchool'd  by  kind  in  all  the  fkill 
Of  clofe  conveyance,  and  each  pradlice  ill 
Of  coofinage  and  cleanly  knavery. 
Which  oft  maintain'd  his  mafier's  bravery. 
Befides,  he  us'd  another  flippery  fleight. 
In  taking  on  himfelf  in  common  fight 
Falfe  pcrfonages,  fit  for  every  fled. 
With  which  he  thoufands  cleanly  coofined ; 
Now  like  a  merchant,  merchants  to  deceave, 
With  whom  his  credit  he  did  often  leave 
In  gage  for  his  gay  niafter's  hoplefs  det ; 
Now  like  a  lawyer,  when  he  land  would  kt, 
Or  fell  fee-fimples  in  his  maflcr's  name. 
Which  he  had  never,  nor  ought  like  the  fame ; 
I'hcn  would  he  be  a  broker,  and  draw  in 
Both  wares  and  money,  by  exchange  to  win  ; 
Then  would  he  fecm  a  farmer,  that  would  i\  '' 
jBargains  of  woods  which  he  did  lately  fell, 
Or  corn,  or  cattle,  or  fuch  other  ware, 
Thereby  to  cooiin  men  not  well  aware; 
Of  all  the  which  there  came  a  fecret  fee 
To  th'  Ape,  that  he  his  countenance  might  bf. 
Bcfides  all  this  he  us'd  oft  to  beguile 
PoiT  futers  that  in  court  did  haunt  fome  while; 
For  he  would  learn  their  hufinefs  fccretly. 
And  then  infirm  his  mafler  haftily. 
That  he  by  means  might  cafl;  them  to  prevent. 
And  beg  the  fiitc  t'r.e  which  the  other  meiit : 
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)r  otherwife,  falfe  Reynold  wnuld  abufe 
"he  fimple  fui'etj  and  wilh  him  to  chufe 
lis  maflcr,  being  one  of  great  regard 
n  court,  to  compafs  any  fute  not  hard, 
a  cafe  his  pains  were  recompenc'd  with  reafon  ; 
,0  would  he  work  the  fiily  man  by  treafoii 
'o  buy  his  mailer's  frivolous  gnod-will, 
j'hat  bad  not  power  to  do  Iiim  good  or  ill. 

So  pitiful  a  thing  is  futera'  flate  ! 
/loft  miftrable  man  !  whom  wicked  Fate 
lath  brought  to  court  to  fue  for  had-ywift, 
"hat  few  have  found,  and  many  one  have  mill; 
'uU  little  knowefl  thou,  that  haft  not  iride, 
A'^hat  hell  it  is  in  fuing  K'ng  to  bide ; 
"o  lofe  good  days  that  miglit  be  better  fpent, 
'o  wafte  long  nights  in  peafive  difcontent; 
'o  fj.eed  to-day,  to  be  put  back  to-morrow  ; 
'o  feed  on  hope,  to  pine  with  fear  and  forrow; 
o  have  thy  princes  grace,  yet  want  her  peers; 
'o  have  thy  afking,  yet  wait  many  years; 
o  fret  thy  foul  witli  crolTes  and  with  cares  ; 
'o  eat  thy  heart  through  comfortlefs  defpairs; 
'.)  fuwn,  to  crouch,  to  wait,  to  ride,  to  ronne, 
t  "o  Ipend,  to  give,  to  want,  to  be  undonne, 
.'uhappy  wight,  born  to  difaflrcus  end, 
hat  doth  his  life  in  fo  long  tendance  fpend. 
Whoever  leaves  fweet  home,  where  mean  ellate 
n  fafe  affurance,  without  flrife  or  hate, 
'indo  all  things  needful  for  contentment  meek, 
\nd  will  to  court  for  ibadows  vain  to  feek, 
Or  hope  to  gain,  himfelf  a  daw  will  try  ; 
-rhat  curfc  God  fend  unto  mine  enemy  : 
'or  none  but  fuch  as  this  bold  Ape  unbleft 
tan  ever  thrive  in  that  unlucky  quell, 
li)r  fuch  as  have  a  Reynold  to  his  man, 
jrhat  by  bis  fhifts  his  mailer  furnilh  can. 

But  yet  this  Fox  could  not  fo  cloftly  hide 
His  crafty  feats,  but  that  they  were  defcryde 
At  length,  by  fuch  as  fate  in  Jufiice'  feat, 
l\'ho  for  the  fame  him  foully  did  entreat, 
fe.nd  having  worthily  him  punilhed, 
but  of  the  court  for  ever  banilhcd. 
and  now  the  Aoe  wanting  his  huckfter-nian, 
That  wont  provide  his  neceffaries,  'gan 
To  grow  into  great  lack,  ne  could  up-hold 
"lis  countenance  in  thofe  his  garments  old  ; 
s'e  new  ones  could  he  calily  provide, 
Though  all  men  him  uncafcd  'gan  deride, 
■-.ike  as  a  puppet  placed  in  a  play, 
A'hofe  part  once  paft,  all  men  bid  take  away, 
50  that  he  driven  was  to  great  diflrefs,  ^^ 

^nd  fhortly  brought  to  hoptlefs  wretchednefs. 
rhen  clofeiy  as  he  might  he  cafl  to  leave 
The  court,  not  afking  any  pafs  or  leave. 
3ut  ran  away  in  his  rent  rags  by  night, 
Se  never  ftaid  in  place,  ne  fpake  to  wight. 
Till  that  the  Fox  his  copcfmate  he  had  found, 
To  v/hom  complaining  his  unhappy  ftound, 
Atlaft  again  with  him  in  travel  join'd, 
And  with  him  lar'd,  fonie  better  chance  to  find  : 
So  in  die  world  long  time  they  wandered, 
And  mickie  want  and  hardnefs  fuffered, 
That  thcni  repented  much  fo  foohfhly 
jFo  collie  fc  far  io  itck  for  miirry, 
I 


And  leave  the  fweetnefs  of  contented  home, 
Though  eating  hips,  and  drinking  watry  feme. 

Thus  as  they  them  complained  to  and  fro, 
Whil'fl  through  the  forefl  rechlefs  they  did  go, 
Lo,  where  they  fpide  how  in  a  gloomy  glade 
The  lion  fleeping  lay  in  fecret  (bads, 
His  crown  and  fceptre  lying  him  befide. 
And  having  doft  for  heat  his  dreadful  hide  ; 
Which  when  they  faw,  the  Ape  was  fore  afr3id. 
And  would  have  fled,  with  terror  all  difraaid  ; 
But  him  the  fox  with  hardy  words  did  fcay. 
And  bad  him  put  all  cowardize  away, 
For  nov/  was  time  (if  ever  they  w-ould  hope) 
To  aim  their  counfels  to  the  faireft  fcope. 
And  them  for  ever  highly  to  advaunce. 
In  cafe  the  good  which  their  own  happy  chaunce 
Them  fieely  offered  they  would  wifely  take. 
Scarce  could   the  Ape   yet   fpeak,  fo    did  he 

quake, 
Yet  as  he  could  he  alkt  how  good  might  grow 
Where  nought  but  dread  and  death  did  fcem  in 

fhow? 
Now  (faid  he)  whiles  the  lion  fleepeth  found. 
May   we    his   crown    and   mace   take   from    the 

ground. 
And  eke  his  Ikin,  the  terror  of  the  wood, 
Where-with  v.'c  may  ourfelves  (if  we  think  good) 
Make  kings  of  bealts  and  lords  of  forefts  all, 
Subjeifl  unto  that  power  imperial. 
Ah  !  but  (faid  the  Ape)  who  isfo  bold  a  wretch 
That  dare  his  hardy  hand  to  thofe  out-flretch. 
When  as  he  knows  his  meed,  if  he  be  fpide. 
To  be  a  thcufand  deaths,  and  Ihame  befide  ? 

Fond   Ape  (faid  then  the  Fox)    unto  whofo 

breft 
Never  crept  thought  of  honour  nor  brave  gefl. 
Who  will  not  venture  life  a  king  to  be. 
And  rather  rule  and  raion  in  Ibveraign  fee. 
Than  dwell  in  duft  inglorious  and  bafc, 
Where  none  fhall  name  the  number  of  his  place? 
One  joyous  hoar  in  blifsful  happinefs 
I  chufe  before  a  life  of  wretchednefs  : 
Be  therefore  councelled  herein  by  me, 
And  Ihake  off  this  vile  hearted  cowardee*. 
If  he  awake,  yet  is  not  death  the  next. 
For  we  may  colour  it  with  fome  pretext 
Of  this  or  that,  that  may  excufe  the  crime  ; 
Fife  we  may  fly  ;  thou  to  a  tree  mayfl  clime, 
And  I  creep  under  ground,  both  from  his  reach  : 
Therefore  be  rul'd  to  do  as  I  do  teach. 

1  he  Ape,  that  earft  did  nought  but  chill  and 

quake. 
Now  gan  fome  courage  unto  him  to  take. 
And  v.-as  content  to  attempt  that  enttrprife. 
Tickled  \yith  glory  and  ralh  covetife  ; 
But  firfl  'gan  queftion  whether  Ihould  affay 
Thofe  royal  ornaments  to  Ileal  away. 

Marry  that  fhall  yourfelf,  (quoth  he  thereto) 
For  ye  be  fine  and  nimble  it  to  do ; 
Of  all  tlie  beafls  which  in  the  forefts  be, 
is  not  a  fitter  for  this  turn  than  ye  ; 
Therefore,    mine   own    dear   Brother!  take  good 

hart. 
And  ever  think  a  kingdom  is  your  part. 
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1.0th  was   the  Ape    (though   praifed)*to    ad- 
venture, 
Yet  faintly  'gan  his  work  to  enter. 
Afraid  of  every  leaf  that  ftirr'd  him  by. 
And  every  ftick  that  underneath  did  he  : 
Upon  his  tiptoes  nicely  he  up  went. 
For  making  noife,  and  ftill  his  ear  he  lent 
■*ro  every  found  that  under  heaven  blew  ; 
Now  went,    now   ftcpt,   now    crept,  now  back- 
ward drew, 
That  it  good  fport  had  been  him  to  have  ey'd  : 
Yet  at  the  laft  (fo  well  he  him  apply'd) 
Through  his  fine  handling  and  his  cleanly  play, 
,  He  all  thofe  royal  figns  had  ftoln  away, 
And  with  the  Fox's  help  them  born  alide 
Into  a  fecret  corner  unefpide ; 
Whether  whenas  they  came,  they  fell  at  words, 
Whether  of  them  Ihould  be  the  lord  of  lords  ? 
For  th'  Ape  was  ftrifeful  and  anibilious. 
And  the  Fox  guileful,  and  mcft  covetous, 
That  neither  pleafed  was  to  have  tlie  rein 
Twixt  them  divided  into  even  twain, 
But  either  (algates)  would  be  lords  alone ; 
For  love  and  lordfhip  bide  no  paragone. 

I  am  moll,  worthy  (faid  the  /\pe)  fith  I 
For  it  did  put  my  life  in  jeopardy  ; 
Thereto  I  am  in  pcrfon  and  in  ftature 
Moft  like  a  man,  the  lord  of  every  creature. 
So  that  it  feemeth  I  was  made  to  raign. 
And  born  to  be  a  kingly  foveraign. 

Nay,  (faid  the  Fox)  Sir  Ape,  you  are  afcray ; 
For  though  to  fteal  the  diadem  away 
Were  the  work  of  your  nimble  hand,  yet  I 
Did  firft  devife  the  plot  by  pohcy. 
So  that  it  wholly  fpringeth  from  my  wit, 
For  which  alio  1  claim  myfelf  more  fit 
Than  you  to  rule  ;  for  goverr.ment  of  ftate 
Will  without  wifdom  foon  be  ruinate ; 
And    where   ye    claim   your    felf    for   outward 

fliape 
Moft  like  a  man,  man  is  not  like  an  Ape 
In  his  chief  parts,  that  is,  in  wit  and  fpirit. 
But  I  therein  moft  like  to  him  do  merit, 
For  my  fly  Avylcs  and  fubtil  cruftincfs, 
The  title  of  the  kingdom  to  poflefs.    ■ 
Kath'lefs  (my  Brother)  fince  we  pafied  are 
Unto  this  point,  we  will  appeafc  our  jar. 
And  I  with  rcafon  meet  will  reft  content. 
That  ye  ftiall  have  both  crown  and  guveinment. 
Upon  condition  that  ye  ruled  be 
In  all  affairs,  and  counccUed  by  me, 
And  that  ye  let  none  other  ever  draw 
Your  mind  from  me,  but  keep  this  as  a  law, 
And  hereupon  an  oath  unto  me  plight. 

The  Ape  was  glad  to  end  the  ftrifo  fo  light. 
And   thrre-to   fwore ;    for   who   would   not   oft 

fwear. 
And  oft  unfwear,  a  diadem  to  bear  ? 
Then  freely  up  thofc  royal  fpoils  he  took, 
Ytt  at  tlie  lion's  (kin  he  inly  quook. 
But  it  difiembled,  and  upon  his  head 
The  crown,  and  on  his  back  the  Ikin,  he  did. 
And  the  falfe  fox  he  helped  to  array  : 
'i'hcn  when  he  was  all  diijht,  he  took  his  way 
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Into  the  foreft,  that  he  might  be  fecn 
Of  the  wild  bcafts  in  his  new  glory  flieen. 
There  the  two  firft  whom  he  encountred  were 
The   flieep,  and  th'  afs,  who,  ftriken  both  w> 

fear 
At  fight  of  him,  'gan  fiaft  away  to  fly ; 
But  luito  them  the  Fox  aloud  did  cry. 
And  in  the  king's  name  bade  them  both  to  flayji 
Upon  the  pain  that  thereof  follow  may. 
Hardly  nath'lefs  were  they  reftrained  lo. 
Till  that  the  Fox  forth  toward  them  did  go, 
And  there  diffuadedthem  from  needlefs  fear,  •' 
For  that  the  king  did  favour  to  them  bear, 
And    therefore    dteadlefs    bade    them    come 

court. 
For  no  wild  beafts  fhould  do  them  any  torte 
There  or  abroad,  ne  would  hi?  majefty 
Ufe  them  but  well,  with  gracious  clemency. 
As  whom  he  knew  to  him.  both  faft  and  true; 
So  he  perfuaded  them  with  homage  due 
Themfelves  to  humble  to  the  Ape  proftrate, 
Who  gently  to  them  bowing  in  his  gate. 
Received  them  with  chearful  entertain. 

Thence,    forth   proceeding   with   his  prince 
train, 
He  fhortly  met  the  tyger  and  the  boar. 
Which  with  the  fimple  camel  raged  fore 
In  bitter  words,  feeking  to  take  occafion 
Upon  his  flefliy  corps  to  make  invafion  ; 
But  foon  as  they  this  mock-king  did  efpy, 
1  heir  troublous  ftrife  they  ftinted  by  and  by, 
Thinking  indeed  that  it  the  lion  was. 
He   then,  to   prove   whether   his   power   wouli 

pafs 
As  current,  fent  the  Fox  to  them  ftraightway. 
Commanding  them  their  caufe  of  ftrite  bewray,', 
And  if  that  wrong  on  either  fide  there  were, 
That  he  fhould  warn  the  wronger  to  appear 
The  morrow  next  at  court  it  to  defend. 
In  the  mean  time  upon  the  king  t'  attend. 
The  fubtile  Fox  fo  well  his  meflzge  faid. 
That  the  proud  beafts  him  readily  obeyd  ; 
Whereby  the  Ape,  in  wondrous  ftomach  wox» 
Strongly  encouragd  by  the  crafty  Fox, 
That  king  indeed  himfelf  he  fliortly  thought. 
And  all  .the  beafts  him  feared  as  they  ought. 
And  foUovi'-ed  unto  his  palace  hie. 
Where  taking  congee,  each  one  by  and  by 
Departed  to  his  home  in  dreadful  awe. 
Full  of  the  feared  fight  which  late  they  faw. 
The  Ape  thus  feized  of  the  regal  throne, 
Eftfonns,  by  counfel  of  the  Fox  alone,  i 

'Gan  to  provide  for  all  things  in  affuiance, 
That  fo  his  rule  might  longer  have  endurance. 
Firft  to  his  gate  he  pointed  a  ftrong  guard, 
That  none  might  enter  but  with  ifl'ue  hard ; 
Then  fur  the  fafcguard  of  his  pei  fonage, 
He  did  appoint  a  warlike  equipage 
Of  forraign  beafts,  not  in  the  lorreft  bred. 
But  pai  t  by  land  and  part  by  water  fed ; 
For  tyranny  is  withftrange  aid  fupported. 
I'hen  unto  hun  all  monftrous  beafts  refortcd, 
Bred  of  two  kinds,  as  grifiins,  minolaures, 
Crccodilcsj  dragons,  beavers,  and  ccntaures ; 


MOTHER     HUBBERD's    TALE. 


5lt 


'[with  thofe  himfelf  he  fliengthened  mightily, 
(That  fear  he  ifted  no  I'orce  of  enemy  : 
il'hen  'gan  he  rule  and  tyrannize  at  will, 
'iJke  as  the  Fox  did  guide  his  gracelcfs  ikill. 
And  all  wild  beafts  made  vaffals  of  his  pleai'ures. 
And  with  their  fpoiles  enlarg'd  his  private  trelures, 
I  No  care  <;f  juftice,  nor  no  rule  of  reafon, 
I  No  temperance,  nor  no  regard  of  feafon. 
Did  thenceforth  ever  enter  in  his  mind; 
I  But  cruelty,  the  iign  of  currilh  kind, 
j  And  'fdainful  pride  and  wilful  arrogaunce  ; 
i  Such  follows  thofe  whom  Fortune  doth  advaunce  : 
,i  But  the  falfe  Fox  moil  kindly  plaid  his  part, 
For  whatfoever  mother-wit  or  art 
Could  work,  he  put  in  proof;  no  pradlife  fly, 
No  counterpoint  of  cunning  policy, 
No  reach,  no  breach,  that  might  him  profit  bring, 
But  he  the  fame  did  to  his  purpofe  wring. 
Nought  fufTred  he  the  Ape  to  give  or  graunt. 
But  through  his  hand  alone  mull  pafs  the  fiaunt. 
All  offices,  all  leafes,  by  him  lept, 
And  of  them  ail  what-fo  he  lik'd  he  kept. 
Juftice  he  fold,  injuftice  for  to  buy, 
^nd  for  to  purchafe  for  l.is  progeny. 
Ill  might  it  profper  that  ill  gotten  was; 
But  fo  he  got  it  little  did  he  pafs. 
He  fed  his  cubs  with  fat  of  all  the  foil, 
And  with  the  fvveet  of  others'  fweatmg  toil ; 
He  crammed  them  with  crums  and  benefices. 
And  fill'd  their  mouths  with  meeds  of  malefices ; 
He  cl«athed  them  with  all  colours,  favc  white. 
And  loaded  them  with  lordfliips  and  with  might, 
So  much  as  they  were  able  well  to  bear, 
That  v.'ith  the  weight  their  backs  nigh  broken 

were ;         ' 
He  chaffred  chairs  in  which  churchmen  were  fet, 
And  breach  of  laws  to  privy  farm  did  let. 
No  flatute  fo  eftablifhed  might  be. 
Nor  ordinance  fo  needful,  but  that  he 
Would  violate,  though  not  with  violence. 
Yet  under  colour  of  the  confidence 
The  which  the  Ape  repof'd  in  him  alone. 
And  reckned  him  the  kingdom's  corner- fl  one  : 
And  ever  when  he  ought  would  bring  to  pafs. 
His  long  experience  the  platform  was ; 
And  when  he  ought  not  pleafing  would  put  by, 
The  cloke  was  care  of  thrift  and  hufbaudry, 
For  to  encreafe  the  common  treafure's  llore  7 
But  his  own  treafure  he  encreafed  more, 
And  lifted  up  his  lofty  tovvres  thereby. 
That  they  began  to  threat  the  neighbour  Iky. 
The  whiles  the  prince's  palaces  fell  fafl 
To  ruin  ;  (for  what  thing  can  ever  lall  ?) 
And  whilft  the  other  peers  for  poverty 
Were  forc't  their  ancient  houfes  to  let  lie. 
And  their  old  caftles  to  the  ground  to  fall, 
Which  their  forefathers,  famous  over  all. 
Had  founded  for  the  kingdom's  ornament, 
And  for  their  memories'  long  moniment. 
But  he  no  count  made  of  nobility, 
Jlor  the  wild  beafts  whom  arms  did  glorify", 
The  realm's  chief  ftrength,  and  girlond  of  the 

crown  ; 
All  thefe,  through  fajned  crime?,  he  thruft  adown, 


Or  made  them  dwell  in  darknef ;  of  difgracc. 

For  none  but  whom  he  lift  might  come  in  place. 

Of  men  of  arms  he  had  but  fmall  regard. 

But  kept  them  low,  and  ftreightned  very  hard ; 

For  men  of  learning  little  he  efteemed  ; 

His  wifdom  he  above  their  learning  dccm.cd. 

As  for  the  rafcal  commons,  Icaft  he  cared. 

For  not  fo  common  was  his  bounty  fhared ; 

Let  God,  (faid  he)  if  pleafe,  care  for  tlie  many, 

I  for  myfelf  muft  care  before  elfe  any. 

So  did  he  good  to  none,  to  many  ill. 

So  did  he  all  the  kingdom  rob  and  pill. 

Yet   none  durft   fpeak,   nor   none   durfl  of  him 

plain, 
£0  great  he  was  in  grace,  and  rich  through  gain : 
Ne  would  he  any  let  to  have  accefs 
Unto  the  prince  but  by  his  own  addrefs; 
For  all  that  elfe  did  come  were  lure  to  fail ; 
Yet  would  he  further  none  but  for  avail : 
For  on  a  time  the  fheep,  to  whom  of  yore 
The  Fox  had  promiied  of  fricndftiip  ftore. 
What  time  the  Ape  the  kingdom  firft  did  gain. 
Came  to  the  court,  her  cafe  there  to  complain. 
How  that  the  wolf,  her  mortal  enemy. 
Had  fithence  flain  her  lamb  molt  cruelly. 
And  therefore  crav'd  to  coine  unto  the  kii;g. 
To  let  him  know  the  order  of  the  thing-. 
Soft,  Goody  Sheep,  (then  faid  the  Fox)  not  fo; 
Unto  the  king  fo  rafti  yc  may  not  go ; 
He  is  with  greater  matter  bufied 
Than  a  Iamb,  or  the  lamb's  own  mother's  bed; 
Ne  certes  may  I  take  it  well  in  part 
That  ye  my  couiin  wolf  fo  foully  thwart. 
And  leek  with  flander  his  good  name  to  blot  ; 
For  there  was  caufe.  elfe  do  it  he  would  not : 
Therefore  furceafe, good  Dame,  and  hence  depart: 
So  went  the  Iheep  away  with  heavy  heart; 
So  many  moe,  fo  every  one  was  ufed. 
That  to  give  largely  to  the  box  refufed. 

Now  when  high  Jove,  in  whole  almighty  hand 
The  care  of  kings  and  power  of  empires  Hand, 
Sitting  one  day  within  his  turret  hie. 
From  whence  he  views  with  his  black-lidded  eye, 
What-fo  the  heaven  in  his  wide  vault  contains. 
And  all  that  in  the  deepeft  earth  remains. 
And  troubled  kingdom  of  wild  beatis  beheld. 
Whom  not  their  hindly  fovereign  did  weld. 
But  an  ufurping  Ape  with  guile  fuborn'd. 
Had  all  fubverft,  he  fdeignfully  it  fcorn'd  -~ 
In  his  great  heart,  and  hardly  did  refrain, 
But  that  with  thunderbolts  he  had  him  llafn. 
And  driven  down  to  hell,  his  dueft  meed  ; 
But  him  aviling,  he  that  dreadful  deed 
Forbore,  and  rather  chofe  with  fcninful  fliame 
Him  to  avenge,  and  blot  his  brutifh  name 
Unto  the  w'orld,  that  never  after  any 
Should  of  his  race  be  void  of  infamy  ; 
And  his  falfe  connfellor,  the  caufe  of  all. 
To  damn  to  death,  or  dole  perpetual, 
From  whence  he  never  lliould  be  quit  nor  flall'd, 
Forth-with  he  Mercury  unto  him  call'd. 
And  bade  him  fly  with  never-refting  fpeed 
Unto  the  forreft,  where  wild  beafts  do  breed 
And  there  ci!<iuiring-  privily,  to  leani 


JI» 
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What  did  of  late  chance  to  the  lion  ftearn, 
That  he  rul'd  not  the  empire  as  he  ought  ? 
And   whence   were   all   thofe   plaints  unto  him 

brought, 
Of  wrongs  and  fpoiisby  falvage  beads  committed  ? 
Which  done,  he  bade  the  iion  be  remitted 
Into  his  feat,  and  thofe  fame  treachours  vile 
Be  punifhed  for  their  prefumptuous  guile. 
The  fon  of  Maia,  foon  as.  he  receiv'd 
That   word,  ftraight  with   his   azure   wings  he 

cleav'd 
The  liquid  clouds  and  lucid  firmament, 
Ne  ftaid  till  that  he  came  with  fteep  defccnt 
Unto  the  place  where  his  prefcript  did  fhow ; 
There  ftouping,  like  an  arrow  from  a  bow, 
He  foft  arrived  on  the  graffie  plain, 
And  fairly  paced  forth  with  eafy  pain. 
Till  that  unto  the  palace  nigh  he  came  ; 
Then  'gan  he  to  himfelf  new  fhape  to  frame. 
And  that  fair  face,  and  that  ambrofial  hue, 
Which  wonts  to  deck  the  gods*  immortal  crew, 
And  beautifie  the  Ihinie  firmament, 
He  doft,  unfit  f<.r  that  rude  rablement. 
So  {landing  by  the  gates  in  flrange  difguize, 
He  'gan  inquire  of  fome,  in  fecret  wize, 
Both  of  the  king  and  of  his  government, 
And  of  the  Fox,  and  his  faife  blandilhment ; 
And  evermore  he  heard  each  one  complain 
Of  foul  abufes  both  in  realm  and  raign  ; 
Which  yet  to  prove  more  true,  he  meant  to  fee, 
And  an  eye-witnefs  of  each  thing  to  be  : 
Tho'  on  his  head  his  dreadful  hat  he  dight. 
Which  muketh  him  invifible  to  fight. 
And  mocketh  the  eyes  of  all  the  h  okers  on. 
Making  thtm  think  it  but  a  vifioii. 
Through  power  of  that  he  runs  through  enemies 
fwerds ;  [herds 

Through  power   of  that   he  paffeth  through  the 
Of  ravenous  wild  beafts,  and  doth  beguile 
Their  greedy  mouths  of  the  expeded  fpoil ; 
'J'hrough  power  of  that  his  cunning  thieveries 
He  wonts  to  work,  that  none  the  fame  efpies ; 
And  through  the  power  of  that  he  putteth  on 
What  Ihape  he  lift:  in  apparition. 
That  on  his  head  he  wore,  and  in  his  hand 
He  took  Caddiiceus,  his  fnaky  wand, 
With  which  the  damned  ghofts  he  governeth, 
And  furies  rules,  and  Tartare  tempereth  ; 
With  that  he  caufeth  fleep  to  feize  the  eyes. 
And  fear  the  hearts  of  all  his  enemies; 
And  when  him  lift,  an  univerfal  night 
'I'hroughout  the  world  he  makes  on  every  wight, 
As  when  his  fire  with  Alcumena  lay. 
Thus  dight,  into  the  court  he  took  his  way, 
Both  through  the  gard,  which  never  him  defcride. 
And  through  the  watchmen,  who  him  never  fpide  ; 
Thence  forth  he  paft  into  each  fecret  part, 
Whereas  he  faw  (that  forcly  griev'd  his  hart) 
Each  place  abounding  with  foul  injuries, 
Apd  fiil'd  with  ttealure  rack'd  with  robberies; 
Each  place  dcfil'd  with  blood  of  guiltltfs  beafts, 
Which  had  been  flain  to  fcrve  the  Ape's  bthealts  : 
Gluttony,  malice,  pi  ide,  and  covetize, 
And  lawkfi!cfs  rai^uinj'  with  riotize  : 


Befides  the  infinite  extortions 

Done  through  the  Fox's  great  opprefiinns. 

That  the  complaints  thereof  could  not  be  told  : 

Which  when  he  did  with  loathful  eyes  behold. 

He  would  no  more  endure,  but  came  his  way. 

And  caft  to  feek  the  lion  where  he  may. 

That   he    might   work   th'   avengement  for  hi» 

ftiame, 
On  thofe  two  caitives  which  had  bred  him  blame; 
And  feeking  all  the  forreft  bufily, 
Atlaft  he  found  where  fleepinghedid  lie. 
The  wicked  weed,  which  there  the  Fox  did  lay, 
From  underneath  his  head  he  took  away. 
And  then  him  wakmg,  forced  up  to  rife. 
The  lion,  looking  up,  'gan  him  avize. 
As  one  late  in  a  trance,  vi'hat  had  of  long 
Become  of  him,  for  fantafie  is  ftrong. 
Arife,  (faid  Mercury)  thou  fluggilh  beaft, 
That  here  lieft  fenfelefs,  like  the  corps  deceaft. 
The  whilft  thy  kingdom  from  thy  head  is  rent. 
And  thy  throne  royal  with  difhonour  blent ; 
Arife,  and  do  thyfelf  redeem  from  fhame, 
And  be  aveng'd  on  thofe  that  breed  thy  blame. 
There-at  enraged,  foon  he  'gan  up-ftart, 
Grinding  his  teeth,  and  grating  his  great  hart. 
And  rouzing  up  himfelf,  for  his  rough  hide 
He  'gan  to  reach,  but  no  where  it  efpide  : 
There-with  he  'gan  full  terrible  to  roar. 
And  chauft  at  that  indignity  right  fore ; 
But  when  his  crown  and  fcepter  both  he  wanted, 
Lord  how  he  fum'd,  and  fwell'd,  and  rag'd  and 

panted. 
And  threatned  death,  and  thoufand  deadly  do- 
lours. 
To  them  that  had  purloin'd  his  princely  honours! 
With  that  in  hafte,  difrobed  as  he  wa?. 
He  towards  his  own  palace  forth  did  pafs. 
And  all  the  way  he  roared  as  he  went. 
That  all  the  forreft  with  aftenifhment 
Thereof  did  tremble,  and  the  beafts  therein 
Fled  faft  away  from  that  fo  dreadful  din. 
At  laft  he  came  unto  his  manfion. 
Where  all  the  gates  he  found  faft  lockt  anon, 
And  many  warders  round  about  them  ftood  : 
With  that  he  roar'd  aloud,  as  he  were  wood. 
That  all  the  palace  quaked  at  the  ftound. 
As  if  it  quite  were  riven  from  the  ground. 
And  all  within  were  dead  and  heartlefs  left; 
And  th'  Ape   himfelf,  as  one  whofe   wits  were 

reft. 
Fled  here  and  there,  and  every  corner  fought. 
To  hide  himfelf  feared  thought  : 
But  the  falfe  Fox,  when  he  the  lion  heard, 
Fled  clofcly  forth,  ftraightway  of  death  afcar'd, 
And  to  the  lion  came  full  1  )wly  creeping. 
With  fained  face,  and  warry  eyn  half  weeping, 
T'  excufe  his  former  treafon  and  abufion, 
And  turning  all  unto  the  Ape's  confufion  : 
Nath'lefs  th'  royal  beaft  forbore  believing. 
But  bade  hini  ftay  ateafe  till  further  piieving. 
Then  when  he  faw  noentraunce  to  him  graunted, 
Roaring  yet  louder,  that  all  hearts  it  daunted, 
Upon  thofe  gates  with  force  he  fiercely  flew, 
And  rending  them  in  pieces,  felly  flew 
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Thofe  warders  ftrange,  and  all  that  elfe  he  met, 
But  th'  Ape  ftill  flying,  he  no  where  might  get ; 
Prom  room   to    room,  from   beam   to   beam   he 

fled, 
All  breathlef'^.  and  for  fear  now  almofl  ded  : 
Yet  him  at  laft  the  lion  fpide  and  caught. 
And  forth  with  fhamc  unto  his  judgment  brought. 
Then  all  the  beads  he  cauf'd  affemblcd  be, 
To  hear  their  doom,  and  fad  enfample  fee. 
The  Fox,  firfl  author  of  that  treachery, 
He  did  uncaft',  and  then  away  let  fly ; 


But  th'  Ape's  long  tail   (which  then  he  had)  he 

quite 
Cut  off,  and  both  ears  parted  of  their  behight ; 
Since  which  all  apes  but  half  their  ears  have  left. 
And  of  their  tails  are  utterly  bereft" 

So  Mother  Hubberd  her  difcourfe  did  end, 
Which  pardon  me  if  I  amifs  have  pen'd ; 
For  weak  was  my  remembrance  it  to  hold. 
And  bad  her  tongue  that  it  fo  bluntly  told. 
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PROTHALAMION : 


O  R., 


A   SPOUSAL   VERSE, 


Irt  honour  of  the  double  marriage  of  the  two  honourable  and  v'lrtuouf  ladies,  the 
Lady  Elizabeth,  and  the  Lady  Catharine  Somerfet,  daughters  to  the  Right 
Honourable  the  Earl  of  Worcejler,  and  efpoufed  to  the  tnuo  worthy  Gentlemen^ 
Henry  Gilford^  and  William  Peter,  Ef quires. 


Calm  was  the  day,  and  through  the  trembling  air 

Swcct-hrcathing  Zephyrus  did  foftly  play 

A  gentle  fpirit,  that  lijihtly  did  allay 

Hot  Titan's  beams,  which  then  did  glifter  fair, 

Wlicn  I,  whom  fuUen  care, 

Tlirough  difcontcnt  of  my  long  fruitlefs  Hay 

In  princes'  courts,  and  expcdlations  vain 

Of  idle  hopes,  which  flill  do  fly  away, 

J^ikc  empty  (hadows,  did  afllidl  n>y  brain, 

Wdlk'd  forth  to  eal'e  my  pain 

Along  the  Ihorc  of  filvcr  ftreaming  Thames, 

Whole  riidiy  bank,  the  which  his  river  hems, 

Was  jiaintcd  all  with  variable  flowers, 

And  all  the  meeds  adorn'd  with  dainty  gems, 

i'it  to  deck  maidens'  bowres, 

And  crowu  , their  paramours 

Again II  the  bridal-day,  which  is  not  long ; 

Sweet  ThatHcs  1  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

There  in  a  meadow  by  the  river's  fide, 
A  ilock  of  nymphs  I  cjianccd  to  efpy. 
All  lovely  daughters  of  the  Hood  thereby, 


With  goodly  greenifh  locks  all  loofe  untide, 

As  each  had  been  a  bride  ; 

And  each  one  had  a  little  wicker  balkct, 

Made  of  fine  twigs,  entiailed  curioufly. 

In  which  they  gather'd  flowers  to  fill  their  flaf- 

kct, 
And  with  fine  fingers  cropt  full  feateoufly 
The  tender  {talks  on  hie. 
Of  every  fort  which  in  that  meadow  grew 
They  gather'd  fome  ;  the  violet,  pallid  blue, 
The  little  dazic,  that  at  evening  dofts. 
The  virgin  lillic,  and  the  primrole  true, 
With  flore  of  vermeil  rofcs. 
To  deck  their  bridegroom's  pofics 
Againft  the  bridal-day,  which  was  Hot  long  ; 
Sweet  Thames  !  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

With  thnt  I  f.iw  two  fwans  of  goodly  hne 
Come  foftly  Iwimmitig  down  along  the  lee  ; 
Two  fairer  birds  I  yet  did  never  fee  ; 
'I'lie  fnow  which  does  the  top  of  Pindus  flrcw, 
Did  never  whiter  flicw, 
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Nor  Jove  himfelf,  when  he  a  fwan  would  be 

For  love  of  Leda,  whiter  did  appear  ; 

For  Leda  war.  (:hey  fay)  as  white  as  he, 

Yet  not  fo  white  as  rhefe,  nor  nothing  near ; 

So  purely  white  they  were, 

That  even  the  gentle  ftream,  the  which  them 

bare, 
Seem'd  foul  to  them,  and  bad  his  billdws  fpare 
To  wet  their  fi'ken  feathers,  leaft  they  aiight 
Soyl  their  fair  plumes  with  water  not  fo  fair, 
And  mar  their  beauties  bright, 
That  fiione  as  heaven's  light, 
Againfl  their  bridal-day,  which  was  not  longf; 
Sweet  Thames  1  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

Eftfoons   the    nymphs,   which   now   had  flowers 

their  fill. 
Ran  all  in  hafte  to  fee  that  filver  brood. 
As  they  came  floting  on  the  cryllal  flood  ; 
Whom  when  they  faw,  they  flood  au\azed  flill, 
Their  wondring  eyes  to  fill ; 
Them  feem'd  they  never  faw  a  fight  fo  fair, 
Of  fowls  fo  lovely,  that  they  fure  did  deem 
Them  heavenly  born,  or  to  be  that  fame  pair 
Which  through  the  fey  draw  Venus'  filver  teem  ; 
For  fure  they  did  not  feem 
To  be  begot  of  any  earthly  feed, 
But  rather  angels,  or  of  angels'  breed; 
Y*t  were  they  bred  of  fummer's-heat,  they  fay, 
In  fweeteft  feafon ,  when  each  flower  and  weed 
The  earth  did  frefli  array  ; 
So  frelh  they  feem'd  as  day, 
Even  as  their  bridal-day,  which  was  not  long  ; 
Sweet  Thames  I  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

Then  forth  they  all  out  of  their  balkets  drew 
Great  ftore  of  flowers,  the  honour  of  the  field, 
*Jhat  to  the  fenfe  did  fragrant  odours  yield, 
All  which  upon  thofe  goodly  birds  they  threw, 
And  all  the  waves  did  flrew. 
That  like  old  Peneus'  waters  they  did  feem. 
When  down  along  by  pleafant  Tempe's  (hore, 
Scatter'd   with    flowers,    through    I'helfaiy  they 

flreem. 
That  they  appear,  through  lillies'  plentious  fl.ore, 
Eike  a  bride's  chamber-lloore. 
Two  of  thofe  nymphs,  mean-while,  two  garlands 

bound 
Of  frefliefh    flowers  which   in    that   meed   they 

found. 
The  which  prefenting  all  in  trim  array. 
Their  fnowy  foreheads  therewithal!  they  crown'd, 
Whilft  one  did  fing  this  lay, 
Prepar'd  againfl  that  day, 
Againfl  that  bridal-day,  which  was  not  long  ; 
Sweet  Thames !  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

"  Ye  gentle  Birds  !  the  world's  fair  ornament, 

"  And  heaveu's  glory,  whom  this  happy  hour 

"  Doth  lead  unto  your  lovers'  bliAfui  bower, 

"  Joy  may  you  have,  and  gentle  hearts  content 

"  Of  your  love's  complement ; 

«  And  let  fair  Venus,  that  is  Queen  of  Love, 

"  With  her  heart-tjuelliag  Ion  upon  you  fmile, 


"  Whofe  fmile,  they  fay,  hath  Vertue  to  remove 

"  All  love's  diflike,  and  friendfliip's  faulty  guile 

"  For  ever  to  aflbil. 

"  Let  cndlefs  peace  your  fledfaft  hearts  accord, 

"  And  bleffed  plenty  wait  upon  your  bord ; 

"  And  let  your  bed  with  pleafures  challe  abound, 

"  That  fruitful  iffue  may  to  you  afford, 

"  Which  may  your  foes  confound, 

"  i^nd  make  your  joys  redourtd 

"  Upon  your  bridal-day,  which  is  not  long; 

"  Sweet  Thames  1  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong." 

So  ended  flie,  and  all  the  reft  around 

To  her  redoubled  that  her  underfong, 

Which  faid  their  bridal-day  fhould  not  be  long. 

And  gentle  Echo  from  the  neighbour  ground 

Their  accents  did  refound. 

So  forth  thofe  joyous  birds  did  pafs  alotig 

Adown  the  Lee,  that  to  them  murmur'd  low, 

As  he  would  fpeak,  but  that  he  lackt  a  tong 

Vet  did  by  figns  his  glad  affection  fhow. 

Making  his  flteam  run  flow, 

And  all  the  fowl  virhich  in  his  flood  did  dwell 

'Gan  flock  about  thefe  twain,  that  did  excell 

The  reft  fo  far  as  Cynthia  doth  fhend 

The  leffer  ftars.     bo  they  enranged  well 

Did  on  thofe  two  attend. 

And  thtir  befl  fervice  lend 

Againfl:  their  wedding-day,  which  was  not  longj 

Sweet  Thames !  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

At  length  they  all  to  merry  London  came, 

To  merry  London,  my  moft  kindly  nurfe, 

That  to  me  gave  this  life's  firll  native  fourfe, 

Though  from  another  place  1  take  my  name. 

An  houfe  of  antient  fame  : 

There  when   they   came,  whereas   thofe   bricky 

towres 
The  which  on  Thames'  brode  aged  back  do  ride. 
Where   nov/    the    ftudiuus    lawyers   have    their 

bowers. 
There  v^hilome  went  the  Templer  Knights  to  bide, 
Till  they  detay'd  through  pride; 
Next  whereunto  there  flands  a  (lately  place», 
Where  oft  I  gained  gifts  and  goodly  grace 
01  that  great  lord  which  therein  wont  to  dwell, 
Whofe  want  too  well  now  feels  my  friendlefs  cafe ; 
But  ah  !   here  fits  not  well 
Old  woes,  but  joys,  to  tell 
Againft  the  bridal-day,  which  is  not  long; 
Sweet  Thames  !  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

Yet  therein  now  doth  lodge  a  noble  peer. 

Great   England's   glory,    and    the    world's   wide 

wonder, 
Whofe  dreadful  name   late   thro'   all  Spain  did 

thunder. 
And  Hercules'  two  Pillars  (landing  near 
Did  make  to  quake  and  fear  : 
Fair  branch  of  honour,  flower  of  chevalry  I 
That  filleft  England  with  thy  triumph's  fame, 
Joy  have  thou  of  thy  noble  viilory. 
And  endlefs  happinefs  of  thine  own  name 
That  promifeth  the  fame ; 
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That  through  thy  prowefs  and  vl<StGrious  arms 
Thv  country  may  be  freed  from  foreign  harms, 
And  great  Eliza's  glorious  name  may  ring 
Through   all   the  world,    fill'd  with   thy   wide 

alarms, 
Which  fome  brave  Mufe  may  fing 
To  ages  following. 

Upon  the  bridal-day,  which  is  not  long ; 
Sweet  Thames  !  tun  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

From  thofe  high  towers  this  noble  lord  iffuing, 
Like  radiant  Hefper,  when  his  golden  hair 
In  th'  ocean  billows  he  hath  bathed  fair, 
Defcended  to  the  river's  open  viewing, 
■\\'ith  a  great  train  enfuing. 


Above  the  reft  were  goodly  to  be  feen 
Two  gentle  knights  of  lovely  face  and  feature, 
Befeeming  well  the  bowre  of  any  queen. 
With  gifts  of  wit,  and  ornaments  of  nature, 
Fit  for  fo  goodly  ftature, 

That  like  the  Twins  of  Jove  they  feenj'd  in  fight, 
Which  deck  the  bauldrick  of  the  heaven's  bright ; 
They  two  forth  pafling  to  the  river's-fide, 
Receiv'd  thole  two  fair  brides,  their  loves'  de- 
light, 
Which  at  th'  appointed  tide 
Each  one  did  make  his  bride 
Againft  their  bridal-day,  which  is  not  long  ; 
Sweet  Thames !  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 


EPITHALAMION. 


I  E  learned  Sifters  !  which  have  oftentimes 
Been  to  me  aiding,  others  to  adorn, 
Whom  ye  thought  worthy  of  your  graceful  rimes, 
That  ev'n  the  greateft  did  not  greatly  fcorn 
To  hear  their  names  fiing  in  your  fimple  layes, 
But  joyed  in  their  praife ; 
And  when  ye  lift  your  own  mifhap  to  mourn, 
Which  death,   or  love,  or  fortune's  wreck,  did 

raife. 
Your  ftring  could  foon  to  fadder  tei^our  turn, 
And  teach  the  woods  and  waters  to  lament 
Your  doleful  dreriment ; 
Now  lay  thofe  forrowful  complaints  afide. 
And  having  all  your  heads  with  girlar.ds  crown'd, 
Help  me  mine  own  love's  praifes  to  refound, 
Ne  let  the  fame  of  any  he  envide  : 
So  Orpheus  did  for  his  own  bride  ; 
So  1  unto  my  iclf  alone  will  fing, 
The  woods  fhall  to  me  anfwcr,  and  my  eccho  ring. 

Early  before  the  world's  light-giving  lamp 

His  golden  beam  upon  the  hills  doth  fpred. 

Having  difperft  the  night's  unchearful  damp, 

Do  ye  awake,  and  with  frefli  liiflihed, 

Go  to  the  bovvre  of  my  beloved  love. 

My  trueft  turtle-dove. 

Bid  her  awake,  for  Hymen  is  awake, 

And  long  fince  ready  forth  his  malk  to  move. 

With  his  bright   tead  that  flames  with  many  a 

flake, 
And  many  a  batchelor  to  wait  on  him. 
In  their  frefh  garments  trim  ; 
Bid  her  awake,  therefore,  and  foon  her  dight, 
Fnr  loe,  the  wifhed  day  is  come  at  laft, 
That  fliall  for  all  the  pains  and  forrows  paft 
Pay  to  lier  ufury  of  long  delight ; 
And  whijft  flie  doth  her  dight. 
Do  ye  to  her  of  joy  and  folace  fing. 
That  all  the  woods  may  anfwcr,  and  your  eccho 

ring. 


Bring  with  you  all  the  nymphs  that  you  can  hear 

Both  of  the  rivers  and  the  forefts  green. 

And  of  the  fea  that  neighbours  to  her  near. 

All  with  gay  girlands  goodly  well  befeen  ; 

And  let  them  alfo  with  them  bring  in  hand 

Another  gay  girland, 

For  my  fair  love,  of  lillies  and  of  rofes, 

Bound  true-love  wife  with  a  blue  filk  riband  ; 

And  let  them  make  great  ftore  of  bridal  pofies, 

And  let  them  eke  bring  ftore  of  other  flowers 

To  deck  the  bridal  bowers ; 

And  let  the  ground  whereas  her  foot  ftiall  tread, 

For  fear  the  ftones  her  tender  foot  fliould  wrong, 

Be  ftrew'd  with  fragrant  flowers  all  along, 

And  diapred  like  the  difcoioured  meed  : 

Which  done,  do  at  her  chamber-door  await, 

For  flie  will  waken  ftrait ; 

The  whiles  do  ye  this  fong  unto  her  fing, 

The  woods  fhall  to  you  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 


"  Ye  nymphs  of  Mulla,  which  with  careful  heed 
The  filver  fcajy  trouts  do  tend  full  well. 
And  greedy  pikes  which  ufe  therein  to  feed, 
(Thofe  trouts  and  pikes  all  others  do  excel) 
And  ye  likewifs,  which  keep  the  rufhie  lake, 
Where  none  do  fiflies  take, 

Bind  up  the  locks  the  which  hang  fcatterd  light, 
And  in  his  waters,  which  your  mirror  make. 
Behold  your  faces  as  the  cryftal  bright. 
That  when  you  come  whereas  my  love  doth  lie, 
No  bleraifli  flie  may  fpie. 

And  eke,  ye  lightfoot  Maids  !  which  keep  the  door. 
That  on  the  hoary  mountain  ufe  to  towre. 
And  the  wild  wolves  which  feek  them  to  devour, 
Which  your  fteel  darts  do  chace  from  coming  near. 
Be  alfo  prefcnt  here 

To  help  to  deck  her,  and  to  help  to  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  may  anfwcr,  and  your  eccho 
ring. 
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'  Wake  now,  my  Love  !  awake,  for  it  is  time ; 
The  rofie  Morn  long  fmce  left  Tithon's  bed, 
And  ready  to  her  liiver  coach  to  clime. 
And  Phoebus  'gins  to  fhevv  his  glorious  head, 
ilark  !  how  the  chearful  birds  do  chauni   their 

layes 
And  carrol  of  Love's  praife. 
The  merry  lark  her  mattins  fings  aloft, 
Tlie  thruih  replies,  the  mcvis  dtfcant  plays, 
The  ouzel  fhrills,  the  ruddock  warbles  loft ; 
So  goodly  all  agree,  with  fweet  confent, 
To  this  day's  merriment. 
Ah !    my   dear   Love !    why    do   ye    fleep   thus 

long, 
When  mceter  were  that  ye  ibould  now  awake, 
T'  await  the  coming  of  your  joyous  make. 
And  hearken  to  the  bird's  love-learned  fong, 
The  dewie  leaves  among  ? 
y<;r  they  of  joy  and  pleafance  to  you  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  therm  anfwer,  and  their  cccho 

ri»g. 

"  My  love  is  now  awake  out  of  her  dreams, 
And  her  fair  eyes,  like  ftars  that  dimmed  were 
With   darkfomc  cloud,   now    fliew  their  goodly 

beams. 
More  bright  than  Hefperus  his  head  doth  rere. 
Come  now,  ye  Damfeh  !  daughters  of  Delight, 
Help  quickly  her  to  dight ; 
Eiit   firft   come,    ye   fair   Houres !    which    were 

begot 
In  Jove's  fweet  paradife  of  day  and  night, 
Which  do  the  feafons  of  the  year  allot. 
And  all  that  ever  in  this  world  is  fair 
Do  make  and  ftill  repair  : 

And  ye  three  Handmaids  of  the  Cyprian  queen, 
The  which  do  fiiU  adorn  her  beauty's  pride, 
Help  to  adorn  my  beautifullcft  bride. 
And  as  ye  her  array,  ftill  throw  between 
Scnie  graces  to  be  feen  ; 
And  as  ye  ufe  to  Venus  to  her  fmg. 
The  whiles  the  woods  fhull  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 

ring. 

"  Now  is  my  love  all  ready  forth  to  come, 
I.tt  all  the  virgins  therefore  well  await ; 
And  ye,  frefti  Boys,  that  tend  upon  her  groom, 
Prepare  your  felve?,  for  he  is  coming  ftrait  : 
Set  all  your  things  in  fcemly  good  array, 
i"it  for  fo  joyful  day. 
The  jnyfulft  day  that  ever  fun  did  fee. 
Fair  hun  !  fhew  forth  thy  favourable  ray, 
And  let  thy  life-ful  heat  not  fervent  be, 
Tor  fear  of  burning  her  fun-fliiny  face. 
Her  beauty  to  difgrace. 
O  fairefl;  Phoebus  !  father  of  the  Mufe, 
If  ever  (  did  honour  thee  aright, 
Or  fmg  the  thing  that  mote  thy  mind  delight, 
Do  not  thy  fcrvunt's  fnnple  bocn  refiife. 
But  let  this  day,  let  this  one  day  be  mine. 
Let  all  the  reft  be  thine  : 
Then  1  thy  fevcraign  praifes  loud  will  fing, 
'J  hat  all  the  woods  Ihall  anfwer,  and  their  eccho 
ring. 


A  M  I  O  N. 

"  Hark!  how  the  minftrih  'gin  to  flirill  aloud 
Their  merry  mufick  that  refounds  from  far. 
The  pipe,  the  tabor,  and  the  trembling  cruud, 
That  well  agree  withouten  breach  or  jar  : 
But  moft  of  all  the  damzcls  do  delite 
When  they  their  timbrels  fmite, 
Aiid  thereunto  do  daunce  and  carrol  fweet, 
That  all  the  fenfes  they  do  raviili  quite  ; 
The    whiles   the    boys    run    up   and   down 

ftreet, 
Crying  aloud,  with  ftrong  confufed  noife. 
As  if  it  were  one  voice, 
Hymen,  15  Hymen  !   Hymen  they  do  fhout,' 
That  even  to  the  heavens  their  iliouting  ftirill 
Doth  reach,  and  all  the  firmament  doth  fill ; 
To  which  the  people  ftanding  all  about. 
As  in  approvance,  do  thereto  applaud. 
And  loud  advance  her  laud. 
And  even  more  they  Hymen,  Hymen  fing. 
That  all  the  woods  them  anfwer,  and  their  eccho^ji 
-  ring.  : 

"  Loe,  where  fhe  comes  along  with  portly  pace,  ', 
Like  Phoebe,  from  her  chamber  of  the  Eaft, 
Arifmg  forth  to  run  her  mighty  race. 
Clad  all  in  white,  that  feems  a  virgin  beft  : 
So  well  it  her  befeems,  that  ye  would  ween 
Some  angel  ftie  had  been  : 
Her  long  loofe  yellow  locks,  like  golden  wire. 
Sprinkled    with   pearl,    and    pcrling    flowres   » 

tween. 
Do  like  a  golden  mantel  her  attire, 
And  being  crowned  with  a  girland  green. 
Seem  like  fome  maiden  queen. 
Her  modeft  eyes,  abafhed  to  behold 
So  many  gazers  as  on  her  do  ftare, 
Upon  the  lowly  ground  affixed  are, 
Ne  dare  lift  up  her  countenance  too  bold. 
But  blufh  to  hear  her  praifcs  fung  fo  loud, 
So  far  from  being  proud. 
Nathlefs  do  ye  ftill  loud  her  praifes  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  may  anfwer,  and  your  ecchc 

ring. 

"  Tell  me,  ye  merchants'  daughters  !  did  ye  fc&J 

So  fair  a  creature  in  your  town  before. 

So  fweet,  fi)  lovely,  and  fo  mild  as  ftie, 

Adorn'd  with  beauty's  grace  and  vertuc's  ftorc  ? 

Her  goodly  eyes  like  fu^ihires  fliining  bright, 

Her  forehead  ivory  white. 

Her    cheeks    like    apples    which    the   fun   hafl 

rudded 
Her  lips  like  cherries,  charming  men  to  bite. 
Her  brcaft  like  to  a  bowl  of  cream  uncrudded. 
Her  paps  like  lilli.;s  budded. 
Her  Ihowy  neck  like  to  a  marble  towre, 
And  a'l  her  body  like  a  palace  fair, 
Afcending  up  with  many  a  ftately  ftair 
I'o  Honour's  feat,  and  Chaftity's  fweet  bnwre.  'i 
Why  ftand  ye  ftill,  ye  virgins !  in  amaze,  '* 

Upon  her  fo  to  gaze  ; 
Wliiles  ye  f  .rgct  your  former  lay  to  fing, 
To  which  the  weeds  did  nnfwcr,  and  your  cccb 

ring. 
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I  "  But  if  ye  favv  that  which  no  eyes  can  fee, 
The  inward  beauty  of  her  lively  fpright, 
Garnifh'd  with  heavenly  gifts  of  high  degree, 
Much  more  then  would  ye  wonder  at  the  fight. 
And  Hand  aftonifti'd  like  to  thofe  which  red 
]Medufa's  mazeful  head. 

There  dwells  fweet  Love  and  conftant  Chaflity, 
llnfpotted  Faith  and  comely  Womanhood, 
Regard  of  Honour,  and  mild  Modefty ; 
There  Vertue  reigns  as  queen  of  royal  chione, 
And  giveth  laws  alone. 
The  which  the  bafe  affedions  do  obey, 
And  yield  their  fervices  unto  her  will ; 
Ne  thought  of  things  uncomely  ever  may 
Thereto  approach,  to  tempt  her  mind  to  ill. 
Had  ye  once  feen  thefe  her  celeftial  treafures, 
And  unrevealed  pleafures. 
Then  would  ye  vi^onder,  and  her  praifes  fing. 
That  all  the  woods  fhould  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 
ring. 

"  Open  the  temple-gates  unto  my  love, . 
Open  them  wide  that  (he  may  enter  in, 
And  all  the  pofts  adorn  as  doth  behove. 
And  all  the  pillars  deck  with  girlands  trim, 
For  to  receive  this  faint  with  honour  due. 
That  cometh  in  to  you. 
With  trembling  fteps  and  humble  reverence 
She  cometh  in  before  th'  Almighty's  view  ; 
Of  her,  ye  Virgius !   learn  obedience, 
Whenfo  ye  come  into  thofe  holy  places. 
To  humble  your  proud  faces. 
Bring  her  up  to  th'  high  altar,  that  fhe  may 
The  facred  ceremonies  there  partake, 
The  which  do  endlefs  matrimony  make ; 
And  let  the  roaring  organs  loudly  play 
The  praifes  of  the  Lord,  in  lively  notes, 
The  whiles  with  hollow  throats 
The  chorifters  the  joyous  anthems[fing,  [ring- 

That  all  the  woods  may  anfwer,  and  their  eccho 

•'  Behold,  whiles  fhe  before  the  altar  {bands, 
Hearing  the  holy  pried  that  to  her  fpeaks. 
And  blefles  her  with  his  two  happy  hands. 
How  the  red  rofes  fiufh  up  in  her  checks ! 
And  the  pure  fnow,  with  goodly  verniil  flain, 
Like  crimfin  dy'd  in  grain,      .') 
That  ewen  the  angels,  which  continually 
About  the  facred  altar  do  remain. 
Forget  their  fervice,  and  about  her  fly. 
Oft  peeping  in  her  face,  that  feems  more  fair 
The  more  they  on  it  flare  : 
But  her  fad  eyes,  ftill  faftned  on  the  ground, 
Are  governed  with  goodly  modefty. 
That  fuffers  not  one  look  to  glaunce  awry. 
Which  may  let  in  a  little  thought  unfound. 
Why  blufti  ye.  Love  !  to  give  to  me  your  hand. 
The  pledge  of  all  your  band  ? 
Sing,  ye  fweet  angels  !  AUeiuya  fing. 
That  ail  the  woods  may  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 
ring. 

«'  Now  all  is  done  ;  bring  home  the  bride  again. 
Bring  home  the  triumph  of  our  vidory  ; 


Bring  home  with  ycu  the  glory  of  her  gain, 

With  joyance  bring  her,  and  v/ith  jollity. 

Never  had  man  more  joyful  day  than  this, 

Whom  Heaven  would  heap  with  blifs. 

Make  feaft,  therefore,  now  all  this  live-long  day, 

This  day  for  ever  to  mc  holy  is ; 

Pour  out  the  wine  without  reflraint  or  ftay. 

Pour  not  by  cups,  but  by  the  belly-full : 

Pour  out  to  all  that  wuU, 

And  fprinkle  all  the  pofls  and  walls  wich  wine, 

That  they  may  fweat  and  drunken  be  withal : 

Crown  ye  god  Bacchus  with  a  coronal. 

And  Hymen  alfo  crown  with  wreaths  of  vine. 

And  let  the  Graces  dauuce  unto  the  reft. 

For  they  can  do  it  beH; ; 

The  whiles  the  maidens  do  their  carol  fing,. 

To  which  the  woods  Ihall  anfwer,  and  their  eccho 


"  Ring  ye  the  bells,  ye  young  men  of  the  town, 
And  leave  your  wonted  labours  for  this  day  ; 
This  day  is  holy  ;  do  you  write  it  down, 
That  ye  for  ever  it  remember  may  : 
This  day  the  fun  is  in  its  chicfell  hight. 
With  Barnaby  the  bright ; 
From  whence  declining  daily  by  degrees. 
He  fomewhat  Icfeth  of  his  heat  and  light. 
When  once  the  Crab  behind  his  back  he  fees  i 
But  for  this  time  it  ill  ordained  was, 
To  chufe  the  longed  day  in  all  the  year, 
And  Ihorteft  night,  when  longefl  fitter  were; 
Yet  never  day  fo  long  but  late  would  pafs. 
Ring  ye  the  bells  to  make  it  wear  away. 
And  bonefires  make  all  day. 
And  daupce  about  them,  and  about  them  fing. 
That  all  the  woods  may  aDi\ver,  aud  your  eccho 
ring. 

"  Ah  I  when  will  this  long  weary  day  have  end, 
And  lend  me  leave  to  conie  unto  my  love  ? 
How  flovvly  do  the  hours  their  numbers  fpend  ? 
How  flowly  doth  fad  Time  his  feathers  move  ? 
Haile  thee,  O  faireft  Planet !  to  thy  home. 
Within  the  weflern  foame  ; 
Thy  tyred  fteeds  long  fince  have  need  of  reft. 
Long  tho  it  be,  at  laft  I  fee  it  gloom. 
And  the  bright  evening-flar,  with  golden  creft. 
Appear  out  of  the  eaft. 
Fair  child  of  beauty,  glorious  lamp  of  love. 
That  all  the  hoft  of  heaven  in  ranl:s  dooft  kad. 
And  guidefk  lovers  through  the  night's  fad  dread. 
How  chearfuUy  thou  looked  from  above. 
And  feem'ft  to  laugh  atween  thy  twinkling  light. 
As  joying  in  the  fight 

Of  thefe  glad  many,  which  for  joy  do  fing. 
That  all  the  woods  them  anfwer,  and  their  eccho 
ring." 

Now  ceafe,  ye  Damfels  1  your  delights  forepaft. 
Enough  it  is  that  all  the  day  was  yours ; 
Now  day  is  done,  and  night  is  nighing  fad, 
Now  bring  the  bride  into  the  bridal  bowres  ; 
Now  night  is  come,  now  foon  her  difirray, 
And  in  her  bed  her  lay,; 
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Lay  her  in  lillies  and  in  violets, 
And  filken  curtains  over  her  difplay. 
And  odour'd  fheets;  and  arras  coverlets. 
Behold  h'.w  goodly  my  fair  love  does  lie, 
Jn  proud  humility ; 

JLike  unto  Maia,  whenas  Jove  her  took 
In  Tempe,  lying  on  the  flowrie  grafs, 
'Twixt  fleep  and  wake,  after  fhe  weary  was 
With  bathing  in  the  Acidalian  brook  : 
Now  it  is  night,  ye  damfels  may  be  gone, 
And  leave  my  love  alone, 
And  leave  likewil'e  your  former  lays  to  fing; 
The  woods  no  more  Ibjli  anfwer,  nor  your  eccho 
ring. 

Now   welcome   night,    thou  night   fo   long   ex- 

pedled, 
That  long  days  labour  doth  at  lafl  defray. 
And  all  my  cares,  which  cruel  Love  colleded, 
Haft  fumm'd  in  one,  and  cancelled  for  aye  : 
Spread  thy  broad  wing  over  my  love  and  me, 
That  no  man  may  us  fee. 
And  in  thy  fable  mantle  us  enwrap, 
From  fear  of  peril,  and  foul  horror  free ; 
Let  no  falfe  treafon  feek  us  to  entrap, 
Uor  any  dread  difquiet  once  annoy 
The  fafety  of  our  joy  j 
Bat  Jet  the  night  be  calm  and  quietfome, 
"Without  tempefluous  ftorms  or  fad  affray. 
Like  as  when  Jove  with  fair  Alcmena  lay, 
When  he  begot  the  great  Tirynthian  groom; 
Or  like  as  when  he  with  thy  felf  did  lie, 
And  begot  Majefty ; 

And  let  the  maids  and  young  men  ceafe  to  fing ; 
Ne  let  the  woods  them  anfwer,  nor  their  eccho 
ring. 

Let  no  lamenting  cries  nor  doleful  tears 

Be  heard  ail  night  within,  nor  yet  without; 

Ne  let  falfe  whifpers,  breeding  hidden  fears, 

Break  gentle  flcep  with  miiconceived  doubt  ? 

Let  no  deluding  dreams,  nor  dreadful  fights, 

Make  fudden  fad  affrightii ; 

Nc  let  houfe-firis,  ncr  lightnings,  helplefs  harms, 

Ne  let  the  ponk,  nor  other  eviffprights, 

Ne  let  mlfchievous  witches  with  their  charms, 

Nc  let  hob-goblins,  names   whofe  fcnfe  we' fee 

not, 
Fray  us  with  things  that  he  not  : 
Let  not  the  fkricch-owl  nor  rhe  flork  be  heard 
Nor  the  night-raven,  that  ftill  deadly  yells,        * 
Nor  damned  ghofts,  call'd  up  with  mighty  fpells, 
Nor  grjefly  vultures,  niakd  us  once  affrnrd  : 
Ne  let  th'  unpleafant  quire  of  frogs  ftiU  croking 
Make  us  to  wifh  their  choking  ;  ' 

Let  none  of  thefc  their  drery  accents  ling, 
Ne  let  the  woods  them  anfwer,  nor  tiair  eccho 

ring. 
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But  let  fliU  Silence  true  night-watches  keep, 
1  hat  lacrcd  Peace  may  in  alTurance  reign 
And  timely  Sleep,  when  it  is  time  to  flecp. 
May  pour  his  limbs  forth  on  yourpkafam  plain; 


The  whiles  an  hundred  little  winged  Loves 
Like  divers-fethered  doves. 
Shall  fly  and  flutter  round  about  your  bed, 
And  in  the  fecret  dark,  that  none  reproves. 
Their  pretty  ftealths  fliall  work,  and  fnares  fhall 

fpread. 
To  filch  away  fweet  fnatches  of  delight, 
Conceal'd  through  covert  night. 
Ye  Sons  of  Venus  !  play  your  fports  at  will. 
For  greedy  Pleafure,  carelefs  of  your  toyes. 
Think  more  upon  her  Paridife  of  joyes 
Then  what  you  do,  all  be  it  good  or  ill. 
All  night,  therefore,  attend  your  merry  play 
For  it  will  foon  be  day  : 
Now  none  doth  hinder  you  that  fay  or  fing, 
Ne  will  fhe   woods  now  anfwer,  nor  your  eccL 
ring. 

Who  is  the  fame  which  at  my  window  peeps  ? 

Or  whofe  is  that  fair  face  which  fhines  lo  bright 

Is  it  nor  Cynthia,  fhe  that  never  fleeps. 

But  walks  about  high  heaven  all  the  night  ? 

O  !  faireft  Goddefs!  do  thou  not  envy 

My  love  with  me  to  fpy  ; 

For   thou   likewife  didft   love,    though  now  un-j 

thought. 
And  for  a  fleece  of  wool,  which  privily 
The  Latmian  fhepherd  once  unto  thee  brought^ 
His  pleafures  with  thee  wrought  : 
Therefore  to  us  be  favourable  now, 
And  fith  of  womens  labours  thou  haft  charge. 
And  generation  goodly  dooft  enlarge, 
Encline  thy  will  t'  effe£t  our  wifhful  vow, 
And  the  chafte  womb  inform  with  timely  feed, 
That  may  our  comfort  breed ; 
Till  which  we  ceafe  our  hopful  hap  to  fing, 
Ne  let  the  woods  us  anfwer,  nor  our  eccho  ring. 

And  thou,  great  Juno  !  which  with  awful  might 

The  laws  of  wedlock  ftill  dooft  patronize. 

And  the  religion  of  the  faith  firft  plight. 

With  facred  rites  haft  taught  to  folemnize, 

."^nd  eke  for  comfort  often  called  art 

Of  women  in  their  fmart. 

Eternally  bind  thou  this  lovely  band. 

And  all  thy  blefling  unto  us  impart. 

And  thou,  glad  Genius!  in  whofe  gentle  hand 

The  bridale  bowre  and  genial  bed  remain, 

Without  blemifh  or  ftaii^, 

And  the  fweet  pleafures  of  their  love's  delight 

With  fecret  aid  dooft  fuccour  and  fupply. 

Till  they  bring  forth  the  fruitful  progeny. 

Send  us  the  timely  fruit  of  this  fame  night, 

And  thou,  fair  Hebe  !  and  thou,  Hymen!  free. 

Grant  that  it  fo  may  be. 

'Fill  which  we  ceafe  your  further  praife  to  fing, 

Ne  any  woods  fliall  anfwer,  nor  your  eccho  ring. 


And  ye,  high  Heavens !  the  temple  of  the  god«. 

/n  which  a  thoufand  torches  flaming  bright 

Uo  burn,  that  to  us  wretched  earthly  clods 

]n  dreadful  darknefs  lend  defired  light ; 

And  all  ye  Powers  which  ih  the  fame  remain, 

More  than  we  men  can  feign, 
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Pour  out  your  blefling  on  us  plenteoufly, 
And  happy  influence  upon  us  rain, 
That  vve  may  rife  a  large  pofterity. 
Which   from   the   earth,  which   they   may 

poffefs 
With  lafling  happinefs, 
Up  to  your  haughty  palaces  may  mount, 
And  for  the  gueidon  of  their  glorious  merit 
May  heavenly  tabernacles  there  inherit, 
Of  blefled  faints  for  to  increafe  the  count : 
So  let  us  reft,  fweet  Love !  in  hope  of  this 


long 


And  ceafe  till  then  our  timely  joys  to  fing. 
The  woods  no  more  us  anfwer,  nor  our  cccho 
ring. 

Song  made  in  lieu  of  many  ornaments 

With  which  my  love  fliould  duly  have  been  deckt, 

Which  cutting  off  through  hafly  accidents, 

Ye  would  not  flay  your  due  time  to  expedt, 

But  promis'd  both  to  recompence, 

But  unto  her  a  goodly  ornament. 

And  for  fhort  time  an  endlcfs  monument. 


POEMS, 


1  N  youth,  before  T  wexed  old, 
■The  bliiitl' :d  boy,  Venus'  baby, 
Tor  v.ri;:t  of  cunniiig  made  mc  bold, 
Tn  bitter  hi-re  to  grope  for  honey  ; 
But  when  he  faw  me  flung  and  cry, 
He  took  wing,  and  away  did  fly, 


As  Diana  hunted  on  a  day, 

She  chanc'd  to  come  where  Cupid  lay, 

His  quiver  by  his  head  ; 

Or.e  of  his  Shafts  fhe  floje  away, 

And  one  of  her's  did  clofe  convey 

Into  the  other's  flead  : 

With  that  Love  wounded  my  love's  heartj 

But  Diane  beafts  with  Cupid's  dart. 


I  SAW  in  ferret  to  my  dame 
How  little  Cupid  humbly  came. 
And  fiiid  to  her.  All  hail,  my  Mother  ; 
But  when  he  faw  me  laugh,  for  fhame 
His  face  with  bafhful  blond  did  flame. 
Not  knowing  Venus  from  the  other. 
Then  next  blufh,  Cujid,  quoth  I, 
For  many  have  crr'd  in  this  beauty. 


Upon  a  dny,  as  I-ove  lay  fweetly  flumbring 

All  in  his  mother's  lap, 

A  gentle  bee,   with   his  loud  trumpet  murm'r- 

ing, 
About  him  flew  by  hap  ; 

Whereof  when  he  was  wakened  with  the  noifc, 
And  faw  the  beaft  fo  fmall. 
What's  this   (quoth  he)   that  gives  fo  weak  a 

voice, 
That  weakens  men  vvithall  ? 


I 


In  angry  wife  he  flies  about, 

And  threatens  all  with  courage  flout : 


To  whom  his  mother  clofely,  fmiling,  faid, 

'Twixt  earneft  and  'twixt  game. 

See,  thou  thyfelf  likewife  art  little  made. 

If  thou  regard  the  fame  ; 

And  yet  thou  fuffereft  neither  gods  in  Iky, 

Nor  men  in  earth  to  reft. 

But  when  thou  art  difpofed  cruelly, 

Their  fleep  thou  doft  moleft  T 

Then  either  change  thy  cruelty, 

Or  give  like  leave  unto  the  fly. 


Nath'lefsthe  cruel  boy,  not  fo  content, 

Would  needs  the  fly  purfue. 

And  in  his  hand  with  heedlefs  hardiment 

Him  caught  for  to  fubdue ; 

But  when  on  it  he  hafty  hand  did  lay, 

The  bee  him  flung  therefore ; 

Now  out,  alas  1  he  cride,  and  wele-away ! 

I  wounded  am  full  fore  ; 

The  fly,  that  I  fo  much  did  fcorn. 

Hath  hurt  me  with  his  little  horn. 


Unto  his  mother  flraight  he  weeping  came. 

And  of  his  grief  complain'd. 

Who  could  not  chufe  but  laugh  at  his  foul  game, 

Though  fad  to  fee  him  pain'd.  [fmai 

Think  now   (quoth  fbe)  my  fon,  how  great  th 

Of  thofe  whom  thou  dooft  wound; 

Full  many  thou  haft  pricked  to  the  heart, 

That  pity  never  found  ; 

Therefore  henceforth  fomc  pity  take. 

When  thou  dofl  ijoil  of  lovers  mate. 


POEMS. 


sas 


She  tnok  him  ftraight  full  piteoufly  lamenting, 

And  wrapt  liim  in  her  fmock  : 

She  wrapt  hini  fuftly,  ail  the  while  repenting 

[That  he  the  fly  did  mock  : 

She  dreft  his  wound,  and  it  embalmed  well 

With  falve  of  foveraign  might. 

And  then  fhe  Ijach'd  him  in  a  dainty  well, 

The  well  of  dear  Delight. 

Who  would  not  oft  be  ftung  as  this. 

To  be  (o  bath'd  in  Ventis'  blifs  ? 


The  wanton  boy  was  fliortly  well  recur 'd 

Of  that  his  malady  ; 

But  lie  loon  after,  frefli  again  enur'd 

His  former  cruelty  ; 

And  fince  that  time  he  wounded  hath  my  felf 

With  his  fliarp  dart  of  love, 

And  now  forgets  the  cruel  carelefs  elf 

Hifs  mother's  head  to  prove  : 

So  now  I  languilh  till  he  pleafe 

My  pining  anguifli  to  apptafe. 


AMORETTI:   OR,    SONNETS. 


SONNET.  I. 

Happy,  ye  Leaves!  whenas  thofe  lilly  hands, 
Which  hold  my  life  in  their  dead-doing  might, 
Shall  handle  you,  and  hold  in  Love's  foft  Lands, 
Like  captives  trembling  at  the  victor's  fight. 
And  happy  Lines!  on  which  with  ftarry  light 
Thofe  lamping  eyes  will  deign  fometimes  to  look, 
And  read  the  forrows  of  my  dying  fpright, 
Written  with  tears  in  heart's  clofe  bleeding  book. 
And  happy  Rimes!  bath'd  in  the  facred  brook 
Of  Helicon,  whence  flie  derived  is, 
When  ye  behold  that  angel's  bleff^-d  look. 
My  foul's  lung-lacked  food,  my  heaven's  blifs, 
Leaves,  Lines,  and  Rimes,  feek  her  to  pleafe  alone, 
Whom  if  ye  pleafe,  I  care  for  other  none. 

SONNET  II. 

XJNquiET  thought,  whom  at  the  firfl  I  bred 
Of  th'  inward  bale  of  my  love  pined-heart. 
And  fithence  have  with  fighs  and  lot  row  fed, 
Till  greater  than  my  womb  thou  woxen  art, 
Break  forth  at  length  out  of  the  inner  part, 
In  which  thou  lurkeil  like  to  vipers'  brood. 
And  feek  lomc  fuccour,  both  to  eafe  my  fmart, 
And  alfi.  to  fuftain  thy  felf  with  food  : 
But  if  in  prefencc  of  that  faireft  proud 
I'hou  chance  to  come,  fall  lowly  at  her  feet. 
And  with  nicck  liumblcfs  and  afflided  mood 
Pardon  for  thee,  and  grace  for  mc,  entreat; 
Which  if  file  grant,  then  live,  and  my  love  c'herifli; 
If  not,  die  loon,  and  I  with  thee  will  peridi. 

SONNET  III. 

TiiE  fovereign  beauty  which  I  do  admire, 
Witnefs  the  v^or!d  how  worthy  to  be  praif'd. 
The  light  whereof  hath  kin.iicd  hoaveidy  fire' 
In  my  frail  fpirit,  by  her  from  bal'enefs  raif'd. 
That  being  now  with  her  huge  brightnefs  daz'd, 
iJafe  thing  I  can  no  more  endure  to  view 
Put  looking  aill  on  her,  I  flaiid  amnz'd    ' 


At  wondrous  fight  of  fo  celeflial  hue. 

So  when  my  tongue  would  Ipeak  her  praifes  due,  j 

It  flopped  is  with  thought's  aftonifhment,  ' 

And  when  my  pen  would  write  her  titles  true. 

It  ravifti'd  is  with  fancy's  wonderment ; 

Yet  in  my  heart  I  then  both  fpcak  and  write 

The  wonder  that  my  wit  cannot  enditc. 


SONNET  IV. 

New  year  forth  looking  out  of  Janus'  gate. 
Doth  feem  to  promife  hope  of  new  delight, 
And  bidding  th'  old  adieu,  his  pafTed  date 
Bids  all  old  thoughts  to  die  in  dumpifh  fprioht. 
And  calling  forth  out  of  fad  Winter's  night 
Frefh  Love,  that  long  hath  flept  in  cheerlefs  bower, ^ 
Wills  him  awake,  and  foon  about  him  dight 
His  wanton  wings,  and  darts  of  deadly  power  : 
For  lufty  Spring,  now  in  his  timely  howre. 
Is  ready  to  come  forth,  him  to  receive, 
And  warns  the  Earth,  with  divers-colour'd  flowrcJ 
To  deck  herfelf,  and  her  fair  mantle  weave ; 
Then  you,  fair  Flowre !  in  whom  frefh  youth  dothi 

reign, 
Prepare  your  felf  new  love  to  entertain. 


SONNET  V. 

Rudely  thou  wrongeft  my  dear  heart's  defire, 
In  finding  fault  with  her  too  portly  pride  : 
The  thing  in  which  I  do  niofl  in  her  admire. 
Is  of  the  world  unworthy  moft  envide  ; 
For  in  thofe  lofty  locks  is  clofe  implide 
Scorn  of  bafe  things  and  'fdeign  of  foul  difhonour, 
Threatning  rafli  eyes  which  gaze  on  her  fo  wide, 
That  loofely  they  ne  dare  to  look  upon  her. 
Such  pride  is  praife,  fuch  portlinefs  is  honour, 
That  boldnefs  innocence  bears  in  her  eyes. 
And  her  fair  countenance,  like  a  goodly  banner. 
Spreads  in  defiance  of  all  enemies. 
Was  never  in  this  world  ought  worthy  tride, 
Without  fonie  fparke  of  fuch  felf-plcafing  pride. 


O     N     N     E    T     S. 


S^S 


SONNET  VI. 


Be  nought  difmaid  that  her  unmoved  mind 
Doth  full  perfift  in  her  rebellious  pride  ; 
Such  love  not  like  to  lulh  of  bafer  kind, 
The  harder  won,  the  firmer  will  abide. 
iThe  dureful  oak,  whofe  fap  is  not  yet  dride, 
Is  lone  e'er  it  conceive  the  kindling  fire. 
But  when  it  once  doth  burn,  it  doth  divide 
Great  heat,  and  make  his  flames  to  heaven  afpire  : 
So  hard  it  is  to  kindle  new  defire 
In  gentle  breafl:  that  fhall  endure  for  ever; 
Deep  is  the  wound  that  dints  the  parts  entire 
With  chafte  eifeds  that  nought  but  death   can 

fever. 
Then  think  not  long  in  taking  little  pain 
To  knit  the  knot  that  ever  fliall  remain. 


SONNET  VII. 

Fair  eyes,  the  mirrour  of  my  mazed  heart. 
What  wondrous  vertue  is  contain'd  in  yim. 
The  which  both  life  and  death  forth  from  you 

dart 

Into  the  object  of  your  mighty  view  ? 
For  when  ye  mildly  look  with  lovely  hi'e. 
Then  is  my  foul  with  life  and  love  infpir'd ; 
But  when  ye  lowre,  or  look  on  me  alkcw. 
Then  do  I  die,  as  one  with  lightning  fir'd. 
But  fince  that  life  is  more  than  death  defir'd. 
Look  ever  lovely,  as  becomes  you  beft  ; 
That  your  bright  beams  of  my  weak  eyes  admir'd, 
|May  kindle  living  fire  within  my  breft. 
Such  Ufe  Ihould  be  the  honour  of  your  light, 
iSuch  death  the  fad  enfample  of  your  might. 


SONNET  VIII. 

More  than  mod:  fair,  full  of  the  living  fire 
Kindled  above,  unto  the  Maker  near  ; 
No  eyes  but  joys,  in  which  all  pewers  confpire. 
That  to  the  world  nought  elfe  be  counted  dear  : 
Through  your  bright  beams  doth  not  the  blinded 

gueft 

Shoot  out  his  darts  to  bafe  affeftion's  wound  ? 
But  angels  come  to  lead  frail  minds  to  reft 
In  chafte  defires,  on  heavenly  beauty  bound. 
You  frame  my  thoughts,  and  fafhiou  me  within  ; 
You  flop  my  tongue,  and  teach  my  heart  to  fpeak ; 
You  calm  the  florm  that  paffion  did  begin. 
Strong  through  your  caufe,  but  by  your  vertue 

weak. 

Dark  is  the  world  where  your  light  fliined  never; 
Well  is  he  born  that  may  behold  you  ever. 


SONNET  IX. 

Long-while  '  I  fought  to  what  I  might  compare 
thofe   powreful   eyes  which   lighten   my    dark 

fpright. 
Yet  find  I  nought  on  earth  to  which  I  dare 


Refemble  th'  Image  of  the  goodly  light. 
Not  to  the  fun,  for  they  do  ihine  by  night ; 
Nor  to  the  moon,  for  they  arc  changed  never ; 
Nor  to  the  ftars,  for  they  have  purer  fight ; 
Nor  to  the  fire,  for  they  confume  not  ever  ; 
Nor  to  the  lightning,  for  they  ftill  prefcver  ; 
Nor  to  the  diamond,  for  they  are  more  tender  ; 
Nor  unto  chryftal,for  nought  may  them  fever; 
Nor  unto  glals,  fuch  bafenefs  mought  offend  her  ; 
Then  to  the  Maker  felf  they  likeft  be, 
Whofe  lijjht  doth  lighten  all  that  here  we  fee. 


SONNET  X. 

Unrighteous  lord  of  Love  !  what  law  is  this. 
That  me  thou  makeft  thus  tormented  be, 
The  whiles  ihe  lordeth  in  licentious  blifs 
Of  her  free-wiil  fcorning  both  thee  and  me  ? 
See  how  the  tyrannefs  doth  joy  to  fee 
The  huge  maffacres  which  her  eyes  do  make. 
And  humbled  hearts  brings  captive  unto  thee. 
That   thou    of  them   mayft    mighty    vengeance 

take. 
But  her  proud  heart  do  thou  a  little  Ihake, 
And  that  high  look,  with  which  fte  doth  control 
All  this  world's  pride,  bow  to  a  bafer  make, 
And  all  her  faults  in  thy  black  book  enrol. 
That  I  may  laugh  at  her  in  equal  fort 
As  fhe  doth  laugh  at  me,  and  makes  niy  pain  her 

fport. 


SONNET  XI, 

Daily  when  I  do  feck  and  fue  for  peace, 
And  hoftagcs  do  offer  for  my  truth, 
She,  cruel  warrinur,  dot'n  her  felf  addrefs 
To  battel,  and  the  weary  war  renew'th; 
Ne  vi'ill  be  mov'd  with  reafon  or  with  ruth 
To  grant  fmall  refpit  to  my  reftlefs  toil. 
But  greedily  her  fell  intent  perfu'th. 
Of  my  poor  life,  to  make  unpitied  fpoil. 
Yet  my  poor  life,  all  forrows  to  affoil, 
I  would  her  yield,  her  wrath  te  pacific. 
But  then  fhe  feeks,  with  torment  and  turmoil. 
To  force  me  live,  and  will  not  let  me  die. 
All  pain  hath  end,  and  every  war  hath  peace  ; 
But  mine  no  price  nor  prayer  may  furceafe. 


SONNET  XII. 

One  day  I  fought  with  heart-thrilling  eyes 

To  make  a  truce,  and  terms  to  entertain. 

All  fearkfs  then  of  fo  falfe  enemies. 

Which  fought  me  to  entrap  in  treafon's  train  : 

So  as  I  then  difarmed  did  remain, 

A  wicked  ambufh,  which  lay  hidden  long 

In  the  clofe  covert  of  her  guileful  eyen. 

Thence  breaking  forth,  did  thick  about  me  throng. 

Too  feeble  I  t'  abide  the  brunt  fp  ftrong. 

Was  forc'd  to  yield  my  felf  into  their  hands. 
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SONNETS. 


•Who  me  captlvinfr,  ftralght  with  riciorous  wrong 
Have  ever  fince  kept  me  in  cruel  hands  : 
So,  La<'\'.  now  to  you  I  do  comjilain 
Againft  your  eyes,  that  juftice  I  may  gain. 

SONNET  XIII. 

In  that  proud  port  which  her  fo  goodly  graceth, 
Whiles  her  fair  face  Ihe  rears  up  to  the  Iky, 
And  to  the  ground  her  eye-lids  low  embraceth, 
M>-f>  sroodly  temperature  ye  may  defcry, 
Mild  humblefs,  mixt  with  aweful  majefty; 
r.T  looking  on  the  eartii,  whence  flie  was  born. 
Her  mind  remcmbreth  her  mortality  ; 
What-fo  is  faireft  fhall  to  earth  return. 
But  that  fame  Idfty  countenance  feems  to  (corn 
Bafe  thing,  and  think  how  ftie  to  heaven  may  clime, 
Treading  down  earth  as  loathfome  and  forlorn, 
That  hiiiden  heavenly  thoughts  with  droffy  flime ; 
Yet  lov.ly  ftjll  voiichfafe  to  look  'n  me, 
Such  lowiinefs  (hall  make  you  lofty  be. 


SONNET  XIV. 

Return  again,  my  forces,  late  difmaid, 
Unto  the  ficge  by  you  abandon'd  quite ; 
Great  flianie  it  is  to  leave,  like  one  afraid, 
So  fair  a  piece  for  one  rcpulfe  fo  light, 
'Gainft  furh  ftrung  caftles  needeth  greater  might 
Than  thofe  fmall  forces  ye  were  wont  belay  ; 
Such  haughty  minds,  cnur'd  to  hardy  fight, 
Difdain  to  yield  unto  the  firft  affay. 
Bring,  thcfrefore,  all  the  forces  that  ye  may, 
And  lay  incefiant  battry  to  her  heart ; 
Plaiiits,  prayers,  vows,  ruth,  forrow,  and  difmay, 
'J'hofe  engiiis  can  the  proudeft  love  convert; 
And  if  thofe  fail,  fall  down  and  die  before  her, 
So  dying  live,  and  living  do  adore  her. 


SONNET  XV. 

Ye  tradcful  Merchants !  that  with  weary  toil 

Do  (cck  mod  precious  things  to  make  your  gain, 

And  hotli  the  Indiasof  their  treafure  fpoil, 

What  needeth  you  to  feek  fo  far  in  vain  ? 

For,  lo !  my  love  doth  in  her  felf  contain 

All  this  world's  riches  that  may  far  be  found ; 

If  iaphyrs,  lo  !  htr  eyes  be  faphyrs  plain  ; 

If  lubics,  lo  I  her  lips  be  rubies  found  ; 

If  pearl",  her  teeth  be  pearls,  both  pure  and  round ; 

If  ivoi  y,  her  forehead  ivory  ween  ; 

If  gold,  her  locks  are  fined  gold  on  ground; 

If  filvcr,  her  fair  hands  are  filvcr  Iheen  : 

But  that  which  fairefl  is,  but  few  behold. 

Her  inind,  adorn'J  with  vcrtues  manifold. 


SONNET  XVI, 

One  day  as  I  unwarily  did  gaze 

On  thole  fair  eyes,  niy  lovc'a  itfungrtal  light, 


The  whiles  my  flonifh'J  heart  flood  in  amazCj 
Through  fweet  illufion  of  her  look's  delight, 
I  mote  perceive  how  in  her  glancing  fight 
I^egions  of  Loves  with  little  wings  did  fiy, 
Daiting  their  deadly  arrows  fiery  bright 
At  every  rafh  beholder  paffing  by  : 
One  of  thofe  archers  clofely  1  did  fpy 
Aiming  his  arrov;  at  my  very  heart. 
When  fnddenly,  with  twinkle  of  her  eye, 
The  damfel  broke  his  mifintended  dart : 
Had  {he  not  fodone  fure  I  had  been  fiaiti. 
Yet  as  it  was  I  hardly  fcap'd  with  pam. 


SONNET  XVII. 

The  glorious  pourtracfl  of  that  angel's  face, 
Made  to  amaze  weak  mens  confufed  Ikill, 
And  this  world's  worthlefs  glory  to  embrace, 
What  pen,  what  penfil,  can  exprefs  her  fill  i 
For  though  he  colours  could  devife  at  will. 
And  eke  his  learned  hand  at  pleafure  guide. 
Left  trembling  it  his  workmanfhip  fhould  fpill, 
Yet  many  wondrous  things  there  are  befide  : 
The  fweet  eye-glances,  that  like  arrows  glide. 
The    charming  fmiles  that  rob  fenfe   from   thz 

heart ; 
The  lovely  pleafance,  and  the  lofty  pride, 
Cannot  expreffed  be  by  any  art : 
A  greater  craftl'man's  hand  thereto  doth  need, 
That  can  exprefs  the  life  of  things  indeed. 


SONNET  XVII. 

The  rolling  wheel,  that  runneth  often  round, 
The  hardeft  fleel  in  tra<5t  of  time  doth  tear ; 
And  drizling  drops,  that  often  do  redound. 
The  firmeil  flint  doth  in  continuance  wear  : 
Yet  cannot  I,  with  many  a  dropping  tear. 
And  long  intreaty,  foften  her  hard  heart, 
That  Ihe  will  once  vouchfafe  my  plaint  to  hear. 
Of  look  with  pity  on  my  painful  fmart  : 
But  when  I  plead,  flie  bids  me  play  my  part; 
And  when  I  weep,  fhe  fays  tears  are  but  water ; 
And  when  I  figh,  flie  fays  I  know  the  art ; 
And  when  I  wail,  ihe  turns  her  felf  to  laughter  ; 
So  do  I  weep  and  wail,  and  plead  in  vain. 
Whiles  Ihe  as  ftcel  and  flint  doth  ftill  remain. 


SONNET  XIX. 

The  merry  cuckow,  meffenger  of  fpring. 
His  trumpet  ihrill  hath  thrice  already  founded. 
That  warns  all  lovers  wait  upon  their  king, 
Who  now  is  coming  forth  with  girland  crowned ; 
With  iioiie  whereof  the  quire  of  birds  refuunded 
Their  anthems  fweet,  devized  of  love's  praife. 
That  all  the  woods  their  ccchties  back  rebouuded, 
As  if  they  knew  the  meaning  of  their  lays  : 
But  'moiigft  them  all,  which  did  Dove's  honouT^i 
raife, 

No  word  was  heard  of  her  that  moft  it  ought. 


SONNETS. 
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:  But  flie  his  precept  proudly  difobeys, 
'And  doth  his  idle  meffas;e  fet  at  nought ; 
\  Therefore,  O  Love !  unlefs  fte  turn  to  thee 
E'er  cuckow  end,  let  her  a  rebel  be. 


SONNET  XX. 

In  vain  I  feek  and  fue  to  her  for  grace, 
And  do  mine  humble  heart  before  her  pour, 
I  The  whiles  her  foot  flie  in  my  neck  doth  place, 
j  And  tread  my  life  down  in  the  lowly  flour  : 
|:  And  yet  the  lion,  that  is  lord  of  power, 
I  And  reigneth  over  every  beaft  in  field, 
Ih  his  moft  pride  difdeigneth  to  devour 
The  filly  lamb  that  to  his  might  doth  yield  : 
Eut  file,  more  cruel  and  more  falvage  wild 
Than  either  lion  or  the  lionefs, 
Shames  not  to  be  with  guiltlefs  blood  defit'd, 
But  taketh  glory  in  her  cruelnefs. 
Fairer  thap  fairefl,  let  none  ever  fay 
That  yc  were  blooded  in  a  yielded  prey. 


SONNET  XXI, 

Was  it  the  work  of  Nature  or  of  Art, 
Which  tempred  fo  the  features  of  her  face. 
That  pride  and  meeknefs,  ijiixt  by  equal  part. 
Do  both  appear  t'  adorn  her  beauty's  grace  ? 
For  with  mild  pleafance,  which  doth  pride  dif- 

place. 
She  to  her  love  doth  lookers'  eyes  allure, 
And    with   ftern   count'nance   back   again    doth 

chace 
Their  loofer  looks,  that  ftir  up  lufts  impure. 
With  fuch  ftrangc  trains  her  eyes  flie  doth  inure, 
That  with  one  look  (he  doth  my  life  difmay, 
And  with  another  doth  it  ftraight  recure  : 
Her  fmile  me  draws,  her  frown  me  drives  away. 
Thus    doth   fhe   train   and   teach   mo  with   her 

looks; 
Such  art  of  eyes  I  never  read  in  books. 


SONNET  XXir. 

This  holy  feafon,  fit  to  faft  and  pray. 
Men  to  devotion  ought  to  be  incHn'd, 
Therefore  I  likewife  on  fo  holy  day. 
For  my  fweet  faint  fome  fervice  fit  will  find. 
Her  temple  fair  is  built  within  my  mind, 
In  which  her  glorious  image  placed  is. 
On  which    my  thoughts  do   day   and  night  at- 
tend, 
Like  facrcd  priefts,  that  never  think  amifs; 
There  I  to  her,  as  th'  author  of  my  blifs, 
Wi'l  build  an  altar  to  appeafe  her  ire. 
And  on  ;he  fame  my  heart  will  facrifice. 
Burning  in  flames  of  pure  and  chafte  defire  ; 
The  which  vouchfafe,  O  Goddefs!  to  accept, 
Amongft  thy  dearclt  relicks  to  be  kept. 


SONNET  XXIIL 


Penelope,  for  her  Ulyffes'  fake, 

Deviz'd  a  web  her  wooers  to  deceive. 

In  which  the  work  that  flie  all  day  did  make, 

The  fame  at  p.ight  flie  did  again  unreave  : 

Such  fubti)  craft  my  damfel  doth  conceive, 

Th'  importunate  fute  of  my  defire  to  ihun. 

For  all  that  I  in  many  days  do  weave. 

In  one  fliort  hour  I  find  by  her  undun. 

So  when  I  think  to  end  that  1  begun, 

1  muft  begin  and  never  bring  to  end  ; 

Forth  with  one  look  fii,e  fpills  that  long  I  fpun, 

And  with  one  word  my  whole  year's  work  doth 

rend. 
Such  labour  like  the  fpider's  web  I  find. 
Whole  fruitlefs  work  is  broken  with  leaft  wind. 


SONNET  XXIV, 

When  I  behold  that  beauty's  wonderment, 
And  rare  perfeftion  of  each  goodly  part. 
Of  Nature's  fkill  the  only  complement, 
I  honour  and  admire  the  Maker's  art; 
But  when  I  feel  the  bitter  baleful  fmart 
Which  her  fair  eyes  un  wares  do  work  in  me, 
That  death  out  of  their  fliiny  beams  do  dare, 
I  think  that  I  a  new  Pandora  fee. 
Whom  all  the  gods  in  counfel  did  agree 
Into  this  finful  world  from  heaven  to  fend. 
That  fhe  to  wicked  men  a  fcourge  fhould  be 
For  all  their  faults  with  which  they  did  offend. 
But  fince  ye  are  my  fcourge,  I  will  intreat, 
That  for  my  faults  ye  will  me  gently  beat. 


SONNET  XXV. 

How  long  fliall  this  like  dying  life  endure. 

And  know  no  end  of  its  own  mifcry. 

But  wafte  and  wear  away  in  terms  unfure, 

'Twixt  fear  and  hope  depending  doubtfully  ? 

Yet  better  were  attonce  to  let  me  die. 

And  fhew  the  laft  enfample  cf  your  pride. 

Then  to  torment  me  thus  with  cruelty. 

To  prove  your  pow'r,which  I  too  well  have  tride. 

But  yet  if  in  your  harden'd  breaft  you  hide 

A  clofe  intent  at  laft  to  fhew  me  grace, 

Then  all  the  woes  and  wrecks  which  I  abide, 

As  means  of  bill's  I  gladly  will  embrace. 

And  vvifli  that  more  and  greater  they  might  be, 

That  greater  meed  at  laft  may  turn  to  nie. 


SONNET  XXVI. 

Sweet  Is  the  rofe,  but  grows  upon  a  brer^;    . 
Sweet  is  the  juniper,  but  Ihaip  his  bough  ; 
Sweet  is  the  eglantine,  but  pricketh  near; 
Sweet  is  the  firbloom,  but  his  br-uiches  rough  ; 
Sweet  is  the  cyprefs,  but  his  rind  is  t->ugh  ; 
Sweet  is  the  nut,  but  bitter  is  his  pill ;    • 
Sweet  k  the  bioom-flowre,  but  yet  four  enough ; 


5a8  S 

And  fwect  is  moly,  but  his  root  is  ill : 
So  every  fvveet  with  four  istempred  flill. 
That  maketh  it  be  coveted  the  more  ; 
For  eafy  things,  that  may  be  got  at  will, 
Mod  forts  of  men  do  fet  but  little  ftore. 
AVhy  then  ihould  I  account  o^  little  pain. 
That  cndlefs  pleafure  fliall  unto  me  gain  ? 

SONNET  XXVII. 

Fair  Proud  !  now  tell  me  why  fhould  fair  be 

proud, 
Sith  ail  the  world's  glory  is  but  grofs  unclean  ? 
And  in  the  ftiade  of  death  itfc-lf  fliould  (hroud, 
However  now  thereof  ye  little  ween. 
That  goodly  idol,  now  fo  gay  befeen, 
Shall  doff  her  fleflies  borrow'd  fair  attire, 
And  be  forgot  as  it  had  never  been, 
Thbt  many  now  much  worfliip  and  admire  : 
Ne  any  then  fliall  after  it  inquire, 
Nc  any  mention  fliall  thereof  remain, 
But  what  this  verle,  that  never  fliall  expire. 
Shall  to  ynur  purchafe  with  her  thanklefs  pain. 
Fair!  be  no  lung(.r  prmd  of  that  Ihall  perifli, 
But  that  which  Ihall  you  make  imuiprtal  cherifli. 


SONNET  XXVIII. 

The  laurel  leaf,  which  you  this  day  do  wear, 

Gives  nic  great  hope  of  your  relenting  mind. 

For  fince  it  is  the  badge  which  I  do  bear. 

Ye  bearing  it  do  feeni  to  me  inclin'd  ; 

The  power  thereof,  which  oft  in  me  I  find. 

Let  it  likewife  your  gentle  bread  iiifpire 

With  fweet  infufion,  and  put  you  in  mind 

Of  that  proud  maid  whom  now  thofe  leaves  attire. 

Proud  Daphne,  fcorning  Phcebus'  lovely  fire, 

On  the  Thcflalian  fliore  from  him  did  flie. 

For  which  the  gods,  in  their  revengeful  iie. 

Did  her  transform  unto  a  laurel-tree. 

'I'hcn   fly  no  more,   fair   Love !    from    Phcebus' 

chace. 
But  in  vour  bread  his  leaf  and  love  embrace. 


SONNET  XXIX. 

Sr.F,  how  the  ftubborn  damfel  dorh  deprave 

My  fimple  meaning  with  difdainfiil  fcorn, 

And  by  the  bay  which  I  unto  her  gave. 

Accounts  my  feif  her  captive  quite  forlorn. 

'I'he  bay,  quoth  flie,  is  of  the  viilor  born,' 

Yielded  th(  m  by  the  vanquifht  as  their  meeds, 

And  they  therewith  do  poets'  heads  adorn, 

To  fing  ^lie  glory  of  their  famous  deeds; 

But  fitii  flic  will  the  conqucd  challenge  needs, 

I,et  her  accept  me  as  her  faithlull  thrall. 

That  htr  great  triumph,  which  my  (kill   exceeds, 

I  may  in  trump  cf  Fame  blaze  over  all; 

Then  would  I  deck  her  head  with  glorious  bays, 

And  fill  the  world  with  her  vidorious  praifc. 


O     N     N    E     T     S. 


SONNET  XXX. 


My  love  is  like  to  ice,  and  I  to  fire; 

How  comes  it,  tlien,  that,  this  her  cold  fo  great 

Is  not  diilolv'd  through  my  fo  hot  deCre, 

But  hardsr  grows  the  more  I  her  intreat  ? 

Or  how  comes  it  that  my  exceeding  heat 

Is  not  delaid  by  her  heart-frozen  cold, 

But  that  I  burn  much  more  in  boiling  fweat, 

And  feel  my  flames  augmented  manifold  ? 

What  more  miracwlous  thing  m.ay  be  told. 

That  fire,  which  all  things  melts,  fhould  hardei 

ice, 
And  ice  which  is  corgeal'd  with  fenfelefs  cold. 
Should  kindle  fire  by  wonderful  device  ? 
Such  is  the  power  of  love  in  gentle  mind. 
That  it  can  alter  all  the  courfe  of  kind. 


SONNET  XXXI. 

Ah  !  why  hath  Nature  to  fo  hard  a  heart 
Given  fo  goodly  gifts  of  beauty's  grace, 
Whofe  pri  ie  depraves  each  other  better  part. 
And  all  tiiofe  precious  ornaments  deface  ? 
Sith  to  all  other  beads  of  bloody  race 
A  dreadful  countenance  Ihe  given  hath, 
I'hat  with  their  terrour  all  the  red  may  chacc. 
And  warn  to  fhun  the  danger  of  their  wrath  : 
But  my  proud  one  doth  work  the  greater  fcath 
Through  fweet  allurement  of  her  lovely  hue. 
That  flie  the  better  may  in  bloody  bath 
Of  fuch  poor  thrall  her  cruel  hands  enibrew ; 
But  did  fhe  know  hov.'  ill  thefe  two  accord, 
Such  cruelty  flie  would  have  foon  abhorr'd. 


SONNET  XXXII. 

The  painful  fmith,  with  force  of  fervent  heat. 
The  harded  iron  foon  doth  nioUifie, 
That  with  his  heavy  fledge  he  can  it  beat. 
And  fufliion  to  what  he  it  lid  apply; 
Yet  cannot  all  thefe  flames  in  whicii  I  fry 
Her  heart,  more  hard  than  iron,  foft  av/hit, 
Ne  all  the  plaints  and  prayers  with  which  I 
Do  beat  on  th'  anvile  of  her  dubborn  wit ; 
But  dill  the  more  flie  fervent  fees  my  fit. 
The  more  flie  frize'h  in  her  wilful  pride. 
And  harder  grows  the  harder  flie  is  fmit, 
With  all  the  plaints  which  to  her  be  applide  : 
What  then  remains  but  I  to  aflies  burn, 
And  fhe  to  dones  at  length  all  frozen  turn  ? 


SONNET  XXXIII. 

Great  wrong  I  do,  I  can  it  not  deny. 
To  that  mod  facred  emprefs,  my  dear  dread, 
Not  finifliing  her  Queen  of  Faery, 
That  mote  enlarge  her  living  praifes  dead. 
But,  Lodwick,  this  of  grace  to  me  aread  ; 
Do  ye  not  think  th'  accomplifliment  of  it 
Suflicient  work  for  one  man's  fimple  head. 
All  wcie  it,  as  the  red,  but  rudely  writ  i 


SONNETS. 


5^9 


;  How  then  fliou!4  !»  without  another  wit, 
i  Think  ever  to  endure  fo  tedious  toil  ? 
!  Sith  that  this  one  is  toft  with  troublous  fit 
i  Of  a  proud  love  that  doth  my  fpirit  fpoil. 
I  Ceafe  then  till  flie  vouchf;ife  to  grant  me  reft, 
Or  lend  you  me  another  living  breaft. 


SONNET  XXXIV. 

Like  as  a  fliip  that  through  the  ocean  wide, 
By  conduft  of  fome  ftar,  dcth  make  her  way, 
When  as  a  ftorm  hath  dim'd  her  trufty  guide. 
Out  of  her  courfe  doth  wander  far  aftray  ; 
So  I,  whofe  ftar,  that  wont  with  her  bright  ray 
Me  to  diredt,  with  clouds  is  overcaft. 
Do  wander  now  in  darknefs  and  difniay, 
Through  hidden  perils  round  about  me  plac'd  ; 
Yet  hope  I  will  that  when  this  ftorm  is  paft 
My  Helice,  the  loadftar  of  my  life, 
Will  (hine  again,  and  look  on  me  at  laft 
With  lovely  light,  to  clear  my  cloudy  grief  : 
Till  then  I  wander  careful,  cortifortlefs, 
In  fecret  forrow  and  fad  penfiveoefs. 


SONNET  XXXV. 

My  hungry  eyes,  through  greedy  covetife 
Still  to  behold  the  objedl  of  their  pain, 
With  no  contentment  can  themfelves  fuffice, 
But  having  pine,  and  having  not  complain  : 
For  lacking  it  they  cannot  life  fuftain, 
'And  having  it  they  gaze  on  it  the  more  ; 
In  their  amazement  like  Narciffus  vain, 
Whofe   eyes  him    ftarv  d ;  fo   plenty  makes  me 

poor. 
Yet  are  mine  eyes  fo  filled  with  the  ftore 
Of  that  fair  fight,  that  nothing  elfe  they  brook. 
But  loath  the  things  which  they  did  like  before. 
And  can  no  more  endure  on  them  to  look. 
All  this  world's  glory  feemeth  vain  to  mc. 
And  all  their  ftiows  but  ftiadov,^s,  faving  fhe. 


SONNET  XXXVI. 

Tell  me,  when  (hall  thefe  weary  woes  have  end  ? 
Or  ftiall  their  ruthlefs  torment  never  ceafe  ; 
But  all  my  days  in  pining  languor  fpend, 
Without  hope  of  aflwagement  or  releafe. 
Is  there  no  means  for  me  to  purchafe  peace  ? 
Or  make  agreement  with  her  thrilling  ey^, 
.But  that  their  cruelty  doth  ftill  incieafe. 
And  daily  more  augment  my  miferies. 
But  when  ye  have  fhew'd  all  extremities, 
Then  think  how  little  glory  ye  have  gain'd 
By  flaying  him,  whofe  life  though  ye  defpife. 
Mote  have  your  life  in  honour  long  maintain'd; 
But  by  his  death,  which  fume  perhaps  w'Al  mone, 
ye  ftiall  condemned  be  of  many  a  one. 
Vol.  II. 


•SONNET  XXXVII.  ■ 


What  guile  is  this,  that  thofc  her  golden  trcffes 

She  doth  attire  under  a  net  of  gold. 

And  with  fly  fliill  fo  cunningly  them  dreffes, 

That  which  is  gold  or  hair  may  fcarce  be  toid  ? 

Is  it  that  mens  frail  eyes,  which  gaze  too  bold. 

She  may  entangle  in  that  golden  fnare,  r 

And  being  caught,  may  craftily  enfi^ld 

Their  weaker  hearts,  which  are  not  well  aware  ?  • 

Take  heed,  thercfnre,  mine  Eyes  1  how  ye  do  ftare 

Henceforth  too  rafhly  on  that  guileful  net. 

In  which,  if  ever  ye  entrapped  are. 

Out  of  her  bands  ye  by  no  means  ftiall  get. 

Fondnefs  it  were  for  any,  being  free. 

To  covet  fetters,  though  they  gulden  be. 


SONNET  XXXVIII. 

Arion,  when  through  tempeft's  cruel  wrack 
He  forth  was  thrown  into  the  greedy  feas. 
Through   rhe   fvveet   mufic   which  his   harp  did 

make, 
Allur'd  a  dolphin  him  from  death  to  eafe ; 
But  my  rude  mufick,  which  was  wont  to  pleafe 
Scnie  dainty  ears,  cannot  with  any  {kill 
The  dreadful  tempcft  of  her  wratli  pppeafe. 
Nor  move  the  dolphin  from  her  ftubhorn  will. 
But  in  her  pride  fhe  doth  perfevere  ftill. 
All  carelefs  how  my  life  for  her  decays. 
Yet  with  one  word  fhe  can  it  fave  or  fpill  ; 
To  fpill  were  pity,  hut  to  Cave  were  praife. 
Chufe  rather  to  be  prais'd  fur  doing  good, 
Than  to  be  blam'd  for  fpilling  guiltleis  blood. 


SONNET  XXXIX. 

Sweet  Smile,  the  daughter  of  the  Queen  of  Love 
FxpreflTing  all  thy  mother's  powerful  art. 
With  which  fhe  wonts  to  temper  angry  Jove, 
When  all  the  gods  he  threats  with  thundring  dart. 
Sweet  is  thy  vertue,  as  thy  felf  fweet  art  ; 
For  when  on  me  th^u  fbinedft  late  in  fadnefs, 
A  melting  pleafar.ce  ran  through  every  part. 
And  me  revived  with  heart-robbing  gladnefs. 
Whilft  rapt  wi;h  joy  refemb ling  heavenly  madnefs, 
My  foul  was  ravifht  quite  as  in  a  trance. 
And  feeling  thence  no  more  her  forrow'sfaidnefs, 
Fed  on  die  fulnefs  of  that  chearful  glance; 
More  fweet  than  nedlar  or  amhrofial  meat 
Seem'd  every  bit  which  thenceforth  1  did  eat. 


SONNET  XL, 

Mark  when  fhe  fmiles  with  amiable  chear, 
And  tell  nie  whereto  can  ye  liken  it. 
When  on  each  eye-lid  fweetly  do  appear 
An  hundred  graces,  as  in  fhade  to  fit  : 
Likeft  it  feemeth,  in  my  fimple  wit. 
Unto  the  fair  funfliine  in  funimer's-dar, 
That  when  a  dreadful  ftorm  away  is  flir, 

Li 
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Through  the  broad  world  doth  fpread  his  goodly 

ray, 
At  fight  whereof  each  bird  that  fits  on  fpray, 
And  every  bcaft  that  to  his  den  was  fled, 
Come  forth  af'efli  out  of  their  late  dilmay. 
And  to  the  bght  lift  up  their  dro.  pm?  head  : 
So  my  ftorm-beaten  heart  likewife  is  chear  d 
With    that   fun-lhine,   when    cloudy  looks    are 

dear'd. 


SONNET  XHV. 


SONNET  XLI. 

Is  it  her  nature,  or  is  it  her  will. 

To  be  fo  cruel  to  an  humbled  f"e  •  „ 

If  nature,  then  (he  may  it  mend  withlkill; 

If  will,  then  Ihe  at  will  may  will  forgoe  ; 

But  if  her  nature  and  her  will  be  fo, 

That  (he  will  plague  the  man  that  loves  her  molt, 

And  take  delight  t'encreaff  a  wretch's  woe, 

Then  all  her  nat-ire's  goodly  gifts  are  loft, 

And  that  fame  gloriou^^  beauty's  idle  boaft 

Is  but  a  bait  fuch  wretches  to  beguile. 

As  being  long  in  her  love's  tcmpeft  toft, 

She  means  at  laft  to  make  her  piteous  fpoil. 

O  faireft  Fair  !  let  never  it  be  nam'd, 

That  fo  fair  beauty  was  fo  foully  ftiam'd ! 


SONNET  XLII. 

The  love  which  me  fo  cruelly  tormentetb, 

S'l  pleafing  is  in  my  extreameft  pain, 

That  all  the  more  my  fcirrow  it  augmenteth, 

The  more  I  Ive  and  do  embrace  my  bane ;  ' 

Ne  do  I  wifh  (for  wilhing  were  but  vain) 

To  be  acquit  fro  my  continual  fmart, 

But  joy  her  thrall  for  ever  to  remain, 

And  yield  for  pledge  my  poor  captivcd  heart, 

1  be  which   that  it  from  her  may  never  ftart, 

Let  her,  if  pleafe  her,  bind  with  adamant  chain, 

And  from  all  wandring  loves  which  mote  pervart, 

In  fafi-  afTurance  ftrongly  it  reftrain ; 

Only  let  her  abftain  from  cruelty, 

And  dome  me  not  before  my  time  to  die. 

SONNET  XLIII. 

Shall  1  then  filent  be,  or  (hall  I  fpeak  ? 

And  if  I  fpeak,  her  wrath  renew  1  ftiall ; 

And  if  I  fiknt  be  my  h^art  will  break, 

Or  chokv-d  be  with  overflowing  gall. 

"What  tyranny  is  {h\->  my  heart  to  thrall. 

And  tkc  my  tongue  v.'iih  pioud  reltraint  to  tic, 

That  neither  I  may  fpeak  nor  think  at  all. 

But  like  a  (lupid  ftock  in  filencc  die  ? 

"Yet  I  my  heart  with  filencc  fccretly 

Will  tcacli  to  fpeak,  and  my  juft  caufe  to  plead. 

And  ckc  nine  eyes  with  meek  humility, 

l.ovc-karned  letters  to  her  eyes  to  read, 

Which  her  deep  wit,  that  true  heart's  thought  can 

fpcll. 
Will  fooii  conceive,  and  learn  to  conftrue  well. 


When  thtfe  renowned  noble  peers  of  Greece, 
Through  ftuhborn    pride   among  themfelves  di4 

jar, 
Forgetful  of  the  famous  Golden  Fleece, 
Then  Orpheus  with  his  harp  their  ftrife  didbar  ; 
But  this  c  ntinual.  cruel,  civil  war, 
I'he  which  my  felf  againft  my  felf  do  make, 
Whilft  my  weak  powers  of  pafllons  warreid  are. 
No  IkiU  can  ftint,  nor  reafon  can  aflake  : 
But  when  in  hand  my  tunelefs  harp  I  take, 
Then  do  I  more  augmer.t  jny  foes  defpight, 
And  grief  renew,  and  paflions  do  awake 
To  battail,  frefti  againft  my  felf  to  fight ; 
'Mongft  whom  the  more  I  feek  to  fettle  peace. 
The  more  1  find  their  malice  to  increafe. 


SONNET  XLV, 

Leave,  Lady  !  in  your  glafs  of  cryftal  clean 
Your  goodly  felf  for  ever  more  to  view, 
And  in  my'  felf,  my  inward  felf  I  mean, 
Moft  lively  like  behold  yourfcmblant  true. 
Within  my  heart,  though  hardly  it  can  fhew 
Thing  fo  divine  co  view  of  earthly  eye. 
The  fair  idea  of  your  celeftial  hue. 
And  every  part,  remau's  immortally; 
And  were  it  rot  that  through  your  cruelty. 
With  forrow  dimmed  and  deform'd  it  were. 
The  goodly  image  of  your  vifuomy, 
Clearer  than  cryftal  would  therein  appear; 
But  if  your  felf  in  me  ye  plain  will  fee. 
Remove   the    caufe   by  which   your   fair  beams 
darkned  ^)e. 


SONNET  XLVI. 

When  my  abode's  prefixed  time  is  fpent, 

My  cruel  fair  ftruight  bids  me  wend  away ; 

But  then  from  heaven  moft   hideous  ftorms  arC' 

fcnt. 
As  willing  me  againft  her  will  to  ftay. 
Whom  then  IhaU  I,  or  heaven  or  her  obey  ? 
The  heavens  know  beft  what  is  the  beft  tor  me  ; 
But  as  file  will,  whofe  will  my  life  doth  Iway, 
My  lower  heaven,  fo  it  perforce  muft  be  : 
But  ye,  high  Heavens,  that  all  this  forrow  fee, 
Sith  all  your  tempefts  cannot  me  hold  back, 
Aflwagc  y<.ur  ftorms,  or  elfe  both  you  and  ftie 
Will  both  together  me  too  forely  wrack, 
Enough  it  IS  for  one  man  to  luftain, 
The  il^iims  which  fhe  alone  on  me  doth  rain. 


SONNET  XLVII. 

Trust  not  the  trcafon  of  thofe  fmiling  looks. 
Until  ye  have  their  guileful  trains  well  tridc, 
For  they  are  like  but  unto  golden  hooks, 
I'hat  from  the  ioolilh  fiib  their  bates  do  hide  ^ 
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Bo  file,  with  flattering  fmiles,  weak  hearts  doth 

guide 
tJnts  her  love,  and  tempt  to  their  decay, 
"Whom  being  cau^^ht,  (he  kills  wiih  cruel  pride, 
And  feeds  at  )>lc;ai'ure  on  the  wretched  prey  ; 
Yet  even  whilfl;  her  bloody  hands  them  flay, 
Her  eyes  look  lovely,  and  upon  them  fmile. 
That  they  take  pleaiure  in  their  cruel  play, 
Ar.d  dyinjr,  do  themfelves  of  pain  beguile. 
P  mighty  charm,  which  makes  men  love  their 

bane. 
And  think  they  die  with  pleafure,  live  with  pain  ! 


SONNET  XL VIII. 

Innocent  Paper!  whom  too  cruel  hand 

Did  make  the  matter  to  avenge  her  ire. 

And  ere  (he  cou'd  thy  caufe  well  underfland. 

Did  fac  ifice  uijo  the  greedy  fire  ; 

Well  worthy  thou  to  have  found  better  hire 

Than  lo  bad  end,  for  hereticks  ordain'd  ; 

Yet  herehe  nor  trcafon  didil  confpire, 

But  plead  thy  mailer's  caufe,  unjulHy  pain'd  ; 

Whom  fhe,  all  careiefs  of  his  gtiet,  conllrain'd 

To  utter  forth  the  anguifh  of  his  heart. 

And  would  not  hear,  when  he  to  her  complain'd 

The  piteous  paflion  of  his  dying  fmart  : 

Yet  live  for  ever,  though  againtt  her  will. 

And  fpeak  her  good,  though  {he  requite  it  ill. 


SONNET  XLIX. 

Fair  Cruel !  why  are  ye  fo  fierce  and  cruel  ? 
Is  it  btcaufe  your  eyes  have  power  to  kill  ? 
Then  know,  that  mercy  is  the  mighiy's  jewel 
And  greater  glory  think  to  fave  than  fpill, 
But  if  it  be  your  pleafure  and  proud  will 
To  flicw  the  power  of  your  imperious  eyes. 
Then  not  on  him  that  never  thought  you  ill. 
But  bend  your  force  againft  your  enemies  : 
Let  them  feel  th'  utmolt  of  your  cruelties, 
And  kill  with  looks,  as  cockatrices  do ; 
But  him  that  at  your  footftool  humbled  lies 
With  merciful  regard,  give  mercy  to  : 
Such  mercy  Ihall  you  make  adinir'd  to  be  ; 
So  (hall  you  live  by  giving  life  to  nie. 


SONNET  L. 

Long  languifhing  in  double  malady 
Of  my  heart's  wound  and  of  my  body's  grief. 
There  came  to  me  a  leach  that  would  npply 
Fit  med'cines  for  my  body's  beft  relief : 
Vain  Man  !  quoth  I,  that  haft  but  little  prief 
In  deep  difcovery  of  the  mind's  difeafe. 
Is  not  the  heart  of  all  the  body  chief. 
And  rules  the  members  as  it  fVlf  doth  pleafe  ? 
Then  with  fome  cordials  feek  for  to  appeafc 
The  inward  langour  of  my  wounded  heart. 
And  then  my  body  (hall  have  (hortly  eafe  : 
.^ut  fuch  fwcct  cordials  pafa  phyficians'  art. 
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Then  my  life's  leach,  do  you  your  (kill  reveal. 
And  with  one  falve  both  licatt  and  body  hsal. 


SONNET  LI. 

Do  f  not  fee  the  faireft  images 

Of  hardeft  marble  arc  of  purpofe  made, 

For  that  they  fhould  endure  through  many  ages^ 

Ne  let  their  famous  monimets  to  fade  ? 

Why  then  do  I,  untrain'd  in  lover's  trade, 

Her  hardnefs  blame,  which  1  (hould  more  commend, 

Sith  never  ought  was  excellent  alTaid, 

Which  was  not  hard  t'atchive  and  bring  to  end  ; 

Ne  cught  fo  hard,  but  he  that  would  attend 

Mote  foften  it,  and  to  his  will  allure  ; 

So  do  I  hope  her  ftubborn  heart  to  bend, 

And  that  it  then  more  ftedfaft  will  endure  : 

Only  my  pains  will  be  the  more  to  get  her. 

But  having  her,  my  joy  will  be  the  greater. 


SONNET  Lit. 

So  oft  as  homeward  I  from  her  depart, 
1  goe  like  one  that,  having  loft  the  field, 
Is  prifoner  led  awiy  with  heavy  heart, 
Dilpoil'd  of  warlike  arms  and  knowen  (hield  t 
So  do  I  now  niy  felf  a  prifoner  yield 
To  forrow  and  to  folitary  pain. 
From  prefence  of  my  deareft  dear  exil'd. 
Long-while  alone  in  langour  to  remain. 
Then  let  no  thought  of  joy,  or  pleafure  vain. 
Dare  to  approach,  that  may  my  folace  breed. 
But  fuddain  dumps,  and  drery  fad  difdain 
Of  all  world's  gladncfs  more  my  torment  feed 
So  I  her  abfence  will  my  penance  make. 
That  of  my  prefence  I  my  meed  may  take. 


SONNET  Llll. 

The  panther,  knowing  that  his  fpotted  hide 
Doth  pkafe  all  beafts,  but  that  his   looks  them 
Whhin  a  bu(h  his  dreadful  head  tteth  hide,    [fray, 
To  let  them  gaze,  whilft  he  on  them  may  prey  : 
Right  fo  my  cruel  fair  with  me  doth  play. 
For  witli  the  goodly  femblance  of  her  hue 
She  doth  allure  me  to  mine  own  decay. 
And  then  no  mercy  will  imto  me  (lievtr. 
Great  fhame  it  i^  thing  fo  divine  in  view. 
Made  for  to  be  the  world's  moft  ornament, 
I'o  make  the  bait  her  gazers  to  enibrew  ; 
Good  fhames  to  be  to  ill  an  itiRrument ; 
But  mercy  doth  with  beauty  beft  agree. 
As  in  their  Alaker  ye  them  beft  may  fee. 


SONNET  LIV. 

Of  this  world's  theater,  in  which  we  flay, 
My  love,  like  the  fpedlator,  idle  fits. 
Beholding  mt  that  all  the  pageants  play 
Difguiiing  diverily  mv  troubled  v.'its. 
L  1  ij 
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Sometimes  1  joy,  when  glad  occafion  fits, 
And  mafic  in  mirth  like  to  a. comedy ; 
boon  after,  when  my  joy  to  forrow  flits, 
I  wail,  and  make  my  woes  a  tragedy : 
Yet  (be  beholdiii);  me  with  conftaiit  eye. 
Delights  not  in  my  mirth,  nor  tuts  my  fmart ; 
But  when  1  laugh,  fhe  mocks;  and  when  I  cry, 
She  laui^li',  and  hardens  evermore  her  heart  : 
"Vi'hat  then  can  move  her  ?  if  nor  jnirch  nor  mone, 
She  is  no  woman,  but  a  fenflcfs  ftone. 


SONNET  LV, 

So  oft  as  I  her  beauty  do  behold, 

And  therc-with  do  her  cruelty  compare, 

I  marvail  of  what  fubftancc  was  the  mould 

The  which  her  made  attonce  fo  cruel  fair. 

Not  earth,  for  her  high  thoughts  more  heavenly 

ate ; 
Not  water,  for  her  love  doth  burn  like  fire  ; 
Not  air,  for  flie  is  not  fo  light  or  rare  ; 
Not  fire,  for  flie  doth  freeze  witli  faint  defire  : 
Then  needs  another  element  inquire 
\Vhereof  fhe  mote  be  made,  that  is  the  fky  ; 
Per  to  tlie  heaven  her  haughty  looks  alpire, 
And  eke  her  love  is  pure  inmnortal  hy. 
Then  lith  to  heaven  ye  likened  are  the  bell, 
Be  like  in  mercy  as  in  all  the  reft. 


SONNET  LVI. 

Fair  ye  be  fure,  but  cruel  and  unkind, 

As  is  a  tyger,  that  with  greedinefs 

Hunts  after  blood,  when  he  by  chance  doth  find 

A  feeble  beaft,  doth  felly  him  opprefs. 

Fair  be  ye  lure,  but  proud  and  pitilefs 

As  is  a  fhorm,  that  all  things  doth  proftrate, 

Finding  a  tree  alone  all  comfortlefs, 

Beats  on  it  ftrongly,  it  to  ruinate. 

Fair  be  ye  fure,  but  hard  and  obftinate 

As  is  a  rock  amidft.  the  raging  floods, 

'Gainft  which  a  fhip,  of  .''uccour  defolate. 

Doth  fufT.^r  wreck  both  of  her  felf  and  goods. 

That  Ihip,  that  tree,  and  that  fame  beall,  am  I, 

Whom  ye  do  wreck,  do  ruin,  and  deltroy. 


SONNET  LVII, 

BwEET  Warriour  !  when  fhall  I  have  peace  with 

you  i" 
High  time  it  is  tliis  war  now  ended  wore. 
Which  I  no  longer  can  endure  to  fiie, 
Nc  your  inceffant  battry  more  to  bear  : 
So  weak  my  powers,  fo  fore  my  wounds  appear, 
That  wonder  is  how  1  fliou'.d  live  a  jot. 
Seeing  my  heart  through-launced  every  where 
With  thoufand  arrows  wlii.h  your  eyes  have  fliot ; 
Yet  Ihoot  ye  fliarply  ftill,  and  fparc  mc  not. 
But  j^Iory  think  to  make  thefc  cruel  flourcs. 
Yc  cruel  pnc  !  what  glory  can  be  got 
In  /laying  him  that  would  live  gladly  your's  .> 


Make    peace,    thetefore,    and    grant  me  timelf 

grace, 
That  all  my  wouijds  will  heal  in  little  fpacc. 


SONNET  LVIII. 


To  her  thai  is  tliofl  affiired  to  her  felf. 


Weak  is  th'  alTiirance  that  weak  flefh  repofeth 
III  her  own  powre,  and  fcorneth  others'  aid  ; 
That  fooneft  falls,  when  as  flie  moft  fuppofeth 
Her  felf  affur'd,  and  is  of  nought  affraid. 
All  flefli  is  frail,  and  all  her  ftrength  unflaid, 
Like  a  vain  bubble  blowen  up  with  air  ; 
Devouring   Time    and    changeful    Chance   have 

prcy'd 
Her  glorious  pride,  that  none  may  it  repair. 
Ne  none  fo  rich  or  wile,  fo  ftrong  or  fair. 
But  failcth,  trufting  on  his  own  affi-rance ; 
And  he  that  ftandeth  on  the  highefl  ftair 
Falls  lowefl; ;  for  on  earth  ncught  hath  endurancci 
Why  then  do  ye,  prond  Fair  !  mifdeena  fo  farr,  \ 
That  to  your  felf  ye  moft  alTured  are  ? 


SONNET  LIX. 

Thrice  happy  fhe  that  is  fo  well  aflur'd 
Unto  herfe'.f,  and  fettled  fo  in  heart, 
That  neither  will  for  better  be  allur'd, 
Ne  fears  to  w  orfe  with  any  chance  to  ftart, 
But  like  a  ftcddy  fhip,  doth  ftrongiy  part 
The  raging  waves,  and  keeps  her  courfe  aright; 
Ne  ought  for  tempeft  doth  from  it  depart, 
Ne  ought  fir  fairer  weather's  falfe  delight. 
Such  felf  affurance  need  not  fear  the  fpight 
Of  grudging  foes,  ne  favour  feek  of  friends  ; 
But  in  the  flay  of  her  own  ftcdfaft  might, 
Neither  to  one  herfelf  nor  other  bends. 
Moft  happy  fVie  that  moft  alTur'd  doth  reft, 
But  he  moft  happy  who  fuch  one  loves  beft. 


SONNET  LX. 

They  that  in  courfe  of  heavenly  fphears  arefkill'd,  • 
To  every  planet  point  his  fundry  year. 
In  which  her  circles'  voyage  is  fulfiU'd, 
As  Mars  in  threefcore  years  doth  run  his  fphcar. 
So  fince  the  winged  god  his  planet  clear 
Began  in  mc  to  move,  one  year  is  fpent. 
The  which  doth  longer  unto  me  appear 
Than  all  thofe  forty  which  my  lif:  out-went. 
Then  by  that  count,  which  lovers  books  invent, 
The  fphcar  of  Cupid  f(.r:y  years  contains, 
Which  1  have  wafted  in  long  languifliment. 
That  feem'd  the  longer  fur  my  greater  pains  ; 
But  let  my  love's  fair  planet  fhort  her  ways 
This  year  enfuing,  or  cli'e  fhoit  my  days. 


SONNETS, 
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SONNET  LXI. 


Tilt  glorious  image  of  the  Maker's  beauty, 
My  foveraign  Saint  !  the  idol  of  my  thought. 
Dare  not  henceforth,  above  the  bounds  of  duty, 
T'accufe  of  pride,  or  raflily  blame  for  ought ; 
For  being,  as  {he  is,  divinely  wrought, 
Avd  of  the  brood  of  angels  heav'nly  born, 
And  with  the  crew  of  bleffed  faints  upbrought, 
Each  of  which  did  her  with  her  gifts  adorn, 
The  bud  of  joy,  the  bloIToni  of  the  morn. 
The  beam  of  light,  whom  mortal  eyes  admire, 
What  r>;afon  is  it  then  but  (he  fhould  fcorn 
Bafe  thizigs,  that  to  her  love  too  bold  afpire  ? 
Such  heav'nly  forms  ought  rather  worfhipt  be. 
Than  dare  be  lov'd  by  men  of  mean  degree. 


SONNET  LXII. 

The  weary  Year  his  race  row  having  run, 

The  new  begins  his  compafl  cotirfe  anew  ; 

With  {hew  of  morning  mild  he  hath  begun, 

Betokening  peace  and  plenty  to  enfew. 

So  let  us,  which  this  change  of  weather  view. 

Change  eke  our  minds,  and  former  lives  amend  ; 

The  old  year's  fins  forepaft,  It  us  efchew, 

And  fly  the  faults  with  which  we  did  oiiind  : 

Then  fhall  the  new-year's  joy  forth  frefiily  fend 

Into  the  glooming  world  his  gladf.im  ray, 

And  all  thefe  ilorms  which  now  his  beauty  blend, 

Shall  turn  to  calms:,  and  timely  clear  away. 

So  likewife,  I,ove  I    chear  you  your  heavy  fpright, 

And  change  old  year's  annoy  to  new  delight. 


SONNET  LXIII. 

After  long  (Inrms  and  tempefls  fad  affay, 

Which  hardly  I  endured  heretofore, 

In  dread  of  death  and  dangerous  difmay. 

With  which  my  filly  bark  was  toffed  fore, 

T  do  at  length  defcry  the  happy  fnore. 

In  which  I  hope  ere  long  for  to  arrive; 

Fair  foil  it  feems  from  far,  and  fraught  with  ftore 

Of  all  that  dear  and  dainty  is  alive. 

Moil  happy  he  that  can  at  lafl  atchieve 

The  joyous  fafcy  of  fo  fwect  a  refl, 

Wh>;fe  lealt  delight  fufhceth  to  deprive 

Remembrance  of  all  pains  which  hini  opprefl.  ' 

All  pains  are  nothing  in  rtipeil  of  this. 

All  foriows  Ihort  that  gain  eternal  blifs. 


SONNET  LXIV. 

CoMiXG  to  kifs  her  lips  (fuch  grace  1  found) 
Me  feem'd  I  fmelt  a  garden  of  fweet  flowres. 
That  dainty  odours  from  them  threw  around. 
For  damzels  fit  to  deck  their  lovers'  bowres. 
Her  lips  did  fmell  like  unto  giUiflowers, 
Her  ruddy  cheeks  like  unto  rofes  red. 
Her  fnowy  brows  like  budded  beliamoures. 
Her  lovely  eyes  like  pinks  bi;t  newly  fpred. 


Her  goodly  bofom  like  a  ftrawberry  bed. 
Her  neck  like  to  a  bunch  ot  cullambines. 
Her  breft  Like  lillies  ere  their  leaves  be  fhed. 
Her  nipples  like  young  blolTom'd  jeffamines  : 
Such  fragrant  flowres  do  give  mofl  odorous  frneU, 
But  her  fweet  odour  did  them  all  excel. 


SONNET  LXV. 

The  doubt  which  ye  mifdeem,  fair  Love!  is  vain, 

That  fondly  fear  to  lofe  your  liberty. 

When  loiing  one,  two  liberties  ye  gain. 

And  make  him  bound  that  bondage  earll  did  Ry. 

Sweet  be  the  bands  the  which  true  Love  doth  tye, 

Without  conltraiut  or  dread  of  any  ill ; 

The  gentle  bird  feels  no  captivity 

Within  her  cage,  but  fings  and  feeds  her  fill. 

There  pride  dare  not  approach,  nor  difcord  fpill 

The   league    'twixt   them,   that   loyal   love  hath 

bound. 
But  fimple  truth  and  mutual  good-will 
Seeks   with    fweet    peace    to   falve   each   other's 

wound  : 
There  Faith  doth  fearlefs  dwell  in  brafen  towre. 
And  fpotlofs  Pleafure  builds  her  facred  bawre. 


SONNET  LXVI. 

To  all  thofe  happy  bleflings  which  ye  have 
With    plenteous    hand    by    Heaven    upon    yoti 

thrown. 
This  one  difparagement  they  to  you  gave. 
That  ye  your  love  lent  to  fo  mean  a  one  : 
Ve  whofe  high  words,  furpafling  paragon, 
Could  not  on  earth  have  found  one  fit  for  mate, 
Ne  but  in  heaven  niatchable  to  none. 
Why  did  ye  {loop  unto  fo  lowly  flate  ? 
But  ye  thereby  much  greater  glory  gate 
Than  had  ye  forted  with  a  prince's  peer ; 
For  now  your  light  doth  more  it  felf  dilate, 
And  in  my  darknefs  greater  doth  appear  : 
Yet  fince  your  light  hath  once  enlumin'd  nie. 
With  my  reflex  your's  {hall  encreafed  be. 


SONNET  LXVII, 

Like  as  a  huntfman  after  weary  chace, 
Seeing  the  game  from  him  efcape  away. 
Sits  down  to  reft  him  in  fome  fhady  place, 
With  panting  hounds  beguiled  of  their  prey  ; 
So  after  long  purfute  and  vain  affay. 
When  I  all  v.'eary  had  the  chace  fdrfook. 
The  gentle  deer  return'd  the  felf  fame  way. 
Thinking    to   quench    her    thirll    at    the    next 

brcok  ; 
There  fhe  beholding  me  with  milder  look. 
Sought  not  to  fly,  but  fearlefs  {lill  did  tide. 
Till  I  in  hand  her  yet  half  trembling  took, 
And  with  her  own  good-will  her  fii  n-.!y  -'ale  '. 
Strange  thing  me  feem'd  to  fee  a  be:.il-  ili  wijJ- 
So  goodly  wone,  with  her  own  will  beguil'd, 
L  1  iiji 
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SONNET  LXVIII. 


Most  glorious  Lord  of  life  riiat  on  this  day 

DidR  make  thy  triumph  overD'-ath  and  Sin, 

And  having  harrow'd  he)',  didft  brin-^  away 

Captivity  thence  captive,  us  to  win  ; 

This  joyous  day,  dear  Lord  !  with  'y,y  begin, 

And  grant  that  we  for  whom  thou  diddtfl  dy, 

Beinc;  with  thy  dear  blood  clean  wafli'd  from  fin, 

May  live  for  ever  in  felicity; 

And  that  thy  love  we  weisrhing  worthilv, 

May  lilicwife  love  thee  fr r  the  fame  aeain  ; 

And  fur  thy  fake,  that  all-like  dear  didfi  buy, 

With  love  may  one  anotiicr  entertain. 

So  let  us  love,  dear  Love  I  like  as  we  oueht ; 

Love  is  the  leiion  which  the  Lord  us  taught. 


SONNET  LXIX. 

The  famous  warriours  of  the  antique  world 

Us'd  tn  phies  to  ereiSl  in  ftately  wife, 

fn  which  they  wou-ld  the  records  have  enroU'd 

Of  their  great  deeds  and  valarous  emprife. 

"What  trophee,  then,  fliall  1  moft  fit  devife, 

I;i  which  I  may  record  the  memory 

Of  my  love's  conqueft,  pecrlefs  beauty's  prife. 

Adorn 'd  with  honour,  love,  and  challlty  ? 

r^ven  thisverfe,  vow'd  to  eternity, 

.^hall  be  thereof  immortal  moniment, 

And  tells  her  praife  to  all  pofterity, 

That  may  admire  fuch  world's  rare  wonderment, 

The  happy  purchafe  of  my  glorious  fpoil, 

Guttcn  at  hit  with  labour  and  long  toil. 


SONNET  LXX. 

Tresii  Spring   the  herald  of  love's  mighty  king. 
In  whi  fe  coat-armour  richly  are  difplaid 
All  forts  of  fli  wres  the  which  on  earth  do  Airing, 
In  goodly  colv'Urs  glorioufly  array'd, 
Go  to  my  love,  where  Ihe  Is  carelefs  laid, 
Yet  in  her  winter's  bowrc  not  well  awake, 
Tell  her  the  joyous  'lime  will  not  be  (laid, 
Unlcfs  flic  do  him  by  the  fore-lock  take  •' 
Bid  her,  tiurefore,  her  felf  fi.on  ready  make 
To  wait  en  Love  rniongft  hli  lovely  crew, 
AVhere  every  <  ne  that  niilleth  then  her  make 
Shall  be  by  him  afnearll  with  penance  dew. 
Make  hade,  therefore,  fvvect  Love  !   whilft  it  is 

prime, 
For  iiene  can  call  again  the  pafTed  time. 


SONNET  LXXI. 

I  JOY  tn  fee  how  in  your  drawen  work 

Your  fcif  imto  the  bee  ye  do  compare. 

And  me  unto  the  f|  ider,  that    'oth  lurk 

In  ilole  await  fn  catch  l,er  unaware  : 

Highr  ft.  your  felf  were  caught  in  cunning  fnare 

Of  a  dear  foe,  ami  thralled  tn  lus  love. 

In  whole  ftraight  bands  ye  now  captivtd  arc 


So  firmly,  that  yc  never  may  remove  : 

But  as  y.ur  work  is  woven  all  about 

With  woodbind  flowers  and  fragrant  eglantine, 

So  fweet  your  i  rifoii  yi  u  in  time  fhall  prove, 

With  many  dear  delights  bedecked  fine. 

And  all  thenceforth  eternal  peace  (hall  fee 

Between  the  fpider  and  the  gentle  bee. 


SONNET  LXXn. 

Oft  when  my  fpirit  doth  fpred  her  bolder  wing?. 

In  mind  to  mount  up  to  the  pureft  Iky, 

It   down   is   weighed   with    thought    of    earthly 

things. 
And  clogg'd  with  burden  of  mortality. 
Where  when  that  foveraign  beauty  it  doth  fpy, 
Refembling  heaven's  glory  in  her  light. 
Drawn  witli  fvveet  pleafure's  bait,  it  back  doth  fly, 
And  unto  heavms  forgets  her  former  flight. 
There  my  frail  fancy,  fed  with  full  delight, 
D"th  bathe  in  blifs,  and  mantleth  moft  at  cafe, 
Ne  thinks  (,f  other  heaven,  but  how  it  might 
Her  heart's  dcfire  with  mofl  contentment  pleal'e. 
Heart  need  not  wiih  none  other  happinef«i, 
Cut  here  on  eerth  to  have  fuch  heaven's  blifs. 


SONNET  LXXIII. 

Being  my  felf  captiv'd  here  in  care. 

My  heart,   whom  none  with  fervile  bands  caa 

tye, 
But  the  fair  treffes  of  your  golden  hair. 
Breaking  his  prifin,  forth  to  you  dnth  fly  ; 
Like  as  a  bird,  that  in  oiie'^.  hand  dcth  fpy 
Defired  food,  to  it  doth  make  his  fliglu  ; 
F.ven  fo  my  heart,  that  wont  on  your  fair  eye 
To  feed  his  fill,  flies  back  unto  your  fight. 
Do  you  him  take,  and  in  your  bofom  bright 
Gently  engage,  that  he  may  be  yoiu  thrall; 
Perhaps  he  there  may  learn,  with  rare  delight, 
To  fing  your  name  and  praifes  over  all, 
That  it  hereafter  may  you  not  repen'-, 
Him  lodgii:g  in  your  bofom  to  have  lent. 


SONNET   I>XXIV. 

Most  happy  letters,  fram'd  by  fkilful  trade, 
With  which  that  happy  name  was  firfl  defign'd. 
The   which   three    times   thrice   happy  hath   mc 

made 
Wi-h  gifts  of  body,  fortune,  and  of  mind. 
The  firfl,  my  being  to  me  gave  by  kind, 
from  mother's  w  mb  deriv'd  by  due  defcent; 
The  feccnd,  is  my  foveraign  queen  moft  kind. 
That  honour  and  large  riches  to  m«  lent ; 
The  third,  my  love,  my  life's  laft  r,rnanicnt, 
IJy  whom  ii-.y  fpiiit  out  of  duft  was  rais'd  ; 
To  fpeak  htr  jiraife  and  glory  excellent, 
or  all  alive  moft  wor'hy  to  be  prais'd. 
Ye  three  I'lizaheths !  for  ever  live. 
That  three  fuch  graces  did  unto  me  give* 


SON 


feONNET  LXXV. 


One  day  I  wrrte  her  name  upnn  the  ftrand, 
But  came  ;he  vaves  and  w^jftied  it  away; 
Ao;ain  I  wrote  it  with  a  fecond  hand. 
But  came  the  'ide,  and  made  my  pains  his  prey. 
Vain  Man  !  fuid  (he,  that  dooft  in  vain  aflay 
A  mortal  thing;  fo  to  immortalize, 
For  I  Tiy  felf  fhall  like  to  this  decay. 
And  •eke  my  name  be  wiped  out  likewife. 
Not  fo,  quoth  I,  let  bafer  things  devife 
To  die  in  duft,  but  you  ftiall  live  by  fame  ; 
My  verfe  your  vertues  rare  fhall  eternize. 
And  in  the  heavens  'wri'e  your  glori'ius  name, 
Where,  vvhenas  Death  (hall  all  the  world  fubdew, 
Our  love  ihall  live,  and  later  life  renew. 


SONNET  LXXVr. 

Fair  bofom,  fraught  with  vertue's  richeft  trea- 

fure. 
The  nefl  of  Love,  the  lodging'  of  Delight, 
The  bowre  of  Blifs,  the  paradife  of  Pleafure, 
The  facred  harbour  of  that  heavenly  fpright, 
How  was  I  ravilh'd  with  your  lovely  fight, 
And  my  frail  thoughts  too  raflily  led  aflray, 
Whiles  diving  deep  through  amorcius  iiifight, 
On  the  fweet  fpoil  of  beauty  they  did  prey  J 
And  'twixt  her  paps,  like  early  fruit  in  May, 
Whofe  harveft  feem'd  to  haflen  nnw  apace. 
They  loofely  did  their  wanton  v.'ings  dii'play. 
And  there  to  refl  themfelves  did  boldly  place. 
Sweet  thoughts,  I  envy  your  fo  happy  reft. 
Which  oft  I  wilh'd,  yet  never  was  fo  bleft. 


SONNET  LXXVII. 

Was  it  a  dream,  or  did  I  fee  it  plain  ? 
A  goodly  table  of  pure  ivory 
All  fpred  with  juncats,  fit  to  entertain 
The  greateft  prince  with  pompous  royalty, 
'iVIongfl  which  there  in  a  Clver  difii  did  lie 
Two  golden  apples  of  unvalu'd  price, 
Far  paffing  thofe  which  Hercules  came  by, 
Or  thofe  which  Atalanta  did  entice  ; 
Exceeding  fweet,  yet  void  of  finful  vice. 
That  many  fought,  yet  none  could  ever  tafte. 
Sweet  fruit  of  pleafure,  brought  from  Paradife 
By  Love  himfelf,  and  in  his  garden  plac'd. 
Her  brefl  that  table  was,  fo  richly  fpred. 
My  thoughts  the  guefts,  which  could  thereon  have 
fed. 


SONNET  LXXVni. 

I^ACKiNG  my  love,  I  go  from  place  to  place. 
Like  a  young  fawn  that  late  hath  lofl  the  hind, 
And  feek  each  where  where  laft  I  faw  her  face, 
Whofe  image  yet  I  carry  frefii  in  mind. 
I  feek  the  fields,  with  her  late  footing  Cgn'd, 
I  ieek  her  bowre,  with  her  late  prcfence  deck'd; 


NETS.  S3S 

Yet  nor  in  field  nor  towre  I  can  her  find. 
Yet  field  and  bowre  are  full  of  her  afpedt  ; 
But  when  mine  eyes  I  thereunto  dire(5t, 
They  idly  back  return  to  me  again; 
And  when  1  hope  to  fee  their  true  objeifl, 
I  find  my  felf  but  fed  with  fancies  vain. 
Ceaftthcn,  mine  Eyes  !  to  feek  her  felf  to  fee, 
And  let  my  thoughts  behold  her  felf  in  me. 


SONNET  LXXIX. 

Men  call  you  fair,  and  you  do  credit  it, 

For  that  your  felf  yc  daily  fuch  do  fee, 

But  the  true  fair,  that  is,  the  gentle  wit. 

And  vertuous  mind,  is  much  more  praif'd  of  me; 

For  aii  the  reft,  how  ever  fair  it  be. 

Shall  turn  to  naught,  and  lofe  that  glorious  hue ; 

But  only  that  is  permanent  and  free 

From  frail  corruption,  that  doth  tlefh  enfew  : 

That  is  true  beauty  ;  that  doth  argue  you 

To  be  divine,  and  born  of  heavenly  feed, 

Deriv'd  from  that  fair  Spirit  from  whom  all  true 

And  perfedt  beauty  did  at  firft  proceed  : 

He  only  fair,  and  *vhat  he  fair  harh  made; 

All  other  fair,  like  fiowrcs,  untimely  fade. 


SONNET  I>XXX. 

After  fo  long  a  race  as  I  have  run 

Through    Fairy-Land,  which    thofe    Six    Books 

compile. 
Give  leave  to  reft  me,  being  half  foredun, 
And  gather  to  my  felf  new  breath  awhile  : 
Then  as  a  fleed  refrefhed  after  toil. 
Out  of  my  i)rifon  I  will  bieak  anew. 
And  ftoutly  will  that  fecond  work  affoil, 
With  ftrong  endeavour  and  attention  due. 
Till  I  hen  give  leave  to  me  in  pleafant  mew 
l"o   fport   my    Mufc,   and   fmg  my  love's  fweet 

praifr. 
The  contemplation  of  whofe  heavenly  hue 
My  fpirit  to  an  higher  pitch  will  raife  : 
But  let  her  prailes  yet  be  low  arid  mean, 
Fit  lor  the  hand-maid  of  the  Faery  Queen. 


SONNET  LXXXI. 

Fair  is  my  love,  when  her  fair  golden  hairs 
With  the  loofe  wind  ye  w-aving  chance  to  mark. 
Fair  when  the  rofe  in  her  red  cheek  ajiptars, 
Or  in  her  eyes  the  fire  of  love  doih  Ipark ; 
Fair  when  her  breft,  like  a  rich  laden  bark 
With  precious  merchandize,  file  forth  doih  lay  ; 
Fair  when   that  cloud   of  pride,  which  oft  doth 

dark 
Her  goodly  light,  with  fmilesfhe  drives  away  ; 
But  faireft  Ihe  when  fo  Ihe  doth  dif^lay 
The  gate  with  pearls  and  rubies  richly  dight, 
1  hrough  which  her  words  fo  wife  do  make  theif 

way, 

L  1  iiij 
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SONNET     S. 


To  bear  the  nieiTage  of  her  pcnde  fpright : 
The  reft  be  works  of  Nature'.^  woni'ernienl:, 
But  this  the  work  of  hearts'  aAonifhmcnt. 


SONNET  LXXXII. 

JoV  of  my  life,  full  qfc  for  loving  you 
I  lilcfs  my  lot,  that  was  fo  lucky  plac'd  ; 
l'.ut  then  the  more  vi  tir  own  mifiiap  I  riie. 
That  are  fo  much  by  fo  jnpan  love  embaf'd ; 
I'or  had  the  equal  heavens  fo  much  you  grac'd 
In  th;s  as  in  the  rtft,  ye  mote  invent  [chac'd 

Some  heavenly    v.ir,   wh'  fe  verfe  could  have  en- 
Your  glorir)US  natjie  in  golden  nioniment  : 
But  fince  ye  deign 'd  fo  goodly  to  n,lent 
To  me  your  thrall,  in  whom  is  little  worth. 
That  little  that  1  am  fliall  all  be  fpent 
In  fstting  your  immortal  praifes  forth, 
V/h  fe  lofty  argument  up-lifting  me, 
bhall  lift  you  up  unto  an  hi^jh  degree. 


SONNET  LXXXill. 

I-ET  not  one  fpark  of  filthy  luflful  fire 

Break  our,  that  may  her  facred  peace  niolcfl, 

Nc  one  light  glance  of  fenfual  dcfiie 

Attempt  to  work  her  gttitle  mind's  unrefl ; 

But  pure  afTcdlKjns,  bred  in  fpoflefs  brcfl^, 

/Vnd  modcft  though:s  breatn'd  from  well-temper'd 

Go  vifit  her  in  her  cha/lc  howrt  of  refl,  [fprights, 

Accompany'd  with  angel-like  delights; 

'I'hcre   till  your  feif  with  thofe  mofl  joyous  fights, 

The  which  my  felf  could  never  yet  attain, 

Put  fiK-ak  no  wt-rd  to  her  of  thefe  fad  plights, 

AVhlch  liLr  tv.o  conllant  ftiCTnefs  doth  conftrain ; 

Only  behold  her  rare  perfedion, 

-•Vnd  blifs  your  fortune's  fair  eledtion. 


SONNET  LXXXIV. 

The  woild,  that  cannot  deem  of  woildly  things, 
When  I  .lo  praiie  her,  fay  I  do  but  flatter; 
So  doi'ii  the  cu(  kow,  when  the  mavis  fings 
Begins  his  witlei's  jiote  apace  to  chatter. 
But  ihey  thrtt  (kill  not  off,,  heavenly  matter, 
j\ll  that  ihey  know  not  envy  or  achnire; 
Rather  tlian  envy  let  them  wonder  at  her, 
But  not  to  deem  of  her  defert  afpirc. 
Deep  in  the  dofet  of  my  parts  entire 
Her  worth  is  written  with  a  golden  cjuill, 
That  me  with  heavenly  fury  doth  infpire, 
And  my  ghid  mouth  with  her  fwcet  praifc«  fill, 
Which   wiien   as  Ean.e  in  her  flirill  trump  Ihall 

thunder, 
••'«  the  world  chufo  to  envy  or  to  wonder. 


SONNET  LXXXV. 

Vr.Nr.Mot;3  tongue,  tipt  with  vile  adder's  fting, 

Of  that  (ell  kind  with  which  the  Fuiies  fell 

J  htir  li.,aky  heads  do  comb,  from  wliith  a  fpriiig 


Of  poifoned  words  and  fpightful  fpeeches  weil, 

I^et  all  the  plagues  and  horrid  pains  of  hell 

Upon  thee  fall  for  thine  accurfed  hire. 

That  with  falfe  forged  lyes,  which  thou  didft  teli , 

In  my  true  love  did  flir  up  coals  of  ire, 

The  fparks  whereof  let  kindle  thine  own  fire, 

And  catching  hold  on  thine  own  wicked  head, 

Confunie  thee  quite,  that  didft  with  guile  confpire 

In  my  fweet  peace  fuch  breaches  to  liave  bred. 

Shame  be  thy  meed,  and  mifcnief  thy  reward. 

Due  to  thy  felf,  that  it  for  me  prepar'd. 


SONNET  LXXXVI. 

Since  I  did  leave  the  prefence  of  my  love. 
Many  long  v,eary  days  I  have  out-worn. 
And  many  nights,  that  fl'wly  feem'd  to  move 
Their  fad  protraifl  from  evening  tintil  morn  > 
For  when  as  day  the  heaven  doth  adorn, 
1  widi  that  nighi;  the  noyous  day  would  end; 
And  wheiias  night  hath  us  of  light  forlorn, 
I  wifli  tliat  day  would  (horcly  re-afcend. 
Thus  I  the  time  with  expectation  fptnd, 
And  fain  my  grief  with  changes  to  beguile. 
That  further  ieems  his  term  flill  to  extend, 
And  maketh  every  minute  iecm  a  mile  : 
So  forrow  ftill  doth  feem  too  long  to  laft. 
But  joyous  hours  do  fiy  away  too  laft. 


SONNET  LXXXVII, 

Since  I  have  lackt  the  comfort  of  that  light, 

The  which  was  wont  to  lead  my  thoughts  aftray, 

I  wander  as  in  darknef^  of  the  night, 

AiTraid  of  every  danger's  lead:  dilmay  : 

Ne  ought  I  fee,  though  in  the  cleareil  day, 

When  o'.hers  gaze  ujion  their  fhadows  vain,  , 

But  th'  only  image  of  that  heavenly  ray,  '      J 

Whereof  feme  glance  cioth  in  mine  eye  remain;       \ 

Of  which  beholding  the  idea  plain, 

Through  contemplation  of  my  pureft  part. 

With  light  thereof  I  do  my  ielf  fuflain, 

And  thereon  feed  my  love-affamiflit  heart ; 

But  with  fuch  brightntfs  whilft  I  fill  my  mind, 

1  ftarve  my  body,  and  mine  eyes  do  blind. 


SONNET  LXXXVIII. 

I-IKE  as  the  culver  on  the  bared  bough 

Sits  mourning  for  the  abfcnce  of  her  mate, 

And  ill  her  fongs  fends  many  a  wilhful  vow 

For  his  return,  that  fcems  to  linger  late  ; 

So  I  alone,  now  left  difcimlblate. 

Mourn  to  my  felf  the  abfence  of  my  love, 

And  wandering  here  and  there  all  defolate, 

Seek  with  my  plaints  to  match  that  mournful  dove. 

Ne  joy  of  ought  that  under  heaven  doth  hove       .    J 

Can  comfort  me,  but  her  own  joyous  fight,  1 

Whofe   fweet   afped    both    God   and    man   can    I 

In  her  unlpotted  ploafance  to  delight  :         [move,     ] 

Dark  is  my  day  vhiles  her  fair  light  Injifs,       .  * 

And  dead  niy  life,  that  wants  fuch  lively  blifs. 


ELEGIAC    POEMS, 

D  A  P  H  N  A  I  D  A: 

AN     ELEGY 
Upon  the  death  of  the  noble  and  vertuous 

DOUGLAS    HOWARD, 

Daughter  andbeir  of  Henry  Lord  Howard,  Vifcount  Byndon,  and  ivife  of 
Arthur  Gorges,  Efquire. 

\ 

To  the  right  honourable  and  vertuous  Lady 

HELENA, 

MAkCHJONESS  OF  NORrHAMPrON, 


I  HAVE  the  rather  prefumed  humbly  to  offer  unto  your  Honour  the  dedication  of  this  little  Poem, 
for  that  the  noble  and  vertuous  gentlewoman  of  whom  ic  is  written  was  by  match,  nearly  allied, 
and  in  affetftion  greatly  devoted,  unto  your  Ladyfliip.  The  occafion  why  I  wrote  the  fame,  was  as 
well  the  great  good  fame  which  I  heard  of  her  deceafed,  as  the  particular  good-will  which  I  bear 
unto  her  hufband  Mr.  Arthur  Gorges,  a  lover  of  learning  and  vertue,  wh^fe  houfe,  as  your  Ladyfliip 
by  marriage  hath  honoured,  fo  do  I  find  the  name  of  them,  by  many  notable  records,  to  be  of  great 
antiquity  in  this  realm,  and  fuch  as  have  ever  borne  themfelves  with  honourable  reputation  to  the 
world,  and  unfpotted  loyalty  to  their  prince  and  country  :  befides,  fo  lineally  are  they  defcended  from 
the  Howards,  as  that  the  Lady  Ann  Howard,  eldcft  daughter  to  John  Duke  of  Norfolke  was  wife 
to  Sir  Edmund,  mother  to  Sir  Edward,  and  grand-mother  to  Sir  William  and  Sir  Thomas  Gorges, 
Knights  :  and  therefore  I  do  affure  myfelf  that  no  due  honour  done  to  the  White  Lion,  but  will  be 
moft  grateful  to  your  Ladyfliip,  whofe  hufljand  and  children  do  fo  nearly  participate  with  the  blood 
of  that  noble  family.  So  in  all  duty,  I  recommend  this  Pamphlet,  and  the  good  acceptance  thereof, 
!  to  your  honourable  favour  and  protedion. 


Lotidon,  this  jirjl  of 
'January^  S^^l. 


Your  Honour's  humbly  ever, 

EDMUND     SPENSER. 


1-     1  1                          — .^^ ' ' 

DAPHNJIDJ. 

=r-i 

vV  HAT-EVER  man  he  be  whofe  heavy  mind, 
With  grief  of  mournful  great  inifliap  oppreft, 
Fit  matter  for  his  eares  increafe  would  find, 
JLet  read  the  rueful  plaint  herein  expreft, 
Of  one,  \  ween,  the  woful'ft  man  alive, 
Even  fad  Alcyon,  whole  empierced  brefl: 
Sharp  forrow  did  in  thoufand  pieces  rive. 

But  whofo  elfe  in  pleafure  findeth  fenft, 
Or  in  this  wretched  life  doth  take  delight, 
l,et  him  be  banifh'd  far  away  from  hence; 
Ne  let  the  Sacred  Siflcrs  here  be  bight, 
Though  they  of  forrow  heavily  can  fine, 
For  even  their  heavy  fong  would  breed  delight ; 
But  here  no  tunes,  fave  lobs  and  grones,  fball 
ring. 

Inftead  of  them  and  their  fweet  harmony, 
Let  thofe  tliree  Fatal  Sifters,  whofe  fad  bands 
i)o  weave  the  direful  threds  of  Defliny, 
And  in  their  wrath  break  ofT  the  vital  bands, 
Approach  hereto ;  and  let  the  dreadful  Queen 
Of  Darknefs  deep  come  from  the  Stygian  flrands, 
And  grifly  gbofts,  to  hear  this  doleful  teen. 

In  gloomy  eveninp,  when  the  weary  fun. 
After  his  day's  long  labour  drew  to  reft, 
And  fweaty  deeds,  now  having  over-run 
The  compuft  Iky.'gan  water  in  the  weft, 
I  wallc'd  abroad  to  breathe  the  frcfhing  air 
In  open  fields,  whofe  flow'ring  pride,  oppreft. 
With  early  frofts,  had  loft  their  beauty  fair. 

There  came  unto  my  mind  a  troublous  thought, 
Which  daily  doth  my  weaker  wit  polTef?, 
Ne  lets  it  reft  until  it  forth  have  brought 
Her  long-born  infant,  fruit  of  heavinefs, 
■Which  ihc  conceived  hath  through  meditation 
Of   this    world's   vainncl's   and    life's   wretchcd- 

ncfs. 
That  yci  my  foul  it  deeply  doth  empaflion. 


So  as  I  mnfed  on  the'mifery 

In  which  men  live,  and  I  of  many  moft, 

Moft  miferable  man,  I  did  elpy 

Where  towards  me  a  fcry  wight  did  coft. 

Clad  all  in  black,  that  mourning  did  bewray. 

And  Jacob's  ftalf  in  hand  devoutly  croft. 

Like  to  fome  pilgrim  come  from  far  away. 

His  carelefs  locks,  uncombed  and  unfhorn. 
Hung  long  adown,  and  beird  all  over-grown. 
That  well  he  fecm'd  to  be  fome  wight  forlorn  : 
Down  to  the  earth  his  heavy  eyes  were  thrown. 
As  loathing  light ;  and  ever  as  he  went 
He  iighed  oft,  and  inly  deep  did  grone. 
As  if  his  heart  in  pieces  would  have  rent. 

Approaching  nigh,  his  face  I  viewed  nerc, 
And  by  the  femblant  of  his  countenaunce 
Me  feeni'd  1  had  his  perfon  fecii  elfewhere, 
Moft  like  Alcyon  fecming  at  a  glaunce ; 
Alcyon  he,  the  jolly  fhepherd  fvvain. 
That  wont  full  merrily  to  pipe  and  daunce. 
And  fill  with  pleafance  every  wood  and  plain. 

Yet  half  in  doubt,  becanfe  of  his  difguife, 
1  fuftly  faid,  Alcyon  !  Thcre-withall 
He  look'd  afide  as  in  difdainful  wife, 
Vet  ftayed  not,  till  I  again  did  call  : 
Then  turning  back,  he  fliid,  with  hollow  found, 
Who  is  it  that  doth  name  me,  woful  thrall, 
I'hc    wretchedft   man   that   treads   this   day   or 
ground  ? 

One  whom  like  wofulnefs  impreffed  deep. 
Hath  made  fit  mate  thy  wretched  cafe  to  hear. 
And    given    like    caufc   with   thee    to   wail    ant( 

weep  ; 
Grief  finds  fome  cafe  by  him  that  like  does  bear. 
Then  ftay,  Alcyon,  gentle  Shepherd  !  ftay, 
((^oth  I)  till  thou  have  to  my  trufty  ear 
j  Cotnmitted  what  thee  doth  fo  ill  apay. 
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jCeare,  foolift  Man  !  (fajd  he  half  wrothfully) 
I  To  feek  -o  hear  that  which  cannot  be  told, 
For  the  huge  anguifli  which  doth  mu!ti;:l>r 
My  dying  pains,  no  tongue  can  well  unfold  ; 
Ne  do  I  care  that  any  fh  )uld  benione 
My  hard  mifliap,  <.t  any  weep  that  would, 
But  feek  alone  to  weep  and  die  alone. 

Then  be  it  fo,  quoth  I,  that  thou  art  bent 

To  die  alone,  unpitied,  unplair.ed  ; 

Yet  ert  thcu  die,  it  were  convenient 

To  tell  the  caufe  which  thee  thereto  conftrained, 

Left  that  the  w  rid  thee  dead  accufe  of  guilt, 

And  fay,  when  thou  of  none  (halt  be  maintained, 

That  thou  for  fecrct  crime  thy  blood  hall  fpiit. 

Who  life  does  loath,  and  longs  to  be  unbound 

From  the  flrong  fliackks  of  frail  flefn,  quoth  he, 

Nought  cares  at  all  what  they  that  live  on  ground 

Deem  the  occafion  of  his  death  to  b;: ; 

Rather  dcfires  to  be  forgotten  quight, 

Than  queftion  made  of  his  calami  y, 

For  hearts  deep  forrow  hates  both  lite  and  light. 

Yet  fith  fo  much  thou  feem'ft  to  rue  my  grief. 
And  car'll:  for  one  that  for  himfelf  cares  noi;ght, 
(Sign  of  thy  love,  though  nought  fi  r  my  relief, 
For  my  relief  excccdeth  living  thought; 
I  will  to  thee  this  heavy  cafe  relate  : 
Then  barken  well  till  it  to  end  be  brought, 
For  never  didfl:  thou  here  more  haplefs  fate. 

'  WHiilome   I    uf'd    (as   thou    right    well    dooft 

know) 
l»Iy  little  flock  on  weftern  downs  to  keep. 
N't  far  from  whence  Sahrlna's  ftream  doth  flow, 
And  tiowrie  banks  with  filver  liquor  fteep  ; 
Nought  car'd  I  then  for  worldly  change  or  chance. 
For  all  my  joy  was  on  my  gentle  fheep, 
And  to  my  pipe  to  carol  and  to  daunce. 

''   It  there  befell,  as  1  the  fields  did  range 
Fearlefs  and  free,  a  fair  young  lionefs, 
White  as  the  native  rofe  before  the  change 
Which  Venus'  blood  did  in  her  leaves  iniprefs, 
I  Ipyed  playing  on  the  graffie  plain 
Her  youthful  fports  and  kindly  wantonnefs, 
That  did  all  other  beafts  in  beauty  ftain. 

Much  was  I  moved  at  fo  goodly  fight, 
Whi:fe  like  before  mine  eye  had  feldom  feen, 
iAnd  gan  to  caft  how  I  her  compafs  might, 

nd  bring  to  hand  that  yet  had  never  been  : 
Bo  well  I  wrought  with  mildncfs  and  with  pain. 
That  I  her  caught  difporting  on  the  green, 
And  brought  away  fall  bound  with  filver  chain. 

*  And  afterwards  I  handled  her  fo  fair, 

That  though  by  kind  fhe  flout  and  falvage  were, 

For  being  born  an  ancient  lion's  heir, 

And  of  the  race  that  all  wild  beafti  do  fear, 

5fet  I  her  fram'd,  and  won  fo  to  my  bent. 

That  fhe  became  fo  meek  and  mild  of  chear, 

&«  the  leaft  lamb  in  all  my  flock  that  went : 


"  For  (he  in  field,  where-ever  I  did  wend, 

Would  wend  with  me,  and  wait  by  me  all  day; 
And  all  the  night  that  I  in  watch  did  fpend, 
If  caufj  requir'd,  or  elfe  jn  fleep,  if  nay, 
She  would  all  night  by  me  or  watch  or  fleq); 
And  ever  more  when  I  did  fleep  or  play. 
She  of  my  flock  would  take  full  wary  keep. 

"  Safe  then,  and  fafeft;  were  my  fiily  fheep, 
Ne  frar'd  the  wJf,  ne  fear'd  the  wildeft  beaft. 
All  were  I  drown'd  in  carcUfs  quiet  deep  : 
A'ly  lovely  lionefs  without  behcll 
So  careful  was  for  them,  and  for  my  good. 
That  when  I  waked,  neither  mofl  nor  UaA, 
I  found  mifcarried  or  in  plain  or  wood. 

"  Oft  did  the  fhepherds,  which  my  hap  did  hear. 
And  eft  their  lalTes,  which  my  luck  envide, 
Daily  refort  to  me  from  far  and  near,  , 

To  fee  my  lionefs,  whole  prail'es  wide 
Were  fprcd  abroad,  and  when  her  worthinefs 
Much  greater  than  the  rude  report  the*-  try'd. 
They  her  did  praife,  and  my  good  fortune  blels. 

"  I'Ong  thus  1  joyed  in  my  happinefs, 

And  well  did  hope  my  joy  would  have  no  endj 

But  oh  !  fond  Man  I  that  in  world's  ficklenels 

Rcpofedfl  hope,  or  wecnedll  her  thy  friend 

That  glories  moft  in  mortal  naiferies. 

And  daily  doth  her  changeful  counfelsbend 

To  make  new  matter  fit  lor  tragedies ; 

"  For  whilft  I  was  thus  without  dread  or  doobt^ 
A  cruel  Satyre  with  his  niurdrous  dart, 
Greedy  rf  mifchief,  rangi."g  all  about. 
Cave  her  the  fatal  wound  of  deadly  fmart. 
And  rtft  from  me  my  fweet  companion. 
And  reft  from  me  my  love,  my  life,  my  heart  t 
My  lionefs,  (ah,  woe  is  me  !)  is  gone  ! 

"  Out  of  the  world  thus  was  flie  reft  away. 
Out  of  the  world,  unworthy  fuch  a  fpoil. 
And  born  to  heaven,  for  heaven  a  fitter  prey; 
Much  fitter  then  the  lion  which  with  toil 
Alcides  fiev.',  and  fix'd  in  firmament; 
Her  now  1  feck  throughout  this  earthly  foil. 
And  feeking  niifs,  and  mifung  do  lament." 

1  herewith  he  'gan  afrefh  to  wail  and  weep. 

That  I  for  pity  of  his  heavy  plight 

Could  not  abfcain  mine  eyes  with  tears  to  fieepj 

But  when  I  faw  the  anguifn  of  his  fpright 

Some  deal  aliay'd,  I  him  befpake  again; 

Certes,  Alcyon,  painful  is  thy  plight. 

That  it  in  me  breeds  almoft  equal  pain. 

Yet  doth  not  my  dull  wit  well  underfland 

That  riddle  of  thy  loved  lionefs. 

For  rare  it  feems  in  reafon  to  be  fcan'd. 

That   man,  who  doth  the    who-k    world's  rule 

poffefs, 
Should  to  a  beafl  his  noble  heart  embaie. 
And  be  the  vaflal  of  his  v  affalefs  ; 
Therefore  more  plain  aread  this  doubtful  cafe^ 
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Then  fighing  fore,  «  Daphne  tbou  knew'ft,  quoth 

he, 
She  now  igdead;"  ne  more  eodiir'd  to  fay, 
But  fell  to  ground  for  great  extnmity  ; 
That  I  bcheldinn:  it,  with  deep  difmay 
Was  much  apall'd,  and  lightly  him  uprearing, 
Revoked  hfe,  that  would  have  fled  away, 
All  were  my  lelf,  throuq-h  grief,  in  deadly  drearing. 

Then  "gan  I  him  to  comfort  all  my  heft. 

And  with  mild  coimfail  ftrove  to  mitijiate 

The  (lormy  paflinn  of  his  troubled  hrcft, 

But  he  thereby  was  more  empaffio::are  ; 

As  fti.bborn  iked,  that  is  with  cuib  retrained, 

Becomes  more  Heicc  and  fervent  in  his  gate. 

And  breaking  forth  at  lafr,  thus  dearnly  plained: 

I. 
"  What  man  henceforth  that  bveatheth  vital  air 
Will  honour  Heaven,  or  heavenly  powers  adore? 
Whieh  fo  unjuftly  do  their  judgments  Ihare 
Jvlongft  earthly  wights,  a^to  afflid;  fo  fore 
The  innocent,  as  thole  which  do  tranfgrtfs, 
And  do  not  fparc  the  beft  or  faireft,  more 
Than  wonf  or  foulcft,  but  do  both  opprefs. 

"    If  this  be  right,  why  did  they  then  create 
The  world  fo  fair,  lith  fairnefs  is  negledled  ? 
Or  wliy  be  they  themfelves  immaculate, 
If  pnrell  things  be  n<.t  by  them  rcfpc6tcd  ? 
She  fair,  fhe  pure,  moll  fair,  moft  pure  flie  was. 
Yet  was  by  them  as  thirg  impure  rejecfled; 
Yet  file  in  puiencfs  heaven  it  felf  did  pafs. 

"  In  purenefs  and  in  all  celeftial  grace, 
That  men  admire  in  gocdly  womankind 
She  did  excel,  and  fetm'd  of  angels'  race, 
Ijving  on  earth  I'ke  angel  new  devin'd. 
Adorned  witli  wiftiinii  and  with  chaftity, 
And  all  the  dowries  of  a  noble  mind. 
Which  did  her  beauty  much  more  beautify. 

"  No  age  hath  bred  (fince  fair  Aftrea  left 
Thefinful  world)  more  vertue  in  a  wight; 
And  when  ihc  parted  iitnce,  with  her  Ihe  reft 
Great  hope,  and  robb'd  her  race  of  bounty  quight. 
Well  may  the  ihcpherd  lafles  novk'  lament, 
for  double  lofs  by  lur  hatji  on  them  light, 
To  lofe  both  her  and  bounty's  ornament. 

*'  Nc  let  Eliza,  royal  fliepherdefs, 

Tlic  pri>iles  of  my  parted  love  envy, 

I'or  file  hath  praifeR  in  all  plenteoi.ihefs 

Four'd  upon  iier,  like  fliovvers  of  Cartaly, 

By  lier  owii  Ihepherd,  Colin,.her  own  ftiepherd, 

'I'hat  her  with  heavenly  hymns  doth  deity, 

Of  ruftick  Mufe  full  hanlly  to  be  better'd, 

'•  She  is  the  rofe,  the  glory  of  the  day, 
And  mine  the  primrofe  in  the  lowly  (hade  : 
Aline,  ah!  not  mine  ;  amils  (  mine  did  fay  : 
N('t    mine,    but    his,    which    mine    awhilu    her 

made  ; 
Mine  to  be  his,  with  him  to  live  for  aye. 
O  that  fo  fair  a  flowrc  fo  fi^on  fliould  fade, 
And  through  untimely  temjietl  fall  away  ! 


"  She  fell  away  in  her  firft  nge's  fprinpr, 

Whilft  yet  her  leaf  wa^-  greeii,  and  frelli  her  rind. 

And   whilft  her  branch  fair  blolforas    forth  did 

bring. 
She  fell  away  againft  all  courfc  of  kind. 
For  age  to  die  is  light,  but  youth  is  wiong  ; 
She  fell  away  like  fruit  blown  dov/n  with  wind.  .>; 
Weep,  Shephetd!    weep,  to  make  my  underfong. 

II. 
"  What  heart  fo  ftony  hard  but  that  would  weep. 
And  pour  forth  fountains  of  inceffant  tears  .' 
Wliat   Fm-ion  but  would  let  compaffion  creep 
Into  hi^  breail,  and  pierce  his  frozen  ears  ? 
Inlicad  of  tears,  whafe  brackifn  bitter  well 
1  wafted  have,  my  heart-bloud  drooping  wears. 
To  think  to  ground  how  that  fair  blofTom  fell. 

"  Yet  fell  fhe  not  as  one  enforc'd  to  die, 
Ne  died  vi-ith  dread  and  grudging  difconteiit. 
But  as  cne  toil'd  v/ith  travel  down  doth  iie, 
So  lay  ftie  down,  as  if  to  lleep  ihe  went. 
And  c'.os'd  her  eyes  with  candefs  quietnefs; 
'I'he  whiles  foft  death  away  her  Ipirit  hcnt. 
And  foul  alioyi'd  from  fmful  fielhlinsls. 

"  Yet  ere  that  life  her  lodging  did  forfake,. 
She,  all  refolv'd,  and  ready  to  remove,  , 

Callifg  to  me  (ay  me  !)  this  wile  befpake  ;  « 

Alcyon!   ah,  my  firft  and  latelt  love!  f 

Ah  !  why  does  my  Alcyon  weep  and  mourn. 
And  grieve  my  ghoft,  that  all  mote  him  behove^. 
As  if  to  me  had  chanft  fome  evil  tourn. 

"  I,fith  the  meffenger  is  come  for  me, 

That  fummons  fouls  unto  the  biidale  feaft 

Of  his  great  Lord,  muft  needs  depart  from  thccjj 

And  ftruight  obey  his  foveraign   beheaft  ; 

Why  flioidd  Alcyon  then  fo  fore  lament 

That  I  from  mifery  Ihould  be  releaft, 

And  freed  from  wretched  long  imprifonment  ?    ( 

"  Our  days  are  full  of  dolour  and  difeafe, 

Our  life  afflided  with  inceffant  pain, 

'I'hat  nought  on  earth  m;iy  leaien  or  appeafe;     i 

Why  then  Ihould  I  dclirc  here  to  reniain  ? 

Or  -why  fliould  he  that  loves  me  forry  be 

For  my  deliverance,  or  at  all  complain 

My  good  to  hear,  and  toward  joys  to  fee  ? 

"  I  go,  and  long  dtfired  have  to  go, 
I  go  with  gladnefs  to  my  wiihed  reft. 
Whereas  no  world's  fad  care  nor  wafting  woe 
May  come,  their  happy  quiet  to  moleft  ; 
But  faints  and  angels  in  celcftial  thrones 
£.\;rnally  him  praife  that  hath  them  bleft; 
There  Ihall  1  be  amongft  thole  bleffed  ones. 

"  Yet  ere  I  go,  a  pledge  I  leave  with  tlvee 
Of  the  late  love  the  which  betwixt  us  paft. 
My  young  Ambrolia  ;  in  lieu  of  me 
Love  her,  fo  fhall  our  love  for  ever  laft. 
Thus,  Dear  1   adieu,  whom  I  expc6t  ere  long. 
So  having  laid,  away  flie  lofty  part. 
Weep,  Shepherd !    weep,  to    make  mine   undcf; 
fong. 
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D*  So  oft  as  I  record  thofe  pierchig  words. 
Which  yet  are  deep  engraven  in  my  breft, 
And  t;^iofe  laft  deadly  accent'',  which  like  fwords 
Did  wound  ray   heart,   and   rend    my  bleeding 

chef  I, 
With  thoft  i'weet  fuGjred  fpeeches  do  compare, 
The  wliich  my  foul  firil  conquer'd  and  polleft, 
•The  firft  beginners  of  my  endlels  care! 

,••  And  when  thofe  pallid  cheeks  and  afliie  hue. 
In  which  fad  death  his  portraiture  had  writ. 
And  when  thofe  hollow  eyes  and  deadly  view, 
On  whi-ch  the  cloud  of  ghallly  Night  did  fit, 
I  match  with  that  fweet  fmilc  and  chearful  brow. 
Which  all  the  world  fubdued  unto  it , 
How  happy  was  I  then,  and  wretched  now  ? 

How  happy  was  I,  whep  I  faw  her  lead 
The  Shepherds'  dau^'hters  dauncing  in  a  round  ? 
How  trimly  would  liie  trace  and  foftly  tread 
The  tender  grafs,  with  rofie  garland  crown'd  ? 
And  when  fhe  lift  advaunce  her  heavenly  voice. 
Both  nymphs  and  Mufes  nigh  fhe  made  aftown'd, 
And  flocks  and  fhepLerds  caufed  to  rejoyce. 

"  But  new,  ye  fiiepherd  Lafles  I  who  fliall  lead 
Your  wandring  troups,  or  fnig  your  virelays  ? 
Or  who  fhall  dight  your  bnwres,  fith  fhe  is  dead 
That  was  the  lady  of  your  holy-days? 
Let  now  your  blifs  be  turned  into  bale, 
And  into  plaints  convert  your  joyous  plays, 
Ajnd  with  the  fame  fill  every  hill  and  dale. 

"  Let  bagpipe  never  more  be  heard  to  fhrill, 
That  may  allure  the  fenies  to  delight, 
Ne  ever  Ibepherd  found  his  oaten  quill 
Unto  the  many  that  provoke  them  nught 
To  idle  pleafance,  but  let  ghaftlinefs 
And  dreary  horror  dim  the  chearful  light. 
To  make  the  image  of  true  heavinefs ; 

"  Let  birds  be  filent  on  the  naked  fpray. 
And  fhady  woods  refound  with  dreadfull  yells; 
Let  Ureaming  floods  their  hafly  courfesftay. 
And  parching  drouth  dry  up  the  cryftal  wells ; 
Let   th'  earth    be    barren,   and   bring   forth    no 

flowres. 
And  the  air  be  fiU'd  with  noife  of  doleful  knells, 
,And  wandering  fpirits  walk  untimely  houree. 

"  And  Nature,  nurfe  of  every  living  thing. 
Let  refl  herfelf  frcm  her  long  weannefs, 
And  ce?,fe  henceforth  things  kindly  forth  to  bring, 
iut  hideous  monfters  full  of  uglinefs  ; 
For  Ihe  it  is  that  hath  me  done  this  wrong. 
No  nurfe,  but  flepdame,  cruel,  mercikfs 
L  Weep,  Shepherd  !  weep,  to  make  my  underfong. 


"   My  little  flock,  whom  earfl  I  lov'd  fo  well. 
And  wont  to  feed  with  tineft  grafs  that  grew. 
Feed  ye  henceforth  on  bitter  Aftrofell, 
. 4-nd  ftinking  fnaallage  and  unfavory  rue; 


And  when  your  maws  arc  with  tliofe  weeds  cor- 
rupted. 
Be  ye  the  prey  of  wolves;  ne  will  I  rus 
That  with  your  carkaffes  wild  beafts  be  glutted. 

"  Ne  vi'orfe  to  you,  my  filly  Sheep !  I  pray, 
Ne  forer  vengeance  wifh  on  you  to  fall 
Than  to  my  felf,  for  whofe  confus'd  decay 
To  carclefs  Heavens  I  do  daily  call ; 
But  Heavens  retufe  to  hear  a  wretch's  cry. 
And  cruel  Deatli  doth  fccan  to  come  at  call. 
Or  grant  this  boon  that  mofh  defires  to  die. 

"  The  good  and  righteous  he  away  doth  take, 
To  plague  th'  unrighteous  which  alive  remain. 
But  the  ungodly  ones  he  dotli  forfake. 
By  living  long  to  multiply  their  pain  ; 
Elfe  furtly  death  fhould  be  no  punifhment. 
As  the  great  judge  at  firft  did  it  ordain. 
But  rather  riddance  from  long  languifliment. 

"  Therefore,  my  Daphne,  they  have  tane  away. 
For  worthy  of  a  better  place  was  flie. 
But  me  unworthy  vi'illed  here  to  ftay. 
That  with  her  lack  1  might  torrnented  be. 
Sith  then  they  fo  have  ordered,  I  will  pay 
Penance  to  her,  according  their  decree. 
And  to  her  ghoft  do  fervice  day  by  day. 

"  For  I  will  walk  thi'^  wandering  pilgrimage. 

Throughout  the  world  from  one  to  other  end. 

And  in  affliftion  wafte  my  bitter  age  : 

My  bread  fhall  be  the  aRguilh  of  my  mind, 

My    drink   the   tears  which  from  mine  eyes  do 

rain, 
My  bed  the  ground  that  hardeft  I  may  find  ; 
So  will  1  wilfully  increafe  my  pain. 

"   And  fhe,  my  love  that  was,  my  faint  that  is. 
When  fhe  behrlds  from  her  celeftial  throne 
(In  wliich  fhe  joyeth  in  eternal  blifs) 
My  bitter  penance,  will  my  cafe  bemonc. 
And  pity  me  that  living  thus  to  die; 
For  heavenly  fpirits  have  compaflion 
On  mortal  men,  and  rue  their  niifery. 

"  So  when  I  have  with  forrow  fatlsfide 

Th'    importune    Fates,  which  vengeance  on  me 

feek. 
And  th'  heavens  with  long  languor  pacifide. 
She  for  pure  pity  of  my  fufferance  meek, 
Will  fend  for  me,  for  which  f  daily  long. 
And  will  till  then  my  painful  penance  eke. 
Weep,  Shepherd  !  weep,  to  make  my  underfong. 


"  Henceforth  I  hate  whatever  Nature  made, 
And.  in  her  workmanfliip  no  pleafute  find. 
For  they  be  all  hut  vain,  and  quickly  fade  ; 
So  foon  as  on  them  blows  the  northern  wind, 
They  tarry  not,  but  flit  and  fall  away. 
Leaving  behind  them  nought  hut  grief  of  mind. 
And  mocjting  fuch  as  think  they  long  will  ftay.- 
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<  t  hate  the  Heaven,  heca;ife  it  doth  with-hoid 
Me  from  my  love,  and  eke  my  love  from  me ; 
I  hate  the  earth,  becaufe  it  is  the  mould 
Of  flefhly  flime  and  frail  mortality; 
J  hate  the  fire,  becaufe  to  nought  it  flies; 
1  hate  the  ai. ,  becaufe  fighs  of  it  be  ; 
i  hate  the  fea,  becaufe  it  tears  fupplies. 


"  I  hate  the  day,  becaufe  it  lendeth  light 
To  fee  all  things,  and  not  not  my  love  to  fee  ; 
1  hate  the  dartinefs  and  the  dreary  night, 
Becaufe  they  breed  fad  balcfulncfs  in  me; 
J  hate  all  times,  bccauie  all  times  do  fly 
So  fail  away,  and  may  not  flayed  be, 
Evt  as  a  fpeedy  poll  that  paffeth  by. 

•'  I  hate  to  fpeak,  my  voice  is  fpent  with  crying; ; 
i  hate  to  hear,  loud  plaints  have  duU'd  nnne  cars; 
I  hate  totafle,  for  food  with-holds  my  dying; 
1.  hate  to  fee,  mine  eyes  are  dimm'd  with  tears; 
1  h^te  to  fmell,  no  fweet  on  earth  is  left ; 
1  hate  to  feel,  niy  fiefli  is  numm'd  with  fears; 
Ho  all  my  fenfes  from  me  arc  berelt. 

"•  I  hate  all  men,  and  fliun  all  womankind; 
The  one,  becaufe  as  I  ihey  wretched  are  ; 
The  other,  for  becaufe  I  do  not  find 
My  love  with  th(.m  that  wont  to  be  their  ftar  : 
And  life  I  hate,  becaufe  it  will  not  laft  ; 
And  death  1  hate,  becaufe  it  life  doth  rnar  ; 
And  all  I  hate  thut  is  to  come  or  paft. 

''  So  all  the  world,  and  all  in  it  I  hate, 
Becaufe  it  changeth  ever  to  and  fro, 
JKnd  never  Oandeth  in  one  certain  ftate, 
£ut  ftill  unftedfail,  round  about  doth  go 
3Like  a  mill-wheel,  in  midft  of  milcry. 
Driven  with  ftreams  of  wretchednefs  and  woe. 
That  dying  lives,  and  living  flill  does  die. 

"  So  do  I  live,  fo  do  I  daily  die. 

And  pine  away  in  felf-cinfuniing  pain  ; 

ISith  ihe  that  did  my  vital  powers  fupply. 

And  leeble  fpirits  m  their  torce  maintain, 

Is  fctcht  from  me,  why  leek  I  to  prolong 

My  weary  days  in  dolour  and  difdain  ? 

Weep,  Shepherd  !  weep,  to  make  my  underfong. 


"  Why  do  I  longer  live  in  life's  defpight, 
And  do  not  die  then  in  defpight  of  death  ; 
Why  do  I  longer  fee  this  loathfoni  lipht. 
And  do  in  d:aknefs  not  abridge  my  bte.uh, 
Sl'.h  all  my  forrovv  fliould  have  end  thereby. 
And  cares  find  quiet  ?  is  it  fo  untath 
To  leave  this  lite,  or  dolorous  to  die? 

"  To  live  I  find  it  deadly  dolorous. 
For  life  draws  care,  and  tare  continual  woe; 
Tliertfote  tn  die  muft:  needs  be  joyous. 
And  wifhful  thing  this  fad  life  to  foregoe  : 
B;:t  f  nuul  flay  ;  1  may  it  not  amend, 
My  Daplmc  hence  departing  bade  me  fo  ; 
She  bade  me  (lay  till  ihe  for  mc  did  fend. 


"  Yet  whilft  I  in  this  wretched  vale  do  flaj-. 
My  weary  feet  fhall  ever  wandring  be, 
That  ftill  I  may  be  ready  on  my  way, 
When  as  her  melTeiiger  doth  come  for  mc ; 
Ne  will  I  reft  my  fcst  for  feeblenefs, 
Ne  will  I  reft  my  limbs  for  fraclty, 
Ne  will  I  reft  mine  eyes  for  heavinefs. 


"   But  as  the  mother  of  the  gods,  that  fought 

For  fair  Euiydice,  her  daughter  dear. 

Through  )ut  the  world,  with  woeful  heavy  riioughti 

So  will  I  travel  whilft  I  tarry  here, 

Ne  will  1  lodge,  ne  will  I  ever  lin, 

Ne  vfhen  as  droupiny;  I'itan  draweth  near, 

To  loofe  his  teem,  will  1  take  up  my  inn. 

"  Ne  flerp  (the  harbengcr  of  weary  wights) 
Shall  ever  lodge  upon  mine  eye-lids  more  : 
Ne  Ihall  with  reft  refrefn  my  fainting  fpright?. 
Nor  failing  force  to  former  ftrengch  reftore  ; 
But  I  will  wake  and  forrow  all  the  night 
With  Philomel  my  fortune  to  deplore  ; 
With  Philomel,  the  pattner  of  my  plight. 

"   And  ever  as  I  fee  the  ftar  to  fall. 
And  under  ground  to  go  to  give  them  light 
Which  dwell  in  daiknefs,  1  to  mind  will  call 
Plow  my    fair  flar  (that  fhin'd  on  me  fo  bright) 
Fell  fuddainly  and  faded  under  ground, 
Since  v.-liofe  departure  day  is  turn'd  to  night, 
And  night  without  a  Venus'  ftar  is  found. 

"   But  as  foon  as  Day  doth  fhew  his  dewie  face, 
And  calls  forth  men  unto  their  to\lfom  trade, 
I  will  withdraw  me  to  fome  darkfom  place, 
Or  fome  dear  cave,  or  folitary  ftiade ; 
There  will  I  figh,  and  forrow  all  day  long, 
And  the  huge  burden  of  my  cares  unlade 
Weep,  Shepherd  !  weep,  to  make  my  underfong; 


"  Henceforth  mine  eyes  fliall  never  more  behold 

Fair  things  on  earth,  ne  feed  on  talfe   delight 

Of  ought  that  framed  is  of  mortal  mould, 

Si:h  that  my  faireft  flowre  is  faded  quight ; 

For  all  I  fee  is  vain  and  trinfitory, 

Ne  will  be  held  in  any  ftedtaft  plight. 

But  in  a  moment  lofe  their  grace  and  glory. 

"  And  ye,  fond  Men!  on  Fortune's  wheel  that  rid^ 

Or  in  ought  under  heaven  repofe  afTurance, 

Be  it  riches,  beauty,  or  h<  nour's  pride. 

Be  fure  that  they  fiiall  have  no  long  endurance. 

Cut  ere  ye  be  avifare  will  fiit  away  ; 

For  nought  of  them  is  yours,  but  th'  only  ufance 

Of  a  fmall  time,  which  none  as  certain  may. 

"  AnA  ye,  true  Lovers !  whom  defaftrous  chaunce 

Hath  far  exiled  from  your  ladies  grace, 

'i'o  mourn  in  forrow  and  fad  fufTerance, 

When  ye  do  hear  me  in  that  defert  place 

Lamenting  lo;;d  my  Daphne's  elegy. 

Help  me  to  wail  my  ndferable  cale. 

.'Vnd  when  iil'e  parts  vouclilafe  to  clofe  mine  ey«. 


*  And  ye,  more  happy  Lftversl  which  enjoy 
The  prefence  of  your  deareft  love's  delight, 
When  ye  do  hear  my  forrowful  annoy, 
Vet  pity  me  in  your  empaffion'd  fpright', 
And  think  that  fuch  mifliap,  aschaunft  to  me, 
May  happen  unto  the  moft  happy  wight, 
For  all  mens  ftates  ahke  unftedfaft  be. 
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Thus  whtnJie  erukd  had  his  heavy  plaint. 
The  heavieft;  plaint  that  ever  I  heard  found. 
His  cheeks  wext  pale,  and  fprights  began  to  faintj 
As  if  again  he  would  have  fall'n  to  ground ; 
Which  when  I  faw,  (I  ftepi'ing  to  him  light^ 
Amooved  him  out  of  his  ftony  fvvound. 
And  'gan  him  to  recomfort  as  I  might. 


"  A.nd  ye,  my  fellow  fhepherds !  which  do  feed 
Your  carelefs  flocks  on  hilh  and  open  plains, 
|With  better  fortune  than  did  me  fucceed, 
("Remember  yet  my  undeferved  pains ; 
And  when  ye  bear  that  I  am  dead  or  flain, 
'Lament  my  lot,  and  tell  your  fellow-fwains 
{That  fad  Alcyon  dy'd  in  life's  difdain. 

I"  And  ye,  fair  Damfels  I  fhepherds'  dear  delights, 
'That  with  your  loves  do  their  rude  hearts  poffefs, 
IWhenas  my  hearfe  fhall  happen  to  your  fights, 
i  Vouchfafe  to  deck  tl^e  fame  with  cyprefs; 
And  ever  fprinl;le  brackifh  tears  among, 
,  In  pity  of  my  undefcrv'd  diftrefs, 
i  The  which  I,  wretch,  endured  have  thus  long. 

if  And  ye,  poor  Pilgrims!  that  with  refllefs  toyl 
*  Weary  yourfelves  in  wandring  defart  ways, 
I  Till  that  ye  come  where  ye  your  vows  alToil, 
■  When  palling  by  ye  read  thefe  woful  lays 
<  On  my  grave  written,  rue  my  Daphne's  wrong, 
'  And  mourn  for  me  that  languiih  out  my  days. 
I  peafe,  Shepherd  1  ceafe,  and  end  thy  underlong." 


But  he  no  way  recomforted  would  be. 
Nor  fuffer  lolac*  to  approach  him  nie. 
But  carting  up  a  fdeignful  eye  at  me. 
That  in  his  traunce  I  v/ould  not  let  him  lie. 
Did  rend  his  hair,  and  beat  his  blubbred  face. 
As  one  difpofed  willfully  to  die. 
That  1  fore  griev'd  to  fee  his  wretched  cafe. 

Tho  when  the  pang  was  fomewhat  over-paft. 

And  the  outrageous  paflion  nigh  appeafed, 

I  him  defir'd,  fith  day  was  over-caft. 

And  dark  night  faft  approached,  to  be  pleafed 

To  turn  afide  unto  my  cabinet, 

.And  flay  with  me  till  he  were  better  eafed 

Of  that  flrong  flound  which  him  fore  befet. 

But  by  no  means  I  could  him  win  thereto, 
Ne  longer  him  intreat  with  me  to  flay. 
But  without  taking  leave  he  forth  did  go 
With  flaggering  pace  and  difmal  looks'  difmay. 
As  if  that  Death  he  in  the  face  bad  feen. 
Or  hellifh  hags  had  met  upon  the  way; 
But  what  of  him  became  I  caunot  ween. 


ASTROPHEL: 

A    PASTORAL    ELEGY 

Upon  the  death  of  the  moft  noble  and  valorous  knight, 

SIR    PHILIP    SIDNEY. 

Dedicated  to  the  moft  beautiful  and  vertuous  lady, 

THE    COUNTESS    OF    ESSEX. 


Shepherds  I  that  wont  on  pipes  of  oaten  reed 
Oft-times  to  plain  your  loves  concealed  fmart. 
And  with  your  piteous  lays  have  learn'd  to  breed 
Compaflion  in  a  country  lafs's  heart, 
Hearken,  yc  gentle  Shepherds !  to  my  fong, 
And  place  my  doleful  plaint  your  plaints  emong. 

To  you  alone  I  fing  this  mournful  verfe, 
The  moumfnl'd  verfe  that  ever  man  heard  tell ; 
To  you  whofe  foftned  hearts  it  may  empierce 
With  Dolour's  dart,  for  death  of  Aftrophel ; 
To  you  I  fing,  and  to  none  other  wight, 
For  well  I  wote  my  rj-roes  been  rudely  dight. 

Yet  as  they  been,  if  any  nicer  wit 
Shall  hap  to  hear,  or  covet  them  to  read. 
Think  he  that  fuch  are  for  fuch  ones  moft  fit. 
Made  not  to  pleafe  the  living  but  the  dead ; 
And  if  in  him  found  pity  ever  place. 
Let  him  be  mov'd  to  pity  fuch  a  cafe. 


A  GENTLE  fliephcrd,  born  in  Arcady, 
Of  gentlcft  race  that  ever  Ibepherd  bore. 
About  the  grafly  banks  of  Hxmony 
Did  keep  his  Ihecp,  his  little  ftock  and  ftore 
Full  carefully  he  kept  them  day  and  night 
Tn  faireft  fields,  and  Aftrophel  he  hight. 


Young  Aftrophel !  the  pride  of  Ihepherds'  prail 

Young  Aftrophel !  the  ruftick  laffes  love, 

For  palTmg  all  the  paftors  of  his  days, 

In  all  that  feemly  fhepherds  might  behove; 

In  one  thing  only  failing  of  the  beft, 

That  he  was  not  fo  happy  as  the  reft. 


ASTROPHEL. 


J« 


For  from  the  time  that  firft  the  nymph  his  mother 
I  Him  forth  did  bring,  and  taught  her  lambs  to 
j  feed, 

If  A  flender  fwain,  excelling  for  each  other 
!  In  comely  (hape,  like  her  that  did  him  breed, 
He  grew  up  faft  in  goodnefs  and  in  grace, 
And  doubly  fair  wox  both  in  mind  and  face  ; 

Which  daily  more  and  more  he  did,  augment 
With  gentle  ufage  and  demeanure  mild, 
That  all  mens  hearts  with  fecret  ravifhment 
He  ftole  away,  and  weetingly  beguil'd  ; 
Ne  Spight  it  felf,  that  all  good  things  doth  fpiU, 
Found  out  in  him  that  flie  could  fay  was  ill, 

H  is  fports  were  ftir,  his  joyancc  innocent, 
Sweet  without  fowre,  and  honey  without  gall ; 
And  he  hlmfelf  feem'd  made  for  merriment. 
Merrily  mafking  both  in  bower  and  hall  : 
There  was  no  pleafure  nor  delightful  play  * 

When  Aftrophel  fo  ever  was  away. 

For  he  could  pipe  and  dance,  and  caml  fweet 
Emongft  the  fliepherds  in  their  ftiearing  feaft, 
As  fommer's  lark,  that  with  her  fong  doth  greet 
The  dawning  day,  forth  coming  from  the  eaft  : 
And  iayes  cf  love  he  alfo  couW  compofe  ; 
Thrice  happy  fhe  whom  he  to  praife  did  chofe. 

Full  marry  maidens  often  did  him  woo 
Them  to  vouchfafe  emongft  his  rimes  to  name. 
Or  make  for  them,  as  he  was  wont  to  do 
For  her  that  did  his  heart  with  love  inflame; 
For  which  they  promifed  to  dight  for  him 
Gay  chapelets  of  flowers  and  girlonds  trim. 

And  many  a  nymph,  both  of  the  wood  and  brook, 
Soon  as  his  oaten  pipe  began  to  (brill, 
Both  cryftal  wells  and  (hady  groves  forfook, 
To  hear  the  charms  of  his  enchanting  ikill. 
And  brought    him   prefents,   flowers  if  it  were 

prime. 
Or  mellow  fiuit,  if  it  were  harveft-time. 

But  he  for  none  of  them  did  care  a  whit. 
Yet  wood-gods  for  them  often  fighed  fore  ; 
Ne  for  their  gifcs,  unworthy  of  his  wit. 
Yet  not  unworthy  of  the  country's  ftore  : 
For  one  alone  he  car'd,  for  one  he  figli'd, 
.  His  life's  deCre,  and  his  dear  love's  delight. 

Stella  the  fair  !  the  faiteft  ftar  in  (ky, 
>  As  fair  as  Venus,  or  the  faireft  fair, 
(A  fairer  ilar  faw  never  living  eye) 
Shot  her  fliarp-pointed  beams  through  pureft  air  ; 
Her  he  did  love,  her  he  alone  did  hcnciur, 
His  thoughts,  his  rimes,  his  fongs,  were  all  upon 
her. 

j .  To  her  he  vow'd  the  fcrvice  of  his  days, 
I '  On  her  he  fjient  the  riches  of  his  wit, 
!  For  her  he  made  hymns  of  immottal  praife, 
I  \  Of  only  her  he  fung,  he  thought,  he  writ  : 
i,  Her,  and  but  her,  of  love  he  v/orthy  deemed, 
•  For  all  the  reft  but  little  he  efteftned. 
Vol.  II. 


Ne  her  with  idle  words  alone  he  wooed. 
And  verfes  vain,  (yet  veifes  are  not  vain) 
But  with  brave  deeds  to  her  fole  fervice  vowed, 
And  b  Id  atchievement=  her  did  entertain  ; 
For  both  in  deeds  and  words  he  noutred  was, 
Both  wife  and  hardy,  (too  hardy,  alas  '.) 

In  wreftling  nimble,  and  in  running  fwift  ; 
In  fliooting  fteddy,  and  in  fwimming  ftrong  : 
Well  made  to  ftrike,  to  throw,  to  leap,  to  lift. 
And  all  the  fports  that  fliepherds  are  emong. 
In  every  one  he  vanquiftit  every  one, 
He  vanquiflit  all,  and  vanquifht  was  of  aone« 

BeCdes,  in  hunting  fuch  felicity, 

Or  rather  infelicity,  he  found, 

That  every  field  and  foreft  far  away 

He  (ought,  where  falvagc  beafts  do  moft  abound  : 

No  beails  fo  falvage  but  he  could  it  kill, 

No  chace  lo  hard  but  he  therein  had  flcill. 

Such  (kill,  matcht  with  fuch  courage  as  he  had. 
Did  prick  him  forth  with  proud  defire  of  praife 
To  feek  abroad,  of  danger  nought  ydrad, 
His  miftrefs'  name  and  his  own  fame  to  taife. 
What  needeth  peril  to  be  fought  abroad, 
Sith  round  about  us  it  doth  make  aboad  i 

It  fortuned  as  he  that  perilous  game 
'In  torein  foil  purfiied  far  away, 
Into  a  foreft  wide  and  wafte  he  came, 
Where  ftore  he  herd  to  be  of  falvage  prey  : 
So  wide  a  foreft,  and  fo  wafte  as  this, 
Nor  famous  Ardeyn  nor  foul  Arlo  is. 

There  his  well-woven  toyls  andfubtil  trains 

He  laid,  the  brutiih  nation  to  enwrap  ; 

So    well   he    wi ought   with    practice   and   with 

pains, 
That  he  of  them  great  troups  did  foon  entrap  : 
Full  happy  man  (mifweening  much)  was  he. 
So  rich  a  fpoyl  within  his  power  to  fee. 

Eftfoones  all  heedlefs  of  his  deareft  hale, 

Full  greedily  into  the  herd  he  thruft, 

To  flaugh'.er  them,  and  work  their  final  bale. 

Left  that  his  tr yl  fhould  of  their  troups  be  burft. 

Wide    wour.ds   emongft    them   many    a    one    he 

made. 
Now  with  his  fliarp-boar  fpear,   now  with  his 

blade. 

His  care  was  all  how  he  them  all  might  hill. 

That  none  might  fcapc  (fo  partial  unto  none) 

111  mind,  fo  much  to  mind  another's  ill, 

As  to  become  unmindful  of  his  own  : 

But  pardon  unto  the  cruel  fkyes^ 

That  from  himfelf  to  them  v/ithdrew  his  eyes. 

So  as  he  rag'd  emongft  that  beaftly  rout, 
A  cruel  beaft  of  moil  accu:  fed  brood. 
Upon  him  turn'd  (defpair  makes  covi'ards  ftcut) 
And  with  fell  tooth,  accuftomed  to  blood, 
Launced  his  thigh  with  fo  mifcliievous  might, 
That  it  both  bene  and  mufcles  lived  quight. 
M  m 
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So  deadly  was  the  dint,  and  deep  the  ^ound, 
And   fo   huge    llreams    of    blood    thereout   did 

flow, 
That  he  endured  not  the  direful  ftound. 
But  on  the  cold  dear  earth  hinifelf  did  throw  ; 
The  whiles  the  captive  herd  his  nets  did  rend. 
And  haying  none  to  lett,  to  wood  did  wend. 

Ah!    where   were   ye   this  while,   his  fliepherd 

peers, 
To  whom  alive  was  nought  fo  dear  as  he  ? 
And  ye,  fair  Maids  !  the  matches  of  his  years, 
Which  in  his  grace  did  boaft  you  mod  to  be  ? 
Ah  !  where  were  ye,  when  he  of  you  had  need 
To  flop  his  wound,  that  wondroufly  did  bleed  ? 

Ah  !  wretclicd  Boy  !  the  lliape  of  Dreryhcad, 
And  fad  enfample  of  man's  fudden  end. 
Full  little  faileth  but  thou  {halt  be  dead, 
Unpitied,  unplain'd,  or  foe  or  friend  ; 
Whilft  none  is  nigh  thine  eye-lids  up  to  clofe, 
And  Itifs  thy  lips  like  faded  leaves  of  rofe. 

A  fort  of  fliepherds  fuing  of  the  chace, 

As  they  the  loreil  ranged  on  a  day, 

By  Fate  or  Fortune  came  unto  tht  place, 

Wnicrca^  the  lucklefsboy  yet  bleeding  lay; 

Yet  bleediiig  lay,  and  ytt  would  ftill  have  bled. 

Had  not  good  hap  thofe  Ihepherds  thither  led. 

They  flop:  his  wound  (too  late  to  flop  it  was 
And  in  their  arms  then  foftly  did  him  rear  ; 
Tho  (as  he  wili'd)  unto  his  loved  lafs, 
His  dearetl  love,  him  dolefully  did  bear  : 
The  dolefulft  bier  that  ever  man  did  fee 
"Was  Aftrophel,  but  deareft  unto  me. 

She,  wlicn  fhe  faw  her  love  in  fuch  a  plight. 
With  crudled  blood  and  filthy  gore  deformed,  i 
That  wont   to    be    with    flowers    and   girlonds 

dight, 
And  her  dear  favours  dearly  well  ad(Tned, 
Her  face  the  faireft  face  that  eye  mote  fee, 
She  liktwilc  did  deiiorm,  like  him  to  be. 

Her  yellow  locks,  that  flione  fo  bright  and  long, 
As  funny  beams  in  fairefl.  fummer's  day,' 
She  fiirccly  tore,  and  with  outrageous  wrong 
rrom  hir  red  checks  the  rofesrent  away  ; 
And  her  fair  bread,  the  freafury  of  joy, 
She  fpoyl'd  thereof,  and  filled  with  annoy. 

His  pallid  face,  impiiflurcd  with  death, 

She  bathed  oft  with  tears,  and  dried  oft ; 

And  with  fvVeet  kifles  fuck'd  the  wafting  breath 

Out  of  his  lips,  like  liHies,  pale' and  foft ;' 

And  oft  (he  calTd  to  him,  who  aiifwer'd  nought, 

But  only  by  hi^  looks  did  tell  his  theught. 

The  reft  of  her  impatient  regret 
And  piteous  monc  the  which  (he  for  him  made, 
No  tongue  can  tell,  nor  any  forth  can  fet. 
But  he  whofc  heart  like  forrow  did  invade. 
At  jaft,  when  pain  his  vital  powers  had  fpent, 
fiib  wafted  life  her  weary  lodge  forwent. 


Which  when  ftie  faw,  fhe  flaied  not  a  whit, 
But  after  him  did  make  untimely  hafte  ; 
Forth-with  her  ghoft  out  of  her  corps  did  flit, 
And  followed  her  mate,  like  turtle  chafte. 
To  prove  that  death  their  hearts  cannot  divide, 
Which  living  were  in  love  fo  firmly  tide. 

The  gods,    which   all  things  fee,  this  fame  be- 
held. 
And  pitying  this  pair  of  lovers  true. 
Transformed  them  there  lying  on  the  field, 
Into  one  flowre,  that  is  both  red  and  blue  : 
It  firil  grows  red,  and  then  to  blue  doth  fade. 
Like  Aftrophel,  which  thereinto  was  made. 

And  in  the  raidft  thereof  a  flar  appears. 
As  fairly  form'd  as  any  ftar  in  fkyes, 
Refembling  Stella  in  her  frelheft  years, 
Forth  darting  beams  of  beauty  from  her  eyes ; 
And  all  the  day  it  flandeth  full  of  dew, 
Which  is  the  tears  that  from  her  eyes  did  flow. 

That  herb  of  fome  Starlight  is  call'd  by  name. 
Of  others  Penthia,  though  not  fo  well ; 
But  thou,  where-ever  thou  dsft  find  the  fame, 
From  this  day  forth  do  call  it  Aftrophel ; 
And  whenfoever  thou  it  up  dooft;  take. 
Do  pluck  it  foftly,  for  that  fhepherd's  fake. 

Hereof  when  tydings  far  abroad  did  pafs,  • 
The  fhepherds  all,  which  loved  him  full  dear, 
(And  fure  full  dear  of  all  he  loved  was) 
Did  thither  flock,  to  fee  what  they  did  hear  ; 
And  when  that  piteous  fpeftacle  they  viewed,        ' 
The  fame  with  bitter  tear^  they  all  bedewed. 

And  every  one  did  make  exceeding  mone, 
With  inward  anguilh  and  great  grief  oppreft  ; 
And  every  one  did  weep,  and  wail,  and  mone, 
And  means  devis'd  to  fhew  his  forrow  bcfl ; 
That  from  that  howre,  lince  firft  on  graffie  grec, 
Shepherds   kept    fheep,   was  not   like   mourning 
feen. 

But  firft  his  fifter,  that  Clarinda  hight. 
That  gentleft  fhepherdefs  that  lives  this  day. 
And  moft  refembling  both  in  fliape  and  fpright. 
Her  brother  dear,  began  this  dolefid  lay; 
Which,  left  I  mar  the  fweetnefs  of  the  verfe, 
In  fort  as  fhe  it  lung  I  will  reherfe. 

"  Aye  me  !  to  whom  fhall  I  my  cafe  complain. 
That  may  compalhon  my  impatient  grief? 
Or  where  fhall  1  unfold  my  inward  pain. 
That  my  enriven  heart  may  find  relief  i" 
Shall  I  unto  the  heavenly  powres  it  ihow  ? 
Or  unto  earthly  men  that  dwell  below  ? 

"  To  heavens  ?  ah !  they,  alas  '  the  authors  were, 
And  workers,  of  my  unremedied  wo  ; 
For  they  forcfee  what  to  us  happens  here. 
And  they  forcfaw,  yet  fuftVcd  this  be  fo. 
Ftom  them  comes  good,  frum  them  comes  alfo  iljj 
I'hat  which  they  made,  who  can  them  warn  ti 
fpiU? 


ASTROPKEL. 

ir  To  men  ?  ah  !  they,  aks !  like  wretched  be, 
jAnd  fubjed  to  the  Heavens'  ordinance, 
Bound  to  abide  whatever  they  decree  ; 
[rhcir  beft  redrefs  is  their  beft  fufftrance. 
;How  then  can  they,  like  wretched,  comfort  me, 
The  which  no  Icfs  need  comforted  to  be  ? 
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I  i'  Then  to  my  felf  will  I  my  forrow  mourn, 

'J5ith  none  alive  like  forrowfid  remains, 

And  to  my  felf  my  plaints  fhall  back  retourn, 

To  pay  their  ufury  with  double  pains  : 

rh'e  woods,  the  hills,  the  rivers,  fhall  refound 

rhe  mournful  accent  of  my  forrows'  ground. 

■  Woods,  hills,  and  rivers,  now  are  defnlate, 
lith  he  is  gone  the  which  them  all  did  grace  ; 
Vnd  all  the  fields  do  wail  their  widow  ftate, 
:)ith  death  their  fairefl;  flower  did  late  deface  : 
riie  faireft  flowre  in  field  that  ever  grew 
Nas  Aftrophel ;  that  was  we  all  may  rue, 

'  What  cruel  hand  of  curfed  foe  unknown 
-lath  cropt  the  flalk  which  bore  fo  fair  a  flowre  ? 
Jntimely  cropt,  before  it  well  were  grown, 
And  clean  defaced  in  untimely  howre  : 
^rcPt  lofs  to  all  that  ever  him  did  fee, 
JixMt  lofs  to  all,  but  greateft  lofs  to  me. 

■  Bieak    now   your   girlonds,    O    ye    fhepherds 

Laffes  ! 
iith  the  fair  flowre  which  them  adorn'd  is  gone  ; 
rhe    flowre   which   them    adorn'd,    is    gone    to 

alhes, 
^evcr  again  let  lafs  put  girlond  on  : 
n  Head  of  girlond,  wear  fad  cyprefs  now, 
IKnd  bitter  elder,  broken  from  the  bough. 

'  Ne  ever  fing  the  love-lays  which  he  made  ; 
A'ho  ever  made  fuch  lays  of  love  as  he  ? 
^e  ever  read  the  riddles  which  he  faid 
Juto  your  felves  to  make  you  merry  glee  : 
I'oiir  merry  glee  is  now  laid  all  abed, 
('uur  merry  maker  now,  alas  !  is  dead. 

■  Death,  the  devourer  of  all  world's  delight, 
lath  robbed  you,  and  reft  fro  me  my  joy  ; 
5oth  you  and  nie,  and  all  the  world,  he  quight 
lath  robb'd  of  joyance,  and  left  fad  annoy. 

foy  of  the  world,  and  fhepherds'  pride,  was  he  ; 
hephcrds,  tiope  never  like  again  te  fee. 

■  O  Death  !  that  haft  us  of  fuch  riches  reft, 
Tdll  us,  at  leaft,  what  hafl  thou  with  it  done  ? 
>\'hat  is  become  of  him  whofe  flowre  here  left 
3  but  the  fhadow  of  his  likenefs  gone  ? 
icarce  like  the  fhadow  of  that  which  he  was, 
fought  like,  but  that, he  like  a  fhadc  did  pafs. 


"  But  that  immortal  fpirit,  which  was  dcckt 

With  all  the  dowries  of  celeftial  grace. 

By   fsjveraign   choice   from    th'  heavenly   quires 

feledt. 
And  lineally  deriv'd  from  angels'  race, 
O  what  is  now  of  it  become  f  aread  : 
Aye  me  !  can  fo  divine  a  thing  be  dead  : 

"  Ah !  no  :  it  is  not  dead,  ne  can  it  die. 
But  lives  for  aye  in  blifsful  paradife. 
Where  like  a  new-born  babe  it  foft  doth  lie 
In  bed  of  lillies,  wrapt  in  fender  wife, 
And  cnmpaft  all  about  with  rofes  fweet, 
And  dainty  violets  from  head  to  feet. 

''  There  thoufand  birds,  all  of  celeftial  brood. 

To  him  do  fweetly  carol  day  and  night, 

And  with  ftrange  notes,  of  him  well  underftood„ 

Lull  him  afleep  in  angel-like  delight  ; 

Whilft  in  fweet  dream  to  him  prefented  be 

Immortal  beauties,  which  no  eye  may  fee. 

"  But  he  them  fees,  and  takes  exceeding  pleafurc 
Of  their  divine  afpedls,  appearing  plain, 
And  kindling  love  in  him  above  all  meafure ; 
Sweet  love,  ftill  joyous,  never  feeling  pain  ; 
For  what  fo  goodly  form  he  there  doth  fee 
He  may  enjoy,  from  jealous  rancour  free. 

"  There  liveth  lie  in  everlafting  blifs. 
Sweet  Spirit !  never  fearing  more  to  die, 
Ne  dreading  harm  from  any  fots  of  his, 
Ne  fearing  favage  beafts'  more  cruelty, 
Whilft  we  here  wretches  wail  his  private  lack, 
And  with  vain  vows  do  often  call  him  back. 

"  But  live  thou  there  ftill,  happy,  happy  Spirit  ! 
And  give  us  leave  thee  here  thus  to  lament ; 
Not  thee  that  doft  thy  heaven's  joy  inherit, 
But  our  own  ielves,  that  here  in  dole  are  drent. 
Thus  do  we  weep  and  wail,  and  \year  our  eyes. 
Mourning  in  others  our  own  mifcries." 

Which  when  fhe  ended  had,  another  fwain-,-. 
Of  gentle  wit  and  dainty  fweet  device. 
Whom  Aftrophel  full  dear  did  entertain 
Whilft  here  he  liv'd,  and  held  in  pafling  price, 
Hight  Theftylis,  began  his  mournful  tourn, 
And  made  the  Mules  in  his  fong  to  mourn. 

And  after  him  full  many  other  moe. 

And  every  one  in  order  lov'd  him  beft, 

'Gan  dight  themfclves  t'exprefs  their  inward  yyoe 

VV'ith  doleful  layes,  unto  the  time  addreft  ; 

The  which  I  here  in  order  will  rehearfe, 

As  fitteft  flowres  to  deck  his  mournful  hearfe. 
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Come  forth,  ye  Nymphs !  come  forth, 

Forfake  your  watry  bowres, 

Forfake  your  mofly  caves, 

And  help  me  to  lament ; 

Help  me  to  tune  my  doleful  notes 

T'^  gurplin^  found 

Of  Liffie's  tuir.bling  dreams  : 

Come  let  fait  tears  of  ours 

Mix  with  his  waters  frefti  : 

O  come  !  let  one  confent 

Joyn  us  to  mourn  with  wailful  plaints 

The  deadly  wound 

Which  fatal  clap  hath  made, 

Decreed  by  higher  powres  ; 

The  drcry  day  in  which 

They  have  from  us  yrent 

The  nobleft  plant  that  might 

From  eaft  to  weft  be  found. 

Mnurn,  mourn  great  Philip's  fall ! 

Mourn,  we  his  wnful  end, 

Whom  fpightful  Diarh  hath  pluckt 

Untimely  from  the  tree, 

Whiles  yet  his  years  in  flowre 

Did  promifc  wirthy  fruit. 

Ah  '   dreadful  Mars  !  why  didft 

Thou  not  thy  knight  defend  ? 

What  wrathful  mood,  what  fault 

Of  OUTS  hath  moved  thee 

Of  fuch  a  fhining  light 

'J'o  leave  us  deftitutc  ? 

Thou  with  bctiigpc  afpcA 

Sometime  didft  tis  behold  ; 

Thou  haft  in  Briton's  valour 

"i'a'en  delight  of  old, 


And  with  thy  prefence  oft 
Vouchfaft  to  attribute 
Fame  and  renown  to  us 
For  gli  rious  martial  deeds; 
But  now  thy  ireful  beams 
Have  chill'd  our  hearts  with  Cold; 
Thou  haft  eftiang'd  tl.y  felf. 
And  digneft  not  our  land  ; 
Far  off,  to  others  iiow 
Thy  favour  honour  breeds, 
And  high  difdain  doth  caufe 
Thee  ftiun  our  clime,  I  fear  ; 
For  hadft  thou  not  been  wroth. 
Or  that  time  near  at  hand. 
Thou  wouldft  have  heard  the  cry 
That  vk'oful  England  made  ; 
Eke  Zealand's  piteous  plaints, 
And  HoHand's  toren  hair, 
Would  haply  have  appeas'd 
Thy  divine  angry  mind. 
Thou  Ihouldft  have  feen  the  trees 
Refufe  to  yield  their  ftiade. 
And  wailing,  to  let  fall 
The  honours  of  their  head  ; 
And  birds  in  mournful  tunes 
Lamenting  in  their  kind. 
Up  from  his  tomb 
The  mighty  Corincus  rofe. 
Who  curfing  oft  the  hates. 
That  his  miftiap  had  bred, 
His  hoary  locks  he  tare. 
Calling  the  Heavens  unkind. 
The  Thames  was  heard  to  roar. 
The  Rcyne  and  eke  the  Mofe, 
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*rhe  Schald,  the  Danow'  felf 

'  This  great  mifchance  did  rue 
With  tormtnt  and  with  grief; 
Their  fountains  pure  and  clear 
Were  troubled,  and  with  fwelling  floods 
Declar'd  their  woes. 
The  Miifts  comfortlefs, 
The  Nymphs  with  pallid  hue, 
The  fylvian  gods  likewife 
Came  running  far  and  near. 
And  all  with  tears  bedew'd, 
And  eyes  caft  up  on  high, 
O  help  :  O  help:  ye  Gods! 
They  ghaflly  'gan  to  cry  ; 
O  change  the  cruel  fate 
Of  this  fo  rare  a  wight, 
And  grant  that  Nature's  courfe 
May  meafure  out  his  age. 
The  beafls  their  food  forfook, 
And  trembling  fearfully, 
Each  fought  his  cave  or  den, 
This  cry  did  them  fo  fright. 
Oat  from  amid  the  waves, 
By  ftorm  then  ftir'd  to  rage, 
This  cry  did  caufe  to  rife 
Th'  old  Father  Ocean  hoar, 
Who,  grave  with  eld,  and  full 
Of  majefty  in  fight. 
Spake  in  this  wife  ;  "  Refrain," 
Quoth  he,  "  y«ur  tears  and  plaints ; 
"  Ceafe  thefe  your  idle  words, 
"  Make  vain  requefls  no  more  ; 
"  No  humble  fpeech  nor  mone 
**  May  move  the  fixed  Hint 
"  Of  Deftiny  or  Death  : 
"  Such  is  his  will  that  paints 
"  The  earth  with  colours  frelh, 
"  The  darkefl  Ikyes  with  ftore 
"  Of  ftarry  lights;  and  though 
"   Your  tears  a  heart  of  flint 
"  Might  tender  make,  yet  nought 
"  Herein  they  will  prevail." 
Whiles  thus  he  faid. 
The  noble  knight,  who  'gan  to  feel 
His  vital  force  to  faint, 
And  Death  with  cruel  dint 
Of  direful  dart 
His  mortal  body  to  aflail, 
With  eyes  lift  up  to  heav'n. 
And  courage  frank  as  fteel, 
With  chearful  face. 
Where  valour  lively  was  expreft, 
But  humble  mind,  he  faid, 
"  O  l.ord  I   if  ought  this  frail 
"  And  earthly  carcafs  have 
"   Thy  fervice  fought  t'advance  ; 
"  If  my  defire  hath  been 
"  Still  to  relieve  th'  opprefc ; 
"  If  jiiftice  to  maintain, 
"  That  valour  1  have  fpent 
"  Which  thou  mc  gav'ft  ;  or  if 
"  Henceforth  I  might  advance 
"  Thy  name,  thy  truth,  then  fpare" 
«  Me  (Lord  '.)  if  thou  think  beft  ; 
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"  Forbear  thefe  unripe  years : 
"  But  if  thy  will  be  bent, 
"  If  that  prefixed  time 
"  Be  come  which  thou  haft  fet, 
"  Through  pure  and  fervent  faitl^ 
"  I  hope  now  to  be  plac'd 
"  In  the  everlafting  blifs 
"  Which  with  thy  precious  bloo4 
"  Thou  purchafe  did  for  us." 
With  that  a  figh  he  fet, 
And  ftraight  a  cloudy  milt 
His  fenfes  over-caft  ; 
His  lips  wex  pale  and  wan, 
Like  damalk  rofes'  bud 
Caft  from  the  ftalk,  or  like 
In  field  to  purple  flowre, 
Which  languilheth,  being  flircd 
By  culter  as  it  paft. 
A  trembling  chilly  cold 
Ran  through  their  veins,  which  were 
With  eyes  brim-full  of  tears 
To  fee  his  fatal  howre, 
Whofc  bluftering  Cghs  at  firft 
Their  forrow  did  declare, 
Next  murmuring  enfude  : 
At  laft  they  not  forbear 
Plain  out-cries,  all  againft 
The  Heav'ns,  that  enviouflj 
Depriv'd  us  of  a  fpright 
So  perfedl  and  fo  rare 
The  fun  his  lightfom  beams 
Did  ftiroud,  and  hide  bis  face 
For  grief,  whereby  the  earth 
Fear'd  night  eternally  : 
The  mountains  each  were  fliookj 
The  rivers  turn'd  their  ftreams ; 
And  th'  air  'gan  winter-like. 
To  rage  and  fret  apace  ; 
And  grifly  ghofts  by  night 
Were  feen,  and  fiery  gleams 
Amid  the  clouds,  with  claps 
Of  thunder,  that  did  feem 
To  rent  the  flties,  and  made 
Both  men  and  beafts  afeard. 
The  birds  of  ill  prefage 
This  lucklefs  chance  fore-told 
By  dernful  noife,  and  dogs 
With  howUng  made  men  deeni 
Some  mifchief  was  at  hand  ; 
For  fiich  they  do  efteem 
As  tokens  of  mifhap. 
And  fo  have  done  of  old. 
Ah  !  that  thou  hadft  but  heard 
His  lovely  Stella  'plain 
Her  grievous  lofs,  or  feen 
Her  heavy  mourning  cheer. 
While  fhe  with  woe  oppreft 
Her  forrows  did  unfold  : 
Her  hair  hung  loofe  negledl 
About  her  fhoulders  twain  ; 
And  from  thofc  two  bright  ftars. 
To  him  fometime  fo  deer. 
Her  heart  fent  drops  of  pearl. 
Which  fell  in  foyfon  down 
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'J'vvixt  iilly  and  the  rofe  : 

She  wrong  her  hands  with  pain, 

And  piteoufly  'fjan  fay, 

"  My  true  and  fiithful  Pheer, 

"  Alas  and  woe  is  me  ! 

"  Why  fhould  my  fortune  frowa 

"  On  n-.e  thus  frowardly, 

"  To  rih  mc  of  my  joy  ? 

"  What  crue]!  envious  hand 

"  Hath  tiihen  thee  away, 

"  And  with  thee  my  content, 

"  A'ly  comfort  and  my  flay  ? 

"  Then  oidy  wofl  thc-eafs 

"   Of  trouhle  and  annoy  ; 

"  When  they  did  me  aflaii, 

"  In  threrny  hopes  did  reft. 

*'  Alas  !  what  now  is  left 

"  But  grief,  that  night  and  day 

"  Aii]k\s  this  woful  life, 

"  And  with  continual  rage 

"  Torments  ten  thoiifand  ways 

"  My  niiferable  breft  ? 

"  O  greedy,  envious  Heav'n  I 

"  What  needeth  thee  to  have 

"  Er.rich'd  with  fach  a  jewei 

"  This  unhappy  age, 

'*  To  take  it  back  again 

"  So  foon  ?  Alas  I  when  fliall' 

"  Mine  eyes  fee  ought  that  may 

"  Content  them,  fnice  the  grave- 

"  My  only  treafurc  hides 

"  The  joys  of  my  poor  heart  ? 

"  As  here  with  thee  on  earth 

"  1  liv'd  ev'n  fo  equal, 

"  Methinks  it  were  with  thee- 

"  In  heav'n  I  did  abide  ; 

"   And  as  our  trouWes  all 

"   We  hear  on  earth  did  part, 

"  So  reafon  wi  uid  that  there 

"  Of  thy  moll  happy  fVate 

"  I  had  my  fhnre.     Alas  ! 

"  If  thru  my  trufty  guide 

"  Wire  wont  to  be  how  can^ft 

"  Thou  leave  me  thus  alone 

"  In  darknefs,  and  aftray? 

"  Weak,  ^yeary,  dcfolate, 

"  Plung'd  in  a  world  of  woe, 

'    RcfuOng  for  to  take 

"  Mc  with  thee  to  the  place 

"  Of  reft  where  thou  art  gone.'*" 

This  faid,  Ihe  held  her  peace, 

I'or  forrow  tide  her  tongue. 

And  inftcad  of  more  words, 

Scem'd  that  her  eyes  a  lake 

Of  tears  liad  been,  they  flow'd 

.So  plentcoufly  therefro ; 

And  with  her  fobs  and  fighs 

Th'  air  round  about  her  rung. 

If  Venus'  when  Ihc  wail'd 

Her  dear  Adonis  flain, 

Ought  mov'd  in  thy  fierce  heart 

Companion  of  her  woe. 

His  noble  fitter's  plaint-;. 

Her  fighb  and  tears  emong. 
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Would  fiire  have  made  thee  tnlld, 
And  inly  rue  her  pain. 
Aurora  half  fo  fair 
Herfelf  did  never  fhow, 
Wh-n  from  old  Tithon's  bed 
She  weeping  did  arife. 
The  blinded  Archet-boy, 
Like  !ark  in  fliowre  of  rain. 
Sate  bathing  of  his  wings, 
And,  glad,  the  time  did  fpend 
Under  thofe  chrydal  drops 
Which  fell  from  her  fair  eyes^ 
And  at  their  biiglitefl  beams 
Him  proyn'd  iiT  lovely  wile  : 
Yet  forry  for  her  grief, 
Which  he  could  not  amend, 
The  gentle  boy  'gan  wipe 
Her  eyes,  ar,d  clear  thofe  lights, 
Thofe  lights  through  which 
His  glory  and  his  conquefts  fhine. 
The  Graces  tuck'd  her  hair. 
Which  hung  like  threds  of  gold 
Along  her  ivory  bteft. 
The  trcafure  i  f  delights. 
All  things  with  her  to  weep 
It  fcemed  did  incl  ne  ; 
The  trees,  the  hilliCthe  dales,. 
The  caves,  the  ftones  fo  cold  ; 
I'he  air  did  help  them  mourn. 
With  dark  clouds,  rain  and  mift-. 
Forbearii.g  many  a  day 
To  clear  itfelf  again, 
Which  made  them  eftfoons  fear 
The  days  of  Pyrrah  fliould 
Of  creatures  fpoil  the  earth, 
Their  fatal  threds  untwift  j 
For  Phoebus'  gladfome  ray& 
Were  wiflied  for  in  vain  ; 
And  with  her  quivering  light 
Latona's  daughter  fair, 
And  Charles  Wain  eke,  refiis'i 
To  be  the  fliipnian's  guide. 
On  Neptune  war  was  made 
By  iEolus  and  his  train, 
Who  letting  loofe  the  winds, 
Toft  and  tormented  th'  air ; 
So  that  on  ev'ry  coaft  ^ 

Men  fhip'wiack  did  abide, 
Or  elfe  were  fwallow'd  up 
In  open  fea  with  waves; 
And  fuch  as  came  to  fhore, 
Were  beaten  with  defpair. 
The  Medway's  filver  flreains. 
That  wont  fo  flill  to  Hide, 
Were  troubled  now  and  wroth, 
Whole  hidden  hollow  caves 
Along  his  banks,  with  fog 
Then  Ihrouded  fi  om  man's  eye, 
Ay  Philip !  did  rcfound,. 
Ay  Philip  !  they  did  cry. 
Hii  nymphs  were  feen  no  more 
(Though  cuftom  llill  it  cravts) 
With  hair  fpred  to  the  wind, 
Themfclvcs  tp  bathe  or  fport. 
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Or  with  the  hook  or  net, 
Bare-footed,  wantonly 
The  pleafant  dainty  fifh 
To  entangle  or  deceive. 
The  Ihepherds  left 
Their  wonted  places  of  refoit, 
Their  hagpipes  now  were  ftill ; 
Tlieir  loving  merry  lays 
Were  quite  forgot ;  and  now 
Their  flocks,  men  might  perceive 
To  wander  and  to  flray, 
All  carelefsly  qeglcd: ; 
And  in  the  ftead  of  mirth 
And  pleafiire,  nights  and  days, 
Nought  elfe  was  to  be  heard 
But  woes,  complaints,  and  mone. 
]3ut  thou  (O  bielTed  Soul !) 
Dofl:  haply  not  refpeft 
Thefe  tears  we  fhed,  though  full 
Of  loving  pure  afpedt ; 
Having  affix'd  thine  eye 
On  that  mofl  glorious  throne, 
Where,  full  of  majefty. 
The  high  Creator  reigns  ; 
In  whofe  bright  fhining  face 
Thy  }oys  are  all  complete, 
Whofe  love  kindles  thy  fpright ; 
'  Where  happy  always  one 
Thou  liv'lh  in  blifs 
That  earthly  pafllon  never  flains 
Where  from  the  purefl  fpring, 
The  facred  nedlar  fweet 
Is  thy  continual  drink  ; 


Where  thou  doft  gather  now 
Of  well  em*loyed  life 
Th'  ineflimable  gains ; 
Where  Venus  on  thee  fmiles, 
Apollo  gives  thee  place, 
And  Mars,  in  reverent  wife 
Doth  to  thy  vertue  bow. 
And  decks  his  fiery  fphear 
To  do  thee  honour  moft  : 
In  highefl:  part  whereof. 
Thy  valour  for  to  grace, 
A  chair  of  gold  he  fets 
To  thee,  and  there  doth  tell 
Tliy  noble  adts  anew. 
Whereby  even  they  that  boafb 
Themfelves  of  ancient  fame, 
As  Pyrrhiis,  Hannibal, 
Scipio,  and  Ciefar,  with 
The  reft  that  did  excel 
In  martial  prowefs,  high 
Thy  glory  to  admire. 
All  haill !  therefore, 
O  worthy  Philip,  immortal !  . 
The  flowre  of  Sydney's  race  !  • 
The  honour  of  thy  name  ! 
Whofe  worthy  praife  to  fing 
My  Mufes  not  afpire  ; 
But,  forrowful  and  fad, 
Thefe  tears  to  thee  let  fall. 
Yet  wifh  their  verfes  might 
So  far  and  wide  thy  fame 
Extend,  that  envy's  rage 
Nor  time  might  end  the  fame. 


Mm  ii 
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To  the  right  honourable 


THE    LADY    STRANGE. 


Most  brave  and  noble  Lady  !  the  things  that  make  ye  fo  much  honoured  of  the  world  as  ye  be, 
are  fuch  as  (without  my  fimple  lines'  teflimony)  are  throughly  known  to  all  men,  namely,  your  ex- 
cellent beauty,  your  vcrtuous  behaviour,  and  your  noble  match  with  that  mod  honourable  lord  the 
very  pattern  of  right  nobility  :  but  the  caufes  for  which  ye  have  deferved  of  me  to  be  honoured  (if 
honour  it  be  at  all)  are  both  your  particular  bounties,  and  alfo  feme  private  bands  of  affinity  which 
it  hath  pleafed  your  Ladylhip  to  acknowledge ;  of  which  whenas  I  found  my  felf  in  no  part  worthy, 
I  devifed  this  laft  flender  means,  bc.th  to  intimate  my  humble  afFeftion  to  your  Ladylhi).,  and  alfo 
to  make  the  fame  univerfally  known  to  the  world,  that  by  honouring  you  they  might  know  me, 
and  by  knowing  me  they  might  honour  you. 

Vouchfafe,  noble  Lady  !  to  accept  this  fimple  remembrance,  though  not  worthy  of  your  felf,  yet 
fuch  as,  perhaps,  by  good  acceptance  thereof,  ye  may  hereafter  cull  out  a  more  meet  and  me- 
morable evidence  of  your  own  excellent  deferts.  So,  recommending  the  fame  to  your  Ladylhip's 
good  liking,  I  humbly  take  leave. 


Your  Ladyfhip's  humbly  ever, 


EDMUND     SPENSER. 


K  r.HERSE  to  mr,  ye  facred  Siflrrs  Nine  ' 
'  iic  golden  biood  -f  ^rcat  A)  olio's  wif, 
1  hole  piteous  plaints  and  forrowful  fad  tine 
Whirh  late  you  pou;e<i  fortli  as  yc  did  lit 
B^fulc  the  fi'vcr  f,  tings  of  Hclicone, 
iMaL;rg  ytur  mufitk  of  hcait-bieaking  raone  : 


For  fince  the  time  that  Phoebus'  foolilh  fon 
Ythundcrcd,  through  Jove's  avengeful  wrath. 
Fur  traverfing  the  charret  of  the  fun 
Beyond  the  conipafs  of  the  pointed  path. 
Of  you  his  mournful  fifters  was  lamented, 
Sutli  mournful  tunes  wc:c  never  fir.cc  invented. 
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'     Nor  fiBce  that  fair  Caliope  did  lofe 
'  Her  loved  twins,  the  dearhngs  of  her  joy, 
Her  Palici,  whom  her  unkindly  foes, 
The  Fatal  Sifters,  did  far  fpight  deftroy, 
Whom  all  the  Mufes  did  bewail  long  fpace, 
Was  ever  heard  fuch  wailing  in  this  place. 

For   all   their   groves,   which  with  the  heavenly 

noifes 
Of  their  fweet  inftruments  were  wont  to  found, 
And    th'  hollow  hills,   from  which   their   Clver 

voices 
Were  wont  redoubled  ecchoes  to  rebound, 
;  Did  now  rebound  with  nought  but  rueful  cries, 
il !  And  yelling  Ihrieks  thrown  up  into  the  Ikies. 
'.  i 
The  trembling  ftreams,  which  wont  in  channels 

clear 
To  rumble  gently  down  with  murmur  foft. 
And  were  by  them  right  tuneful  taught  to  bear, 
A  bafe's  part  amongfl  their  conforts  oft. 
Now  forc'd  to  overflow  with  brackilh  tears. 
With  troublous  noife  did  dull  their  dainty  ears. 

The  joyous  Nymphs  and  light-foot  Fairies, 
Which  thither  came  to  hear  their  mufick  fweet. 
And  to  the  meafures  of  their  melodies 
Did  learn  to  move  their  nimble-lhifting  feet, 
Now  hearing  thern  fo  heavily  lament. 
Like  heavenly  lamenting  from  them  went. 
I 
I  And  all  that  elfe  was  wont  to  work  delight 
Through  the  divine  infufion  of  their  fkill, 
[  And  all  that  elfe  feem'd  fair  and  frefh  in  fight, 
I!  So  made  by  Nature  for  to  ferve  their  will, 
[  Was  turned  now  to  difmal  heavinefs, 
''  Was  turned  now  to  dreadful  uglinefs. 

Ay   me !    what   thing  on  earth,   that  all  things 

breeds. 
Might  be  the  caufe  of  fo  impatient  plight  ? 
What  fury  or  what  fiend,  with  felon  deeds. 
Hath  flirred  up  fo  mifchievous  defpight  ? 
Can  grief  then  enter  into  heavenly  hearts. 
And  pierce  immortal  breafls  with  mortal  fmarts .' 

Vouchfafe  ye  then,  whom  only  it  concerns. 
To  me  thofe  fecret  caufes  to  difplay. 
For  none  but  you,  or  who  of  you  it  learns, 
Can  rightfully  aread  fo  doleful  lay. 
Begin,  thou  eldeft  fifter  of  the  crew. 
And  let  the  reft  in  order  thee  enfiie. 


CLIO. 

Hear,  thou  great  Father  of  the  gods  on  high. 
That  moft  art  dreaded  for  thy  thunder-darts, 
j  And  thou  our  fire,  that  reign'ft  in  Caftalic, 
[  And  Mount  Parnafs,  the  god  of  goodly  art ; 
f  Hear  and  behold  the  miferable  ftate 
f'  Of  us,  thy  daugliters,  doleful  defolate. 


Behold  the  foul  reproach  and  open  fliame 
The  which  is  day  by  day  unto  us  wrought. 
By  fuch  as  hate  the  honour  of  our  name, 
The  foes  of  learning,  and  each  gentle  thought ; 
They,  not  contented  us  themfelves  to  fcorn. 
Do  feek  to  make  us  of  the  world  forlorn. 

Ne  only  they  that  dwell  in  lowly  duft, 
The  fons  of  Darknefs  and  of  Ignorance, 
But   they   whom    thou,    great   Jove  I    by   doom 

unjuft, 
Didft  to  the  type  of  honour  earft  advance  ; 
They  now,  puft  up  with  'fdeignful  infolence, 
Defpife  the  brood  of  bleifed  Sapience 

The  fedlaries  of  my  celeftial  fkill, 
That  wont  to  be  the  world's  chief  ornament,' 
And  learned  imps  that  wont  to  fhoot  up  ftill. 
And  grow  to  height  of  kingdom's  government. 
They  under  keep,  and  with  their  fpreading  arms 
Do  beat  their  buds,  that   perifh   through   their 
harms. 

It  moft  behoves  the  honourable  race 
Of  mighty  peers  true  wifdom  to  fuftain, 
And  with  their  noble  countenance  to  grace 
The  learned  foreheads  without  gift  or  gain  ; 
Or  rather  learn'd  themfelves  behoves  to  be, 
That  is  the  girlond  of  nobility..    .  , 

But  (ah  !)  all  otherwife  they  do  efteem'     "V,  * 
Of  th'  heavenly  gift  of  wifdom's  influe'nod^  ' , "  ' 
And  to  be  learned  it  a  bafe  thing  deem;     ■ 
Bafe  minded  they  that  want  intelligence  J'*  ■■ 
For  God  himfelf  for  wifdom  is  praif 'd. 
And  men  to  God  thereby  are  nigheft  raif'd. 

But  they  do  only  ftrive  themfelves  to  raife 
Through  pompous  pride  and  foolifh  vanity  ; 
In  th'  eyes  of  people  they  put  all  their  praife, 
And  only  boaft  of  arms  and  ancefiry  ; 
But  veituous  deeds,  which  did  thofe  arms  firfl 

give 
To  their  grandfires,  they  care  not  to  atchleve. 

So  I,  that  do  all  noble  feats  profefs 
To  regifter,  and  found  in  trump  of  gold. 
Through  their  bad  doings  or  bafe  flothfulnefs 
Find  nothing  worthy  to  be  writ  or  told  ; 
For  better  far  it  were  to  hide  their  names. 
Than  telling  them  to  blazon  out  their  blames. 

So  fhall  fuccecding  ages  have  no  light 
Of  things  forepaft,  nor  monuments  of  time. 
And  all  that  in  this  world  is  worthy  hight 
Shall  die  in  darknefs,  nnd  lie  hid  in  flime  ; 
Therefore  I  mourn  ^vith  deep  heart's  forrowing, 
Becaufe  I  nothing  noble  have  to  fing. 

With   that   flie  rain'd   fuch   ftore   of  ftreaming 

tears, 
That  could  have  rcadt  a  ftony  heart  to  weep, 


i 


SS4 


THE    TEARS    OF   THE    MUSES. 


And  all  her  fiaersrent  their  golden  hears. 
And  their  fair  faces  with  fait  humour  fleep. 
So  ended  (he ;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  htr  grievous  plaint,  as  duth  enlue. 


MELPOMENE. 

O  WHO  {hall  pour  into  my  fvrolkn  eyes 

A  fea  ('(  tears  that  never  may  be  dride  I 

A  brazen  voice  that  may  with  drilling  cries 

Pierce   the  dull   heavens,  and    fill    the    air    fo 

wide  ! 
And  iron  fides,  that  fighing  may  endure, 
To  wail  the  wretchcdaefs  of  world  impure  ? 

Ah  '  wretched  world  '.  the  den  of  wlckednefs, 
ricform'd  with  filth  and  foul  iniquity  ; 
Ah  !  wretched  M'orld  !  the  houfe  of  heavinefs, 
yili'd  with  the  wrecks  of  mortal  mifery  ; 
Ah  :  wretched  World  !  and  all  that  is  therein, 
The  vaffals  of  God's  wrath,  and  Haves  of  fin. 

Mofl  miferable  creature  under  iky 

Man  without  underftanding  doth  appear, 

For  all  this  world's  afllidlion  he  thereby. 

And  Fortune's  freaks,  is  wifely  taught  to  bear ; 

Of  wretched  life  the  only  joy  flie  is, 

And  the  only  comfort  in  calamities. 

She  arms  the  hreaft  with  conftant  patience 
Againft  the  bitter  throws  of  Dolour's  darts; 
She  folaceth  with  rules  of  fapience 
The  gentle  minds, in  midft  of  worldly  fmaits  : 
"When  he  is  lad  fhe  feeks  to  make  him  merry. 
And    doth   relrefh   his  fprights   when   they   be 
weary. 

But  he  that  is  of  reafon's  fkill  bereft. 
And  wants  the  ftafi'  of  wifdom  him  to  ftay, 
Is  like  a  (hip  in  midil  of  tempeft  left, 
Withouten  helm  or  pilot  her  to  fway  : 
Full  fad  and  dreadful  is  that  fhip's  event ; 
SO  is  the  man  that  wants  entendimen:. 

Why  then  do  foolifh  men  fo  much  defpife 
The  precious  ftore  of  ihefc  celeftial  riches  ? 
Why  do  they  banifli  us,  that  patronize 
The  name  of  learning  ?  Moft  unhappy  wretches! 
The  which  lie  lirowned  in  deep  wretchediiels, 
Yet  do  not  fee  their  own  unhappinefs. 

My  part  it  is,  and  my  profefl'ed  (kill. 

The  Ibn-c  with  tr.ii'ick  hulkins  to  adorn. 

And  lill  the  fceiie  with  plaints  and  outcries  flirill 

Of  wretched  pctfons  to  nii^fortiine  born  ; 

But  none  more  tragick  matter  1  can  find 

'i  hail  this,  of  men  depriv'd  of  fenfe  and  mind. 

For  all  man's  life  nic  fcems  a  tragedy 
Full  of  fail  fights  and  fore  cataftrophees; 
lirll  coming  to  ihe  world  with  weeping  eye, 
AN'hctc  all  his  days,  like  dolorous  trophees, 


Are  heapt  with  fpnils  of  fortune  and  of  fear. 
And  he  at  taft  laid  forth  on  baleful  bier. 

So  all  with  rueful  fpeilacles  is  fiU'd, 

Fit  for  Megajra  or  Perfephone, 

But  I,  that  in  true  tragedies  am  fkill'd, 

The  flowre  of  wit,  find  nought  to  bufy  me. 

Therefore  I  mourn  and  pitifully  nioiie, 

Becaufe  that  mourning  matar  I  have  none. 

Then  'gan  flie  woefully  to  wail,  and  wring 
Het  wretched  hands  in  lamentable  wife  ; 
And  all  her  fillers  thereto  anfwering. 
Threw  forth  loud  flirieks  and  drery  doleful  cries. 
So  refted  flie  ;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  grievous  plaint,  as  doth  enfuc. 


THALIA.  1 

Where  be  the  fweet  delights  of  learning's  trejj 
fure,  J 

That  wont  with  comicfc  fock  to  beautify  ^ 

The  painted  theatres,  and  fill  with  pleafure 
The  liftnfirs'  eyes  and  ears  with  melody, 
In  which  I  late  was  wont  to  reign  as  queen, 
And  mafic  in  mirth  with  graces  well  befcen  ? 

O  !  all  is  gone  ;  and  all  that  goodly  glee. 
Which  wont  to  be  the  glory  of  gay  wits, 
Is  laid  Libed,  and  no  where  now  to  fee. 
And  in  her  room  unfeemly  forrow  fits. 
With  hollow  brow?  and  griefly  countenance 
Marring  my  joyous  gentle  dalliance. 

And  him  befides  fits  ugly  Barbarifm, 

And  brutifli  Ignorance,  ycrept  of  late 

Out  of  drad  darknefs  of  the  deep  abyfm, 

Where   being   bred,  he   light   and  heaven  doe 

hate  : 
They  in  the  minds  of  men  now  tyrannize, 
And  the  fair  fcene  with  rudenefs  foul  difguize. 

All  places  they  with  folly  hive  poflefl:, 

Aiid  with  vain  toys  the  vulgar  entertain, 

But  me  have  baiiiflied,  with  all  the  reft  ■■ 

Thar  whilom  wont  to  wait  upon  my  train. 

Fine  Counterfefance,  and  uiihv.rtful  Sport, 

Delight,  and  Laughter,  deckt  in  ftemly  fort.       J 

All  thefe,  and  all  that  elfe  the  comick  flage  1 

With  fcafon'd  wit  and  goodly  pleafance  grac'd,  '^ 
By  which  man's  life,  in  his  liked  image,  ' 

Was  limned  forth,  are  wholly  now  dcfac'd  ; 
And  thofe  fweet  wits,  which  wont  the  like  f 

frame. 
Arc  now  defpifd,  and  made  a  laughing  game. 

And  he,  the  man  whom  Nature  felf  had  made     ■ 
To  motk  her  felf,  and  truth  to  intimate. 
With  kindly  counter  under  mimick  ibadc, 
Our  pleafaiit  Willy,  ah  !  is  dead  of  late  ; 
With  whom  all  joy  and  jolly  merriment 
Is  alfo  deaded,  and  ill  dolour  dreut. 
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In  ftead  thereof,  fcoffing  Scurrility, 
And  fcorning  Folly  with  Contempt  is  crept, 
Rolling  in  rimes  of  {hamelefs  ribaudry 
Without  regard,  or  due  decorum  kept ; 
Each  idle  wit  at  will  perfumes  to  make, 
And  doth  the  learned's  talk  upon  him  take. 

Eut  that  fame  gentle  fpirit,  from  whofe  pen 
Large  ftreams  of  honey  and  fweet  neflar  flow, 
Scorning  the  boldnefs  of  fuch  bafe-born  men, 
^Vhich  dare  their  follies  forth  fo  rafhly  throw, 
D  )th  rather  choofe  to  fit  in  idle  cell, 
Than  fo  himfelf  to  mockery  to  fell. 

So  am  I  riiade  the  fervant  of  the  many. 
And  laughing-flock  of  all  that  !ifl  to  fcorn, 
Not  honoured  nor  cared  for  of  any. 
But  loath'd  of  lofels  as  a  thing  forlorn  ; 
Therefore  I  mourn  and  forrow  with  the  reft, 
Until  my  caufe  of  furrow  be  redieft. 

Therewith  ftie  loudly  did  lament  and  flirike, 
Pouring  forth  ftreams  of  teats  abundantly. 
And  all  herfifters,  with  conipaflion  hke. 
The  breaches  of  her  fingults  did  fupply. 
So  refted  ftie ;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  grievous  plaint,  as  doth  enfcvv. 


EUTERPE. 

Like  as  the  dearling  of  the  fummcr's  pride. 
Fair  Philoniele  !  when  winter's  ftormy  wrath 
The  goodly  fields,  that  erft  fo  gay  were  dy'd 
In  colours  divers,  quite  defpoiled  hath, 
All  comfortlefs  doth  hide  her  cheerkfs  head 
During  the  time  of  that  her  widowhead  ; 

So  we,  that  earft  were  wont  in  fweet  accord 
All  places  with  our  pleafant  notes  to  fill, 
Whilft  favourable  times  did  us  afford 
Free  liberty  to  chaunt  our  charms  at  will. 
All  comfortlefs  upon  the  bared  bow, 
Like  woful  culvers,  do  fit  wailing  now. 

For  far  more  bitter  ftorm  than  winter's  ftower. 
The  beauty  of  the  wirld  hath  lately  wafted, 
And    thofs   frefh   buds,   which   wont  fo  fair  to 

flower. 
Hath  marred  quite,  and  all  their  bloffoms  blafted ; 
•And  thofe  young  plants,  which  wont  with  ftuit 

abound. 
Now  without  fruit  or  leaves  are  to  be  found. 

A  ftony  coldnefs  hath  benumb'd  the  fenfe 
And  lively  fpiiits  of  each  living  wight. 
And  dimm'd  with  darknefs  their  intelligence, 
Darknefs  more  than  Cymmerians'  daily  night ; 
And  monftrous  Error,  flying  in  the  air. 
Hath  marr'd  the  face  of  all  that  feemed  fair. 

Image  of  hellifli  horror.  Ignorance, 
Born  in  the  bofom  of  the  black  abyfs. 
And  fed  with  Furies'  milk  for  fuftenance 
Of  his  weak  infancy,  begot  aniifs 


By  yawning  Sloth  on  his  own  mother  Night, 
So  he  is  Tons  both  fire  and  brother  hight : 

He,  arm'd  with  blindnefs  and  with  boldnefs  ftout, 
(For  blind  is  bold)  hath  our  fair  light  defaced, 
And  gathering  unto  him  a  rags^ed  rout 
Of   Fauns  and  Satyrs,  hath  our  dwellings  raced, 
And    our   chafte   bowers,   in    which   all    vertuc 

reign'd, 
With  brutiflincfs  and  beaftly  filth  had  ftain'd. 

The  facred  fprings  of  horfe-foot  Helicon, 

So  oft  hedewed  with  our  learned  layes. 

And  fpeaking  ftreams  of  pure  Caftalion, 

The  famous  witnefs  of  our  wonted  praife, 

They    trampled   have   with   their   foul  footing's 

tread, 
And  like  to  troubled  puddles  have  them  made. 

Our  pleafant  groves,  which  planted  were    with 

plains. 
That  with  our  mufick  wont  fo  oft  to  ring, 
And    arbours  fweet,    in   which    the    fhepherds* 

fwains 
Were  wont  fo  oft  their  paftorals  to  fing. 
They  have    cut   down,    and    all   their   plcafures 

marr'd, 
That  now  no  paftoral  is  to  be  heard. 

In  ftead  of  them,  foul  goblins  and  fliriek-owls. 

With  fearful  howling  do  all  places  fill. 

And  feeble  Eccho  now  laments  and  howls 

The  dreadful  accents  of  their  out-cries  fhrill : 

So  ail  is  turned  into  v/ilaernefs, 

Whilft  Ignorance  the  Iviufes  doth  opprefs. 

And  I,  whofe  joy  was  earft  with  fpirit  full 
To  teach  the  warbling  pipe  to  found  aloft. 
My  fpirits,  now  difmay'd  with  forrow  dull. 
Do  niune  my  mifery  with  filence  foft ; 
Therefore  I  mourn  and  wail  incefiantly. 
Till  pleafe  tb'  Heavens  aiford  nui  remedy. 

Therewith  fhe  wailed  with  exceeding  wo. 
And  piteous  lamentation  did  make  , 
And  all  her  fifters  feeing  her  do  fo. 
With  equal  plaints  her  forrow  did  partake. 
So  refted  Ihe ;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  grievous  plaint,  as  do:h  enfue. 

TERPSICHORE. 

Wiioso  hath  in  the  lap  of  foft  Delight 

Been   long   time  luU'd,    and  fed   with  pleafures 

fweet, 
Fearltfs    through  his    own    fault    or    Fortune'* 

fpright 
To  ftumble  into  forrow  and  regret. 
If  chance  him  fall  into  calamity, 
Finds  greater  burthen  of  his  mifery. 

So  we, that  earft  in  joyance  did  abound, 

And  in  the  bofom  of  all  blifs  did  fit. 

Like  virgin  quei-us,  with  laurel  garlands  crcwn'dj 

For  vertue's  meed  and  ornament  of  wit, 
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Sith  Ignorance  our  kingdonn  did  confound, 

Be  now  become  moft  wretched  wights  on  ground. 

And  in  our  royal  thrones,  which  Jately  ftood 
In  th'  hearts  of  men  to  rule  :hem  cart-fully, 
He  i:ow  hath  placed  his  accurfed  brood, 
By  him  begotten  of  foul  Infamy; 
Blind  Erti-r,  (cornful  Foily,  and  bafe  Spright, 
Who  hold    by  wrong    that  we  Ihould   have  by 
light. 

They  to  the  vulgar  fort  n<w  pipe  and  fing. 
And  makerheni  merry  with  rhtir  fooleries; 
They  chearly  cnani,  and  riints  at  random  fling. 
The  fruitf..!  Ipawn  of  their  rank  fantalies  : 
'J'hey  feed  the  ears  ot  fools  with  flattery, 
And  good  men  blame,  and  lofels  magnify. 

All  places  they  do  with  their  toys  p  >ffels, 

And  reign  in  liking   i  the  multitude; 

The  fchools  they  fill  with  fond  new-fat- glenefs. 

And  fway  in  court  with  pride  and  raflintfs  rude  : 

'Mongft  fimple  (hcKhcrds  they  do  boalt  their  Ikill, 

And  fay  theii  muhck  matchcth  Phoebus'  quill. 

The  noble  hearts  to  pleafures  they  allure, 
And  tell  iheir  prince  that  learning  is  but  vain  ; 
Fair  ladies  loves  they  fput  with  'h  ughrs  impure, 
And  gentle  minds  with  leud  delights  diftain  : 
Clerks  they  to  loathly  idlenefs  intice. 
And  fill  their  books  with  difcipline  of  vice. 

So  every  where  they  rule  and  tyranize. 
For  their  ufurpcd  ki  gdom's  maintenance. 
The  whiles  we  filly  maids,  whom  they  defpize. 
And  with  reproachful  fcorn  difcountenance. 
From  our  own  native  heritage  exil'd, 
Walk  through  the  world,  of  every  one  revil'd. 

Nor  any  one  doth  care  to  call  us  in, 
Or  once  vouchfafeth  us  to  entertain, 
Unlef-- fomc  one,  perhaps  of  gentle  kin, 
For  pities  fake  compaflion  our  pain. 
And  yield  us  fomc  relief  in  this  diftrefs ; 
Yet  to  be  fo  reliev'd  is  wretchednefs. 

So  wander  we  all  careful  comfortlefs. 
Vet  none  d.  th  care  to  comfort  us  at  all; 
So  fcek  we  help  our  forro.v  to  redrefs, 
Yet  none  vouchiafes  to  aulwer  to  our  call ; 
Therefore  we  mourn  and  (litilefs  complain, 
Bccaufc  none  living  pitieth  our  pain. 

With  that  Ihc  wept  and  wofully  lamctlted. 
That  nought  on  eanh  lier  grief  inight  pacify, 
And  all  the  rtll  her  doleful  din  augmented 
With  Ihricks,  and  groans,  and  griL-vous  agony. 
^!"  ended  111.-;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  piteous  plaint,  as  doth  enfuc. 

ERATO. 

"Vt.  gfntlc  Spirits  !  breathing  from  above, 
\\'hcrc  yc  in  Venus'  filvcr  bowrc  were  bred, 
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Thoughts  half  divine,  full  of  the  fire  of  W^ 
With  beauty  kindled,  and  with  pleafure  fed, 
Which  ye  now  in  fecurity  poflefs. 
Forgetful  of  your  former  heavinefs  ; 

Now  change  the  tenor  of  your  joyous  layes, 
With  which  ye  ufe  your  loves  to  deify. 
And  blazon  forth  an  earthly  beauty's  praife 
Above  the  compafs  of  the  arched  fky  : 
Now  change  your  praifes  unto  piteous  cries. 
And  eulogies  turn  into  elegies. 

Such  as  ye  wont,  whenas  thofe  bitter  ftounds 
Of  racing  love  firft  'gan  me  to  torment. 
And  launce  your  hearts  with  lamentable  wounds 
Of  fecret  forrow  and  fad  languifliment. 
Before  your  loves  did  take  you  unto  grace; 
Fhofe  now  renew,  as  fitter  for  this  place. 

For  I,  that  rnle  in  meafure  moderate  • 

The  tempeft  of  that  ftormy  paflion. 

And  ufe  to  paint  in  rimes  the  troublous  ftate 

Of  lover's  life  in  likeft  fafliion. 

Am  put  from  pradtife  of  my  kindly  fkill, 

Banifh'd  by  thofe  that  love  with  lewdnefs  fill. 

Love  wont  to  be  fchool-mafler  of  my  flcill, 
And  the  deviceful  matter  of  my  fong ; 
Sweet  Love  !  devoid  of  villany  or  ill. 
But  pure  and  fpotlefs,  as  at  fiifl  he  fprong 
Out  of  th'  Almighty's  bofom,  where  he  nefts. 
From  thence  infufcd  into  mortal  brealls. 

Such  high  conceit  of  that  celeftial  fire. 

The  bafe-born  brood  of  Blindnefs  cannot  ghefs, 

Ne  never  dare  their  dunghill  thoughts  afpirc 

Unto  fo  lofty  pitch  of  perfednefs, 

But  rime  at  riot,  and  do  rage  in  love. 

Yet  little  wote  what  doth  thereto  behove. 

Fair  Cytheree  !  the  mother  of  Delight, 

And  Queen  of  Beauty,  now  thou  may'fl  go  pack, 

For  lo  !   thy  kingdooi  is  defaced  quight, 

Ihy  fceptre  rent,  and  power  put  to  wrack  ; 

And  thy  gay  fon,  the  winged  God  of  Love, 

May  now  go  prune  his  plumes  like  ruffed  dove. 

And  ye  three  Twins  to  light  by  Venus  brought, 

The  fweet  companioni  of  the  Mufes  late. 

From  whom  what-ever  thing  is  goodly  thought, 

D  th  borrow  grace,  the  fancy  to  aggrate. 

Go  beg  with  us,  and  be  companions  ftill. 

As  heretofore  of  good,  fo  now  of  ill. 

For  neither  you  not  we  fhall  any  more 

Find  entertaii'ment  or  in  court  or  fchool ; 

For  that  which  was  accounted  heretofore 

The  Icarned's  meed,  is  now  lent  to  the  fool  : 

He  fings  of  love,  and  maketh  loving  lays. 

And  tliey  him  hear,  and  they  him  highly  praife. 

With  that  Ihe  poured  forth  a  brackifli  flood 
Of  bitter  tears,  and  made  exceeding  monc  ; 
And  all  her  lifters  iecing  her  fad  mood, 
With  loud  lanacnts  her  anfwer'd  all  at  one. 
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So  ended  flie ;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  grievous  plaint,  as  doth  enfue. 


CALLIOPE. 

TTo  whom  (hall  I  my  evil  cafe  complain. 
Or  tell  the  anguifli  of  my  inward  fmart, 
Sith  none  is  left  to  remedy  my  pain. 
Or  deigns  to  puy  a  perplexed  heart. 
But  rather  feeks  my  forrow  to  augment 
With  fool  reproach  and  cruel  baniftiraent  ? 

For  they  to  whom  I  ufed  to  apply 
The  faithful  fervice  of  my  learned  Ikill, 
The  goodly  nfF  fpring  of  Jove's  pi-ogeny. 
That  wont  the  world  with  famous  adls  to  fill, 
Whofe  living  praifes  in  heroick  flile 
It  is  my  chief  profeflion  to  compile ; 

They,  all  corrupted  through  the  ruft  of  time; 
That  doth  all  faireft  things  on  earth  deface. 
Or  through  unn.  ble  floh  or  finful  crime, 
That  doth  deijenerate  the  r^nbJe  race, 
Have  both  defire  of  worthy  deeds  forlorn,' 
And  name  of  learning  utterly  do  fcorn. 

Jle  do  they  care  to  have  the  aunceftry 

Of  th'  old  heroes  memoriz'd  anew  ; 

Ne  do  they  care  that  late  pofterity 

Should  know  their  names,  or  fpeak  their  praifes 

due, 
But  die  forgot,  from  whence  at  firft  they  fprong, 
As  they  themfelves  fliall  be  forgot  ere  !oi^g. 

What  boots  it  then  to  come  from  glorious 
Forefathers,  or  to  have  been  noMy  bred  ? 
What  odds  'twlxt  Irus  and  old  Inachus, 
'Twixt  heft  and  worft,  when  both  alike  are  ded, 
If  none  of  neither  menrion  (hould  make, 
Nor  out  of  duft  their  memories  awake  ? 

Or  who  would  ever  care  to  do  brave  deed. 
Or  ftrive  in  vertue  others  to  excel. 
If  none  ihould  yield  him  his  deferved  meed, 
Due  praife,  that  is  the  fpur  of  doing  well  ? 
For  if  good  were  not  praifed  more  than  ill, 
None    would  chufe    goodnefs  of  his  own  free- 
will. 

Therefore  the  Nurfc  of  Vertue  I  am  hight. 
And  Golden  Trumpet  of  eternity. 
That  lowly  thoughts  lift  up  to  heaven's  hight. 
And  mortal  men  have  power  to  deify  : 
BacLhus  and  Hercules  I  rais'd  to  heaven, 
And  Charlemaiii  amongll  the  ftairis  feaven. 

But  now  I  will  my  golden  clarion  rend. 
And  will  henceforth  immortalize  no  more, 
Sith  I  no  more  find  worthy  to  commend 
For  prize  of  value,  or  for  learned  Lire  ; 
For  noble  peers  whom  I  was  wont  to  raife. 
Now  only  feek  for  pleafures,  nought  for  praife, 


Their  great  revenues  all  in  fimiptuous  pride 
They  fpend,  that   nought  to  learning  they  may 

foare  : 
And  the  rich  fee  which  poets  wont  divide, 
Now  parafites  and  fycophants  do  (hare  ; 
Theref  re  I  mourn  and  endlefs  forrow  make, 
Both  for  my  felf  and  fur  my  fiflets'  lake. 

With  that  fhe  loudly  'gan  to  wail  and  ftirike. 
And  from  her  eyes  a  ica  of  tears  did  poute. 
And  all  her  fillers,  with  compaflion  like. 
Did  more  inereafe  the  Iharpntl's  other  (howre. 
Su  ended  fhe ,   and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  plaint,  as  doth  herein  eniue. 

URANIA. 

What  wrath  of  gods,  or  wicked  influence 
Of  tears,  conipiring  wretched  men  t'  iifflidt,' 
Hath  pour'd  on  earth  this  noyous  peftilencCji 
That  mortal  minds  doth  inwardly  iufedl 
Wi  h  love  of  blindnefs  and  of  ignorance, 
1  o  dwell  in  darknels  without  foverance  ? 

What  difference  twist  man  and  beaft   is  left. 
When  th'  heavenly  light  of  iinowledge  is  put  out, 
And  th'  ornaments  of  wiidom  are  bereft  ? 
Then  wanilreth  he  in  error  and  in  doubt, 
Unweeting  of  the  danger  he  is  in. 
Through  flcfhes  frailty  and  deceit  of  fin. 

In  this  wide  world  in  which  they  wretches  ftray, 

It  is  the  only  comfort  which  they  have. 

It  is  their  light,  ti  cir  load-flar,  and  their  day. 

But  hell,  and  darknefs,  ai>d  the  grifly  grave. 

Is  Ignorance,  the  enemy  of  grace. 

That  minds  of  men  born  heavenly  doth  debace. 

Through  knowledge  we  behold  the  world's  crea* 

tion. 
How  in  his  cra(^le  firft  he  foftred  was, 
And  judge  of   Nature's  cunning  operation. 
How  things  ftie  formed  of  a  foimiefs  mafs; 
By  knowledge  we  do  learn  ourfelves  to  know. 
And  what  to  man,  and  what  to  God,  we  owe. 

From  hence  we  mount  aloft  into  the  flcy, 
And  look  into  the  cryftal  firmament ; 
There  we  behold  the  heaven's  great  hierarchy. 
The  liar's  pure  light,  the    fpheres'   fwift  move- 
ment. 
The  fpiri  s  and  intelligencies  fair. 
And  angel's  waiting  on  th'  Almighty's  chair. 

And  there,  with  humble  mind  and  high  infight, 
Th'  Eternal  Maker's  majefty  we  view, 
His  love,  his  truth,  his  glory,  and  his  might. 
And  mercy,  more  than  mortal  men  can  view, 
O  fovcreign  Ltrd  !  O  fovereign  happinefs  ! 
To  fee  thee  and  thy  mercy  meafurelefs  1 

Such  happinefs  have  they  that  do  embrace 
The  precepts  of  my  heavenly  difcipline  ; 
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But  lliame  and  forrow,  and  accurfed  eafe, 
Have  they  that  fcorn  the  fchool  of  ar^s  divine, 
And  banifli  me,  which  do  pofTefs  the  Ikill 
To  make   men  heaveniy-wife    through  humbled 
wUl. 

However  yet  they  me  dcfpife-and  fpight, 
1  feed  on  fweet  contentment  of  my  fhought, 
And  pleafe  my  felf  with  mine  own-felf  delight. 
In  contemplation  of  things  heavenly  wrought ; 
So  loathing  earth  I  look  up  to  the  Iky, 
And  being  driven  hence,  1  thither  fly. 

Thence  I  behold  the  mifery  of  men,  [breed, 

"Which  want  the  blifs  that  wifdom  would  them 
And  like  brute  beafts  do  lie  in  loathfom  den 
Of  ghoftly  darknefs  and  of  ghaftly  dreed  ; 
For  whom  I  mourn,  and  for  myfclf  complah), 
And  for  my  fillers  eke,  whom  they  difdairi. 

With  that  ftie  wept  and  wail'd  fo  pitoOufly, 
As  if  her  eyes  had  been  two  fpringiiig  wells; 
And  all  the  reft,  herforrows  to  fupply, 
Did  throw  forth  fhrikes,  and  cries,  and  drery  yells. 
So  ended  flie  ;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  mournful  plaint,  as  doth  enfue. 


POLYHYMNIA. 

A  DOLEFtJL  cafe  defires  a  doleful  fong. 
Without  vain  art  or  curious  complements, 
And  fqualid  fortune  into  bafenefs  flong, 
Doth  fcorn  the  pride  of  wonted  ornaments : 
Then  fitteft  are  thefe  ragged  rimes  for  me. 
To  tell  my  forrows,  that  exceedmg  be. 

For  the  fweet  numbers  and  melodious  meafures 
With  which  I  wont  the  winged  words  to  ty, 
And  make  a  tuneful  diapafe  of  pleafures. 
Now  being  let  to  run  at  liberty 
By  thofc  which  have  no  Ikill  to  rule  them  right, 
Have  now  quite  loft  their  natural  delight. 

Heaps  of  huge  words  uphoorded  hideoufly. 
With  horrid  found,  though  having  little  fenfe, 
They  think  to  be  chief  praife  of  poetry, 
And  thereby  wanting  due  intelligence, 
Have  marr'd  the  face  of  goodly  Poefie, 
And  made  a  monfterof  their  fantafie. 


i  Whilom  in  ages  paft  nona^might  profefs, 

But  princes  and  high  priefts,  that  fecret  fkill ; 
I  The  fecret  laws  therein  they  wont  exprefs, 
,  And  with  deep  oracles  their  verfes  fill ; 
Then  was  ftie  held  in  fovereign  dignity, 
And  made  the  nourfling  of  nobility. 

But  now  nor  prince  nor  prieft  doth  her  maintain; 

But  fufFer  her  prophaned  for  to  be 

Of  the  bafe  vulgar,  that  with  hands  unclean 

Dares  to  pollute  her  hidden  myfterie, 

And  treadeth  under  foot  her  holy  things, 

Which  was  the  care  of  kefars  and  of  kings. 

T)ne  only  lives,  her  age's  ornament, 

ijind  mirror  of  her  Maker's  majefty. 

That  with  rich  bounty  and  dear  cherifliment,  i 

Supports  the  praife  of  noble  Poefie  ; 

Ne  only  favours  them  which  it  profefs, 

But  is  herfelf  a  peerlefs  poetrefs. 

Moft  peerlefs  prince,  moft  peerlefs  poetrefs  ! 

The  true  Pandora  of  all  heavenly  graces, 

Divine  Eliza,  facred  emperefs  ! 

Live  fhe  for  ever,  and  her  rrayal  places 

Be  fill'd  with  praifes  of  divineft  wits. 

That  her  enternize  with  their  heavenly  writ?. 

Some  few  befide  this  facred  fkill  efteam, 
Admirers  of  her  glorious  excellence, 
Which  being  lightned  with  her  beauty's  beam. 
Are  thereby  fill'd  with  happy  influence, 
And  lifted  up  above  the  world's  gaze, 
To  fing  with  aiigels  her  immortal  praife. 

But  all  the  reft,  as  born  of  falvage  brood. 
And  having  been  with  acorns  always  fed. 
Can  no  whit  favour  this  celeftial  food. 
But'  with  bafe  thoughts  are  into  blindnefs  led. 
And  kept  from  looking  on  the  lightfom  day. 
For  whom  I  wail  and  weep  all  that  I  may. 

Eftfoons  fuch  ftore  of  tears  fhe  forth   did   powerc 

As  if  ftie  all  to  water  would  have  gone, 

And  all  her  fifters,  feeing  her  fad  ftowre, 

Did  weep  and  wail,  and  made  exceeding  mone. 

And  all  their  learned  inftruments  did  break  ; 

The  reft  untold,  no  living  tongue  can  fpeak. 
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BY    BELL AY 


IE  heavenly  Spirits  !  whofe  afliy  cinders  lie 
Under  deep  ruines,  with  huge  walls  oppreft, 
But  not  your  praife,  the  which  fhall  never  die 
Through  your  fair  verfes,  ne  in  aflies  reft  ; 
If  fo  be  fhrilling  voice  of  wight  alive 
May  reach  from  hence  to  depth  of  darkeft  hell, 
Then  let  thcfe  deep  abyffes  open  rive, 
That  ye  may  underftand  my  fhrieking  yell. 
Thrice  having  feen,  under  the  heaven's  veil. 
Your  tombs''  devoted  compafs  over  all, 
Thrice  unto  you  with  loud  voice  I  appeal, 
And  for  your  antique  fury  here  do  call. 
The  whiles  that  I  with  fdcred  horror  fing 
Your  glory,  fairefl  of  all  earthly  thing. 

II. 
Great  Babylon  her  haughty  walls  will  praife, 
And  fharped  fteeples  high  {hot  up  in  air  ; 
Greece  will  the  old  Ephefian  buildings  blaze, 
And  Nylus'  nurflings  their  pyramids  fair ; 
The  fame  yet  vaunting  Greece  will  tell  the  ftory 
Of  Jove's  great  image  in  Olympus  placed, 
Maufolus'  work  will  be  the  Carians'  glory. 
And  Crete  will  boaft  the  Labyrinth  now  raced  ; 
The  antique  Rhodian  will  likewife  fet  forth 
The  great  Colofs,  ere<5t  to  memory  ; 
And  what  elfe  in  the  world  is  of  like  worth, 

ome  greater  learned  v.'it  will  magnify  .' 

Ut  1  will  fing,  above  all  moniments, 

'eyen  Roman  hills,  the   world's  feven   wonder- 
ment s. 


Thou  Stranger  !  which  far  Rome  in  Rome  here 

feekell. 
And  nought  of  Rome  in  Rome  perceiv'ft  at  all, 
Thefe  fame  old  walls,  old  arches,  which  thou  feeft. 
Old  palaces,  is  that  which  Rome  men  call. 
Behold  what  wreck,  what  ruine,  and  what  wafle. 
And  how  that  fhe,  which  with  her  mighty  powrc 
Tam'd  all  the  world,  hath  tani'd  her  felf  at  laft. 
The  prey   of  Time,    which  all  things  doth  de- 

voure. 
Rome  now  of  Rome  is  th'  only  funerall, 
And  only  Rome  of  Rome  hath  viiftory  ; 
Ne  ought  fave  Tyber,  haflning  to  his  fall. 
Remains  of  all,  O  world's  inconftancy  ! 
That  vv'hich  is  firm  doth  flit  and  fall  away. 
And  that  is  flitting  doth  abide  and  flay. 

IV. 

She,  whofe  high  top  above  tlie  ftars  did  fore. 
One  foot  on  Thetis,  th'  other  on  the  Morning, 
One  hand  on  Scythis,  th'  other  on  the  More, 
Both  heaven  and  earth  in  roiindnefs  compaffing; 
Jove  fearing,  leafi  if  fhe  fhould  greater  grow, 
The  giants  old  fhould  once  again  uprife, 
Her  whelm'd  with  hilis,  thefe  feven  hills,  which 

be  now 
Tombs  of  her  greatnefs,  which  did  threat  the  fkies : 
Upon  her  liead  he  heapt  Mount  Saturnal, 
Upon  her  belly  th'  antique  Palatine, 
Upon  her  flomack  laid  Mount  Quirinai, 
On  her  left  hand  the  noyfome  Efquiline, 
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And  Cslian  on  the  right ;  but  both  her  feet 
Mount  Viminal  and  Aventine  do  meet. 

Who  lifts  to  fee  what-ever  Nature,  Art, 

And  Heaven  could  do,  O  Rome  !  thee  let  him  fee, 

In  cafe  rhy  greatnefs  he  csn  guefs  in  heart, 

By  that  which  but  the  pidure  is  of  thee. 

Rome  is  no  more ;  but  if  the  (hade  of  Rome 

May  of  the  body  yield  a  feeming  fight. 

It's  like  a  corfe  dra*'  n  forth  out  of  the  tomb 

By  magick  Ikill  cut  of  eternal  night  : 

The  corps  of  Rome  m  afhes  is  entombed, 

And  her  great  fpirit,  rejoyned  to  the  fpirit 

Of  this  great  mafs,  is  in  the  fame  envsombed  ; 

But  her  brave  writings,  which  her  famous  merit, 

In  fpight  of  time,  out  of  the  dull  doth  rear. 

Do  make  her  idol  through  the  world  appear, 

VI. 

Such  as  the  Berecynthian  goddefs  bright, 

In  her  fwlft  charrct,  with  high  turrets  crown'd. 

Proud  that  fo  many  gods  fhe  brc^ught  to  light, 

Such  was  this  city  in  her  gcod  days  found  ; 

This  city,  more  than  that  great  Ph.ygian  mother, 

Renrwn'd  ft^r  fruit  of  famous  progeny, 

Whofe  grcatncis,  by  the  greatnefs  of  none  other. 

But  by  her  felf  her  equal  match  could  fee  : 

Rome  only  might  to  Rome  compared  be. 

And   only   Rome    could   make  great   Rome   to 

tremble ; 
So  did  the  gods  by  heavenly  doom  decree 
That  other  earthly  powre  ihould  not  refemble 
Her  tliat  did  match  the  whole  earth's  puiffaunce. 
And  did  her  courage  to  the  heavens  advaunce. 

VII. 

Ye  facred  Ruines!  and  ye  tragick  Sights! 
AVhich  only  do  the  name  of  Rome  retain, 
Old  moniments,  whii.h  of  fo  famous  fj.rights 
The  hotiour  yet  in  allies  do  maintain  ; 
Triumphant  arks,  fpyres  neighbours  to  the  Ikye, 
That  you  to  fee  doth  tli'  heaven  it  felf  appall, 
Alas  !  by  little  ye  to  nothing  fly, 
The  peoples  fable  and  the  fpoil  of  all ; 
And  though  your  frames  do  for  a  time  make  war 
'Gainft  Time,  yet  Time  in  time  (hall  ruinate 
Your  works  and  names,   and  your  lall  relicjues 

mar. 
My  fad  defiresreft  therefore  moderate; 
For  if  that  time  make  end  of  thing  fo  fure. 
It  als  will  end  the  pain  which  l-  endure. 

Vlll. 

Through  arms  and  vaflals  Rome  the  world  fub- 

du'd. 
That  one  would  ween  that  one  fole  city's  flrcngth 
Both  land  and  fta  in  roundncfs  had  furview'd, 
To  be  the  n.eafure  of  her  breadth  and-lcngth  : 
This  people's  vertuc  yet  fo  fruitful  was 
01  vcrtuous  nephews,  that  pofttrity, 
.Striving  in  powrc  their  grand-fathers  to  pafs, 
The  loweft  earth  i'>yn'd  to  the  heavens  hUrh, 
To  th'  end  that  having  all  parts  in  their  p)wre, 
Kouglu  from  the  Roman  tnipirc  might  be  quiglit, 
And  that   though    Time  doth    commoh-wealths 

dcvoure. 
Yet  no  time  Ihculd  fo  low  cmbafc  their  hight, 


That  her  head  earth'd  in  her  foundation  deep. 
Should  not  her  name  and  endlefs  honour  keep. 

IX. 

Ye  cruel  ftars !  and  eke  ye  gods  unkind  ! 

Heaven  envious  !  and  bitter  flepdame  Nature  '. 

Be  it  by  fortune  or  by  courfe  of  kind 

That  ye  do  wield  th'  affairs  of  earthly  creature. 

Why  have  your  hands  long  Athens  travailed 

To  frame  this  world  that  doth  endure  fo  long  ? 

Or  why  were  not  thefe  Roman  palaces 

Made  of  fomc  matter  no  lefs  firm  and  flrong  ? 

I  fay  not,  as  the  common  voice  doth  fay, 

That  all  things  which  beneath  the  moon  hive 

being 
Are  temporal,  and  fubjedf  *o  decay  ; 
But  I  fay  rather,  though  not  all  agreeing 
With  fome  that  ween  the  contrary  in  thought, 
That   all   this    Whole    Ihall    one   day    come   t<| 

nought,  J 

As  that  brave  fon  of  ^fon,  which  by  charms 
Atchiev'd  the  Golden  Fleece  in  Colchid  land. 
Out  of  the  earth  eiigendred  men  of  arms 
Of  dragon's  teeth,  fown  in  the  facred  fand  ; 
So  this  brave  town,  that  in  her  youthly  days 
An  hydra  was  of  warriors  glorious, 
Did  fill  with  her  renowned  nourfling's  praife 
The  fiery  fun's  both  one  and  other  houfe ; 
But  they  at  laft,  there  being  then  not  living 
An  Hercules,  fo  rank  feed  to  reprefs, 
Emongft  themfelves  with  cruel  fury  ftriving, 
Mow'd  down  themfelves  with  flaughter  mercilefs,' 
Renewing  in  themfelves  that  rage  unkind. 
Which  whilcm  did  thofe  earth-born  brethren  blind,: 

XI. 

Mars,  fhaming  to  have  given  fo  great  head 

To  his  off-fpiing,  that  mortal  puiffance 

Puft  up  with  pride  of  Roman  hardyhed, 

Seem'd  above  Heaven's  powre  it  felf  t'advaunce,  , 

Cooling  again  his  former  kindled  heat. 

With  which  he  had  thofe  Roman  fjirits  fill'd, 

Did  blow  new  fire,  and  with  enflamed  breath 

Into  the  Gothlck  cold  hot  ragje  inftill'd  .' 

Thin   'gan    that   nation,  th'  earth's   new  giantt: 

brood, 
To  dart  abroad  the  thunder-bolts  of  war. 
And  beating  down  thefe  walls  with  furious  mood 
Into  her  mother's  bofom,  all  did  mar, 
I'o  th"  end  that  none,  all  were  it  Jove  his  fire. 
Should  bead  himfelt'  of  the  Romane  empire. 

xu. 
Like  asAvhilom  the  children  of  the  earth 
Heapt  hills  on  hills,  to  fcale  the  ftarry  flcye, 
And  fight  againfi  the  gi^ds  of  heavenly  birth. 
Whiles  Jove  at  them  his  thunder-bolts  let  fiye  ; 
All  fuddcnly,  wi;h  lightning  overthrojvn, 
The  furious  fouadroiis  down  to  ground  did  fa!!, 
That  th'  earth,   under  her  children's  weight  di4' 

grone. 
And  th'  heavens  in  glory  triumpht  over  all  ; 
So  did  that  haughty  front  which  heaped  was 
On  thefe  I'cvcn  Rowan  hills,  it  felf  uprear 
Over  the  world,  and  lift  her  lofty  face 
Againll  the  heaven,  tliat  'gan  her  force  to  fcur  : 
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I  But  now  the  fcornsd  fislds  bemone  her  fall, 
And  gods  fecufe  fear  n^it  her  force  at  all. 

XJII. 

Not  the  fwift  fury  of  the  flames  afpiring. 
Nor  the  deep  wounds  of  vi(ftors'  raging  lilade, 
Nor  ruthlefa  fpoil  of  fouldiers  blood-dcfii  jng, 
|The  which   fo   oft  thee,  Rome,   their   conquefl 

made ; 
Ne  ftroke  on  ftrolce  of  Fortune  variable, 
Ne  ruft  of  age  hating  continuance, 
Nor  wrath  of  gods,  nor  fpright  of  men  unliable. 
Nor  th.  u  oppos'd  gainft  thine  o.vn  puifiance; 
Nor  th' hnrribleuprore  of  winds  high  blowing, 
jNor  fwclhng  ftreams  of  that  god  fnaky-paced, 
iWhich  hath  fo  often  with  his  overflowing 
iThee  drenched,  have  thy  pride  fo  much  abafed. 
But  that  this  d.. thing,  which  they  have  thee  kit, 
j^akes  the  world  wonder  what  they  from  thee 
reft. 

XIV, 

As  men  in  fummer  fearlefs  pafs  the  foord, 
!Wbich  is  in  winter  lord  of  ail  the  plain, 
And  with  his  tumbling  ftreams  d'lth  bear  ahor.rd 
The   ploughman's  hope    and    fliepherd's   labour 

vain ; 
^nd  as  the  cov/ard  beafts  ufe  to  defpife 
The  noble  lyoa  after  his  live's  end, 
i  Whetting  their  teeth,  and  with  vain  fooUhardife 
iDaring  the  foe  that  cannot  him  defend  ; 
And  as  at  Troy  moft  daftards  of  the  Greeks 
;Did  brave  about  the  corps  of  Heilor  cold  ; 
So  thofe  which  whilom  wont  with  pallid  cheeks 
The  Roman  triumphs'  glory  to  behold, 
liuw  on  thefe  afhie  tomLs  (hew  b.oldiiefs  vain. 
And,  conquer'd,  dare  the  conquerour  difdain. 

XV. 

Ye  pallid  Spirits  !  and  ye  aflile  Ghofts  ! 
Which  joyning  in  the  brightnefi  of  your  day, 
Brought  forth  thofe  figns  of  your  prefumptuous 

boatis. 
Which  now  their  dufty  reliques  do  bewray  ; 
1'eil  me,  ye  Spirits  I   (lith  the  darkfom  river 
Of  Styx,  nor  paflable  to  fouls  returning, 
tnclofing  you  in  thrice  three  wards  for  ever, 
Do  not  reftrain  yi  ur  images  ftill  mourning) 
"i'ell  me  then  (for  perhaps  fome  one  of  you 
Yet  here  above  him  fecretly  doth  hide) 
Do  ye  not  feel  your  torments  to  accrew, 
[  When  ye  fometimes  behold  the  ruin'd  pride 
Of  thefe  old  Roman  works,  built  with  your  hands. 
Now  to  become  nought  elle  but  heaped  fands  i 

XVI. 

Like  as  ys  fee  the  wrathful  fea  from  far 
In  a  great  mountain  heapt  with  hideous  noyfe, 
liftfoons  of  thoufand  billows  ihouldred  nar, 
Againft  a  rock  to  break  with  dreadful  poyfe ; 
^  Like  as  ye  fee  fell  Boreas  with  fiiarp  biafl 
:  Toffing  huge  tempefts  through  the  troubled  fky, 
Eftfoons  having  his  wide  wings  fpent  in  waft. 
To  ftop  his  vveary  cariere  fuddenly  ; 
And  ai  ye  fee  huge  flaijies  fpread  diverfly, 
Gather'd  in  oue  up  to  the  heavens  to  fpire, 
•  Eftl'ooiis  confum'd  to  fall  down  feebily  ; 
So  whylom  did  this  monarchy  ulpirs 
Vol.  II. 
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As  waves,  as  wind,  as  fire,  fpread  over  all. 
Till  it  by  fatal  doom  adown  did  fall. 

jcvn. 
So  long  as  Jove's  great  bird  did  make  his  flight. 
Bearing  the  fire  with  whi^h  heaven  do'h  us  fray, 
Heaven  had  not  fear  of  that  prefumptuous  might 
With  which  the  gyants  did  the  gods  allay ; 
But  all  fo  foon  as  fcorching  fun  had  brent 
His  wings,  which  wont  the  earth  to  overfpred. 
The  earth  out  of  the  maffie  womb  forth  fent 
That  antique  horror  whith  made  heaven  adred. 
Then  was  the  German  Raven  in  difguife. 
That  Roman  Eagle  feeii  to  cleave  afuiider. 
And  towards  heaven  fre{h!y  to  arife 
Out    of    thefe    moimtains,    now     confum'd    tcj 

powder. 
In  which  the  fowl  that  ferves  to  bear  the  light- 
ning 
Is  now  no  more  feen  flying  nor  alighticg. 

XVIII. 

Thefe  heaps  of  fl.onep,  thefe  old  walls  which  yp 

fee. 
Were  firft  enclofures  but  of  falvage  foil, 
And  thefe  brave  palaces,  which  maiftred  be      ,. 
Of  Time,  were  fhepherds'  cottages  fomewhile  : 
I  hen  took  the  fhepherds  kingly  ornaments. 
And  the  ftout  hynd  arm'd  his  right   hand  witll 

fteel; 
Eftfoons  their  rule  of  yearly  prefidents 
Grew  great,  and  fis  months  greater  a  great  deal, 
Which  made  perpetual,  rofe  to  fo  great  might. 
That  thence  th'  Imperial  Eagle  rooting  took. 
Till  th'  heaven  it  felf  oppofing  'gainft  her  might. 
Her  power  to  Peter's  fuccelTor  betook, 
Who  fiiepherd-Uke  (as  Fates  the  fame  forefeeing) 
Doth  fne  that  all  things  turn  to  their  firli  being. 

XIX. 

All  that  is  perfecl  which  th' heaven  beautifies. 
All  that's  imperfe<a:,  bora  below  the  moon, 
All  that  doth  feed  o'lr  fpiritsand  our  eyes, 
Aiid  all  that  doth-confume  our  pleafures  foon  ; 
All  the  miftiap  the  which  our  days  outwears. 
All  the  good  hap  of  th'  oldeft  times  afore, 
Rome,  in  the  time  of  her  great  ancefters. 
Like  a  Pandora,  locked  long  in  ftcre  : 
But  Deftiny,  this  huge  chaos  turmoyling. 
In  which  all  good  and  evil  was  enciofed. 
Their  heavenly  vertuts  frrm  thefe  w(  es  affoyling. 
Carried  to  heaven,  from  fin ful  bonua<;e  loofed  : 
But  their  great  fins,  the  caufers  of  their  pain, 
Under  thele  antique  r\iines  yet  remain. 

No  otherwife  than  rainy  cloud,  firft  fed 
With  earthly  vapours  gather'd  in  the  air, 
Eftfoons  in  compafs  arch'd,  to  fteep  his  htd. 
Doth  plonge  himfelf  in  Thetys'  b(;fom  fair; 
And  mounting  up  again  from  whence  he  came. 
With  his  great  belly  fpreds  the  dimmed  world. 
Till  at  the  laft,  diffolving  his  moift  frame 
In  rain,  or  faow,  or  hail,  he  foith  is  horld  : 
1  his  city,  which  was  firft  but  fliepherd's fhade, 
Upriline  by  degree',  grew  to  fuch  height, 
Thst  queen  of  land  anci  fca  her  felf  ftie  made  ; 
At  laft,.  ngt  abl«  to  bear  fo  great  wtight, 
Na     ■ 
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Mcr  power  difpcrfl    through  all   the  world  did 

vadc, 
To  fhcw  that  all  in  th'  end  to  nought  Ihall  fade. 

XXI. 

The  fame  whicJi  Pyrrhus,  and  the  piiiffance 
Of  Africk  could  no:  time,  that  fame  liravc  city 
Which,  with  ftout   courage   arm'd   againft  mif- 

chancc, 
Suftain'd  the  Ihock  of  common  enmity, 
JLong  ns  her  {hip  toft  with  fo  many  freaks, 
H*^  all  the  world  in  arms  agninft  her  bent, 
"Was  never  feen  that  any  fortune's  wreaks 
Could  break  her  coiirfe,  begun  with  brave  intent ; 
Eut  when  the  objeil  cf  her  verrue  fail'd, 
Tier  pow\;r  it  felf  againft  it  felf  did  arm  : 
As  he  tliat  having  long  in  tempeft  fail'd, 
Fain  wnuld  arrive,  but  cannot  for  the  ftorm. 
If  too  great  wind  againft  the  jiort  him  drive, 
Doth  in  the  part  it  felf  his  veffal  rive. 

XXII. 

HVhen  that  brave  honour  of  the  I.atine  name, 
"Which  mear'd  her  rule  with  Africa  and  Byze, 
■\\'ith  Thames'  inhabitants  of  noble  fame, 
And  they  which  fee  the  dawning  day  arife. 
Her  nourflings  did  with  mutincms  nprore 
Jiearten  againft  her  felf,  her  conquer'd  fpoil, 
'Which  fhe  had  won  from  all  the  v/orld  afore. 
Of  all  the  world  was  fpoil'd  within  a  while  ; 
So  when  the  compafs'd  courfe  of  th'  univeile 
fn  fix  and  thirty  thoufand  years  is  run, 
Tht;  bands  of  th'  elements  ftiall  back  reverfe 
To  their  firft  difcord,  and  be  quite  undone  : 
The  feeds,  of  which  all  things  at  firft.  were  bred, 
Shall  in  great  Chaos*  womb  again  be  hid, 

xxiu. 
O  wary  wifdnni  of  the  ruan,  that  would 
'I'hat  Carthage  towrts  from  fpoil  fhould  be  for- 

■born  ; 
""Co  th'  end  that  his  victorious  people  fliould 
A\'ith  canhririg  leifi'e  not  be  overworn  ! 
He  well  forefaw  how  that  the  Roman  couragSj 
loipcticnt  of  plcafurt's  fp.int  dcfires, 
Thioiigh  idJcnefb  "vould  turn  to  civil  rage, 
And  be  her  felf  the  matter  of  her  fires  : 
l"or  in  a  pc'-nple  given  all  fo  eafe, 
Ambition  is  tngcndred  ealily  ; 
As  in  a  yicious  body,grofs  difeafc, 
■Soon  grows  tlirough  humours  fuperflnity. 
'i'hat   came  to  paf?,   when,  fvvohi  with  plenty's 

pride. 
Nor  priuce,  nor  peer,  nor  kin,  ihcy  would  abide. 

XXIV. 

]f  the  blind  fury  which  wars  brccdeth  oft, 
■\\'outs  not  t'errage  the  hearts  of  equal  bcafts, 
\S'li«ther  thty  fare  on  foot  or  fly  aloft, 
Or  armed  be  witii  claws  orfcaiy  crcafts, 
"VFhat  fell  trynnis  with  hot  burning  tongs. 
Did  giipc  your  hearts  with  noil'om  rage  imbew'd, 
'I'tiat  each  to  other  working  cruel  wrong?. 
Your  blades  in  your  own  bowels  you  embrew'd  ? 
Vns  this  (ye  Romans !)  your  hard  deftiny. 
Or  lume  old  fin,w]K)(e  i:nappcaicd  guih 
rnur'd  vengeance  forth  on  you  eternally  ? 
Or  broUuri,'  blood,  tiic  which  at  firft  was  fpilt 


Upon  your  walls,  that  God  might  not  endurer 
Upon  the  fame  to  fet  foundation  fure  ? 

XXV. 

0  that  I  had  the  Thncian  poet's  harp, 
For  to  awake  out  of  th'  infernal  ftiade 
Thofe  antique  Ctefars,  fleeping  long  in  dark, 
The  which  this  ahcient  city  whilom  made  '■ 
Or  that  I  had  Aniphion's  inftrument. 

To  quicken  with  his  vital  notes'  accord 
The  ftony  joints  of  thefe  old  walls,  now  rent, 
By  which  th'  Aufonian  light  might  he  reftor'd  ; 
Or  that  at  leaft  I  could  with  penfil  fine 
Faftaion  the  pourtraids  of  thefe  pajaces, 
By  pattern  of  great  Virgil's  fpirit  divine; 

1  would  affay  with  that  which  in  me  is. 
To  build  with  level  of  my  lofty  ftile. 

That  which  no  hands  can  ever  more  compile. 

XXVI. 

Who  lift  the  Roman  greatnefs  forth  to  figure. 
Him  needeth  not  to  feek  for  ufage  right 
Of  line,  or  lead,  or  rule,  or  fquare,  to  meafure 
Her  length,   her  breadth,   her  deepnefs,   or  ha 

hight ; 
But  him  behooves  to  view  in  compafs  round 
All  that  the  Ocean  graips  in  his  long  arms,  [ 

Be  it  where  th'  yearly  ftar  doth  fcorch  tbegroundj 
Or  where  cold  Boreas  blow*  his  bitter  ftorms.  j 
Rome  was  th'  whole  world,  and  all  the  world  wa^ 

Rome ;  j 

And  if  things  nam'd  their  names  do  equalize,        j 
When  land  and  fta  ye  name,  then  name  ye  Rome! 
And  naming  Rome  ye  land  and  fea  comprize  ! 
F(.r  th'  ancient  plot  of  Rome,  difplayed  plain 
The  map  of  all  the  wide  world  doth  contain.       '( 
xxvii  'M 

Thou  that  at  Rome  aftonifti'd  doft  behold  ' 

The  antique  pride  which  menaced  the  fliy, 
Thefe  haughty  heaps,  thefe  palace-:  of  o\&, 
Thefe  wa^lls,  thefe  arks,  thefe  bath?,  thefe  templeij 
Judge  by  thefe  ample  Pvuins'  view  the  reft      [hie 
The  which  injurious  Time  hath  q'lite  outworn, 
Since  of  all  workmen  held  in  reckning  beft, 
Yel;  thefe  eld  fragments  are  for  patters  bom  : 
Thea  alfo  mark  how  Rome  from  ilay  to  day. 
Repaying  hir  decayed  faihion 
Renews  hi  rfelf  with  buddings  rich  and  gay. 
That  one  would  judge  that  the  Roman  dsmo;; 
Doth  yet  himfelf  with  fatal  hand  enforce. 
Again  on  foot  to  rear  her  ]^ouidrcd  corfe. 

xxviit. 
He  that  hath  feen  a  great  o.k  dry  and  dead, 
Yet  clad  with  reliqucs  of  fome  tropheesold, 
1  ifting  to  heaven  her  aged  hoaiy  head,  I 

Whofe  foot  on  ground  hath  left  but  feeble  hokl'r' 
But  hdf  difljow'el'd  lies  above  the  ground, 
Shewing  her  wrtatlied  rovits  and  naked  arms. 
And  on  her  trunk,  ail  rotten  and  unfound. 
Only  fupports  her  felf  for  meat  of  worms. 
And  tliough  flie  owe  her  fall  to  tlie  lirtt  wind,. 
Yet  of  the  i'evo:jt  people  isadorn'd. 
Aid  many  yoviig  plasits  fpring  out  of  her  rind; 
Wh<i  fuch  an  oak  hath  feen,  let  him  record 
That  fuch  this  city's  honour  was  of  yore. 
And  'nion.'ftall  cities  ikuriflicd  much  more. 
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All  that  which  F^ypt  whilom  did  devife, 
[  Ail  that  which  Greece  their  tenii^les  to  embravc, 
t  After  th'  lonick,  Attick,  Dorick  e;uife, 
1  Or  Corinth,  fkill'd  in  curious  works  to  grave  ; 
]  All  that  Lyfippus'  pradlickart  could  form, 
!  Apellsi'  wit,  or  Phidiis  his  {kill, 
j  Was  wont  this  ancient  city  to  adorn, 
I  And  heaven  it  felf  with  her  wide  wonders  fill  : 
All  that  which  Athens  ever  brought  forth  wife. 
All  that  which  Africk  ever  brought  forth  flraugc, 
All  that  which  Afia  ever  had  of  praife, 
Was  here  to  fee.     O  marvailons  great  change  I 
Pvome  living  \vas  the  world's  fole  ornament, 
And  dead,  is  now  the  world's  fole  moninieiit  ? 

XXX. 

Ijike  as  the  fetfded  field  green  grafs  firfi  fhows, 
Then  from  green  grafs  into  a  ilalk  doth  fpring, 
And  from  a  ftalk  into  an  ear  forth  grows, 
Which  ear  the  fruitful  grain  doth  fhortly  bring  ; 
And  as  in  fcafon  due  the  hufband  mows 
The  waving  locks  of  thofe  fair  yellow  hairs. 
Which  bound    in    fheaves,    and   laid   in    comely 

rows. 
Upon  the  naked  fields  in  (lacks  he  rears ; 
So  grew  the  Roman  empire  by  degree. 
Till  that  barbaria;n  hands  it  quite  did  fpill, 
'And  left  of  it  but  thefe  old  marks  to  fee, 
Of  which  all  palfers-by  do  fomewhat  pill  ; 
As  they  which  glean,  the  reliques  ufe  to  gather 
[which  th'  hufbandmaii    behind    him    chanft  to 

fcatter. 

XTCXl. 

That  fame  is  now  nought  but  a  champain  wide,' 
Where  all  this  world's  pride  once  was  fituatc. 
No  blame  to  thee,  whofoever  doofl  abide 
By  Nyle,  or  Gange,  or  Tygre,  or  Euphrate  ; 
Nu  Africk  thereof  guilty  is,  nor  Spain, 
Nor  the  bold  people  by  the  Thamis'  brinks, 
Nor  the  brave  warlike  brood  of  Alemain, 
Nor  the    born    fjuldier    which    Rhine   running 
drinks ; 


Thou  only  caufe,  O  civil  Fury  !  art, 
Which  fowing  in  th'  ^mathian  fields  thy  fpight, 
Didft  arm  thy  hand  againfl  thy  proper  heart, 
To  th'  end  that  when  thou  wafl  in  greateft  hight 
To  greatnefs  grown,  through  long  profperity. 
Thou  then  adown  might'fl  fall  more  horribly. 

xxxii. 
Hope  ye,  my  Verfes !  that  pofterity 
Of  age  enfuing  fhall  you  ever  read  ? 
Hope  ye  that  ever  immortality 
So  mean  harp's  work  may  challenge  for  her  meed  f 
If  under  heaven  any  endurance  were, 
Thefe  moniments,  which  not  in  paper  writ. 
But  in  porphyre  and  marble  do  appear. 
Might  well  have  hop'd  to  havs  obtained  it. 
Nath'lefs  my  lute,  whom  Phosbus  deign'd  to  give, 
Ceafe  not  to  found  thefe  old  antiquities, 
For  if  that  Time  do  let  thy  glory  livfe, 
WcU  may'il;  thou  hoaft,  how  ever  bafe  thou  be", 
Thar  thou  art  firft  which  of  thy  nation  iong 
Th'  old  honour  of  the  people  gowned  long. 


L'ENVOY. 


Bellat  !  firft  garland  of  free  potfy 

That  France  brought   forth,  though    fruitful  of 

brave  wits, 
V/cW  worthy  thou  of  immortality. 
That  long  haft  travel'd  by  thy  learned  v^rits, 
Old  Rome  out  of  her  alhes  to  revive. 
And  give  a  lecond  life  to  dead  decays ; 
Needs  muft  he  all  eternity  furvive, 
'I'hat  can  to  other  give  eternal  days. 
Thy  day?,  therefore,  are  endlefs,  and  thy  praife 
Excelling  all  that  ever  went  before ; 
And  after  thee  'gins  Bartas  hie  to  raife 
His  heavenly  Mufe,  th'  Almighty  to  ado^e. 
Live,  happy  Spirits  I  th'  honoui*  of  your  name, 
And  fill  the  world  with  never-dying  fame. 


Nn  ij 


THE  RUINES  OF  TIME. 

To  the  right  nSble  and  beautiful  lady, 

MARY, 

COUNTESS  OF  PEMBROOK. 


Most  hdnourabic  and  bountiful  Lady,  there  be  long  Athens  deep  fowed  in  my  brcaft  the  feeds  of 
nioft  entire  love  and  humble  affedion  unto  that  moll  brave  knight,  your  noble  brother,  deceafed, 
which  taking  root,  began  in  his  lifetime  fomewhat  to  bud  forth,  and  to  fliow  themfelvcs  to  him, 
as  then  in  the  weaknefs  of  their  firft  fpring,  and  would  in  their  riper  ftrength  (had  it  pleafed  high 
God  till  then  to  dravv  out  his  days)  fpired  forth  fruit  of  more  pcrfetftiou  :  but  fince  God  hath  dif- 
deigncd  the  world  of  that  moft  noble  fpirit,  which  was  the  hope  of  all  learned  men,  and  the  patron 
cf  my  young  Mufes,  together  with  him  both  their  hope  of  any  further  fruit  was  cut  off,  and  alfo 
the  tender  delight  of  thofe  their  firft  bloflbms  nipped  and  quite  dead  :  yet  fithcns  my  late  coming 
into  England,  fomc  friends  of  mine,  (which  might  much  prevail  with  me,  and  indeed  command 
nic)  knowing  with  how  flraight  bands  of  duty  1  was  tyed  to  him,  and  alfo  bound  unto  that  noble 
houfe  (of  which  the  chief  hope  then  refted  in  him),  have  fought  to  revive  them  by  upbraiding  me, 
for  that  I  have  not  fhewed  any  thankful  remembrance  towards  him,  or  any  of  them,  but  fuffcr 
their  names  to  flccp  in  filence  and  forgetfuhiefs :  whom  chiefly  to  fatisfy,  or  elfe  to  avoid  that 
foul  blot  of  unthankfulnefs,  I  have  conceived  this  fmall  Poem,  intituled  by  a  general  name  of.  The 
World's  Ruines  ;  yet  I'pceially  intended  to  the  renowning  of  that  noble  race  from  which  both  you 
and  he  fprong,  and  to  the  eternizing  of  fome  of  the  chief  of  them  late  deceafed  :  the  which  1  de- 
dicate unto  your  Ladyftiip,  as  whom  it  moft  fpecially  concerneth,  and  to  whom  I  acknowledge  my 
fclf  bounden  by  many  fingular  favours  and  great  graces.  I  pray  for  your  honourable  happinefs, 
and  fo  humbly  kifs  y  our  haiids, 


Your  Ladylhip's  ever 

humbly  at  conunand, 

EDMUND   SPENSER, 
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It  chaunced  me  one  day  befide  the  fliore 

Of  filver  ftreaming  Thamefis  to  be, 

Nigh  where  the  goodly  Verlanie  ftood  of  yore, 

Of  which  there  now  remains  no  memory, 

Nor  any  little  monument  to  fee. 

By  which  the  traveller,  that  fares  that  way. 

This  once  was  flie  may  warned  be  to  fay. 

There  on  the  other  fide  I  did  behold 
A  woman  fitting  forrowfully  wailing. 
Rending  her  yellow  locks,  like  wiry  gold, 
About  her  flioulders  carelefsly  down  trailing. 
And  ftreams  of  tears  from   her  fair  eyes  forth 

railing ; 
In  her  right  hand  a  broken  rod  flie  held. 
Which   towards  heaven  fiie  feem'd  on  high  to 

weld. 

Whether  (he  were  one  of  that  river's  nymphs. 
Which  did  the  lofs  of  ibme  dear  love  lament, 
I  doubt,  or  one  of  thofe  three  fatal  imps 
Which  draw  the  days  of  men  forth  in  extent, 
Or  th'  ancient  Genius  of  that  city  brent ; 
But  feeing  her  fo  piteoufly  perplexed, 
1  (to  her  calling)  afk'd  what  her  fo  vexed  ? 

"  Ah  what  delight  (quoth  flie)  in  earthly  thing, 

"  Or  comfort,  can  I,  wretched  Creature  '.  have  i" 

"  Whofe  happinefs  the  Heavens  envying, 

•'  Fiom  higheft  flair  to  loweft  ftep  me  drave, 

''  And  have  in  mine  own  bowels  made  my  grave; 

"  That  of  all  nations  now  1  am  forlorn, 

•'  The  worlds  fad  fpe(3:ac!e,  and  Fortune's  fcoin." 

Much  was  I  moved  at  her  piteous  plaint, 
And  felt  my  heart  nigh  liven  in  my  breft, 
With  tender  ruth  to  ice  her  fore  conftraint, 
That  fliedding  tears  awhile,  I  lull  did  reft, 
And  after  did  her  name  of  her  requeft  : 
"  Name  have  1  nc;ne,  (quoth  flie)  nor  any  being 
"  Bereft  of  boih  by  Fate's  unjufl  decrteing. 


''  I  was  that  city  which  the  garland  wore 
"  Of  Britain's  pride,  delivered  unto  me 
"  By  Roman  vidtois,  which  it  won  of  yore, 
"  Though  nought  at  all  but  ruines  now  1  be, 
"  And  lie  in  mine  own  aflies,  as  ye  fee  : 
"  Verlame  I  was ;  what  boots  it  that  I  was, 
"  Sith  now  I  am  but  woods  and  wafteful  grafs  J 

"  O  vain  world's  glory,  and  wnfledfafl;  flate 

"  Of  all  that  lives  on  face  of  finful  earth  ! 

"  Which  from  their  firft  until  their  utmoft  date 

"  Tafte  no  one  hour  of  happinefs  or  mirth, 

"  But  like  as  at  the  ingate  of  their  birth, 

"  They  crying  creep  out  of  their  mother's  womb, 

"  So  waiUng  back  go  to  their  woeful  tomb. 

"  Why  then  doth  flefli,  a  bubble-glafs  of  breath, 
"  Hunt  after  honour  and  advauncement  vain, 
"  And  rear  a  trophee  for  devouring  Death, 
"  With  fo  great  labour  and  long-lafl:ing  pain, 
"  As  if  his  days  for  ever  fliould  remain  ? 
"  Sith  all  that  in  this  world  is  great  or  gay, 
"  Doth  as  a  vapour  vaniih  and  decay. 

"  Look  back  who  lift  unto  the  former  ages, 
"  And  call  to  count  what  is  of  them  become, 
"  Where  be  thofe  learned  wits  and  antique  fages 
"  Which  of  all  wifdom  knew  the  perfe<5t  fum  ? 
"  Where  thofe  great  warriors  which  did  over- 

"  come 
"  The  world  with  conqueft  of  their  might  and 

"  main,  [reign? 

''  And  made  one  mear  of  th'  earth  and  of  their 

"  What  now  is  of  th'  Aflyrian  Lionefs, 
"  Of  whom  no  footing  now  on  earth  appears  ? 
"  What  of  the  Perfian  Bear's  outragioufnefs, 
"  Whofe  memory  is  quite  worn  out  with  years  ? 
"  Who  of  the  Grecian  Libbard  now  onght  hears, 
"  Tliat  over-ran  the  Eaft  with  greedy  powre, 
"  And  left  his  whelps  thejr  kingdoms  to  devour  ? 
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"  Aiid  where  is  that  fame  great  Seven-headed 

«'  bcuft, 
"  That  made  all  nations  vaffaU  nf  her  pride, 
•'  To  fall  before  her  ftet  at  her  hcheaft, 
"  And  in  the  neck  of  all  the  world  did  ride  ? 
"   Where  doth  flie  all  that  wondrous  wealth  now 

«  hide  ? 
"  With  her  own  weight  down  preffed  now  fhe 

"  lies, 
*'  And  by  her  heaps  her  hugenefs  teftifies. 

■  ■••  O  Rome  !  thy  ruin  1  lament  and  rue, 
•'  And  in  thy  fall  my  fatal  overthrow, 
"  That  whilom  was,   wjiilil  Heavenb  with  equal 

"  view 
"  Deign'd  to  behold  me,  and  their  gifts  bellow, 
"  The  piiflurc  of  tJiy  pride  in  pompous  Ihow ; 
•'  And  of  the  whole  world  as  thou  waft  the  em- 

"  prefs,  ' 

*'  So  I  of  this  fmall  northern  world  was  princefs. 

''  To  tell  the  beauty  of  my  buildings  fair, 

*'  Adorn'd  with  pnreft  gold  and  precious  ftone  •, 

''  To  till  my  riches  and  endowments  rare, 

"  That  by  my  foes  are  new  all  fpent  and  gone ; 

''  To  tell  my  forces,  matchabie  to  none, 

"  Were  but  lofl  labourj  that  few  would  believe, 

*'  And  with  reheariing  would  me  more  agritve. 

"  Higli  towers,  fair  temples,  goodly  theaters, 
"  Strong  walls,  rich  porches,  princely  palaces, 
"  Large  llrects,  brave  houfes,  facred  ftpulchres, 
"  Sure  gates,  fvveet  gardens,  ftately  galleries, 
"  Wrought  with  fair  pillors  and  line  imageries; 
"  All  thofe  (O  pity  !)  now  are  turn'd  to  dud, 
••  And  overgrown  with  black  oblivion's  ruft. 

•'  Thereto  for  warlike  power  and  people's  (lore, 

*■  Tn  Britanny  was  none  to  match  with  me, 

'•  That  many  often  did  aby  full  fore  ; 

•'   Ne  Troynovant,  though  elder  fifler  Ihe, 

"   With  my  great  forces  may  compared  be  ; 

"    I  hat  ftout  Pendragon  to  his  peril  felt, 

"  Who  in  a  ficge  fevcu  years  about  ftie  dwelt. 

"  But  long  e'er  this  Bunduca,  Britonnefs, 

"   Hi  r  mighty  hoaft  againil  my  bulwarks  brought ; 

"   Biiniiuca  !   that  vii-torious  conquercl's, 

"  That  lilting  up  her  brave  htroick  thi^ught 

"   'Bove    wi.mcn's   wcakntis,  with   the  Romans 

"  fought, 
"  Fought,  and  iw  field  agajiift  them  thrice  pre- 

"  vailed  ; 
"  Yet  was  ihc  fuil'd  whenas  flie  me  affajled. 

"  And  though  at  lafl  by  force  I  conquer'd  were 

•'  Of  hardy  haxens,  ana  became  their  thrall, 

"   Vet   was  1  with  much  bloodfhed  bought  full 

*'  dear, 
"  And  priz'«i  with  flaughter  of  their  general, 
••  1  he  monument  ct  whole  iad  luneral,       ' 
"  Foi  wonder  cf  fhe  world,  long  in  n;e  lafled, 
■•'  But   row   to   ncpi;ht,  threuj;h  fj;oil  of  time,  is 

"   Wd(hd. 


"  Wafted  it  is,  as  if  it  never  were, 
"  And  all  the  reft,  that  nie  fo  honour'd  madA 
"  And  of  the  world  admired  every  where, 
"   Is  turn'd  to  fmoak,  that  doth  to  nothing  fade, 
"  And  of  that  brightnefs  nov/  appears  no  fliade, 
"  But  griefly  fhades,  fuch  as  do  haunt  in  hell 
"  M'^ith    fearful  fiends,    that    in    deep    darknefi/ 
"dwell. 

"  Where  my  high  fteeples  whilom  uf'd  to  ftand, 

"  On  which  the  lordly  falcon  wont  to  towre, 

'^  There  now  is  but  an  heap  of  lime  and  fand, 

"  For  the  ikriech-owl  to  build  her  baleful  bowre; 

"  And  where  the  nightingale  wont  forth  to  poufi 

"  Her  reftlefs  plaints,  to  comfort  wakeful  lovers, 

"  I'here  now  haunt  yelling  mews  and  whining]! 
"  plovers. 

"  And  where  the  chrydal  Thamis  wont  to  Aide 
"  In  lilver  channel  down  along  the  lee, 
"  About  whofe  flowry  banks  on  either  fide 
"  A  thoufand  nymphs,  with  mirthful  jollitee, 
"  Were  wont  to  play,  from  all  annoyance  free, 
"  There  now  no  river's  courfe  is  to  be  ften, 
"  But  moorifh  fens,  and  marches  ever  green. 

"  Seems  that  the  gentle  river  for  great  grief 
"  Of  my  mifliap,  which  oft  I  to  him  plained, 
"   Or  for  to  fliun  the  horrible  mifchief 
"   With  which  he  faw  my  cruel  foes  me  pained, 
"  And  his  pure   ftreams  with  guiltlefs  blood  6ft  t 

"  ftained, 
"   From  my  unhappy  neighbourhood  far  fled, 
"  Aad  his  iwect  waters  away  with  him  led. 

"  There  alfo,  where  the  winged  ftiips  were  feen 
"  In  liquid  waves  to  cut  their  foamy  way, 
"  And  thoufand  fifhers  numbred  to  have  been 
"  In  that  wide  lake,  looking  for  plenteous  prey 
"  Of  filh,  which  they  with  baits  uf'd  to  betray, 
"   Is  now  no  lake,  nor  any  fiftier's  ftore, 
"  Nor  ever  fliip  fhall  fail  there  any  more. 

"  They  are  all  gone,  and  all  with  them  is  gone, 

"  Ne  ought  to  me  remains  but  to  lament 

"  My  long  decay,  which  no  man  elfe  doth  mor.e 

"  And  mourn  my  fall  with  doleful  drerimeiu. 

"  Yet  is  it  comfort  in  great  languifhment, 

"  To  be  bemoned  with  compaffion  kind, 

"  And  mitigates  the  anguifh  of  the  mind. 

"  But  me  no  man  bewaileth  but  in  game, 
"  Ne  ftieddcth  tears  from  lamentable  eye, 
"  Nor  any  lives  that  mentioneth  my  name 
"  'I'o  be  remcmbred  <)f  pofttrity, 
"  bave  one,  that  maugre  Fortune's  injury, 
''  And  Time's  decay,  and  Envy's  cruel  tort, 
'•  Hath  wtu  my  record  in  true-feeming  fort. 

"  Cambden  !  the  nourice  of  Antiquity, 

''  And  lanthcrn  unto  iate  fucceeriing  age, 

''  To  ke  the  light  of  fimjile  verity, 

"  Buried  in  ruines,  through  the  great  outrage 

"  Of  her  ovvr  people,  ltd  with  v.arhke  rage  ; 
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'  Cambden  I  though  time  all  monuments  obfciire, 

•  Yet  thy  jufl:  labours  ever  Ihall  endure, 

■■  But  why  (unhappy  Wight !)  do  I  thus  cry, 
'  And  grieve    that   my    remembrance    quite    is 
"  raced 
Out  of  the  knowledge  of  pofterity, 
And  all  my  antique  monuments  aefaced  ? 
Sith  i  do  daily  fee  things  higheft  placed, 
So  foon  as  Fates  their  vital  thred  liuve  fhorn. 
Forgotten  quite,  as  they  were  never  born. 

It  is  not  long  fmce  tliefe  two  eyes  beheld 
A  mighty  prince,  of  moft  renowned  race, 
Whom  England  high  in  count  of  honour  held. 
And  greateft  ones  did  fue  to  gain  his  grace  i 
Of  greatell  ones  he  greateft  in  his  placCj 
Sate  m  the  bofom  of  his  fovereign. 
And,  right  and  loyal,  did  his  word  maintain. 

I  faw  him  die,  I  faw  him  die  as  one 
Of  the  mean  people,  and  brought  forth  on  bier; 
I  faw  him  die,  and  no  man  left  to  mone 
His  doleful  fate,  that  late  him  loved  dear  ; 
Scarce  any  left  to  clofe  his  eye-lids  near ; 
Scarce  any  left  upon  his  lips  to  lay 
'  The  fdcred  lod,  or  requiem  to  fay. 

O  truftlefs  ftate  of  miferable  men, 
That  build  your  blifs  on  hope  of  earthly  thing, 
And  vainly  think  your  felves  half  happy  then, 
When  painted  faces  with  fmooth  flattering. 
Do  fawn  on  you,  and  your  wide  praifes  fnig  \ 
And  when  the  courting  mafter  louteth  low, 

■  Him  true  in  heart  and  trufly  to  you  trow  ! 

•  All  is  but  feigned,  and  with  oaker  dide. 
That  every  ftiower  will  wafh  and  wipe  away  : 
All  things  do  change  that  under  heaven  abide. 
And  after  death  all  friendfliip  doth  decay  ; 

'  Therefore,  what-ever  man  bsarfl  worldly  fway. 
Living,  on  God  and  on  thy  felf  rely. 
For  when  thou  dieft  all  Ihall  with  thee  die. 

•  He  now  is  dead,  and  all  is  with  him  dead, 

■  Save  what  in  heaven's  ftorelioufe  he  uplaid  ; 

•  His  hope  isfail'd,  and  come  to  pals  his  dread, 

■  And  evil  men  (now  dead)  his  deeds  upbraid  : 

•  Spight  bites  the  dead,  that  living  never  baid. 

•  He  now  is  gone,  the  whiles  the  t'ox  is  crept 

•  Into  the  hole  the  which  Cae.  badger  fwcpt. 

■  He  now  is  dead,  and  all  his  glory  gone, 

•  And  all  his  greatnefs  vapoured  to  nought, 

■  That  as  a  glafs  upon  the  water  Ihonc, 

•  Which  vaniflit  quite  fo  foon  as  it  was  fought  : 
'  His  name  is  worn  already  out  of  thought, 

•  Ne  any  poet  fteks  him  to  revive, 

'  Yet  many  poets  honour'd  him  alive. 

'  Ne  doth  his  Colin,  carelefs  Colin  Clout, 
'  Care  now  his  idle  bagpipe  up  to  raile  ! 
'  Ne  tell  hisforrow  to  the  liftni'ig  rout 
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Of  fhepherd  grooms,   which  wont  his  fongs  to 

"  praii'e  : 
Praife  whofo  lift,  yet  I  will  him  difpraife, 
Until  he  quit  hiia  of  this  guilty  blame  : 
Wake,  fiiepherd's  boy,  at  length  awake  forlTiame. 

And  whofo  elfe  did  goodnefs  by  him  gain,       - 
And  whofo  elfe  his  bounteous  mind  did  try. 
Whether  he  fliephed  be  or  flicpherd's  fwain, 
(For  many  did,  which  do  it  now  deny) 
Awake,  and  to  his  long  a  part  ap^jly  : 
And  1,  the  whilft  you  mourn  for  his  deceafe, 
Will  with  my  niuuining  plaint  your  plaint  iir- 
"  crcalc. 

He  dyde,  and  after  him  his  brother  dyde. 
His  brother  prince,  his  brother  noble  peer. 
That  whilll;  he  lived  was  of  none  envyde, 
And  dead  is  now,  as  living,  counted  dear, 
Diar  unto  all  that  true  atltiLion  bear  ; 
But  unto  thee  niofl  dear,  O  dcareft  Dame  !     , 
His  noble  fp^ule,  and  paragon  of  fame. 

He,  whilfl  he  lived!  happy  was  through  thee. 
And  being  dead,  is  happy  now  much  more  ;    • 
Living,  that  linked  chaunfi;  with  thee  to  be,     ' 
And  dead,  becaufe  him  dead  thou  dooll  adore ' 
As  living,  and  thy  lofl  dear  love  deplore  ; 
So  whilll  that  thou,  fair  flower  of  Chaftity  1 
Dooft  live,  by  thee  thy  lord  (hall  never  die. 

Thy  lord  fliall  never  die,  the  whiles  this  verfe 
Shail  live,  and  furtly  it  fhall  live  for  ever ; 
For  ever  it  (hall  live,  and  fnail  rehearfe 
His  worthy  praife,  and  vertues  dying  never. 
Though  death  his  foul  do  from  his  body  fever  : 
And  thou  thy  felf  herein  {Irak  alio  live, 
Such  grace  the  heavens  do  to  my  vales  give. 

Ne  fhall  his  filler,  ne  thy  father,  die; 

Thy  father,  that  good  carl  of  rare  renowu, 

And  noble  patron  of  weak  poverty  ! 

Whofe  great  good  deeds    in  country  and    m 

"  town 
Have  purchaft  him  in  heaven  a  happy  crown. 
Where  he  now  liveth  in  eternal  blifs. 
And  left  his  fan  t'  enfue  thole  (leps  of  his. 

He,  noble  Bud  \  his  grandfirc's  lively  htir, 

■  Under  the  fhadow  of  tliv  countenance 

'  Now  gins  to  flioot  up  faft,  and  flourlfli  fair 

■  In  learned  arts  and  goodly  govt-rnance, 

■  That  him  tohigheft  honour  ihall  advance. 

•  Brave  Imp  of  Bedford  I  grow  apace  in  bounty, 
'  And  count  of  wifdom  more  than  .,f  thy  county. 

'  Ne  may  I  let  thy  hiifband's  filler  die, 
'    That  goodly  lady,  fith  flie  eke  did  fpring 

•  Cat  ot  this  It  !ck  iind  famous  family. 
Whole  praii'es  I  to  future  age  do  fing. 
And  forth  out  of  her  happy  womb  did  bring 
The  iacred  brood  of  learning  and  uU  honour, 

In  v.'hom  the  heavens  pour'd  all  their  glfc^  upo,a 
«  he.-. 
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"  Moft  gtridc  fprrlt,  breathed  from  above, 

"  Out  of  the  bofom  of  the  Maker's  blifs 

"  In  whom  all  bounty  and  all  vertucus  love 

"  Appear  ed  in  their  native  propertis, 

"  And  did  enrich  that  noble  bread  of  his 

"  Wi'h  treafurc  pafFintj  all  this  wnrldis  v/nrth, 

"  Worthy  of  heaven  it  felf,  which  brought  it  forth. 

"  HJs  bleffed  fpi-  it,  full  of  power  divine, 

"  And  infiuence  of  all  ccleftial  grace, 

"  Loathing;  this  finful  earth  and  earthly  flime, 

"  Fled  back  too  fonn  unto  his  native  place; 

"  Too  fnon  for  all  'hat  did  his  love  embrace  ; 

"  Too  loon  for  all  this  wrctchei'  world,  whom  he 

"  Robb'd  cf  all  right  and  true  nobility. 

"  Yet  ere  his  happy  foul  to  heaven  went 

"  Out  of  this  fl^fhly  gonl,  he  did  devifc 

"  Unto  his  heavenly  Mtker  to  prtftut 

"  His  body  as  a  fp'tlcfs  facrifice, 

V  And  chcfe  that  guilty  hands  of  eneiv.ies  [blood; 

"  Shoi:ld  pour  forth  th'  offring  i  f    his    guiklcls 

"  So  life  exclianging  for  his  country's  good. 

"  O  noble  Spirit !  live  there  ever  blelTed,       [joy  ; 
"  The  world's  late  wonder,  and  the  heaven's  new 
"  Live  ever  there,  and  leave  me  here  dillreffed 
"   With  mortal  cares  and  cumbrous  world's  annoy  : 
"  But  where  thou  dooil  that  hapiincfs  enjoy, 
*'  Bid  me,  O  bid  me  quickly  come  to  thee, 
"  That  happy  there  I  rnay  thee  always  fee  ! 

"  Yet  whilft  the  Fates  afford  nic  vital  breath, 

"   I  will  it  fpend  in  fpeaking  of  thy  praife, 

*'  And  fing  to  thee  until  that  timely  death 

"   Ey  Heaven's  doom  do  end  my  earthly  days  : 

*'  Tht  reto  do  thou  my  humble  fpirlt  raifr^, 

"  And  into  me  that  iacrcd  breath  infpire, 

"  Which  thou  there  breathcfb  rfikd  and  entire. 

«'  Then  will  I  fing;  but  v\ho  can  better  fing 

«'  Than  thine  own  filler,  pecricfs  lady  briohl ! 

•*  Which  to  tiiec  firgs  with  dtep  heart's  forrowing, 

«'  Sorrowing  tcmjiurcd  with  dear  delight  ? 

•«  That  her  to  !uar  1  fci  1  my  fc..b]c  fpiight 

«'  Robbed  of  ftiif;',  and  raviihtd  with  joy; 

«'  O  fad  joy,  made  of  mourning  aiid  annoy  ! 

^  Yet  will  I  fing;  but  who  can  better  fing 

*'  'i'han  thou  thy  fcli,  thine  otic  ftlfs  vahar.ce, 

'  That  whim  thou  llvedft  madeft  the  foreits  ring, 

"  And  fields  rtfoii:id,and  flocks  to  leap  and  dance, 

•'  And  fiicphetds  leave  their  lambsunto  mifchaiite! 

"  To  run  thy  Ihrill  Arcadian  pi)  c  to  hear  ? 

"  O  happy  wire  theft  days  '.  tj;ijce  liapvy  were. 

!'  «,'u-T''  "'""=  •''TT'y  ti*  u,  and  wretched  we, 
Which    wai.t   the  woi.tcd    iweetnefs    ol    thy 
"   voice, 

i!   Mr'w'\'^',~"  "°*  '"  ^•'^'^"*"  fi=Ws  f"  free, 
..  r.V  ,>  '{'■P'*'^"'''  ^i'h  l.iuus,  and  the  cfcoi.e 
l>.  all  that  ever  did  i.-i  rimes  reicyce 

"   ?n7'^'"''V'"'^  doofthcar  their  hea'venly  lay.,, 
And  they  hear  thu.e  and  tluut  ^o  Ltttet  f  raif;. 


"  So  there  thou  livefl;.  firiging  evermore, 

"   And  here  thou  iivefk  being  ever  fong 

"  Of  us  whi;  h  living  loved  thee  afore, 

"  And  now   thee    worfhip   mongfl   that    bl,  ffed 

"   throng 
"  Of  heavenly  poets  and  leroes  flrong  : 
'■  So  thou  both  here  ind   h'jre  immortal  art, 
"  And  every  where  through  excellent  defart. 

"  But  fuch  as  neither  of  themfelves  can  fing, 

"  Nor  yet  are  fung  of  others  for  reward, 

"  Die  in  obf.-ure  oblivion  as  the  thing 

'^  Which  never  was,  ne  ever  with  regard 

"  Their  names  ihall  of  the  later  age  bs  hear  J^ 

"  But  fhall  in  lufly  darknefs  ever  lie, 

" '  Unlefs  they  mqntion'd  be  with  infamy. 

"  What  bo.itcth  it  ta  have  bec'*  rich  alive  ? 

"  What  to  be  great  ?  What  to  be  gracious  ? 

"  When  after  death  no  token  doth  furvive 

"  Of  fi-rmrr  being  in  this  mortal  houfe, 

"  But  fieeps  in  dull  dead  and  iiigliTious  ? 

"  Like  btafl,  whcfe  breath  tut  in  his  noftrils  is, 

"  And  hath  not  hope  of  happinefs  or  blifs. 

"  How  many  great  ones  may  remembred  be, 

"  Which  in  their  days  moil  famoufiy  did  fiourifh, 

"  Of  wJiom  no  word  we  hear,  nor  iign  now  fee, 

"  But   as   things   wip'd   out   with  a  fpun^c  datv 

"  pcrilh, 

"  Becaufe  they  living  cared  not  to  chcrifh 

"  No  gentle  wits,  through  pride  or  covetize, 

'•  Which  might  their  cari;es  for  ever  memorize  ? 

"  Provide,    therefore,    (ye    Princes!)    whilft   ye ' 

"   live-, 
"  That  cf  the  r.'Iufes  ye  may  friended  be, 
"   \^'!iich  iii'to  men  cierniry  do  give; 
•'  For  they  he  daughters  of  Dame  Memory 
"   And  Jtive,  the  father  of  Eternity, 
"   And  do  thol's  men  in  golden  thrones  repofc, 
''  Whole  merits  they  to  glorify  do  chofc. 

"  The  feven-fold  yron  gates  of  grifly  hell, 

"   And  horrid  houfe  of  fad  Pioferpina, 

"  They  able  are  with  power  of  mighty  Ipcll 

"  To  br^^ak,  and  thence  the  fouls  to  briiig  away 

"   Out  li  drad  darknefj  to  eternal  day, 

"  Ai'.d  then  immortal  make  which  e'.fe  would  die 

"  In  foul  forgetfulncfs,  and  namelefs  lie. 

"  So  whylom  raifed  they  the  puiflant  brood 
"  Of  golder.-girt  Alcmcra,  for  great  merit, 
"  Out  of  the  dufl  to  which  the  Oeta;an  wood 
"   Had  him  conlum'd,  and  fpent  his  vital  fpirit 
"  To  highefl  heaven,  where  now  he  doth  inherit 
"   All  hapi  incfs  in  Htbe'sfilver  bow'r, 
"  Cholcn  to  be  her  dcareft  paramour. 

"  So  ruif 'd  they  eke  fair  Leda's  warlike  twin.s, 
"   And  interchanged  life  unto  them  lent, 
"  That  when  th'  one  die.*,  th'  other  then  begin* 
"  'i'o  fiiew  in  heaven  hi^  brightnefs  orient; 
"  And  they,  fur  pity  of  the  fad  waym^nt 
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"  Whi-h  Orpheus  for  Eurydice  did  make, 
"  Her  back  again  to  life  fent  for  his  fake. 

**  So  happy  are  tliey,  and  fo  fortunate, 
"  Whom  the  Pierian  facred  Sifters  love, 
"  That  freed  from  bai  d   of  implacable  fate, 
"  And  powre  of  death,  they  live  for  ay  above, 
**  Where   mortal  wreaks  their  blii's  may  not  re- 

"  move-, 
"  But  with  the  gods,  for  former  vertue's  meed, 
••  On  nedar  and  anibrofia  do  feed. 

"  For  deeds  do  die,  however  robly  done, 

*'  And  thoughts  of  men  do  in  thenifelves  decay, 

••  But  wife  words,  taught  in  numbers  for  to  run, 

"  Recnrded  by  the  Mufts,  live  for  ay, 

•'  Ne  may  with  ftorming  fhawers  be  waflit  ar/ay ; 

"  Ne  bitter  breathing  winds  with  harmful  biaft, 

"  Nor  age,  nor  envy,  fhall  them  ever  waft. 

«'  In  ^ain  do  earthly  princes  t.'ien,  in  vain, 
«'  Seek  with  pyramides  to  heaven  afpired, 
•'  Or  huge  Coloffes  built  with  ccftly  pain, 
«'  Or  brafen  pillows  never  to  be  fired, 
«'  Or  flirines  made  of  the  metal  mofl  defired, 
«'  To  make  their  memories  for  ever  live; 
«*  For  how  can  mortal  immortality  give  ? 

*'  Such   one  Maufalus  made,   the    world's  great 

"  wonder, 
"  But  now  no  remnant  doth  thereof  remain  ; 
'*  Such  one  Marcellus,  but  was  torn  with  thunder ; 
**  Such  one  Lifippus,  but  is  worn  with  rain; 
*'  Such  one  King  Edmond,  but  was  rent  for  gain, 
'•  All  fiich  vain  monuments  of  earthly  mafs, 
*•  Devour'd  of  lime,  in  lime  to  nought  do  pafs. 

"  But  Fame,  with  golden  wings  aloft  doth  fly 
•'  Above  the  reach  of  ruinous  decay, 
••  And  with  brave  plumes  doth  beat  the  azure  Iky, 
«'  Admir'd  of  bafe  born  men  from  far  away  ; 
<'  Then  whofo  will  with  venuous  deeds  affay 
«'  To  mount  to  heaven,  on  Peg;afus  muft  ride, 
«•  And  with  fweet  poets'  verfe  be  glorifide. 

"  For  not  to  have  been  dipt  in  Lethe  lake 
"  Cuuld  fave  the  fon  of  Thetis  from  to  die, 
"  But  that  blind  bard  did  him  immortal  mako 
"  With  verfes  dipt  in  dew  of  Caflalie, 
"  Which  made  the  Eaftern  conqueror  to  cry, 
*'  O  fortunate  ycung  Man  1  whofe  vertue  found 
"  So  brave  a  tromp  thy  noble  afts  to  found. 

"  Therefore,  In  this  half  happy  I  do  read 

"  Good  Melibx,  that  hath  a  poet  got 

"  To  fing  his  living  praifes  being  dead, 

"  Deferving  never  here  to  be  forgot, 

"  In  fpight  of  Envy,  that  his  deeds  would  fpot : 

"  Since  whofe  deceafe  learning  lies  unregarded, 

"  And  men  of  arms  do  wander  unrewarded. 

"  Thefe  two  be  th"fe  two  great  calamities 
"  That  long  ago  did  grieve  the  nnble  fpright 
•'  Of  Salomon  with  great  indignities, 
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"  Who  whilom  was  alive  the  wifeft  wight ; 

"  But  now  his  wifdom  is  difproved  quight ; 

"  For  he  that  now  welds  all  things  at  his  will, 

"  Scorns  th'  one  and  th'  other  in  his  deeper  fkill, 

"  O  grief  of  griefs  !  O  gall  of  all  good  hearts ! 

"  To  fee  that  vertue  Ihould  defpiled  be 

"  Of  fueh  as  firfl  were  raif'd  for  vertuous  parts, 

"  And  now  broad  fpreading  like  an  aged  tree, 

"  Let  none  fhoot  up  that  nigh  them  planted  be  ; 

"  O  !  let  not  thofe  of  whom  the  Mufe  is  fcorned, 

"  Alive  nor  dead,  be  of  the  Mufe  adorned  ! 

"  O  vile  world's  truft,  that  with  fuch  vain  illufieil 

"  Hath  fo  wife  men  bewitcht  and  overkeft, 

"  That  they  fee  not  the  way  of  their  confufionl 

"  O  vainnefs  to  be  added  to  the  reft, 

"  That  doth  my  foul  with  inward  grief  infell ! 

"  Let  them  behold  the  piteous  fall  of  me, 

"  And  in  my  cafe  their  own  enfample  fee. 

"  And  whofo  elfe  that  fits  in  hlgheft  feat 

"  Of  this  world's  glory,  v/orfliipped  of  all, 

"  Ne  feareth  change  of  time  nor  Fortun's  threat, 

"  Let  him  behold  the  horror  of  my  fall, 

"  And  his  own  end  unto  remembrance  call, 

"  That  of  like  tuinc  he  may  warned  be, 

*'  And  in  himfelf  be  mov'd  to  pity  me." 

Thus  having  ended  all  her  piteous  plaint, 
With  doleful  fhrieks  Ihe  vanifhed  away. 
That  I  through  inward  forrow  wexen  faint, 
And  all  aftoniflied  with  deep  difmay  , 

For  her  departure,  had  no  word  to  fay. 
But  fate  long  time  in  fcnflefs  fad  affright, 
Lpckjng  ftill  if  I  might  of  her  have  fight. 

Which  when  I  miffed,  having  looked  long, 
My  thought  returned  grived  home^gain. 
Renewing  her  comphint  with  paflion  ftfong, 
F<ir  ruth  of  that  fame  woman's  piteous  pain  ; 
Whofe  words  reccrding  in  my  troubled  brain, 
I  felt  fuch  anguifh  wound  my  feeble  heart, 
That  frozen  horror  ran  through  every  part. 

So  inly  grieving  in  my  groning  breaft. 
And  deeply  niaQog  at  her  doubtful  fpeech, 
Whofe  meaning  much  I  laboured  forth  to  wrefi. 
Being  above  my  llender  reafon's  reach. 
At  length,  by  demouftration  me  to  teach. 
Before  mine  eyes  ftrange  fights  prefented  were. 
Like  tragick  pageants  feeming  to  appear. 


I  faw  an  Image  all  of  mafTie  gold. 

Placed  on  high  upon  an  altar  fair, 

That  all  which  did  the  fame  from  far  behold, 

Might  worfhip  it,  and  fall  on  loweft  ftair  : 

Not  that  great  idol  might  with  this  compare, 

To  which  th'  Affyrian  tyrant  would  have  made 

The  holy  brethren  falfly  to  have  praid. 

But  th'  altar  on  the  which  this  Image  ftaid, 
Was  (O  great  pity  !^  built  of  brittle  c|ay, 
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'i'hat  ftiortly  the  foundation  decaid, 
-With  Ihow'rs  of  ht-aven  and  tempcft  worn  away  ; 
Then  down  it  fell,  and  low  in  allie.  lay, 
.ycorucd  of  every  one  which  by  it  wcm, 
That  I  it  feeing  dcaily  did  lament. 


Kext  unto  this  a  flafely  lowre  appcar'd. 

Built  all  of  richeft  Hone  tiiat  niight  be  tound. 

And  ni^'h  uiiio  the  heavt-ns  in  height  uprear'd, 

i3ut  placed  on  a  plot  of  Tandy  jinumd  : 

Not  that  great  towre  which  is  fo  much  renov/n'd 

Vor  tongunb'  coiifiilion  in  fioly  Writ, 

King  Ninus'  work,  might  be  compar'd  to  it. 

But,  O  vain  labours  of  terrcflrial  wit, 

That  builds  fo  flrongly  on  fo  frail  a  foil 

As  with  each  ftorm  loes  fall  away  and  flit, 

And  jjives  the  fruit  of  all  your  travad's  toil 

To  be  the  pray  of  Tiine  and  Fortune's  fpoil ! 

I  faw  this  Towre  fall  fuddttnly  to  duft. 

That  nigh  with  grief  thereof  my  heart  was  brufl. 


Then  did  1  fee  a  pleafant  Paradife, 

Full  of  fwcet  flowres  and  daintieft  delights, 

Such  as  on  earth  man  could  not  more  devife, 

With  pleafures  choice  to  feed  his  chearful  fprights: 

Not  that  which  Merlin  by  his  magick  flights 

Made  for  the  gentle  fqiiire  to  entertain 

His  fair  Belphoebe,  could  this  garden  flain. 

But  O  fhort  pleafure,  bought  with  lafting  pain ! 
Why  will  hereafter  any  flefh  delight 
In  earthly  blifs,  and  Joy  in  pleafures  vain  ? 
Since  that  I  faw  this  Garden  wafted  quight. 
That  where  it  was  fcarce  feemed  any  fight. 
That  I,  which  once  that  beauty  did  behold. 
Could  not  from  tears  my  melting  eyes  with-hpld. 


5oon  after  this  a  Giant  came  in  place, 
Of  wondrous  powre  and  of  exceeding  ftature, 
That  none  durft  view  the  horror  of  his  face. 
Yet  was  he  mild  of  fpeech  and  meek  ofnature; 
Not  he  which  in  defpight  of  his  Crcatour 
With  railing  terms  dcfy'd  the  Jewilh  hoaft, 
Might  with  this  mighty  one  in  hugenefs  boaft. 

Tor  from  the  one  he  could  to  th'  other  coaft 
Stretch  his  (Irong  thighs,  and  th'  ocean   over- 

ftridc. 
And  reach  his  hand  into  his  enemies'  hoaft  : 
But  lee  the  end  of  pomp  and  fleflily  pri'de  ! 
One  of  his  feet  unwares  from  him  did  Aide, 
'I'hat  down  he  fell  into  the  deep  ahyfs. 
Where  dround  with  him  is  all  his  earthly  blifs. 

V. 

Then  did  I  fee  a  Bridge,  made  all  of  gold. 
Over  the  lea  fioin  one  to  th'  other  fide, 
Withouttn  prop  or  plllour  it  t'  uphold, 
B\it  like  the  coloured  rainbow  arched  wide  : 
Nut  that  great  arch  which  Trajan  cdilide, 
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To  be  a  wonder  to  all  age  enfuing, 


Was  matchable  to  this  in  equal  viewing. 

But  (ah !  what  boots  it  to  fee  earthly  thing 
In  glory  or  in  greatntfs  to  excel, 
Sith  time  doth  greateft  things  to  rain  bring  ? 
This  goodly  Bridge,  one  foot  no;  fillned  well, 
'Gan  fail,  and  all  the  reft  down  (liortly  fell; 
Ne  of  lo  brave  a  building  ought  remained. 
That  giief  thereof  my  fpirit  greatly  pained. 


1  faw  two  Bears,  as  white  as  any  milk, 

Lying  together  in  .1  mlghiy  cave. 

Of  mild  afped,  and  hair  as  foft  as  filk. 

That  lalvage  nature  feemed  not  to  have. 

Nor  after  greedy  f^joil  of  blood  to  crave  : 

Two  fairer  beafis  might  not  elfe-where  be  found. 

Although  the  compaft  world  were  fought  around. 

But  what  long  abi.'.e  above  this  ground 

In  ftate  of  blifs,  or  iledfaft  happinefs  ? 

The    cave,     in  which  thefe  bears   lay  fleeping 

found. 
Was  but  of  earth,  and  with  her  weightinefs 
Upon  themfell,  and  did  unwates  opprefs. 
That  for  great  furrow  of  ther  fudden  fata 
Henceforth  all  world's  fdicity  I  bate. 

Much  was  I  troubled  in  my  heavy  fpright 
At  fight  of  thefc  fad  fpediacles  fcrepaft. 
That  all  my  fenles  were  bereaved  quight, 
And  I  in  mind  remained  fore  agaft, 
Diftraught  'twixt  fear  and  pity  ;  when  at  laft 
I  heard  a  voice  which  loudly  to  me  call'd, 
That  with  the  fuddain  IhriU  I  vras  appall'd 

Behold,  (faid  it)  and  by  enfample  fee 

That  all  is  vanity  and  grief  of  mind, 

Ne  other  comfort  in  this  world  can  be 

But  hope  of  heaven,  and  heart  to  God  inclin'd,  . 

For  all  the  reft  muft  needs  be  left  behind  : 

With  that  it  bade  me  to  the  other  fide. 

To  caft  mine  eye,  where  other  fights  I  fpide. 


Upon  that  famous  river's  further  fhore. 

There  ftood  a  fnowy  Swan,  of  heavenly  hue 

And  gentle  kind,  as  ever  fowl  afore  ; 

A  fairer  one  in  all  the  goodly  crew 

Of  v.-hite  Strimnnion  brood  might  no  man  view  \ 

There  he  moft  fweetly  fung  the  prophecy 

Of  his  own  death  in  doleful  elegy. 

At  laft,  when  all  his  mourning  melody 
He  ended  had,  that  both  the  Ihores  refounded. 
Feeling  the  fit  that  him  forwarn'd  to  die, 
With  lofty  flight  about  the  earth  be  bounded. 
And  out  of  fight  to  higheft  heaven  mounted. 
Where  now  he  is  become  an  heavenly  fign  ; 
There  now  the  joy  is  his,  here  forrow  mine. 


Whilft  thus  I  looked,  low  adown  the  lee 
If.iw  an  Harp,  ftrung  all  with  filvcr  twine, 
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An4  tnacle  of  gold  and  coftly  ivory, 
Swimming,  that  whilom  feemed  to  have  been 
The  harp  ou  which  Dan  Orpheus  was  feen 
Wild  beafts  and  forrefts  after  him  to  lead, 
But  was  th*  Harp  of  Phillifides  now  dead. 

At  length  ©ut  of  the  river  it  vvas  rear'd. 

And  borne  about  the  clouds  to  be  divm'd, 

^Vhilfl:  all  the  way  mofl  heavenly  noife  was  heard 

Of  the  firings,  ftirred  with  the  warbling  wind. 

That  wroug-ht  both  joy  and  forrow  in  my  mind; 

So  now  in  heaven  a  fign  it  doth  appear, 

The  Harp,  well  known  befide  the  Northern  Bear, 


Soon  after  this  I  faw  on  th'  other  fide 
A  curious  Coffar  made  of  heben  wood, 
That  in  it  did  moft  precious  treafure  hide, 
Exceeding  all  this  bafer  worldes  good  ; 
Yet  through  the  overflowing  of  the  flood 
It  almoft  drowned  was,  and  done  to  nought, 
That    fight   thereof    much   griev'd   my    peiifive 
thought. 

At  length,  when  moft  in  peril  it  was  brought, 

Two  angels  down  defcending  with  fwift  flight. 

Out  of  the  fwelling  flream  it  lightly  caught. 

And  'twixt  their  bleffed  arms  it  carried  quight 

Above  the  reach  of  any  living  fight ; 

So  now  it  is  transform'd  into  that  flar 

Jn  whith  all  heavenly  treafures  locked  are. 


Looking  afide,  I  faw  a  {lately  Bed, 
Adorned  all  with  coftly  cloth  of  gold. 
That  might  for  any  prince's  couch  be  red, 
And  deckt  vvrith  dainty  flowres,  as  if  it  ihould 
Be  for  fome  bride,  her  joyous  night  to  hold  ; 
Therein  a  goodly  virgin  flceping  lay, 
A  fairer  wight  faw  never  fummer's  day, 

I  heard  a  voice  that  called  far  away , 
And  her  awaking,  bad  her  quickly  dight, 
For  loe  her  bridegroom  was  in  ready  ray 
To  come  to  her,  and  feek  her  love's  delight : 
With  that  (he  ftarted  up  with  cheerful  fight. 
When  fuddenly  both  Bed  and  all  was  gone, 
And  I  in  langour  left  there  all  alone. 


Still  as  I  gazed,  I  beheld  where  ftood 
A  Knight  all  arni'd  upon  a  winged  deed, 
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The  fame  that  bred  was  of  Medufa's  Mood, 
On  which  Dan  Perfeus,  born  of  heavenly  feed. 
The  fair  Andromeda  from  peril  freed; 
Full  mortally  this  Knight  ywounded  wjs, 
That  flreams  of  blood  forth  flowed  on  the  grafs. 

Yet  was  he  deckt  (fmall  joy  to  him,  alas  \\ 

With  many  garlands  for  his  viiftories, 

And  with  rich  fpoils,  which  late  he  did  purchafg  ; 

Through  brave   atehicvcments  fri.m  his  enemies 

Fainting  at  laft  through  long  infirmities, 

Fie  fniote  hisfteed,  that  ftraight  to  heaven  bore. 

And  left  me  here  his  lofs  for  to  deplore. 


Laftly,  I  faw  an  Ark  of  pureft  gold 

Upon  a  brazen  piilour  {landing  high. 

Which  the  aihes  feemed  of  a  great  prince  to  hold, 

Enclos'd  therein  for  endlefs  memory 

Of  him  whom  all  ^he  world  (Jid  glorify; 

Seemed  the  heavens  with  th'  earth  did  difagree 

Whether  Ihould  of  thole  a{hes  keeper  be. 

At  laft,  me  feem'd  wing-footed  Mercury, 
From  heaven  defcending  to  appeafe  their  ftrife. 
The  ark  did  bear  with  him  above  the  iky. 
And  to  thofe  afhes  gave  a  fecond  life. 
To  live  in  heaven,  where  happinefa  is  rife ; 
At  which  the  earth  did  grieve  exceedingly, 
And  1  for  dole  was  almoft  like  to  die. 


L'ENVOY. 

Immortal  Spirit  of  Phillifides  I 
Which  now  art  made  the  heaven's  ornament. 
That  whilom  waft  the  world's  chiefeft  riches. 
Give  leave  to  him  that  lov'd  thee  to  lament 
His  lofs,  by  lack  of  thee  to  heaven  hent, 
And  with  laft  duties  of  this  broken  verfe. 
Broken  with  fighs,  to  deck  thy  fable  herfe. 

And  ye,  fair  Lady  1  th'  honour  of  your  days, 
And   glory  of  the    world,    your  high    thought* 

fcorn, 
Vouchfafe  this  moniment  of  his  laft  praife 
With  fome  few  filvcr-dropping  tears  t'  adorn  ; 
And  as  ye  be  of  heavenly  off-fpring  born. 
So  unto  heaven  let  your  high  mind  afpire. 
And  loath  th.is  drols  of  finful  world's  defirc. 


MUIOPOTMOS: 

O  R, 

THE  FATE  OF  THE  BUTTERFLY. 


To  the  Right  Worthy  and  Virtuous  Lady, 

THE   LADY   CAREY. 


Most  brave  and  bountiful  Lady  I  for  fo  excellent  favours  I  have  received  at  your  Cweet  hands, 
to  offer  thefe  few  leaves  as  in  reconipence,  fliould  be  as  to  offer  flowers  to  the  gods  for  their  di- 
vine benefits ;  therefore  I  have  determined  to  give  nny  felf  wholly  to  you,  as  quite  abandoned 
from  my  felf,  and  abfolutcly  vowed  to  your  fcrvices,  which  in  all  right  is  ever  held  for  full  re- 
compence  of  debt  or  damage  to  have  the  perfon  yielded.  My  pcrfon  I  wot  well  how  little 
worth  it  is;  but  the  faithful  mind  and  humble  zeal  which  I  bear  uato  your  Ladyfhip,  may  per- 
haps be  more  of  price,  as  may  pleafe  you  to  account  and  ufe  the  poor  fervice  thereof,  which  tak- 
eth  glory  to  advance  your  excellent  parts  and  noble  vertues,  and  to  fpend  it  in  honouring  you  ; 
not  fo  much  for  your  great  bounty  to  my  felf,  which  yet  may  not  be  unmindcd,  nor  for  name  or 
kindred  fake  by  you  vouchfafed,  being  alfo  regardable,  as  for  that  honourable  name  which  ye 
have  by  your  brave  defcrts  purchaft  to  your  felf,  and  fprcd  in  the  mouths  of  all  men  ;  with  which 
1  have  alfo  prefumcd  to  grace  my  verfes,  and  under  your  name  to  commend  to  the  world  this 
fmall  Poem  ;  the  which  bcfeeching  your  Ladyfhip  to  take  in  worth,  and  of  all  things  therein  ac- 
cording to  your  wonted  gracioufnefs  to  make  a  mild  conflrudion,  I  humbly  pray  for  your  hap- 
pincfs. 

Your  Ladyfhip'a  ever  humbly, 

EDMUND    SPENSER. 


.'.V--   pi 
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1  SING  of  deadly  dolorous  debate, 
Stirr'd  up  through  wrathful  Numefis'  defpight, 
Betwixt  two  mighty  ones  of  great  eftate, 
Drawn  into  arms  and  proof  of  mortal  fight 
Through  proud  ambition  and  heart-fwelling  hate, 
Whilfl  neither  eould  the  other's  greater  might 
And  'fdainful  fcorn  endure,  that  from  fmall  jar 
Their  wraths  at  length  broke  into  open  war. 

The  root  whereof  and  tragical  effedl 
Vouchfafe,  O  thou  the  mournful'ft  Mufe  of  Nine! 
That  wont'fl  the  tragick  ftage  for  to  diretft 
In  funeral  complaints  and  wailful  tine, 
Reveal  to  mc,  and  all  the  means  detedl 
Through  which  fad  Clarion  did  at  laft  decline 
To  loweft  wretchednefs.     And  is  there  then 
Such  rancour  in  the  hearts  of  mighty  men  i 

OE  all  the  race  of  filver-winged  fifes 
Which  do  poffefs  the  empire  of  the  air, 
Betwixt  the  centred  earth  and  azure  fkies, 
Was  none  more  favourable  nor  more  fair, 
Whilfl  heaven  did  favour  his  felicities, 
;Than  Clarion-,  the  eldeft  fon  and  heir 
jOf  Mufcarol,  and  in  his  father's  fight 
lOf  all  alive  did  feem  the  faireft  wight, 

'With  fruitful  hope  his  aged  breft  he  fed 
Of  future  good,  which  his  young  toward  years, 
Full  of  brave  courage  and  bold  hardy-hed, 
Above  th'  enfample  of  his  equal  peers, 
Did  largely  promife,  and  to  him  fore-red 
i(  Wbiifl  oft  his  heart  did  melt  in  tender  tears) 
iThat  lie  in  time  would  fure  prove  fuch  an  one 
As  (hculd  be  worthy  of  his  father's  throne. 

The  frefh  young  Fly,  in  whom  the  kindly  Sie 

Of  luftful  youth  began  to  kindle  fall. 

Did  much  difdain  to  fubjeift  his  defire 

To  loatbfom  fl&th,  or  hours  in  eafe  to  wafte, 


But  joy'd  to  range  abroad  in  frefh  attire. 
Through  the  wide  compafs  of  the  airy  coafl. 
And  with  unwearied  wings  each  part  t'  inquire 
Of  the  wide  rule  of  his,  renowned  fixe. 

For  he  fo  fwift  and  nimble  was  of  flight, 

That  from  this  lower  traft  he  dar'd  to  fly 

Up  to  the  clouds,  and  thence  with  pinions  light 

To  mount  aloft  unto  the  cryftal  flcy. 

To  view  the  workmanftiip  of  heaven's  hight. 

Whence  down  defcending,  he  along  would  fly 

Upon  the  ftreaming  rivers,  fport  to  find. 

And  oft  would  dare  to  tempt  the  troublous  wind. 

So  on  a  fummer's  day,  when  feafon  mild 
With  gentle  calm  the  world  hath  quieted. 
And  high  in  heaven  Hyperion's  fiery  child 
Afcending,  did  his  beams  abroad  difpred, 
Whiles  all  the  heavens  on  lower  creatures  fintl'd. 
Young  Clarion  with  vauntful  hiftyhed 
After  his  guife  did  caft  abroad  to  fare. 
And  thereto  'gan  his  furnitures  prepare. 

His  breaft-plate  firft,  that  was  of  fubftance  pure. 

Before  his  noble  heart  he  firmly  bounr". 

That  nought  his  life  from  iron  death  alTure, 

And  ward  his  gentle  corps  from  cruel  wound, 

For  it  by  art  was  framed  to  endure 

The  bit  of  baleful  fteel  and  bitter  ftound, 

No  lefs  than  that  which  Vulcane  made  to  fhield 

Achilles'  life  from  fate  of  Trojan  field. 

And  then  about  his  flu)ulders  broad  he  threw 
An  hairy  bide  of  feme  wild  beafl,  whom  he 
In  falvage  foreft  by  adventure  flew. 
And  reft  the  fpoil,  his  ornament  to  be  ; 
Which  fpiaading  all  his  back  with  dreadful  vieT\', 
Made  all  that  him  fo  horrible  did  fee, 
Think  him  Alcides  with  the  lyop's  {kin, 
Wheu  the  IJ^aenisan  comiueft  h^  did  win. 
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Upon  his  I-.ead  his  gltftering  burganet. 
The  which  was  wrought  by  wonderous  device, 
And  curioufly  engraven,  he  did  fet  : 
The  metal  was  of  rare  and  pafling  price  ; 
Kot  Bilbo  fleel,  nor  brafs  from  Corinth  fet, 
Nor  coftly  Oricalch  from  flrangj  Phcenice, 
But  fuch  as  could  both  Phoebus'  arrows  ward, 
And  th'  hailing  darts  of  heaven  beating  hard. 

Therein  two  deadly  weapons  fixt  he  bore, 
Strongly  outlaunced  towards  either  fide. 
Like  two  Ibarp  fpears,  his  enemies  to  gore  : 
Like  as  a  warlike  brigandine  applide 
To  fight,  lays  forth  her  threatful  pikes  afore. 
The  engines  which  in  them  fad  death  do  hide ; 
So  did  this  Fly  outftretch  his  fearful  horns, 
Yet  fo  as  him  their  terrour  more  adorns. 

Laftly,  his  fhiny  wings,  as  filver  bright, 
Painted  with  thoufand  colours,  pafling  far 
All  painters'  Ikill,  he  did  about  him  dight : 
Not  half  fo  many  fundry  colours  arc 
In  Iris'  bow,  ne  heaven  doth  fhine  fo  bright, 
Diftinguiflied  with  many  a  twinkling  flar, 
Nor  Juno's  bird,  in  her  eye-fpotted  train, 
So  many  goodly  colours  doth  contain. 

Ne  (may  it  bewithouten  peril  fpoken) 
The  archer  god  the  fon  of  Cytheree, 
That  joys  on  wretched  lovers  to  be  wroken. 
And  heaped  fpoils  of  bleeding  hearts  to  fee. 
Bears  in  his  wings  fo  many  a  changeful  token. 
Ah  !  my  liege  Lord,  forgive  it  unto  me. 
If  ought  againfl  thine  honour  I  have  told  ; 
Yet  furc  thofe  wings  were  fairer  manifold. 

Full  many  a  lady  fair,  in  court  full  oft 
iJcholding  them,  him  fecretly  envide, 
And  wilbt  that  two  fuch  fans,  fo  filken  foft, 
And  golden  fair,  lier  love  would  her  provide  ; 
Or  that  when  them  the  gorgeous  Fly  had  doft, 
.Some  ore  that  would  with  grace  be  gratifide, 
From  him  would  (teal  them  privily  away, 
And  bring  to  her  fo  precious  a  prey. 

Report  is  that  Dame  Venus,  on  a  day 

In  fpring,  wlien  flowres  do  cloath   the   fruitfel 

ground. 
Walking  abroad  with  all  her  nymphs  to  play, 
Bade  hsr  fair  damfcls,  flocking  her  around, 
*f'o  gather  flowrcs,  her  forehead  to  array  ; 
Emongft  the  reft  a  gentle  nymph  was  found, 
Hight  Aftery,  excelling  all  the  crew 
In  courttous  ufagc  and  unftained  hue;     - 

Who  being  nimbler-jointed  than  the  reft. 
And  more  induftrious,  gathered  more  ftorc 
Of  the  field's  honour  than  the  others  beft, 
Which  they  in  fecrct  hearts  envying  fore, 
Told  Vtiiiis,  when  her  as  the  worthieft 
ahe  praif'd.that  Cupid  (as  they  heard  before) 
Tiid  lend  her  fecret  aid  in  gathering 
Into  her  lap  the  children  of  the  Spring. 


Whereef  the  goddefs  gathering  jeaious  fear. 
Not  yet  unmindful  how  not  torig  ago 
Her  fon  to  Pfyche  fecret  love  did  bear, 
And  long  it  clofe  Cfnceal'd,  till  mickle  wo 
There(if  arofe,  and  many  a  rueful  tear, 
Reafon  with  fudden  rage  did  overgo. 
And  giving  hafty  credit  to  th*  accufer, 
Was  led  away  of  them  that  did  abule  her. 

F.ftfoons  that  damfel  hf  her  heavenly  mighc 
She  turn'd  into  a  winged  Butterfly, 
In  the  wide  air  to  make  her  wandring  flight ;      -. 
And  all  thofe  flowres  with  which  fo  plenteoully 
Her  lap  fhe  filled  had,  that  bred  her  Ipight, 
She  placed  in  her  wings,  for  memory 
Of  her  pretended  crime,  though  crime  none  were;'! 
Since   which   that    FJy   them  in  htr  wings  doth  ; 
bear. 

Thus  the  frelh  Clarion  being  ready  dight. 

Unto  his  journey  did  himfelf  addrefs. 

And  with  good  fpeed  began  to  take  his  flight  • 

Over  the  field.s  in  his  frank  luftinefs. 

And  all  the  champaign  o'er  he  foared  light. 

And  all  the  country  wide  he  did  polTefs, 

Feeding  upon  their  pleafures  bounteoufly. 

That  none  gainfaid,  nor  none  did  him  envy. 

The  woods,  the  rivers,  and  the  meadows  green: 
With  his  air-cutting  v.fings  he  meafured  wide, 
Ne  did  he  leave  the  mountains  bare  unfeen. 
Nor  the  rank  graflie  fens'  delights  untride  :  . 
But  none  of  thefe,  however  fweet  they  been,  ' 
More  pleafe  his  fancy,  nor  him  cauie  t'  abide.; , 
His  choiceful  fenfe  with  every  chanj^je  doth  flit; 
No  common  things  may  pleafe  a'  wavering  wit. 

To  the  gay  gardens  his  unftaid  defire 
Him  wholly  carried,  to  refrefh  his  fprights ; 
There  lavifli  Nature,  in  her  beft  attire. 
Pours  forth  fweet  odors  and  alluring  fights  ;■     ; 
And  Art,  with  her  contending,  doth  afpire 
T'  excel  the  natural  with  made  delights ; 
And  all  tliat  fair  or  pleafant  may  be  found 
In  riotous  excefs  doth  there  abound. 

There  he  arriving,  round  about  doth  fly 
From  bed  to  bed,  from  one  to  other  border,' 
And  takes  furvey,  with  curious  bufie  eye. 
Of  every  flower  and  herb  there  fet  in  order  ,•" 
Now  this,  now  that,  he  tafteth  tenderly. 
Yet  none  of  them  he  rudely  doth  diforder, 
Ne  with  his  feet  their  filken  leaves  deface, 
But  paftures  on  the  pleafures  of  each  place. 


And  evermore,  with  moft  variety. 

And  change  of  fweetnefs  (for  all  change  is  fweet} 

He  cafts  his  glutton  fenfe  to  fatisfie. 

Now  fucking  of  the  fap  of  herbs  moft  meet, 

Or  of  the  dew  which  yet  on  them  does  lie. 

Now  in  the  fame  bathing  his  tender  feet ; 

And  then  he  percheth  on  foine  branch  thereby, 

To  weather  him,  and  hi3  moid;  ^'ings  to  dry. 
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And  then  dgain  he  tiir'neth  to  his  play, 
To  fpoil  the  pleai'ures  of  that  paradife  : 
The  wholfom  fage,  and  lavtnder  flill  gray, 
Rank-fmclling  rue,  and  cummin,  good  for  eyes, 
The  rofes  reigning  in  the  piide  of  May, 
Sharp  ifop,  good  for  green  wounds'  remedies, 
Fair  marigolds,  and  bees-alluring  thime. 
Sweet  marjoram,  and  daifies  decking  prime  : 

Cool  violets,  and  orpine  growing  flill, 
Embathed  balm,  and  cheerful  galingale, 
Frefh  coftmary,  and  breathful  camomil, 
Dull  popy,  and  drink-quickning  fetuale. 
Vein-healing  verven,  and  head-purging  dil!, 
Sound  favory,  and  ba^il,  harty-hale, 
Fat  colworts,  and  comforting  perfeiine. 
Cold  lettice,  and  refrefhing  rofmarine  ; 

And  whatfo  elfe  of  vertue  good  or  ill 
Grew  in  this  garden,  fetch 'd  from  far  away. 
Of  every  one  he  takes,  and  taftcs  at  will, 
And  on  their  pleafures  greedily  doch  prey  •, 
Then  when  he  hath  both  pldid  and  fed  his  fill, 
In  the  warm  fun  lie  doth  himfelf  embay, 
And  there  him  refls  in  riotous  fuffifanje 
Of  all  his  gladfulnefs  and  kingly  joyanee. 

What  more  felicity  can  fall  to  creature 
Than  to  enjoy  delight  with  liberty. 
And  to  be  lord  of  all  the  works  of  Nature, 
To  reign  in  th'  air  from  earth  to  higlieft  fky ; 
To  feed  on  flowres,  and  weeds  of  glorious  feature, 
To  take  whatever  thing  doth  plenfe  the  eye  ? 
Who  refts  not  pleafed  with  fuch  happinefs, 
Well  worthy  he  to  tafte  of  wretchednefs. 

But  what  on  earth  can  long  abide  in  ftate  T 

Or  who  can  hinn  affure  of  hsppy  day  ? 

Sith  morning  fair  may  bring  foul  evening  late. 

And  leaft  milhap  the  mofl:  blefs  alter  may  i 

For  thoufand  perilb  lie  in  clofe  await 

About  us  daily,  to  work  our  decay, 

That  none,  except  a  god,  or  God  him  guide. 

May  them  avoid,  or  remedy  provide. 

And  whatfo  heavens  in  their  fecret  doom 
Ordained  have,  how  can  frail  fleflily  wight 
Fore-caft,  but  it  mufl  needs  to  iffue  come  ? 
The  fea,  the  air,  the  fire,  the  day,  the  night, 
And  th'  armies  of  their  creatures  all  and  fome 
Do  ferve  to  them,  and  with  importune  might 
War  againft  us,  the  vaffals  of  their  will : 
jyho  then  can  lave  what  they  dilpofe  to  fpill  ? 

Mot  thou,  O  Clarion  !  though  faireft  thou 
Of  all  thy  kind,  unhappy,  happy  Fly  ! 
Whofe  cruel  fate  is  woven  even  now 
Of  Jove's  own  hand,  to  work  thy  mifery  ; 
Ne  may  thee  help  the  many  a  hearty  vow 
Which  thy  old  fire  with  iacred  piety 
Hath  junircd  forth  for  thee,  and  th'  altars  fprent ; 
Nought   may  thee   (ave  £i'om   heaven's  avexige- 
ment. 


It  fortuned  (as  Heavers  had  behight) 
That  in  thi^  garden  where  yniiug  Clarion 
Was  wont  to  folace  him,  a  wicked  wighf, 
The  foe  of  fair  thing=,  th'  author  of  confuilon. 
The  fliame  of  Nature,  the  bondflave  of  Spight, 
Had  lately  built  his  hateful  manfion. 
And  lurking  clofely,  in  await  now  lay. 
How  he  might  any  in  his  trap  betray. 

But  when  he  fpide  the  joyous  Butterfly 
In  this  lair  plot  difpacing  to  and  fro, 
Fearlcl's  of  foes  and  hidden  jeopardy. 
Lord  !  how  he  'gan  for  to  beftir  him  tho, 
AvA  to  his  wicked  work  each  part  apply! 
His  heart  did  yern  againfl  his  hated  fo, 
And  bowels  fo  with  rankling  poifon  fwcll'd. 
That  fcarce  the  fkin  the  flrong  contagion  held. 

The  caufe  why  he  this  Fly  fo  maliced 
Was  (as- in  ftories  it  is  written  found) 
For  that  his  mother  which  him  bore  and  bred. 
The  moft  fine  fingred  workwoman  on  ground, 
Arachne,  by  his  means  was  vanquifhed 
Of  Palla<!,  and  in  her  own  fkill  confound. 
When  fbe  with  her  for  excellence  contended. 
That   wrought   her    fliame,    and    forrow   neve? 
ended. 

For  the  Triton ian  goddefs,  having  heard 

Her  blazed  fame,  which  all  the  wotld  had  fill'd. 

Came  down  to  prove  the  truth,  and  due  reward 

For  her  praife-worthy  Worknianfhip  to  yield  ; 

Knt  the  prefumptuoiis  damlel  rafhly  dar'd 

1  he  goddcl;,'  felf  to  challenge  to  the  field. 

And  to  compare  with  her  in  curious  fkill 

Of  works  with  loom,  with  ueedle,  and  with  qein, 

Minerva  did  the  challenge  not  rcfufe, 

B"t  deign'd  with  her  the  paragon  to  make  ; 

So  to  their  work  they  fit,  and  each  doth  chuf^ 

What  ftory  fhe  will  for  her  tapet  take. 

Arachne  figur'd  how  Jove  did  abufe 

Europa  like  a  bull,  and  on  his  back 

Her  through  the  fea  did  bear,  fo  lively  feen. 

That  it  true  fea  and  true  bull  ye  would  weer;. 

She  feem'd  flill  back  unto  the  land  to  look, 
And  her  play-fellows'  aid  to  call,  and  fear 
The  dafhing  of  the  waves,  that  up  file  took 
Her  dainty  feet,  and  garments  gathered  near; 
But  (Lord !)  how  fhe  in  every  member  fhook. 
When  as  the  land  Ihe  faw  no  more  appear. 
But  a  wild  wildernefs  of  waters  deep. 
Then  'gan  fhe  greatly  to  lament  and  weep. 

Before  the  bull  fhe  pi(5lur'd  winged  love, 
With  his  young  brother  Sport,  light  fluttering 
Upon  the  waves,  as  each  had  been  a  dove  ; 
The  one  his  bow  and  fliafts,  the  other  fpring 
A  burning  tead  about  his  head  did  move, 
As  in  their  fire's  new  love  both  triumphing  ; 
And  many  nymphs  about  them  flocking  round. 
And  many  Tritons,  which  their  horns  did  found* 
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And  round  about  her  work  {he  did  empale. 
With  a  fair  border,  wrouf^ht  of  fundry  flow'rs, 
Lnwoven  with  an  ivy-winding  trayle  ; 
A  goodly  work,  full  fit  for  kingly  bow'rs, 
Sucli  as  dame  Pallas,  fuch  as  Envy  pale, 
That  all  good  things  with  venemous  tooth  de- 
vours, 
Could  not  accufe.     Then  'gan  the  goddefs  briglit 
Hfer  felf  likewife  unto  her  work  to  di^ht. 

She  made  the  ftory  of  the  old  debate 
Which  fhe  with  Neptune  did  for  Athens  try  ; 
Twelve  gods  do  fit  around  in  royal  ftate. 
And  Jove  in  midft  v/ith  awful  majefty. 
To  judge  the  flrifc  between  them  iiiired  late; 
Hdch  of  the  gods  by  his  like  vifnomy 
Zath  to  be  known,  but  Jove  above  them  a!!. 
By  his  great  looks  and  power  imperial. 

Before  them  Hands  the  god  of  feas  in  place. 

Claiming  that  fea-coaft  city  as  his  right, 

And  ftrikcs  the  rocks  with  his  three-foiked  mace, 

Whenceforth  iflues  a  warlike  fteed  in  fight, 

The  fign  by  which  he  challengeth  the  place. 

That  ill  the  gods,  which  faw  his  wondrous  might 

Did  furely  deem  the  vidlory  his  due; 

But  fcldom  feen  fortjudgment  provtth  true. 

'i'hen  to  her  fclf  fhe  gives  her  j^gide  fliield, 
And  fteel-head  fpear,  and  niarion  on  her  head, 
Such  as  Ihe  oft  is  (een  in  warlike  field; 
Then  fets  (he  forth,  how  with  her  weapon  dred 
She  fmote  the  g;iound,  the  which  llraight  forth 

did  yield 
A  fruitful  olive-tree,  with  berries  fpred, 
That  all  the  gods  admir'd;  then  all  the  {lory 
She  conipafs'd  with  a  wreath  of  olives  hoary. 

Emongft  thofe  leaves  (lie  made  a  Butterfly 
With  excellent  device  and  wondrous  flight, 
Muttring  among  the  olives  wantonly, 
That  feem'd  to  live,  fo  like  it  was  in  fight ; 
'I'he  velvet  nap  which  on  his  wings  doth  lie. 
The  filken  down  with  which  his  back  is  dight, 
Mis  broad  out-llretched  horns,  his  airy  thighs, 
His  glorious  colours,  and  his  gliftering  eyes. 

Which  when  Arachnc  faw,  as  overlaid 
And  maftcr-.d  with  workmanftiip  fo  rare, 
She  ftood  aUonicd  long,  nc  ought  gainfaid, 
And  with  faft  fixed  tyes  on  her  did  flare, 
And  by  her  filti.cc,  fign  of  one  difmaid, 
T  lie  vidlory  did  yield  her  as  her  fliarc  ; 
Ytt  did  fl;e  inly  fiet  and  fi-lly  burn, 
Ai.d  all  h.cr  blood  to  poifonous  rancour  turn  ; 

That  fliorily  from  the  (hape  of  womanhed, 
tucii  as  file  was  v/h.cii  Pallas  flie  attempted, 
she  grew  to  hideous  fliai'C  of  drerihed, 
i'incd  v/ith  grief  of  folly  late  repented  : 
tftloons  lier  white  ftrait  legs  were  altcied 
'Jo  crooked  cradling  flianks,  of  marrow  emptedj 
And  her  fair  face  to  foul  and  loathfom  hue, 
Aud  her  ti::e  corp^  to  a  b,)jj  oi  venom  grew. 


This  curfed  creature,  mindful  of  that  old 
Enfeftred  grudge  the  which  his  mother  felt^- 
So  foon  as  Clarion  he  did  behold, 
His  heart  with  vengeful  malice  inly  fwelt. 
And  weaving  ftraight  a  net  with  many  a  folu 
About  the  cave,  in  which  he  lurking  dwelt. 
With  fine  fmall  cords  about  it  fcretcheu  wide, 
So  finely  fpun  that  fcarce  they  could  be  fpide. 

Nut  any  damfel,  which  her  vannteth  mofl 
In  fltilful  knitting  of  foft  filken  twine, 
Kor  any  vveaver,  which  his  work  doth  boaft 
In  diaper ,  in  d?n>a{k,  or  in  lyne  ;  ' 

Nor  any  ikill'd  in  workmanfliip  embofs'd  ; 
Nor  any  flciild  in  loups  of  fingring  fine, 
Miglit  in  tiicir  diverfe  cunning  ever  dare 
With  this  fo  curious  net-woxk  to  compare. 

Ne  do  I  thiTik  that  that  fame  fubtile  gin 
The  which  the  Lcmnnn  god  fram'd  craftily. 
Mars  fleeping  with  his  wife  to  compafs  in. 
That  all  the  gods,  with  common  mockery, 
Might  laugh  at  them,  and  fcora  their  Ihaineful 

fin, 
Was  like  to  this  :  this  fame  he  did  apply 
For  to  entrap  the  carelefs  Clarion,     • 
That  rang'deach  where  without  fufpicion. 

Sufpicion  of  friend,  nor  fear  of  foe, 
That  hazarded  his  health,  had  he  at  all, 
But  walk'd  at  v^'ill  and  wandred  to  and  fro. 
In  the  pride  of  his  freedom  principal : 
Little  will  he  his  fatal  future  woe. 
But  was  fecure ;  the  liker  he  to  fall !  , 
He  likefl:  is  to  fall  into  mifchancc 
That  is  rcgardlefs  of  his  governance. 

Yet  ftill  Aragnol  (fo  his  foe  was  hight) 
Lay  lurking  covertly  him  to  furprife. 
And  all  his  gins  that  him  entangle  might, 
Drefs'd  in  good  order  as  he  could  devife. 
At  length  the  foolifli  Fly,  without  forefight, 
As  he  that  did  all  danger  quite  defpife, 
Towards  thofe  patti  came  flying  carelelbly. 
Where  hidden  was  his  fatal  enemy. 

Who  feeing  him,  with  fecrct  joy  therefore 

Did  tickle  inwardly  in  every  vein. 

And   his   falfe  heart,  fraught  with   all   trcafon'J 

ftore, 
Was  fill'd  with  hope  his  purpofe  to  obtain  : 
Himfflf  he  clofe  upgathered  more  and  more 
Into  his  den,  that  his  deceitful  train 
By  his  there  being  might  not  be  bewraid, 
Ne  any  noife,  ne  any  motion,  made. 

Like  as  a  wily  fcx,  that  having  fpide 
Where  on  a  funny  bank  the  lambs  do  play, 
Full  clifcly  creeping  by  the  hinder  fide. 
Lies  in  anibuflimerit  of  his  hoped  prey, 
Ne  ftitreth  limb,  ftill  feeing  ready  ti>^e 
He  lulheth  forth,  and  fnatcheth  quite  away 
One  of  the  little  younglings  ufawaies; 
So  to  hii  work  Aiagnol  him  prepares. 
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Who  now  diall  give  unto  my  heavy  eyes 
A  well  of  tears,  that  all  may  overflow  i 
Or  where  {hall  I  find  lamentable  cryes 
And  mournful  tunes  enough  my  grief  to  fliow  ? 
Help,  O  thou  tragick  Mufe  !  me  to  devife. 
Notes  fad  enoup;h  t'  cxprefs  this  bitter  throw, 
For  loe  !  the  drtry  tlown'd  is  now  arrived, 
That  of  all  happinefs  hath  us  deprived. 

The  lucklefs  Clarion,  whether  cruel  Fate 
Or  wicked  Fortune  faultlefs  him  mifled, 
Or  fonie  Dngracious  biaft  out  of  the  gate 
Of  iEole's  reign  perforce  him  drove  on  heci. 
Was  (O  fad  hap,  and  hour  unfortunate  !) 
Withviolent  fwift  flight  forth  carried 
Into  the  curfed  cobweb  which  his  foe 
Had  framed  for  his  final  overthrow. 
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There  the  fond  Fly  entangled,  ftruggled  long, 
Himfelf  to  free  thereout  ;  but  all  in  vain  ; 
For  ftriving  n-.ore,  the  more  in  laces  flroDg 
Himfelf  he  tide,  and  v/rapt  his  winges  twain 
In  limy  fnares  the  fubtil  loops  among, 
That  in  the  end  he  breathlefs  did  remain, 
And  all  his  youthly  forces  idly  fpent, 
Him  to  the  metcy  of  th'  avenger  lew. 

Which  when  the  griefly  tyrant  did  efpy 
Like  a  grim  lion  rufliing  with  fierce  might    * 
Out  of  his  deUj  he  feized  greedily 
On  the  refiftlefs  prey,  and  with  fell  fpight. 
Under  the  left  wing  flrook  his  weapon  fly 
Into  his  heart,  that  his  deep-groaning  fpright 
In  bloody  ftreams  forth  fled  into  the  air. 
His  body  left  the  fpedacle  of  care. 
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BRITAIN'S    IDA. 


IN    SIX    CANTOS. 


To  the  right  noble  Lady, 

MARY, 

Daughter  to  the  moft  illuftrious  Prince, 

GEORGE  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM. 


Most  noble  Lady  !  I  have  prefumed  to  prefent  this  Poem  to  your  honourable  hand,  encourage<^ 
only  by  the  worth  of  the  famous  Author,  (for  1  am  certainly  aflured,  by  the  abletl  and  moft  I 
knowing  men,  that  it  mufl  be  a  work  of  Spenfer's,  of  whom  it  were  pity  that  any  thing  fhould  be 
loll)  and  doubti/ig  not  but  your  Ladylhip  will  gracioufly  accept,  though  from  a  mean  hand,  this  i 
humble  prefent,  fincc  the  man  that  offers  it  is  a  true  honourer  and  fibferver  of  yoyr  felf  and  princely  i 
family,  and  fliall  ever  remain 


The  humbleft  of  your  devoted  ferrants. 


THOMAS    WALKLEr. 


BRITAIN'S    IDA, 


CANTO      I. 


'l!he  Argument. 

The  youthly  fliepherds  wonning  here, 
And  beauties  rare  difplaid,  appear  ; 
What  exerCife  he  chief  afFedls, 
His  name  and  fcornful  love  ncgleds. 


In  Ida  vale,  (who  knows  not  Ida  vale  ') 
When  harmlefs  Troy  yet  felt  not  Grecian  fptte, 
An  hundred  fhepherd^  wonn'd,  and  in  the  dale, 
While  their  fair  flocks  the  three-leav'd  pafiures 

bite, 
The    fhepherds   boys,    with    hundred  fportlings 

light, 
Gave  wings  unto  the  time's  too  fpeedy  hafte  : 
Ah,  foolifh  Lads  !  that  ftrove  with  lavifh  wafle 
So  fafl  to  fpend  the  time  that  fpends  your  time 
as  fad:. 

II. 
Aniongft  the  reft,  that  all  the  reft  excell'd, 
A  dainty  boy  there  wonn'd,  whofe  harmlef'i  years 
Now  in  their  frefheft  budding  gently  fweli'd  ; 
His  nymph-like  face  ne'er  felt  the  nimble  fhecrs. 
Youth's  downy  bloffom   through   his  cheek  ap- 
pears ; 
His  lovely  limbs  (but  love  he  quite  difcarded) 
Were  made  fur  play  (but  he  no  play  regarded) 
And   fit  love  to  reward,   and  with  love  be  re- 
warded. 

III. 
Hi;  h  was  his  fore-head,  arch'd  with  filver  mould, 
[W  -'ere  never  anger  churlifh  wrinkleth  dighted) 
His  auborn  1  ^cks  hung  like  dark  tnreds  of  gold. 
That  wanton  air?  (with  their  fair  length  incited) 
To  play  amongft  their  wanton  curies  delighted ; 
His  fmiling  eyes  with  fimple  truth  were  ftor'd  : 
f\.h  !   how  ftiould   truth   in   thofe  thief  eyes   be 

ftor'd, 
IVhich  thoufand  loves  had  ftoln,  and  never  one 
reftor'd  ? 

IV. 

^is  lilly-cheek  might  feeni  an  ivory  plain, 
VIore  purely  white  than  frozen  Appenne, 
vVhere  lovely  Baflifulnefs  did  fweetly  reign, 


In  blufhing  Icarlet  cjoth'd  in  purple  fine. 
A  hundred  hearts  had  thi=;  delightful  flirine, 
(Still  could  it  felf)  inflam'd  with  hot  defire, 
That  well  the  face  might  feein  in  divers  tircj 
To  be  a  burning  fnovv,  or  elfe  a  freezing  fire. 

V. 

His  cheerful  looks  and  merry  face  would  prove 
(If  eyes  the  index  be  where  thoughts  are  read) 
A  dainty  play-fellow  for  naked  Love  ; 
Of  all  the  other  parts  enough  is  faid, 
That  they  were  fit  tv.'ins  for  fo  fair  a  head  : 
Thoufand  boys  for  him,  thoufand  maidens  dy'd  ; 
Die  they  that  lift,  for  fiich  his  rigorous  pride. 
He  thoufand  boys  (ah.  Fool !)  and  thoufand  maids 
deny'd. 

VI. 

His  joy  was  not  in  mufick's  fvveet  dilioht,, 
(  Though  well  his  hand  had  learnt  that  cannine 
art)  * 

Or  daintier  fongs  to  daintier  ears  t'  indite. 
But  through  the  plains  to  chale  the  nimble  hart 
With  V,  ell-tun'd  hounds  ;  or  with  his  certain  dart 
The  tufked  boar  or  favage  bear  to  woun4; 
Mean  time  his  heart  with  monftersdcth  abound; 
Ah,  Fool  I  to  feek  fo  far  what  nearer  mi"-ht  be 
found. 

vn. 
His  name  (well  known  unto  thofe  wAody  fhadcs, 
Where  unrewarded  lovers  oft  complain  them 
Anchifes  was :  Anchifes  oft  the  glades 
And    mountains   heard,    Anchifes   had    difdaln'd 

them  ; 
Not  all  their  love   one  gentle   look  hai  gain'd 

them. 
That  rocky  hills,  with  ecchoing  noife  confenting, 
Anchifes  plain'd  ;  but  he  no  whir  rehntirg. 
Harder  than  rocky  hills  laught  at  their  v..in  la- 
menting. 

Oq  ij 


B  RirAI  N's    IDA. 


CANTO      II. 


"ihe  Argument. 

Dione's  garden  of  Delight, 
With  wonder  holds  Anchifes'  fight ; 
While  from  the  bower  fuch  mufick  founds^ 
As  all  his  fcnfes  near  confounds. 


One  day  it  chaanc't  as  he  the  deer  purfu'd, 
Tired  with  fport,  and  faint  with  weary  play, 
lair  Venus'  grove  not  far  away  he  view'd, 
Whnfc  trembling  leaves  invite  him  there  to  ftay. 
And  in  their  fliades  his  fweeting  limhs  difplay  ; 
There  in  the  cooling  glade  he  foftly  paces, 
And  much  delighted  witlii  their  even  fpaces, 
What  In  himfelf  he  fcorn'd,  he  prais'd  their  kind 
imbraces. 

II. 
The  wood  with  Paphian  myrtles  peopled, 
(X^hofe  fjiringing  youth  felt  never  winter's  fpit- 

«"g) 
To  laiirels  fwcet  were  fweetly  married, 
iJoubling  their  plcafing  fmells  in  their  uniting  ; 
when  fingle  much,  much  more  when  mix'd  de- 
lighting ; 
Nn  foot  of  beall  diirfl;  touch  this  hallow'd  place, 
And  many  a  boy  that  long'd  the  woods  to  trace, 
Xn:rcd  with  fear,  but  loon  turn'd  back  his  fright- 
ed face. 

III. 
The  tliick-loek'd  boughs  (hut  out  the  tell-tale  fun, 
(  For  Venus  hated  his  all-blabbing  light, 
Sirtce   her   known    fault,    which    eft  llie    wifli'd 

iindon) 
And  fcntter'd  rays  did  make  a  doubtful  f^ght, 
I.iKe  t    the  firft  of  day  or  lall  of  night ; 
The  fittel  lij.ht  f  .r  lover's  gcnile  play  : 
Such  light  bell  (hews  the  wandring  lover's  way. 
And  guide-  his   erring    hand  :    ni^hl^  is  Lcve's 
holj-day. 


So  far  in  this  fvveet  labyrinth  he  flrav'd 
That  now  he  views  the  garden  of  Delight, 
Whofe  bread  with  thoufand  painted  flowers  z 

ray'd. 
With  divers  joy  captiv'd  his  wandring  fight  ; 
But  foon  the  eyes  rendred  the  ears  their  right; 
For  fuch  ftrange  harmony  he  feerii'd  to  hear. 
That  all  his  fcnfes  flock'd  into  his  ear. 
And  every  faculty  wifh'd  to  be  feated  there. 

V. 

From  a  clofe  bower  this  dainty  mufick  flow'd, 
A  bowre  apparel'd  round  with  divers  rofes. 
Both   red   and   white,    which    by   their   liveries^ 

fliow'd  • 

Their  miftiiCi  fair,  that  there  her  felf  repofes;         | 
Seem'd  tliat  would  ftrive  with  thofe  rare  muilck' 

clofes, 
By  fpreading  their  fair  bofoms  to  the  light,  ^ 

Which  the  diftraded  lenfe  fliould  mod  delight ;     ' 
That  raps  the  melted  car,  this  both  the  fnicll  and 

iight. 

VI,  • 

The  boy  *twixt  fearful  hope  and  wilhing  fear 
Crept  all  along  (for  much  he  long'd  to  lee  ' 

The   bower,    much    more    the   gueft   fo.  lodged 

there)  ' 

And  as  he  goes  he  marks  how  well  agree 
Nature  and  Art  in  difcord  unity, 
Each  driving  v>'ho  fhould  bed  perform  his  part,  '^ 
Yrt  Art  now  helping  Nature,  Natire  Art,  '^ 

While    from    his    ears  a    voice    thus    dole    hil* 

heart : 


C-anlo  II. 
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"  Fond  Men  I  whofe  wretched  care  the  life  foon 

"  ending, 
*•  By  ftriving  to  increafe  your  joy  do  fpend  it, 
"  And  fpending  joy,  yet  find  no  joy  in  fpending; 
"  You  hart  your  life  by  flrivlng  to  amend  it, 
"  And  feeking  to  rroiong  it  foonefl;  end  it ; 
"  Then   while   fie    time   affords   thee    time    and 

"  leafurc, 
*  Enjoy  while  yet  thou  may'ft  thy  life's  fweet 

•'   plcafure  ; 
"  Too  foolilh  is  the  man  that  ftarves  to  feed  his 

"  treafure. 

VIII. 

*»  Live  is  life's  end ;  an  end,  but  never  ending  ; 
•'  All  joys,  all  fweets,  all  happinefs,  awarding ; 
*'  J-ove    is   life's  wealth   (ne'er  fpent,   but  ever 
"  fpending-) 


N's     I  D  A.  5«I 

"  More  rich  by  giving,  taking  by  difcarding ; 
"  Love's  life's  leward,  rewarded  in  rev.'arding  ; 
"  Then   from  thy  wretched  heart  lond  care  re- 

"  move, 
"  Ah  !  Ihouldfl:  thou  live  but  once  love's  fweets 

to  prove, 
"  Thou  wilt  not  love  to  live,  unlcfs  thou  live  to 

"  love." 

IX. 

To  this  fweet  voice  a  dainty  mufick  fitted 
Its  well-tun'd  firings,  and  to  bei  notes  confortej. 
And  while  with  fkilful  voice  the  fong  Ihe  dittied. 
The  blabbing  Eccho  had  her  words  retorted; 
Tliat  new  the  boy,  beyond  his  foul  iranfported. 
Through  all  his  limbs  feels  run  a  pieafant  fliaking, 
And  'twixt  a  h'  pe  and  fear,  fufpcdts  miftaking. 
And  doubts  he  fleeping  dreams,  and  broad  awakfi 
fears  waking. 


Oo  u| 
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CANTO     in. 


l!he  Argument. 

Fair  Cytherea's  limbs  beheld, 
The  ftraying  lad's  hsart  fo  inthral'd. 
That  in  a  ttaiice  his  melted  fpright 
Leaves  th'  fenfes  flumbring  in  delight. 


INo\v  to  the  bower  he  fent  his.thievilh  eyes 

To  flenl  a  happy  fight ;  there  do  they  find 

Fair  Venus,  that  within  half  naked  lies, 

And  fcrai;;lit  aniaz'd  (fo  glorious  beauty  fliin'd) 

AVoiild  not  return  the  nuffage  to  the  mind; 

liut  full  of  r,ar  and  fuperlUtious  awe, 

.Could  not  retire  or  baclv  thtir  beams  wifh-draw. 

So  fix'd  on  too  much  leeing  madfLi  tJity  nothing 

faw. 

II. 
Her  goodly  length  ftretch'd  on  a  lilly-bed, 
(A  bright  foil  of  a  beauty  far  more  briglit) 
Tew  rofcs  round  about  were  feathered, 
As  if  the  lillies  learnt  to  blulli,  for  fpighc 
To  fee  a  ficin  much  more  than  lilly-whitc  : 
The  beil  fatik  with  delight  fo  to  be  prefled, 
Ai:d  knew  not  which  to   think   a  chance  more 

blefftd, 
Both  bleffed  fo  to  kifs,  and  fo  again  be  klfled. 

ni. 
Her  fpaciou'!  fore-head,  like  the  cleared  moon, 
^^■hole  full-i;riiwn  orb  begins  now  to  be  ipent, 
Largely  dilplay'd  in  native  filvcr  (hone. 
Giving  wiae  room  to  beauty's  regiment, 
Which  oil  the  plain  with  love  triumphant  went; 
Hrr  golden  hair  a  rope  of  pearl  imbrac'd. 
Which  with  their  dainty  thrcds  olr-times  enlac'd, 
Made  the  eyr  think  the  pearl  was  there  in  gold 

inthab'J. 


Her  full  large  eye,  in  jetty  hhck  array'J, 
Proud  beauty  not  confin'd  to  red  and  white. 
But  oft  herfelf  in  black  more  rich  difplay'd; 
Both  contraries  did  yet  themfelves  unite. 
To  make  one  beauty  in  different  dehght ; 
A  thoufand  Loves  fate  playing  in  each  eye, 
And  fmiling  Mirth,  killing  fair  Courtefy, 
By  fweet  perfwafion  wan  a  blcodlefs  vidory. 

V, 

The  whiteft  white  fet  by  her  filver  cheek 
Crew  pale  and  wan,  like  unto  heavy  lead  ; 
The  frefheft  purple  frelher  dyes  mufl  fcek. 
That  dares  compare  with  them  his  fainting  red  : 
On  thefe  Cupido  winged  armies  led 
Of  little  Loves  that  with  bold  wanton  train 
Under  thole  colours,  marching  on  the  plain. 
Force   every   heart,   and   to   low    vaflalage    con 
flrain. 

VI. 

Her  lips,  moft  happy  each  in  other's  kifTes, 
From  their  fo  willi'd  imbracementsfeldom  parted^ 
Yet  fcem'd  to  blulh  at  fuch  their  wanton  blilfes ; 
But  when  fweet  words  their  joying  fwcets  dif- 

parted, 
To  th'  car  a  dainty  mufick  they  imparted  : 
Upon  them  fitly  fate,  delightful  fmiling, 
A  thoufand  fouls  with  pleafmg  Health  beguiling  : 
Ah  I  that  fuch   fjicws  of  joys  fhculd  be  all  joys 

exili.ig ! 
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The  breath  came  flowly  thence,  unwilling  leaving 
So  fweet  a  lodge ;  but  when  flie  once  intended 
To  feaft  the  air  with  words,  the  heart  deceiving, 
More  fall  it  thronged  fo  to  be  expended  ; 
And  at  each  word  a  hundred  Loves  attended. 
Playing  th' breath,  more  fweet  than  is  that  tiring 
Wheie  that  Arabian  only  bird  expiring 
Lives  by  her  death,  by  lofs  of  breath  more  frelh 
refpiring. 

VIII. 

Her  chin,  like  to  a  flone  in  gold  inchas'd, 
Seem'd  a  fair  jewel  wrought  with  cunning  hand, 
And  being  double,  doubly  the  face  grac'd  : 
This  goodly  frame  on  her  round  neck  did  (land; 
Such  pillar  well  fuch  curious  work  fuflain'd ; 
And  on  his  top  the  heavenly  fphear  up-rearing. 
Might  well  prefent,  with  daintier  appearing, 
A  lefs  but  better  Atlas,  that  fair  heaven  bearing. 

IX. 

Lower  two  breafts  ftand  all  their  beauties  bearing, 
Two  breafts  as  fmooth  and  foft ;  but,  ah,  alas ! 
Their  fmootheft  foftnefs  far  exceeds  comparing  ; 
More  fmooth  and  foft,  but  nought  that  ever  was, 
Where  they  are  iirft,  deferves  the  fecond  place  ; 
Yet  each  as  foft  and  each  as  fmooth  as  other ; 
And  when  thou  firft  try'fl  one,  and  then  the  other, 
Each  fofter  feems  than  each,  and  each  than  ea»h 
feems  fmoother. 

X. 

Lowly  between  their  dainty  hemifpheres, 
(Their  hemifpheres  the  heav'nly  globes  excelling) 
A  path  more  white  than  is  the  name  it  bears, 
The  Ladeal  Path,  coududs  to  the  fweet  dwelling 
Where  befl  Delight  all  joys  fits  freely  dealing; 


Wiitre   hundred  fvvcets,  and  ftill  frelh  joys  at- 

tenciing. 
Receive  in  giving,  and  {till  love  difpending, 
Grow  richer  by  their  lofs,  and  wealthy  by  ex- 
pending. 

XI. 

But  ftay,  bold  Shepherd  !  here  thy  footing  flay, 
Nor  truft  too  much  unto  thy  new-born  quill. 
As  farther  to  thofe  dainty  limbs  to  ftray. 
Or  hope  to  paint  that  vale  or  teauteous  hill 
Which  pafl  the  finefl  hand  or  choicefl  Ikill ; 
But  were  thy  verfe  and  fong  as  finely  fram'd 
As  are  thofe  parts,  yet  fhould  it  foon  be  blam'd, 
For  now  the  (hamelefs  world  of  befl  things  is  a- 
iham'd. 

XII. 

That  cunning  artift  that  old  Greece  admlt'd, 
Thus  far  his  Venus  fitly  pourtrayed, 
But  there  he  left,  nor  farther  ere  afpir'd  ; 
His  Dsedale  hand,  that  nature  perfedled 
By  Art,  felt  Art  by  Nature  limited. 
Ah  !  well  he  knew,  though  hisfitTi^d  could  give 
Breath  to  dead  colours,  teaching  marbh^-^ive, 
Yet  would  thefe  lively  parts  his  hand  of  fkiil  de- 
prive. 

XIII. 

Such  when  this  gentle  boy  her  clofely  view'd, 
Only  with  thinneft  filken  veil  o'er-laid, 
Wkofe  fnowy  colour  much  more  fnowy  fhew'd 
By  being  ne.Kt  that  flcin,  and  all  betray'd. 
Which  befl  in  naked  beauties  are  array'd, 
His  fpiritSj  melted  with  fo  glorious  fight. 
Ran  from  their  work  to  fee  fo  Iplendid  light. 
And  left  the  fainting  limbs  fweet  flumbring  in 
delight. 


O  o  ilt 
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The  Atgument. 


The  fwouning;  fwain  recovered  is 
By  th'  goddefs,  his  foul  rapt  in  blifs; 
Their  mutual  conference,  and  hew 
Her  fervice  flic  doth  him  allow. 


Soft  Ileeptn^  Ventis,  vakcd  with  the  fall, 
Looking  behind,  the  fiiikinc;  boy  efj  ics; 
V'itliall  fhe  (lares,  and  wciulcreth  withall; 
She  thinks  that  there  her  fair  Adonis  die-. 
And  more  fhe  thinks  tlie  more  the  boy  fhe  eyes  : 
So  llepping  nearer,  iip  begins  to  rear  him  ; 
And  now  with  Love  hinifdf  fhe  will  confer  him, 
And  now  before  her  love  hiaifell'  flie  will  prefer 
him. 

II. 
The  lad,  foon  with  that  dainty  touch  rcviv'd, 
Fechng  hirr.feU'  fo  well,  fo  fvvectly  feated,- 
13r},'in>  to  doubt  whether  he  yet  here  liv'd, 
Or  elfe  his  flitting  f  iij  to  hcav'n  tranQatcd, 
"Wa.  there  in  ftarry  throne  and  blifs  inflated; 
Oft  would  he  die,  fo  to  be  often  fav'd ; 
And  now  with  happy  wifh  he  clofily  cravd 
For  ever  to  be  dead,  to  be  fo  fwtet  ingrav'd. 

JIT. 

The  Paphian  princefs  ^in  whofe  lovely  breaft 
?p:tefui  difduiii  eould  never  find  a  place)  - 
Wien  now  flie  faw  him  from  his  fit  itlea/}, 
(To  Juno  having  uraih  and  fcolding  bafej 
Tomfons  the  t.L-.iibli.ig  boy  with  fmilinv;  grace: 
But  oh  !  thofe  fmiles  (too  full  of  fwett  delight) 
Surfeit  his  heart,  full  of  the  former  fight ; 
f>o  fctkii.g  to  revive,  more  wuuuds  his  feeble 
Iprite. 


Till  me,  fair  Boy  !  (faid  fhe)  wlwit  erri.n.g  thanci 

HiiTier  dire^-'led  thy  unwary  pace  ! 

For  fine  Contempt  or  Pride  durfl  not  advance 

Their  foul  afped:  in  thy  fo  pleaf'ant  face  ; 

Tell  me  \That  brought  thee  to  this  hidden  place  \ 

Or  lack  of  lovt ,  or  mutual  anl'wering  fire  ? 

Or  hindred  by  ill  chance  in  thy  defire  i* 

Tell  me   what  is't  thy  fair  and  wifhing  eyes  re^ 

quite  } 

•  V. 
The  boy,  wlipfe  fenfe  was  never  yet  acquainted 
With  luch  a  niufick,  ftood  with  ears  ere^-^ed, 
At>d  fweetly  v  ith  that  pleafant  fpell  enchanted, 
A'lore  of  thofe  fugred  flrains  long  time  expetled; 
;  Till  feeing  flie  his  fpeeches  not  rejedcd, 
Fird;  fighs  ariiing  from  his  heart's  low  center. 
Thus  'gan   reply,   when  each  word  bold  would 

venter, 
And  ftrive  the  firfl  that:  dainty  labyrinth  to  enter 

VI. 

"  Fair  Cyprian  Queen,"  (for  well  that  heavenly  face 
Proves  thee  the  mother  of  all-conquering  Love) 

Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  my  unweeting  pace, 
"  For  no  ju-efuu-ptuous  thoughts  did  iiither  mo 
"   My  daring  feet  to  this  tliy  holy  grove; 
"  liut  lutkkfs  chance  (whicli  il  you  not  gaio-fay; 
"   I  ftiil  muft  rue)  hath  cauf'd  m.e  \\trt  to  ftray, 
"  And  ble  myleif  (aUs!)  ia  iofmg  of  my  way. 


\  Canto  IF. 
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"  Nor  did  I  come  to  right  my  wronged  fire ; 
"  Never  till  now  I  faw  what  ought  be  lov'd  ; 
"  And  now  I  fee,  but  never  dare  afpire 
"  To  move  my  hope,  where  yet  my  love  is  mov'd; 
;"  Whence  though   I   would,  I   would   it  not  re- 

"  mov'd  ; 
'"  Only  fince  I  have  plac'd  my  love  fo  high, 
l"  Which  lure  thouniuft,  or  fure  thou  wilt  deny, 
"  Grant  me  yet  ftill  to  love,  though  in  my  love 

??  to  die." 


ut  (he  that  in  his  eyes  Love's  face  had  ietr\. 
And  flaming  heart,  did  not  fuch  fuit  difdain, 
t(For  cruelty  fits  not  fweet  Beauty's  queen) 
iBut  gentle  could  his  paffion  entertain. 
Though  ftie  Love's  iirincefs,  he  a  lowly  fwain  : 


FIrft  of  his  bold  intrufion  fhe  acquits  Wm, 
Then  to  her  fervice  (happy  Boy  '.)  admits  him, 
And,  like  another  Love,  with  bow  and  quiver  fits 
him. 

IX. 

And  now  with  all  the  Loves  he  grew  acquainted 
And  Cupid's  felf,  with  his  like  face  delighted. 
Taught   him    a  hundred  ways   with   which  he 

daunted 
The  prouder  hearts,  and  wronged  lovers  righted. 
Forcing  to  love  that  niofl  his  love  defpighted  : 
And  now  the  praftique  boy  did  fo  approve  him. 
And  with  fuch  grace  and  cunning  art  did  move 

him, 
That  all  the  pretty  Loves  and  all  the  Graces  lorQ 

him. 
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CANTO       V. 


The  Argument. 


The  lover's  fad  defpairing  plaints 
Bright  Venus  with  his  love  acquaints; 
Sweetly  importun'd,  he  doth  {how 
From  whom  proceedeth  this  his  woe. 


Yet  never  durll  his  faint  and  coward  heart 
(Ah,  i'ool!  faint  heait  fair  lady  ne'er  could  win) 
Affailfair  Venus  with  his  new-learnt  art. 
But  kept  his  love  and  burning  flame  within, 
Which  more  flam'd  out  the  more  he  prefl  it  in  ; 
And   thinking   oft  how  juft    fhe   might   difdain 

him, 
While  fome  cool  myrtle  fhade  did  entertain  hiin. 
Thus  fighing  would  he  fit,  and  fadly  would  he 

plain  him : 

II. 
"  Ah,  fond  and  haplefs  Boy  !  nor  know  I  whether 
"  More  fond  or  haplefs  more,  that  all.fo  high 
"  Haft  plac'd  thy  heart,  where  love  and  Fate  to- 

"  getlicr 
"  May  never  hope  to  end  thy  mifcry, 
"   Nor  yet  thy  ftif  dare  wifh  a  remedy  : 
"  Ail  hindrances  (alaf,;)  confpireto  lett  it ; 
"  Ah,  fond  and  haplefs  Boy  1  if  canft  not  get  it, 
"  lu  thinking  to  forget,  at  length  learn  to  for- 

"  get  it. 

III. 
"  Ah,    far    too    fond,    but   much    more   haplefs 

"  Swain  ! 
"  Seeing  thy  love  can  be  forgcttcn  never, 
"  Serve  and  obfcrve  thy  love  with  willing  pain  ; 
"  And  though  in  vain  thy  love  thou  do  prcfevcr, 
"  Yet  all  in  vain  do  thou  adore  her  ever. 
•*  No  hope  can  crown  thy  thoughts  fo  far  afpiring, 
"  Nor  dares  thy  fclf  dcfire  thine  own  defiring, 
t'  Yet  live  thou  in  her  love,  and  die  in  her  ad- 

"  uiiiiD')-." 


Thus  oft  the  hopelefs  boy  complaining  lies; 
But  fhe,  that  well  could  guefs  his  fad  lamenting, 
(Who  can  conceal  I>ove  from  Love's  mother'* 

eyes; 
Did  not  difdain  to  give  his  love  contenting ; 
Cruel  the  foul  that  feeds  on  fouls  tormenting; 
Nor  did  fhe  fcorn  him,  though  not  nobly  born, 
(Love  is  nobility)  nor  could  fhe  fcorn 
That  with  fo  noble  fkill  her  title  did  adorn. 

V. 

One  day  it  chanc'd,  thrice  happy  day  and  chance  b 
Whiles  Loves    were    with    the    Graces  fweetljl 

fporting. 
And  to  frelh  mufick  founding  play  and  dance. 
And  Cupid's  felf,  with  fhepherds'  boys  conforting.- 
Laugh'd  at  their  pritty  fport  and  fimple  courting;] 
Fair  Venus  feats  the  fearful  boy  clofe  by  her. 
Where  never  Phoebus'  jealous  looks  might  eye  her 
And   bids  the   boy   his   miftrels  and  her  nam« 

defcry  her. 

VI. 

Long  time  the  youth  up-bound  in  filence  flood. 
While   hope   and    fear    with   hundred    thoughts 

begun. 
Fit  prologue  to  his  fpeech,  and  fearful  blood 
From  heart  and  face  with  thefe  poft-tydings  run. 
That  either  now  he's  made,  or  now  undon  ; 
At  length  his  trembling  words,  with  fear  mad( 

weak. 
Began  his  too  long  filence  thus  to  break, 
"  While   from   his   humble  eyes  firft  reverenci 

"  feem'd  to  fpeak. 

J 


Canto  r. 


"  Fair  Queen  of  Love !  my  life  thou  mayft  com- 

"  maud, 
"  Too  flender  price  for  all  thy  former  grace 
"  Which  I  receive  at  thy  fo  bounteous  hand, 
"  But  never  dare  I  fpeak  her  name  and  face ; 
"  My  life  is  much  lefs  priz'd  than  her  difgrace  ; 
♦'  And  for  I  know  if  I  her  name  relate 
"  I  purchafe  anger,  I  muft  hide  her  ftate, 
"  Unlefs  thou  fwear  by  Styx  I  purchafe  not  her 

"  hate." 

VJII. 

Fair  Venus  well  perceiv'd  his  fubtile  flilft. 
And,  fwearing  gentle  patience,  gently  fmil'd. 
While  thus  the  boy  purfu'd  his  former  drift : 
"  No  tongue  was  ever  yet  fo  fweetly  fkill'd, 
"  Nor  greateft  prator  fo  highly  fW'd, 
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Though  helpt  virith  all  the  choiceft  art's  direc- 


"  tion, 
'  But  when  he  durft  defcribe  her  heaven's  per- 

"  fe6lion, 
'  By  his  imperfedb  praife  difpraif'd  his  imper- 

"  fe6lion, 

IS. 

Her  form  is  as  herfelf,  perfed  celeftial. 
No  mortal  fpot  her  heavenly  form  difgraces  : 
Beyond  compare  fuch  nothing  is  terreftrial  ? 
More   fweet   than    thought  or   pow'rful  wifli 

"  embraces; 
The  map  of  heaven  the  fum  of  all  her  graces : 
But  if  you  wilh  more  truly  limb'd  to  eye  her. 
Than  fainting  fpeech  or  words  can  well  dtfcry  her. 
Look  in  a  glafs,  and  there  more  perfedl  you 

"  njay  fpy  her." 
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CANTO      VI. 


The  Armment. 


The  boy's  rtiort  wifb,  her  larger  grant, 
That  doth  his  foul  with  blifs  enchaot; 
Whereof  impatient  uttering  all, 
Inraged  Jove  contrives  his  thrall. 


Thy  crafty  art  (reply'd  the  fmlling  queen) 
"  Hath  well  my  chiding  and  not  rage  prevented, 
"  Yet  might'ft  thou   think  that  yet  'twas  never 

"  feen 
"  That  angry  rage  and  gentle  love  confcnted, 
"  But  if  to  me  thy  true  love  is  prefentcd, 
"  What  wages  for  thy  fervice  mud  I  owe  thee  ? 
"   For  by  the  fclf-famc  vow  I  here  avow  thee, 
"  Whatever   thou    require    I   frankly    will  allow 

"  thee." 

II. 
'•  Pardon  (replies  the  boy)  for  fo  affccfting 
**  Beyond  mortality,  and  not  difcarding  [pedling  ; 
"  Thy   fervice,   was    much    more    than    my   ex- 
"  But  if  thou  (more  thy  bounty -hnod  regarding) 
"  Wih  needs  heap  up  reward  up;  :i  rewarding, 
"  Thy  love  I  dare  not  afk,  or  mutual  fixing, 
"  One  kifs  is  all  my  love  and  pride's  afpirinjr, 
"  And  after  ftarve  my  heart,  for  my  too  much 

"  defiring." 

III. 
"  Fund   Boy !   (faid  fh^  too  fond,  that  alk'd  no 

"  more; 
"  Thy  vvant  by  taking  is  no  whit  decreaied, 
"  And  giving  fpends  not  our  increafing  ftorc." 
Thus  with  a  kifs  his  lips  (he  fwcerly  preffed  ; 
Moil    blcffed   kifs !    but    hope   more   than   moft 

bklTed. 
The  boy  did  think  heaven  fell  while  thus  he  joy'd, 
And  wliil  •  joy  hi.  fo  greedily  enjoy'd, 
lie  felt  not  half  his  joy  by  being  over-joy 'd. 


«'  Why  figh'ft  ?  fair  Boy  !  (faid  {hc>  deft  thou  r:> 

"  pent  thee 
"  Thy  narrow    wifh   in    fuch  flraight  bonds   to 

"  Hay?" 
"  Well  may  I  figh,  (faid  he)  and  well  lament  me, 
"  That  never  fuch  a  debt  may  hope  to  pay." 
"   A  kifs,  (faid  flie)  a  kifs  will  back  rep3y." 
"  Wilt  thou  (reply'd  the  boy,  too  much  delighted) 
"  Content  thee  with  fuch  pay  to  be  requited  ?" 
She   grants  ;    and   he  his  lips,  heart,  foul,  to  pay- 
ment cited. 

V. 

Look  as  a  ward,  from  time  his  lands  detain' J, 
And  fubjcdt  to  his  guardian's  cruel  lore. 
Now  fpends  the  more,  the  more  he  was  reflrain'J  ; 
So  he  ;  yet  though  in  laying  out  his  ftore 
He  d(  ubly  takes,  yet  finds  himCelf  grow  poor  ; 
With  that  he  marks,  and  tells  her  out  a  fcoie, 
And  diuibles  them,  and  trebles  all  before. 
Fond   boy  !    the   more   thou  payll   thy  debt  ftill 
grows  the  more. 

VI. 

At  length,  whether  thefe  favours  fo  had  fir'd  hini 
With  kindly  heat,  inilaming  hisdcHrlng, 
Or  wht  tlirr  thofe  Iw-cct  kifTes  had  inf)iir'd  him. 
He  thinks  that  fomething  want-  for  his  requiring, 
Andflill  afiiirt's,  yet  knows  not  his  nfpiring; 
Put  yet  though  tliat  he  knoweth  fo  fhe  gave, 
That  he  prclcnts  himfelf  her  boundcn  flave. 
Still  his  niTc  wilhing  face  fceiu'd  fomewhftt  elf* 
to  crave. 


Canto  ri. 
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And  boldned  with  fuccefs  and  many  graces. 
His  hand,  chain'd  up  in  fear,  he  now  releaf'd. 
And  alking  leave,  CLurag'd  with  her  embraces, 
Again  it  prifiin'd  in  her  tender  breaft  : 
Ah,  bleffed  prifon  !  prif 'ners  too  much  blcfl: ! 
There  with  thofc  filters  long  time  doth  he  play, 
And  now  full  boldly  enters  Love's  highway. 
While  down   the  pleafant  vale  his  creeping  hand 
doth  ftray. 

VIII. 

She,  not  difpleaf 'd  with  this  his  wanton  play, 
Hiding  his  blufliing  with  a  fugred  kifs. 
With  fuch  fweet  heat  his  rudenefs  doth  allay, 
That  no\v  he  perfect  knows  wharever  blifs 
Elder  Love  taught,  and  he  before  did  mifs ; 
That  moult  with  joy,  in  fuch  untry'd  joys  trying. 
He  gladly  dies ;  and  death  new  life  applying, 
Gladly  again  he  dies,  that  oft  he  may  be  dying. 


Long  thus  he  liv'd,  flumbring  in  fweet  delight, 
Free  from  fad  care  and  fickle  world's  annoy, 
Bathing  in  liquid  joys  his  melted  fprite  ; 
And  longer  mought,  but  he  (ah,  foolilh  Boy  !) 
Too  proud,  and  too  impatient  of  his  joy. 
To   woods,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  his  blifs  im- 
parted, 
That  Jove  upon  him  down  his  thunder  darted, 
Blading  his  fplendant  face,    and  all    his  beauty 
fwarted. 

X. 

Such  be  his  chance  that  to  his  love  doth  wrong ; 
Unworthy  he  to  have  fo  worthy  place, 
That  cannot  hold  his  peace  and  blabbing  tongue; 
Light  joys  float  on  his  lips,  but  rightly  grace 
Sinks  deep,  and  th'  heart's  low  center  doth  em- 
Might  I  enjoy  my  love  till  I  unfold  it,  [brace 
I'd  lofe  all  favours  when  I  blabbing  told  it : 
\  He  is  not  fit  for  love  that  is  not  fit  to  hold  it. 


GLOSSARY, 


Explaining  the 


OLD   AND    OBSCURE   WORDS 


I  N 


SPENSER'S    WORKS. 


A. 

Abate,  in  the  two  old  quartos  ;  but  in  the  folios 

Ahafe,  to  lower,  to  let  fall. 
Ahcar,  to  bear,  carry,  demean,  behave. 
Abet,  to  vindicate,  and,  to  maintain. 
Abide,  Aby,  Abyde,  to  abide,  fuffer,  endure. 
Abode,  ftaying,  or  delay 

Ahray  out  of  Jlsep,  raife,  awake.     Abrayd,  awaked. 
Ahufton,  fraud,  abufe. 
Accloy,  to  cloy,  fill  up.     Accloyes,  chokes  up,  fills 

up. 
Accojiing,  in  falconry,  to  crouch  or  ftoop. 
AccoJJe,  to  approach. 
Accoyd,  fcothed,  appeafed. 
y.ccoyled,  ftood  arOund,  gathered  together.] 
Accreiued,  increafed,  united,  coUedled. 
Achates,  iff  and  ad  quartos.   The  folios  Gates,  z.  e. 

provifions 
Ada-w,  to  daunt.    Sometimes  fignifies  to  abate. 
Addeme,  adjudge,  deem. 
AJ.':  efs,  to  drefs,  prepare,  order,  make  ready. 
./  -''-i ranee,  admiration. 


Adoe,  bufinefs. 

Adorne,  (fubflantlvely)  adoi;;iing,  ornament. 

Adredd,    Adrad,    frightened,    to    be    afraid,    t© 

dread. 
Ad-vance,  to  haflen,  to  fet  forward. 
Advlfe,  to  confult,  deliberate,  confider. 
Advifimerit,  counfel,  advice,  circumi'peAion. 
Adward,  award,  judgm&nt,  fentence, 
Affeit,  afFed:ion,  pafiion. 
Affrap,  to  encounter,  to  ftrike  down. 
Affray,  terror,  tumult.     To  ^'-ffray,  to  terrify. 
Affrended,  made  friends. 
Affret,  rencounter,  hafty  meeting. 
Affronting,  oppofmg  front  to  front ;  meeting  face 

to  face. 
Affy,  betroth.     Affide,  betrothed,  affianced. 
Aggrace,  favour,  kindnefs. 
Aggraie,  to  gratify,  to  pleafe. 
Aghaji,  frightened,  aftoniihed. 
Agrajlc,  did  fo  much  aggrace ,  Ihewed  fo  much 

grace  and  favour. 
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^grife,  to  dread  and  fear  greatly ;  to  aftonifli,  to 

give  abhorrence. 
Aguife,  to  put  on  an  appearance  ;  to  fet  off  after 

a  new  manner. 
Albe,  albeit,  although. 
Algates,  by  all  means,  any  way,  wholly,   n'ever- 

thelefs. 
All,  altogether,  wholly;  alfo  ufed  for  although. 

Alia  Turchcfca,  in  the  Turkifli  manner* 
Allege,  alleviate,  lighten. 
Alleggeaunce,  alleviation,  eafe,  comfort. 

Alitv,  howling,  lamentation. 

Aloofe,  at  fome  diftance. 

Aloiv,  low  ;  tlie  a  added. 

Amate.  I.  to  fubdiie,  to  daunt,  to  diflrefs,  to 
terrify,  a.  To  aflbciate  with,  to  keep  com- 
pany. 

Amenagc,  manage,  carriage 

ymenaunce,  carriage,  behaviour. 

AmearfJ,  fined. 

Amis,  apparel,  garment. 

Amoves,  moves ;  the  particle  a  is  added. 

Annoyes,  annoyances. 

Anticks,    antique   odd    figures    of    men,  beafls, 
birds,  &c. 

Apay,  to  pay,  content,  fatisfy,  requite. 

Apall,  to  dilcourage,  daunt,  terrify. 

jifpeach,  impeach,  accufe,  cenfure. 

Arearc,    backwards;    a   lagging    or     backward 
pace. 

Aread,  Areed,  fhew,  advife,  declare,  tell. 

Arceds,  advices,  difcourfes, 

Arciv,  in  a  row  together,  all  together, 

Aike,  chcfl  or  coffer.  ■* 

Airaught,  did  reach,  feize  on  ;  reached,  fnatched, 
feized. 

Arr^y,  order,  apparel,  drefs. 

Arret,  fometimcs  fignifies  decree. 

AJkaunce,  to  look  alkance,  envioufly,  obliquely, 
fideways,  awry. 

AJlthe,  to  appeal'e. 

-4^'0'>  proof,  trial,  attempt,  attack. 

AJfuih,  to  free,  to  quit.  AJfoiUd,  abfolved,  dif- 
charged. 

Afiond,  iijlound,  aftoniflicd. 

Ajot,  to  bclot,  deceive,  make  a  fool  of. 

^yiart,  to  ftar:le. 

AtchUvement,  entcrprife,  or  pcrfortnance. 

Ati,  did  eat. 

Aifjii-,  i.  e.  friends  again,  at  one;  Atonetl,  recon- 
ciled. 

AliMht,  apprehended,  laid  hold  on. 

At:aiiit,  it  did  utt:iint  ;  it  fcemed  to  abforb  it, 
and  to  put  it  out  by  its  fuperi(.r  fplcndor. 

yiUiue,  once  for  all;    at  one  and  the  fume  time. 

Aiioiie,  bereaved,  taken  away  altogether. 

Atirapt,  attrappcd,  adorned. 

^itivi-cn,  between. 

A-u^e,  to  lower,  abate,  bring  down  defccnd; 

A-vaunti„g,  vaunting,  the  a  lupi-radded.  According 
to  Hiijhes  it  fignifies  advancing. 

AvtHite,  vengeance.     Avengsment,  itxengc. 

Avize,   Avyje,  Avife,   to    pergcive^    to    conCder. 


GLOSSARY. 

To    behold,  to   obferve,    to  be  fenfible  oi 


Hughe 

Aumayld,  enamelled. 

A-vour,  confeffion,  acknowledgment, 

Aivarned,  warned,  premonifhed. 

Aivhape,  to  aftonifli,  to  terrify. 

Aye,  ever. 

Aygulcts,  tagged  points. 


B. 


did< 


Bad,  alked,  entreated,  prayed. 

Baffuld,  baffled,  beat,  defeated. 

Bjifcmains,  compliments,  refpedts. 

Bale,  evil,  mifchief,  mifery,  forrow,  burden. 

Baleful,  forrowful,  unfortunate,  full  of  harm. 

Balke,  to  difappoint,  baffle,  fruftrate. 

Banues,  curfes.     To    Ban,  to   Curfe.        Baud, 
curfe.  / 

Barbes,  boffes  or  ornaments  in  the  trappings  of  a 
horfc. 

Barbed,  emboffcd. 

Barbican,  an  outer-work,  gate,  or  watch-tower. 

Bafi,  unto  the  bafe,  below,  bottom. 

Bafes,  any  coverings  for  the  legs. 

Bafen,  zs.  Big  looks  bafen  wide  {^Mother  Hulbard^t 
Tale  ]  /.  e.  extended  as  with  wonder. 

Bajhed,  abafiied. 

Bafenet,  a  helmet, 

Bajicd,  wrought,  flightly,  fewed. 

Hate,  did  beat,   Hughes.     Did  bite,   Upton. 

Bauldrick,  a  belt  ;  Bauldrick  of  the  heavens ;  the 
zodiack,  in  which  are  the  twelve  figns. 

Bay,  to  bark.  Faery  Queene,  Book  i.  Canto  7. 
Stanza  3.  it  fignifies  to  bathe,  cherilh,  or  fo- 
ment. To  hold  or  keep  at  bay,  is  the  hunter's 
phrafe  of  the  flag,  when  the  hounds  are  baying, 
or  barking  at  him.  / 

Beacon,  a  raifed  building  of  combuftible  matter, 
to  be  fired,  in  order  to  give  notice  to  diftant 
people  of  invafions.     Upton. 

Bead?iien,  prayer-men. 

Beadroll,  properly  a  catalogue  of  prayers,  but  ufcd 
for  a  catalogue  in  geneial. 

Beard  him,-  aftVont  him  to  his  face;  bravje  him. 

Beare,  a  bier. 

Beathcd  in  fre,  hardened  in  the  fire. 

Beauperes,  equals,  fair  companions. 

Beavy,   a  company. 

Bed,  for  hid,  to  pray. 

Bcdight,  dreifcd,  adorned. 

Bedyde,  dyed. 

Behefl,  command. 

Behight,  or  bchaie,  called,  named;  and  fonjctiuiL* 
bid,  promifed,  gave, 

BeLtmay,  fair  friend. 

Belumoure,   a  li^ver. 

Belayd,  laid  over. 

Beldame,  good  lady,  good  dame. 

Bell-jccoyle,  fair  recL[.tinn,  kind  falutations, 

Bellgards,  beautiful  looks. 

BiUibone,  fair  maid. 


ii 
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Sends,  bars  placed  crofs-wa]^?, 
Benempt,  bequeathed,  named. 
Bent,  the   propenfity  or  inclination ;    fometinjes 

yielding  or  complying. 
Bents,  ruihes,  bent  grafs  ;  bulruflies. 
Bere,     fometimes  iignifies   weight,    preflure,  or 

bearing, 
Berea-ve,  to  bereave,  to  take  away, 
Befeek,  tiefeech. 

Bejecm,  to  become,  to  grace,  to  look  feemly. 
Be/een,    ivdl  befeet.,   i.  e.   couite%',   bearing  a  good 

afpedt,  handfome  treatment. 
Be/print,  or  Befprent,  befprinkled. 
Bejiiad,  bcfet,   oppreffed ;    ill   bcjiead,  bad   plight, 
I   condition. 
\Bet,  did  beat. 

Setaie,  took  into  his  hand,  beftow  upon. 
Seteem,  deliver,  beftow. 
3etide,  happen  to,  hefal. 
Sever,  the  fight  or  vilor  of  a  head-piece. 
3eiuray,  to  difcover. 
i^iciertient,  contention,  ftrlfe. 
liiddi/ig  bis  beads,  faying  his  prayers, 
',3ilive,  forthwith,  immediately. 
\iittur,  a  bittern. 

Jlataiit  Beajl,  Detradlion  reprefented  as  a  monfter. 
)laz.e,  to  divulge  or  fpread  abroad, 
Sleard,  dimmed,  darkened. 
Memijhment,  blemifh,  ftain. 

Vend,  not  only  to  mix,  but  to  fpoil  with  mixing, 
to  confound.  It  alfo  fometimes  fignifies  to 
blmd. 

V^efi ,  Spenfer  has  nfed  this  word  to  fignify  the 

waving  or  brandifliing  of  a  fword. 

(//■«,  to  ceaie,  give  over. 

Uijl  for  Blejl,  blelled,  B.  iv.  C.  7.  St.  46.  But  in 
E.  6.  C.  8.  St.  13.  all  about  fo  hlejl ,  i.  c,  injured, 
wounded. 

'loo,'me,  bloffom.  Pronounce  it  bloom,  B.  iv. 
C.  8.  Sf.  z. 

'.de,  did  abide,  , 

iolt,  an  arrow, 

'oiid,  bound;  kept  as bond-flaves. 

'ot'.r.ibel,  a  fair  maid. 

'oon,  favour,  requeft,  petition. 

'coi,  advantage,  help,  profit, 

oothfs,  unavailing,  unprofitable, 

'o  bord,  to  accoft,  to  approach.     Bord,  a  jeft. 

' or dr agings,  ravagings  or  incurfions  on  the  bor- 
ders. 

'orrel,  rude,  clownifh. 

'c^,  a  protuberance,  in  the  middle  of  the  &ield, 

'oughts,  circular  folds  or  windings. 

aulted,  fifted, 

'ourn,  a  brook  or  rivulet. 

'ou-zing  can,  a  large  drinking  pot. 

'o-wre,  often  ufed  for  an  inner  chamber  or  pri- 
vate apartment. 

•  rafi,  or  Brac'd,  burft, 

\rade,  for  broad, 
I  'rag,  proudly. 

'Wakes,  bufties,  brambles,  fern, 

frame,  vexation ;   Breem,  fierce. 

'•rand,  fometimes  a  fire-brand,  fometimes  a  fword, 
Vot.  II. 


1 


Branjles,  brawls,  a  fort  of  tune. 

Brave,  not  only  valiant  and  bold,  but  fine  ahd 

fpruce. 
Braivned  hours,  well  finewed  arms. 
Bray,  found  flirill. 
Braided,  knitted,  plaited,  wreathed. 
brent,  burnt. 

Brigants,  robbers,  free- hooters. 
Brockage,  {Moth.  Huh.  Tale]  pimping. 
Broiid,  Brond-iron,  vide  Brand. 
Brooke,  bear,  endure,  digeft. 
Brunt,  violent  attack,  accident. 
Brujh,  fmall  wood,  brulh  wood. 
Brutenefs,  fottifhnefs,  {lupidity,  brutifhnefs. 
To  buckle,  to  buckle,  on  armour ;  to  prepare  for 

battle. 
Buffe,  a  blow,  buffet, 
Bug,  a  bug-bear. 
Bugle,  a  fmall  bugle-horn. 
Burganet,  a  helmet. 
Burgein,  to  fpring  forth  or  bud. 
Bujhets,  little  buflies. 
But,  unlefs,  except, 
Buxome  yielding, 
Bylive.    See  Bilive. 
Bynempt.  See  Benempt, 


Cafnls,  Camus,  a  thin  gown. 

Can,  is  often  ufed  as  'gan,  began. 

Canoa-hit,  that  part  of  the  bit  which  is  let  into  the 

horfe's  mouth ;  the  ruling  bit. 
Capias,  a  fpecial  warrant. 
Capon,  a  cock  cut;  metaphorically  a  cow-herd, 
Caprefole,  woodbine,  honey-fucklc. 
Captivaunce,  captivity. 
Carke,  care. 

Carle,  a  clown,  a  churl. 
Carol,  to  fing  fongs  of  joy. 
Carven,  to  cut. 
To  CaJ}  in  one's  mind,  to  tliink,  to  contrive.     Ccift 

is  alfo  ufed  for  time,  or  a  throw. 
A  Cafl  of  faulcons,  a  fet  of  falcons. 
Cajlory,  beaver's  oil.  . 

Caufen,  to  argue  or  debate, 
Cav'd,  made  hollow. 

Caytive,  Caiti-je,  mean,  vile,  captive,  flave, 
Certes,  certainly. 
Cejje,  ceafe. 
Cefure,  a  cutting  off. 

To  Chaffer,  to  bargain,  to  trafiic,  to  exchange. 
Chamelot,  ftuff  mixed  with  camel's  hair,  camlet. 
Chamfred,  bent,  crooked. 
Cbajl,  chaced. 

Chaufe,  anger,  heat,  wrath. 
Cbaunticlere,io  named  from  cbaunting  orftnglng  with 

a  clear  and  filver  voice. 
Chayre,  charily,  with  great  care  and  caution. 
Checklaton,  a  kind  of  chequered  or  motley  ftuft 
Checkmate,  a  Word  borrowed  from  the  game  of 

chifs. 

Pp 
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Cheere,  countenance,  »ir,  mien. 

Chevalrie,  knighthood,  knightly  exploits. 

Cbevifaunce,  atchievement,  enterprife,  feat,  per- 
formance. 

Chylded,  brought  forth. 

Cteped,  called,  named. 

Clouch,  gathered  together. 

Colled,  embraced. 

Commen,  commune,  difcourfe  together.  Alfo  to 
come. 

Compafi  creaji,  his  creft  compaffed  around,  or  well 
rounded,  proportioned,  or  framed. 

Tomplot,  a  plot,  combination,  or  contrivance. 

Comportance,  behaviour,  carriage. 

Compyldi,  brought  together. 

Con,  to  learn,  to  know. 

Conceipt,  imagination,  fancy. 

Concreiu,  to  grow  together, 

Connd,  learned. 

Condigne,  worthy. 

Cougec;  bow,  reverence, 

Contecke,  contention . 

Contrive,  fpend,  confumt, 

Convenable,  agreeable. 

Coofen  pajjions,  kindred  paflions. 

CoportUn,  a  portion  or  fhare  with  you. 

Corb,  crooked. 

Corhes,  ornaments  in  building. 

Cord-waync,  Spanifli  leather. 

Coronal,  crown,  garland. 

Cojfet,  a  lamb  brought  up  without  the  ewe. 

Cotes,  deep-folds. 

Colt,  floating  cottage. 

Could,  aa  Could  his  good  te  all ;  i,  e.  difpenfcd  his 
bounty. 

Count,  account,  reckoning, 

Countercaji,  a  counter  coatrivance  or  cunning. 

Counterchatige,  mutual  exchange. 

Coimterfeafaunce,  counterfeiting. 

Counterjlote,  an  oppoCte  (Iroke. 

Couplementy  union,  marriage,  coupling  together. 

Coiir'd,  for  covered. 

Court,  courteonfnefs. 

Couth,  to  know  or  be  fkillful  in. 

Cragg,  neck. 

Crates,  boaftings. 

Cranks,  fame  as  Craniles ;  i.  e.  turnings,  windings. 

Craplef;  daws. 

Craven,  coward,  or  cowardly. 

Credenee,  belief. 

Cruddy-blood,  crudled  coagulated. 

Crumenal,  purfe. 

Cul-ver,  (Saxon  word.)  dove,  pigeon. 
Culverin,  a  piece  of  ordnance. 
Curat,  Curiets,  Curats,  thus  differeDtly'fpelled ;  ar- 
mour for  the  back  and  breafl. 


Lamiiifyde,  injured,  impaired. 
l>an,  an  old  title  fignifying  matter. 

Larrayne,   io    hazuid,     VtllUrC,    attempt,   or    PIC- 
pile  to  flj-ht.  ^  .     ^ 


Darted  larke,   alluding   to  catching  of  lar|^ 

what  they  call  a  daring  glafs,  ■  " 

Dayes-man,  umpire,  arbitrator. 
Daynt,  dainty,  delicate. 
Dayr'houfe,  dairy-houfe. 
Dealth,  dealcth,  gives. 
Dearnly,  Dernly,  eagerly,  earneftly, 
Debonaire,  fprightly,  courteous. 
Decreuted,  decreafed. 
Befeafaunce,  defeating. 
Deffy,  finely  or  nimbly. 
Define,  to  e;nd,  to  determine  or  decide. 
Defould,  defiled  or  brought  to  ihame. 
Delices,  delight,  pleafure. 
Del<ve,  a  pit  or  hollow  place, 
Demeane,    Demayne,     demeanour,   carriage,    behi  " 

viour  ;  foinetimes  it  fignifies  to  debate,  Dtnwa- 

nure,  Demeanurs,  as  above. 
Deemen,  deem,  fuppofe. 
Dempt,  deemed. 
Depeinten,  painted. 

Derringdoe,  bold  deeds,  manhood,  chevalry, 
Defcrime,  defcribc. 
DefjnUous,  fpiteful,  malicious. 
i^ejfe,  a  feat. 

De-uifeful,  full  of  rare  devices  or  invention. 
Devoir,  duty. 

Dight,  to  order,  prepare,  diefs,  adorn. 
Dilate,  enlarge  upon. 
Dirk,  dark,  or  to  darken. 
Difadiiaunce,  to  withdraw,  to  flop. 
Difaventurous,  ill    adventurous,    unhappy,  uiH  • 

lucky.  ' 

Difeafe,  for  uneafinefs. 
Difcided,  cut  in  two  parts. 
Difcure,  difcover. 

Difcujl,  fiiaken  off,  to  remove,  or  put  away. 
Difentrayled,  drawn  along  floatingly. 
DiJIeal  hitight,  perfideous,  traiterous.^ 
Dijloignd,  difloined,  remote,  far. 
Difple,  difcipline,  correcflion. 
Difport,  fport,  diverfion,  paftime. 
Difpredden,  fpiead,  difiufed  around. 
Difpurvcyance,  want  of  proviiion. 
Dijfeized,  made  to  quit  or  relinquifhjdjfpoflefledjol 
Dijfnhite,  languid,  broken,  B.  i.  C.  7.  St.  5I. 
Dijihronized,  dethroned. 
Dijiraine,  i.  e.  draw  it,  or  break  it  afunder. 
Dijiinli,  varied. 

Dijlraught,  drawn  afide,  diftraded, 
Dites,  orders,  diredlions. 
A  Dili,  a  ditty,  a  fong. 
Doale,  a  dealing  out. 

Doc,  doe  him  not  to  dye,  put  him  not  tO  death* 
Dcfte,  do  off,  put  oif. 
Dolor,  De/our,  grief,  pain,  forrow. 
Doole,  dole,  complaint,  forrow,  pain,  grief.         . 
Doji,  to  do  on,  to  put  on. 
Dortours,  dormitories,  or  lodgings  for  Monks. 
ZJoA-i/,  doting,  impaired. 
Doughiie,  ftouf,  valiant,  couragCQUf. 
Drad,  dread,  dreed,  drciidcd }  to  bc  feared,  honour- 
ed, reverenced. 
Drapets,  linen  clothes. 
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Draught,  a  military  detachment,    B.  il.  C.    20. 

St.  51. 
Dreare,  Drere,  forrow,  fadnefs. 
Brent,  drenched  or  drowned. 
Dreriment,  heavinefs,  forrowfulnefs. 
Drerihedd,  a  forrowful  and  dreary  flate. 
Dreji,  ordered,  prepared. 
JJrevill,  a  driveller,  a  fool 
Drift,  impulfe,  force,  or  driving  on. 
Drozv/ybedd,  drowfinefs. 
Dureje,  confinement,  imprifonment.  hardfliip. 


E. 


^Earne,  Erne,  to  yern,  to  be  moved  with  com- 
'     paffion. 

Marjl,  Erji,  firft,  firft  of  all,  at  firft,  before,  for- 
'     merly. 
Eaih,  eafy. 
Eeke,  Eke,  alfo  ;  it  fignifies  likewife  to  add,  to  in- 

creafe,to  augment. 
Effierced,  made  fierce  and  mad. 
Efforce,  to  frrce  open,  alfo  to  violate. 
Effraide,  frightened,  afraid. 
Eft,  again,  likewife,  f»on, 
Eftfoones,  again,  prefently,  quickly,  forthwith. 
Eglantine,  fweet  brier,  or  wild  rofe. 
Eld,  old  age. 

Elf,  a  Fairy.     Elfin,  the  adjedive  of  Elf. 
Elles,  elfe,  already. 
Embace,  to  leafcn,  make  baie. 
Embard,  Ihut  up. 
Embattled  cart,  a  warlike  chariot. 
Embay,  to  bath ;  alfo  to  cheriih  and  delight. 
Ewbayld,  inclofed  ;  alfo  to  make  up  into  bales  or 
'1    packs, 

iEmbofs,  has   different  fignifications — Arms  emboji, 

arms  of  emboffcd  work.     Embojl  ivith  gold,  raif- 

cd  as  in  relievo.     Embojl  -with  peartes,  raifed  or 

overlaid,      in   cafe  embojl,  hid  concealed.     The 

fal-vage  beajl  emhjl  in  lueary  chace,  meaning  hard 

run  and  weared  out.      To  embojfe  his  fpeare  in  his 

5    body,  i.  e.  to  lodge,   to  indole.     But  the  moft 

j    difficult  place  feems   in   B.   iii.  C.  I.   St    64. 

Embojfe  themflnies  in  fo  glorious  fpoile,  probably 

from  the  Italian  Imbofarft,  i.  e.  by  ambufcade 

.    to  avail  themfelves  of  fo  gloxious  a  fpoil,     Up- 

\     ton. 

i^mbo-wed,  imbewed,  arched ;    covered  archwife. 
\fimboyled,  emboyling  wrath,  B.  ii.  C.  5.  Sc.  18. 

'    the  fame  as  boyled,  boyliiig. 

Embrave,  adorn,  make  brave  or  fine  ;  to  drefs. 

Eme,  an  uncle  by  the  mother's  fide. 

Emparlance,  a  law   term,  ufed  in  petitioning  the 
court  for  refpite. 

Empeach,  to  hinder. 

Emperill,  quartos  ;  folios  Jmperill,  endanger. 

Emperijht,  penfhed,  gene  to  ruin. 

Empight,  placed,  fixed. 

Emprize,  enterprize.  undertaking. 

Enaunier,  left  that. 

Enchafed,  engraven. 

Encheafon,  occa.^ion,  accident. 

indojfe,  to  write  on  the  back,  to  engrave. 
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Endurd,  hardened. 

Enduren,  indure,  continue. 

Enfeloned,  hurried  on  by  wicked  and  felonious  in- 
tents. 

Enfouldredfmoke,  fmokeCmixed  with  flame. 

Englut,  fatiate,  glut. 

Engore,  to  pierce,  to  prick ;  to  make  bloody  or 
gory. 

Engorged  yre,  anger  arifing  to  the  very  gorge  a^ 
throat ;  anger  which  cannot  be  fuppreffed.         * 

Engraffed,  ingrafted,  implanted. 

Engrojle,  made  thick. 

Enhaunji,  raifed,  lifted  up, 

Enrace,  enroot,  implant. 

Enii-veu,  torn  afunder. 

Enfeams.  i   e.  fattens. 

Enfe-w,  follow.      Enfude,  followed. 

Enfnarle,  infnare,  intanglc  as  a  Ikain  of  filk, 

Entayled  -with  anticks,  engraven    or   carved  wiih 

images. 
Enterdeale,  meditation. 
Enterprize,  fometimcs  fignifies    to  give  reception 

to  one. 
Entertake,  to  entertain. 

Entrailed,  intermingled,  interlaced,  interwoven. 
Enure,  accuftom  to,  make  ufe  of,  pradife. 
Errant  Knights,  who  travel  about  the  world  feeking 

adventure 
Efchcwed,  avoided.     Efche-w,  avoid. 
EJloyne,  withdraw  to  a  diftanee ;  fcparate. 
Efpijl,  fight,  fpying, 
Ejjoyne,  excufe  for  not  appearing. 

E-vengely,  gofpel. 

Eiaftes,  efts,  newts,  or  evets,  Upton,    Lizzards, 

Hughes , 
Eivgben  bo-zv,  a  bow  of  yew. 
Exanimate,  lifelefs,  dead. 
Excheat,  accident,    or  a   property  fallen  to    any 

one  in  any  thing. 
Exprejl,  preffed  out,  fqueezed  out, 
Exterpie,  to  extirpate,  to  root  out. 
Extreat,  extradlion,  drawing  out. 
Eyas    Haivie,    a   term    in    falconry,  fignifying  a 

young  hawk  newly  fledged,  and  fit  for  flight. 
Eyue,  Ene,  eyes. 

F. 

Fade,  to  vanifh,  to  perifli,  to  go  away. 

Faine,  doejl  faine,  art  deCrous. 

Fatfed,  falfified,  deceived. 

Fare,  to  go.      Faring,  going  on. 

Fatal    read,    prophetical     advice.     Fatal  errour,    3 

wandring  voyage  ordered  by  the  Fates 
Fay,  faith,  truth  ;  fometimes  it  fignifies  a  Fairy. 
Faytor,  doer.     Falfcfaytor,  a  deceiver. 
Fealty,  fealty  or  homage. 
Fearcn,  to  frighten. 
Feculent,  foul,  full  of  dreg?. 
Fell,  fierce,  cruel ;  alfo  gall.      Felly,  fiercely  cruel- 

ly- 

Fellonejl,  moft  fierce. 

Femihitee,  womanhood,  ftate   and  dignity  of  a  wo- 
man. 
Fere,  a  companion,     Ferres,  companions. 

P  p  ij 
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Femf,  asjltjhly  fcrme,  flefllly  prifon. 

F:f.,  feaftjfor  the  rhyme. 

let,  FHI,  fetcli. 

Feuiredbts  fpeare,  to  fet  his  fpeare  in  his  reft. 

Field,  is  often  iifed  for  fight,  combat,  battle. 

FiaurJ,  warrant. 

Fine,  end. 

Firmes  Iheye,  keeps  his  eye  fleady  and  firm. 

FLitlln^,  flat. 

Fl';gl.4,  arrow. 

Ft'a,  Fleet,  fvvift,  Upton.    To  flutSlate,  to  be  in  mp- 

tion,   Hughes. 

J'iourets,  bloflbms,  or  littie  flowers. 

Faenav,  foes. 

Foile,  leaf.      Golden  f ode,  leaf  gold. 

Foind,  pufhed. 

Follc-mot,  a  meeting  or  alTembly  of  folk  or  peo- 
ple. 

Foltring  tongue,  faltering,  falling,  or  tripping. 

Fen,  fool.   Fond,  foolifh. 

For.d,  did  find,  for  the  rhyme. 

Foiie,  foes. 

Fordoo,  undo,  deflrcy,  ruin. 

ForLy,  near  to. 

Forehent,  feizcd,  caught  hold  of. 

Foreleiit,  lent  befcrt  hand. 

lorcfjy,  renounce,  Upton.    Fore/aid,  forbid,  Ht'ghes. 

Forefall,  to  interrupt. 

Fcrcfhwk,    to  repine   or    be    concerned    at    any 

thing, 
Foreiveiit,  fprfrok,  went  out  of  their  way. 
Forgone,  loft,  neglected,  forfaken, 
Forlore,  Fortornr,   Icift,  forfaktn,  wretched. 
.forp'mcd,  much  pined,  conlumfid. 
Foiray,  to  ravage,  fpoil. 
Forjlackt,  delayed. 
Forflotv,  delay. 

Forftvat,  exhaufted  with  fweat. 
Fnrf'woni,  wearied,  over-laboured. 
Fotlhy,  therefore,  wherefore,  why. 
Fori'ilcge,  fort. 
Forrt-orn,  much  worn. 
f'fter,  for  forefter. 

Fnutdr'tHg,  thundering,  blafting  with  lightning, 
FnyfiH,  ])lfnty. 

Franchlfe,  to  Ircc  or  i'tt  at  liberty. 
J  tanioii,  one  of  too  Irce  or  -looic  behaviour. 
Fr<iniel.'n,  .1  freeman  or  gentleman. 
Frtiy,  to  frighten. 
Freolcs,  whimltys,  mad  ai5lions. 
Frrnre,  ftranger. 
Frcit,    to  eat,  confume.      It    is  ufed   in    another 

ft  life  ;  to/relt,  to  adorn  ;  /retted,  adorped. 
iV ■.-:,•,  a  warm  kind  of  woollen  cloathiiig. 
Frn'ty,  frorc,  frozen. 
Frounce,  curl,  crifp. 
Frc-zvy,  frowzy,  mofTy,  mufty. 
Fry  of  cbildrrn,  fry,  fi  awn. 
Fuininunt,  fuiuilliiDg,  furi;iturc. 


c;. 


^age,  pledge,  pawn,  fecurity. 
Vuia^t,  a  wooden  flioc. 


Game,  'iwixt  earnef.   and  game,  betwixt  earnefl  and 

jcft. 
Gan,  for  began. 

Garres,  caufes  ;  ?LS,garres  thee  greet. 
Gate,  a  way. 
Gazement,  pazing. 

Gearc,  ftufT,  attire,  furniture,  equipage  drefs. 
Geafon,  uncommon,  perplexing. 
Gelt,  a  gelding,   Upton.      Gelt,  gold,  Hughes, 
Gentlejfe,  the  behaviour  of  a  gentleman, 
German,  brother  or  near  kinfman. 
Gerne,  yawn 

Gf/?j,  deeds,  actions,  exploits,  feats. 
Giambeaiix,  boots,  greaves,  armour  for  the  legs. 
Gibe  and geare,  joke  and  jeer. 
Gin,  begin.     Gin,  engine,  contrivance. 
Giujls,   jufts  or  tournaments;    more  particularly! 

fingle   combat   on   horfeback  with  fpears  anfli 

fwords. 
Glade,   a   pafTage ;    generally   for   a   palTage   cuti 

through  a  wood. 
Gla-ve,  H  fword. 
Glee,  mirth. 
Glen,  a  valley. 
Glib,  a  curled  bufh  of  hair  hanging  down  ovef' 

the  eyes. 
Gliitrrand,  glittering. 
Glode,  did  glide,  glance,  or  fwiftly  pafs. 
Glazing fpceches,  flattering,  deceitful. 
Gnarre,  to  fnarl  or  bark. 
Gondelay,  properly  a  Venetian  wherry. 
Goodlyhead,  goodlineff. 
Gore,  pierce. 
Gorge,  throat. 

Gorget,  armour  defending  the  throat. 
Grange,  a  granery,  barn,  farm. 
Grayle,  fome  particles,  or  gravel.    Alfo  ufed  iijfl 

B.  ii  C.  10.  St,  S'^.  for  the  facred  difti   in  thei 

laft  fupper  of  our  Saviour. 
Grewve,  for  grove. 
Grc^,  liking,  fatisfadion,  pleafure. 
Greet,  to  exclaim,  cry  out,  complain. 
Gride,   Gryde,  to   flrike,   wound,   pierce,   or   cut'! 

through. 
Griefful,  full  of  grief. 
Griple,     one    that   fnatches   greedily,    a    griping 

mifer. 
Groom,  fhepherd,  herdfman. 
Groynd,  grunted. 

Guarijb,  to  garnifli,  to  drefs  out  gorgeoufly, 
GiielJ,  a  guildhall. 

Guerdon,  reward,  recompenfe,  prize. 
Guilers,  cheats, 
Gui/e,  Giiizc,  way,  faftiion,  manner,  Upton,  Form, 

habit,  condition,  Hughes 
Gyre,  circling,  turning  round. 


H. 

Haherjeon,  srmour  covering  the  neck  and  breaftj 
Upton.  Armour  covering  the  head  and  ftioul^ 
ders,  Hughts. 

Hiibilimenti ,  apparel,  clothing. 
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HahU,  fit,  ready,  able,  apt,  nimble. 

Hacqueton,  a  piece  of  armour. 

Hafindeale,  in  partition. 

Halidom,  Holy  Dame ;  an  oath  by  the  Virgin 
Mary. 

Han,  for  have. 

Harbrough,  harbour. 

Hardy,  brave,  bold.  Hardiment,  courage,  bold- 
nefs. 

Hardybotd,  Hardyhead,  a  brave  flate  of   mind. 

Harroiv,  to  lay  wafte,  to  deftroy. 

Harroiv  !  an  interjeftion  and  exclamation,  ftiew- 
ing  diftrefs. 

Hajk,  a  wicker  bafket  to  carry  fifh. 

Hauberg  Hauberque.      Vide  Haberjion. 

Haught  corage,  highmind. 

Hauljl,  embraced. 

Heap,  :  'ejl,  or  Behejl,  command,  precept. 

Helen  bow,  a  bnwr  made  of  ebony. 

HeJeguies,  a  fort  of  country  dances. 

Hem,  them. 

Hidder  andjhidder,  he  and  flie. 

Hend,  to  take  hold  of. 

Hent,  feized. 

Herbars,  herbs,  plants, 

Herried,  Heried,  to  praife,  to  celebrate. 

Herfal,  rehearfal. 

Hie,  to  go,  to  haften. 

Hide,  haflened. 

Hight,  named,  called. 

Hild,  covered. 

Hilding.  a  term  of  reproach. 

Hold,  B.  ii.  C.  a.  St.  44.  Uie  hold  of  the  caftle  ie 
put  for  the  caftle  itfelf. 

Hole,  fo  fpelled  in  the  ift  and  id  quartoes,  in  the 
folios  ivbole,  B.  iii.  C.  I  a.  St.  j8. 

Hoed,  condition,  ftate.  Frequently  ufed  in  com- 
pounds, as  knighthood,  priefthood,  widowhood, 

Hore,  hoar,  hoary,  Upton.  White  ;  fometimes  it 
fignifies  fquallid,  filthy  rough,  Hughes. 

Htftry,  an  inn. 

Hot,  t^ote,  from  Hight,  was  named,  called. 

Houjlingjire,  facramental  fire. 

Hove,  for  heave. 

Hoving,  hovering,  floating. 

Humble[fe,  humility. 

Hjirlen  forth ,  rufll  forth. 

Hurtle,  to  rufll  with  violence. 

Hurtling,  rufliing,  thrufting. 

Hymen  io  Hymen,  the  nuptial  fong  at  Weddings,  in- 
vocating  the  god  Hymenaeus. 


Javel,  feemjs  to  fignify  a  flandering  fellow. 

Idlejfe,  idlenefs. 

lejfes,  ftraps  of  leather  faftened  on  the  hawk's  legs 

when  held  in  the  fift. 
Impacable,  fo  the  quartos  and  folios;  but  Hughes 

implacable. 

mfe,  child  or  ofispring. 


Impeach,  fometimes  ufed  by  Spenfer   in  the  fenfc 

of  the  French  word  empecber,  to  hinder. 
Importable,  not  to  be  borne. 
In,  Inn,  Inne,  an  inn,  a  chamber,  a  houfe. 
Incontinent,  immediately,  inftantly,  forthwith. 
Indigne,  unworthy. 

Injant,  the  Prince,  B.  ii.  C.  8,  Sr.  56,  &c. 
infcrd,  brought  on. 
injefi,  deadly. 
Ingate,  entrance. 
Ingoives,  ingots. 

Intendemtnt,  attention,  underftanding,  thouglit. 

interejfe,  interefl;. 

Intreat,  fpeak  of,  treat  of. 

Intufe,  contuCon,  bruife. 

lollyhead,  a  ftate  of  jollity. 

leuifance,  loyaunce,  rej   icing,  diverfion. 

Jre,  Tre,  wrath,  anger. 


K. 


Keep,  care,  heed,  cuftody,  charge.    Keeping,  guard. 

Keight,  caught. 

Ken,  Kenn,  to  know,  to  fpy,  to  difcover. 

Keiid,  Kent,  knew,  kenned. 

Kerns,  countrymen  ca^  boors. 

Kefars,  Keafars,  Emperors,  Cafars,  Czars. 

Keji,  caft. 

Kejlrel,  a  fort  of  hawk  of  the  bafer  breed. 

Kidji,  doft  know. 

Kight,  a  kite. 

Kilt,  for  killed. 

Kirtle,  a  woman's  gown. 

Kond,  kend,  knew. 

Kynd,  nature.     Kyndle,  natura!. 

Kynded,  bcg'itten. 

Kyne,  cows  or  herds. 


L. 


Lad,  led,  did  lead. 

Laid,  taint. 

Lare,  Loire,  laire  of  a  deer. 

Latched,  caught. 

Lay,  a  fong.     Layes,  fongs,  poems. 

Lay,  the  earth  or  ground. 

Lazstall,  a  place  to  lay  dung  or  rubbifli. 

Lazars,  leprous  perfons. 

,'  each,  furgeon  or  pbyllcian. 

Leare  Leares,  Leres,  dodlrlne,  learning,  fciencCj 

Leajing,  lying. 

Leavd,  levied,  raifed. 

Ledden,  language,  dialedl:. 

Leef,  or  Lief,  willing.     As  U.f,  more  willing. 

Leefe,  left. 

Legierdemayne,  fleight  of  hand. 

Leman,  fweetheart,  concubine,  niiftrefs. 

Lenger,  longer. 

L'En-voy,  the  epilogue  after  a  copy  of  verfesi 

Lef,  liften. 

Lever,  rather. 

Levenj  Irghtning. 
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I^cvin-brond,  thunderbolt. 

Leiudly,  ignorantiy. 

Libbard^  leopard. 

Lich,  like. 

Liefe,  dear,     Lufer,  Lever,  dearer.     L'vfeji,  dear- 

efl. 
Lieae-lord,  fovereign-lord.     Liege-man,  who  owes 

aikgiance  to  the  liege  lord. 
Lig,  or  Liggcn,  to  lie. 
Ltgnage,  lineage  or  defcent. 
Lilledout  lis  tongue,  for  lolled  out,  l^c^ 
J.ime  bound,  a  blood  hound. 
Limiter,  one  that  goes  about  felling  indulgences. 
Lin,  to  lean,  give  away.     Sometimes  to  ceafe  or 

give  over. 
Lincoliie  greene,  a  fpecics  of  cloth  nianufaftured  at 

Lincoln. 
Lif.s,  ground  inclofed  for  tilts  or  tournaments. 
Lite,  alight,  j^et  offhorfe. 
Li-ved mortally ,  i.  e.  lived  among  mortals. 
JLii-elod,  livelihood,  maintenance. 
Lii'dyhed,  livelinefs,  life,  fjiictt. 
Liitry  and feJfin,  law  phrales. 
Loite,  a  thing  lent,  a  loan. 
Long,  belong. 

Loord,  as,  lazy  Lcord,  idle  fellow. 
Lcrdings,  Sits,  Mafters.  A  dim.  of  Lord. 
L»re,  learning,  inftrucftion. 
Lore,  for  Lorn,  left,  loft. 
Loiel,  Lofel,  a  liar,  cheat,  a  loofe  fellow. 
Loi<er,  or  Loover,  a  chimney  or  opening  in   the 

roof  (.f  a  cottagfCo 
Lout,  to  bow  fervilely,  to  crouch. 
Lugs,  perches, 

Lu/k,  'u/kijh,  lujkijhnefs,  a  lazv  difpofiticD. 
Luftleffe,  liftlcfsly. 
jMJl^!sd,  lultinefs,  vigour. 
Lujilefs,  weak,  not  lufty. 
Lytc,  light  on,  lettle,  fall  on. 
Lythe^  foft. 


M. 

^age,  magician,  enchanter, 

Ii/lagnts Jionc,  the  load-ftone. 

Mahoune,  Mahomet.  By  Maloune,  a  Saracen 
oath. 

^akc,  a  mate,  confort.  To  make  (verb)  to  com- 
pofe  vcrfcs. 

Malejices,  evil  deeds. 

Malicing,  bearing  of  malice. 

Maligne,  malicioufly,  abufc. 

Maltaleni,  ill  will,  fpitc. 

Mand,  manni  d,  furniflicd,  filled. 

Mtinner,  hthaviuur,  carriage. 

Mantl.-th,  difpiayeth  his  wings.  A  term  in  fal- 
conry. 

Many,  Company,  B.  iii.  C.  9.  St.  11,  Isfc. 

Marge,  margin,  brim. 

Mark  tMte,  the  white  mark, 

M^irtdted,  hammered,  beat. 

A/zj,  iifed  for  divine  Icrvice. 

Mated,  conquered,  fubdued. 
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Maugre,  in  fpitc  of,  ^ainft  one's  wilJ,  notwithiWi] 

{landing, 
Mayle,  a  coat  of  mail. 
Mazed,  ftunned. 

Mazer  bo-wl,  properly  a  bowl  of  maple. 
Meane,  means,  conditions,  occafion. 
Meare,  a  meer,  limit,  or  boundary. 
Medle,  to  mingle. 
Meed,  reward,  prize. 
Mell,  to  intermeddle. 
Mene,  did  mean,  intended. 

Mettt,  mingled.  '\ 

Mercidhle,  hiercifyL 
Mercijyde,  pitied. 
Merimake,  merriment. 
Mesprife,  neglecft,  contempt,  fcorn. 
Met,  meet. 
Meiv,  a  place  to  mew  hawks.     Any  place  fliut 

up. 
Mickle,  much, 
Mieve,  for  move. 

Mincing  minion,  finical  afFeiSted  darling. 
Miniine,  a  minim  in  mufic. 
Miniments,  toyes,  trifles. 
Minified,  for  diminifhcd. 
iliiV/f ,  dark,  obfcure. 
JMirkfome  air,  obfcure,  fowl. 
Mi/created,  created  amifs,  ill  bJcgotten. 
Mifcreant,  originally  fignifies  Infidel,   or  one  of  s 

wrong  belief. 
Mijfdone,  fcrr  mifdo,  /.  e.  to  do  amifs. 
Misfare,  misfortune. 
Mijlceke,  diflike. 

M'fer,  manner,  fort,  art,  myftery. 
Mifereih  not,  needs  not. 
Mijlrayned,  vrongly  trained,  inftrucfted  amifs ;  n 

milled,  drawn  afide. 
Mifiveen,  to  misjudge,  interpret  wrongly. 
Mifzvent,  gone  aftray. 
Mo,  moe,  more. 
Model,  much. 
MoUiv.irps,  moles, 
Mome,  a  ftupid  fellow. 
Mtnafere,  a  monaftery.       '^ 
Mom,  lorrow. 

Morion,  head-peacc,  heliriet. 
Mote,  muft,  might, 
Mott,  did  mete  or  meafure. 

Aloulds,  grows  mouldy.  _ 

Mourteaaunce,  the  amount  of  any  thlnjr,  quantitViSB 

diilance.  '*" 

Moives,  making  of  mouths. 
Muchcl,  much. 

Munifitcnct,  lubfidies,  aid  benevolence. 
Mured,  inclofed. 
Aluzd,  muled. 


N. 


Nar,  rear,  or  nearer. 

jS'as,  has  not. 

Naihlefs,  Naihelefs,  not  the  Icfs,  ncverthelcft, 

Natbemore,  Natbemdc,  never  tilt  moJ-e. 
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Ke,  neither,  not. 
Needments,  neceffaries. 
Nemft,  named. 
Nett,  neat,  clean. 
Newell,  novelty. 

Neivfanglenejfe,  a  love  of  novelty  and  changes. 
Nill,  will  not.  Gont.  for  ne  will. 
Nimblejfe,  nimblenefs. 
Noblejfe,  nobility. 

Nonce,  for  the  nonce,  for  the  OCCafion. 
Not,  note,  know  not.  Cent,  for  ne  -wot. 
Nould,  would  not, 
Noule,  the  crown  of  the  head. 
■  Mourkure,  nurture,  education. 
NourJle,\.o  nourfe. 
Noyance,  harm. 
Nfyd,  annoyed  or  hurt. 
Noyous,  hurtful  or  baleful. 


O. 

Qbfequy,  funeral  rites. 

Offal,  refufe,  drofs. 

Ordele,  a  trial  by  fire,  water,  or  combat. 

Overcame,  came  over  it. 

Overctaiv,  to  crow  over,  to  infult. 

Oi'erbcnt ,  overtook. 

Overgraji,  overgrown  with  grafs. 

Overraugbt,  reaching  over. 

Overred,  did  read  it  over. 

Over-went,  overwhelmed. 

Over-weening,  felf-conceited,  opinionated. 

Ought,  owned. 

Ought  the  more,  the  more  at  all. 

Out-well,  flow  out,  yield  out,  difcharge. 

Out  of  hand,  forthwith. 

Out-win,  get  out,  win  the  way  out, 

Owcbts,  boifes,  or  buttons  of,gold. 


Face,  go. 

Painim,  pagan,  infidel. 

■Paire,  impaire,  diminilh. 

Falfrey,  a  horfe  ;  moft  commonly  a  lady's  pad. 

Pall,  a  *obe. 

Paled  part  per  fart,  a  phrafe  in  heraldry. 

Palmer,  a  pilgrim. 

Panachaea,  an  univerfal  medicine. 

Pannikell,  the  fkull,  the  crown  of  the  head. 

Paragon,  an  example,  pattern  ;  companion,  Or  fel- 
low. 

Paramour,  a  lover. 

Paravaunt,  peradventure,  by  chance, 

Parbreake,  vomit. 

Parture,  departure. 

Pas,  go.     Alfo  furpafs,  exceed, 

Pafe,  B.  iii.  C.  I.  St;  19.  lignifies  here,  country, 
land,  region. 

Pavoiie,  peacock. 

Paunce,  a  pancy,  or  violet. 

Paym,  pains,  endeavour. 


Peark,  briflr. 

Peece,  a  fort,  a  ftrong  place,  citadel,  B.  i.  C.  I«. 

St.  59.  \^c. 
Peife,  poife.  Payfd,  poifed. 
Perdie,  Fr.  par.  Dieu,  an  old  oath. 
Pere,  companion.  Peres,  companions,  equals, 
Persgal,  equal. 
Perforce,  by  force. 
Perling,  purling,  trickling  down. 
Psr/oaj,  perilous,  dangerous. 
Perfaunt,  piercing. 
Perfue,  purfuing,  purfuit,  or  chace. 
Pheer,  companion. 
Pbyfnomy,  phyfiognomy. 
PiSlurals,  paintings. 
Pight,  placed,  pitched,  fixed. 
Pill,  to  rob,  to  pillage. 
Pine,  to  pine,  to  waile  away. 
Pionings,  works  of  pioneers. 
Plains,  to  complain. 
Plaint,  complaint, 
Pleafaunce,  pleafure. 

Plejl,  for  the  rhyme,  a  plafh. 

Plight,  circumftance,  condition. 

Point,  armed  completely,  Hughes.  Car  J  nut  for  Gad 

or  man  a  point,  not  at  all,  not  a  tittle,  Upto*.  Arm- 
ed at  all  points,  ib. 
Poize,  weight. 
Polaxe,  or  battle-axe. 
Pols  and pils,  plunders  and  pillages. 
Port,  behaviour,  carriage. 
Portaunce,  comportment,  carriage. 
Portcullis,  a  falling  gate ;  a  gate  to  let  down  or 

draw  up  at  pleafure. 
Portejfe,  a  breviary,  or  prayer-book. 
Pouldred,  reduced  to  powder. 
Poujfe,  peafe. 

Poynant,  poignant,  fharp,  piercing. 
PraBictepaine,  the  cunnmg  pratftice,  plot,  and  en- 

deavour. 
Prank,  Some  prank  their  ruffes,  i.  e.  exhibit  forth,  and 

proudly  fliew.     Pranktin  rea/bn's  garb,  pom'poMi'- 

ly  fet  forth,  arrogantly  tricked  out. 
Preace,  prefs,  throng,  crowd. 
Prejl,  prepared,  ready  at  hand.     Sometime*  iot 

preffcd. 
Pretended,  fliewn  forth,  held  out. 
Prick,  to  prick  as  with  fpiirs. 
Pricking  on  the  plaine,  riding  Oli  the  plain, 
Priefe,  proof. 
Prive,  prove. 
Prife,  fcuffle,  fight. 
Prccurd,  folicited,  entreated^ 
Propenfe,  weigh,  confider,  premeditate. 
Protenfe,  extenfion,  drawing  out. 
PrflTu,  brave;  P ro-wer ,\)V2LStf ',  Prc'zveJ},hrzfe{i, 
Puiffauncf,  valour,  power,  might.    Puijfant,  powers 

ful,  mighty, 
Purpd,  flourifhed  with  a  needle,   Hkghcs.     Em= 

broidered.   or   decorated   aS  with  embroidery 

Upton. 
Purpofe,  difcourfe,  talk,  words. 
Purvay,  provide. 
Putiockes,  iittwns,  kites.    So  Glofc.  to  Chaucer, 
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Pynedghojl.     Vide  Pine. 
J^yoniif'gs.     Vide  Pion'mgi. 


^aJraU,  a  fquare. 

^aid,  fubdued.     Perhaps  inftead  of   quailed  or 
quelled. 

^aiU,  to  fubdue,  to  quell,  Upton,      ^ail,    to  lan- 
guifh,  Wughes. 

^lainf,  nice,  curious. 

^ar/e,  B.  ii.  C.  II.  St.  33.  contraded  from  par- 
rel, Ihaft,  arrow. 

^arrey,  prey 

^art,  the  weftern  divifion ;  the  fourth  part. 

^ayii.  Vide  ^laid. 

^eem,  or  ^eam,  pleafe. 

^uient,  quenched. 

^ienteUli,  quaintly  or  oddly  chofen. 

^cll,  fometimes  ufed  for  tu  die. 

^iji,  adventure,  exploit. 

^ich,  to  quicken,  to  ftir. 

^igbt,  to  deliver,  to  free, 

^/>,  taunt,  flout. 

l^ite,  to  requite. 

^iied,  requited,  returned. 

^ooi,  did  quake,  did  (hake,  did  tremble. 


Jiaee.     Vide  Pajl. 

Pad,  for  did  read  ;  or  guefled. 

Po/t,  Reft,  bereft,  bereaved,  Upton.     Rent,  tore 

Hughes. 
Paid.   Vide  Pay. 

Pai/e,  adowne  their  fides  did  vaile,  i.  e.    flowr  or  run  a- 

long. 
Paine,  region.     Payne,  rule  or  kingdom. 
Pamp,'(.o  paw,  or  fly  out,  like  a  mad  horfe, 
Pank,  in  order, 

-ff<«y;,<r//,  plundered,  rifled,  violated. 
J^apt,  in  rapture. 

ffi^'"/'l^'/dr^fi,  did  break,  did  fhiver  in  pieces. 
-W'j/?,  *jafj,erafcd,  eflaced.  ■ 

Pathe,  early. 

Paugbt,  reached,  did  reach. 

Pavin,  rapine,  Ipoil,  ravening. 

To  Pay,  difcolour,  beray, 

J?«y,  for  Aray,  ornament,  furniture.  Alfo  for  in 
ray,  in  array,  in  order  and  rank. 

-ffW,  P„d,  to  advife.  warn,  pronounce,  declare  in- 
terpret guefs,  divine.  Likewiic  counfcl,  advice 
prophefy.  .    "viii, 

■J"''"';'°  l^'^'-eavc,  or  take  away  violently. 

Jieadfydc,  rebuild.  ' 

Aiw,  rebound,  recoil,  repel. 

Prci,  care,  reckon,  account.  | 

Piclaymc,  call  back. 

Pecaure,   recover. 

H'culc  Pccuile,  to  recoil,  go  back,  or  give  way. 
J?^o.  „,    out  of  hop,.,  unt, uny,  cowardly.      ^ 
Redoubted,  reverenced, hongurcd,  feared. 
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Redounding  tears,  abounding  and  flowing  ovei-. 

Regtment,  rule,  government. 

Relate,  bring  back. 

Relent  his  pace,  to  flacken,  to  flay. 

Peli-ven,  to  live  again. 

Remercied,  thanked. 

Rencounter,  accidental  fight,  or  adventure. 

Kenforfl,  reinforced. 

Re^ferfl  reinfierced,  again  made  fierce  and  bold. 

Kenns,  tor  runs. 

Ren-verfl,  turn'd  upfide  down,  overturned 

Reph^u,  to  redeem,  to  recover  by  a  replevy. 

Kepriefe,  reproof.  ■' 

Reprize,  to  make  reprifals. 

Rf^ized,  reinl^ated,  in  poffeflion  again. 

Refia?,t,  lodged,  placed,  refident. 

Retrate,  Retraitt  pidlure,  portrait ;  air  of  the  face. 

Alfo  retreat,  iall  back,  give  ground. 
Reiyrd,  drawe  out. 
Rei'erfe,  recall,  return. 
Re-verf,  drefs  again,  to  clothe  again, 
To^.^,xue,pity.     i?..,  a  row.     In  a  i?..,  i„ 

Ribauld,  a  debauched  fellow. 
Rifn,  frequent ;  fully,  abundantly. 
-^'/'.  gap,  cleft,  chink,  or  crack 

'^''rn^ir''V '"/'''''"  '^"°'^'''-    ^'-"'"^  '•en^  fplit. 
torn  aiunder.  '    l""» 

R«de,  inroad. 

Ronts^  young  bullocks. 

Roode,  a  crofs. 

Rofiere,  a  rofe  tree. 

Rote,  harp,  or  crowd. 

Ro^e,didfl  ro.e,  i.e  didfl  flioot  thy  roving  arTows 

Roivndell,  a  round  bubble.  ^  «»"vvi 

Royne,  to  bite  or  gnaw. 

Rue.  Vide^ff^^TO. 

^'i/.,  ornaments  for  the  neck,  of  plain  or  ruffleim 
muflm  or  cambrick.  ^  ruJJlttM 

Ruinate,  brought  to  ruin,  overthrown 
Ru,.g,  pitying.  ^«s/-W/y,  pitifully. 
Ruth,  pity.  •' 

Pybaidd.   Vide  Ribauld, 

Ryfe.  Vide  Rife. 
Ry-jed.  Vide  Ri-je. 


Sad,  grave. 

Safe  her,  her  excepted. 

Saleivd,  fahited. 

SaliautKe,  fally,  or  affaiilt. 

Salve  his  hurts,  to  cure,  to  remcdr. 

fial-jed,  falutcd. 

San,  lame  ;  fometimes  it  fignifics  together. 

Say,^  thin  lort  of  filk  ftuii:  Afu.rd  of  better  fay 

ol  better  proof,  affay.  j   ^ci.e,  jay 
Scarmoges,  HciriiiinMntrc. 
Scath,  harm,  mifcliief. 

Scatterlings,  icattcred  rovers  or  raviihcrs. 
Cicer.ie,  dilcern. 
Sflave,  flave. 
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Stlaunders,  flaiiders. 
Scorel,  marked,  engraved. 
Score,  reckoning. 
Scorfe,  exchange. 

Serine,  Scryne  cheft  Coffer. 

Scritze,  fqueeze  out,  prefs  out. 
Scryde,  defcried. 

Sdaitie,  difdain.  Sdeigned,  dildained. 
Seare,  dry,  confumed,  burning,  parching. 
See,  feat,  habitation. 
Stely,  filly. 
Selcouth,  uncommon. 
Sele,  a  feal-fifli. 
SeUa  fiapes,  chofen  elegant. 
Sell,  faddle. 

Semblaunt,  fhew,  pret£nce,  appearance. 
Seminary,  a  nurfery. 

Senefchall,  a  prefident,  governor,  or  fteward. 
Sens,  ufed  for  ilnc&. 
Sent,  the  fcent,  the  fmeUing  out. 
Sew,  follow.     Seiving.  following.     Seivde,  follow- 
ed. 

Shallop,  a  boat. 

Sba-wmes,    mufical   inftruments,     Pfal.    xcvlii.    7. 
Shawm,  is  thought  to  fignify  a  hautboy. 

Sleene,'Q.  ii.  C.  I.  St.  lO. 

Sbend,  to  difgrace,  to  blame,  to  fpoil. 

Shere,  pure,  clear. 

To  Sbrieve,  to  adl:  the  part  of  a  confeffor.     Shrift, 
or  Shriiving,  coijfeflion. 

Shright,  flirieked.  Shrightes,  (hriekings, 

Shrill,  to  found  Ihrilly. 

To  Shroivd,  to  ihelter.    Shrouded  in  Jleep,  covered, 
flieltered. 

Shyne,  (hining,  brightnefs. 

Sib,  relav^d,  of  kin. 

Sicb,  for  fuch. 

Siege,  feat,  bench,  throne. 

Sient,  a  graff,  fprig,  or  young  fboot. 

Sight,  lighed. 

Sike,  fuch. 

Sikcr,  fure,  furely. 

Sikernefs,  furenefs,  fafety. 

Simplefs,  fimpliciry. 

Sin,  ufed  for  lince. 

S ingulf es.  Singulis,  flghs,  fobbing?. 

Sit,  fits  not,  fuits  not.  ///  it  fits,  it  ill  agrees,  ill  be- 
comes. 

Sitfj,  fince  that. 

Sitbes,  times. 

Sithens,  fiuce  that  time. 

To  Slug,  to  grow  fluggifli. 

Smouldry,  hot,  fweltering. 

Snar,  to  fnarl. 

Snarled  baire,  i.'e.  intangled,  as  a  {kain  of  filk. 

Sneb,  to  fnub  or  check. 

Snubbes,  knobs  or  knots  in  wood. 

&>ds,  turfs,  clods  ot  earth. 

Sold,  falary,  hire;  a  foldier'spay. 

ilomme,  the  funi,  lubllance. 
tio(jie,  fweet,  or  fvveetly. 

Sooihlich,  foothly,  true. 

Sort,  company.    In  fort,  in  fuch  fort  or  manner. 

Saucing,  plunjjing,  falling. 


Souldan,  Scudan,  Soldan,  a  king,  tyrant,  fovereign. 
So-venaiinee,  remembrance,  recoUeftion. 
So-wndes,  inlets  of  the  fea  between  headland).'. 
Soivne,  iovSid.      With  fbiicking  fixime,   B.  iii.    C.  4. 

St.  30. 
Soyle,  the  prey,  the  foiled  beaft. 
Space,  walk  about,  range  about. 
Spalhs,  fiiouldcrs. 

Sperre  the  gate  bar,  or  fliut  the  gate. 
Sperfed  air,  for  difperfed  air. 
Spill,  to  fpoil,  to  deftroy. 
Spilt,  £hed,  fcattered  over. 
Spire,  to  breathe. 
Sprent,  fprinkled. 
Springal,  a  youth,  a  ftripling. 
Spyals,  efpials,  fpies. 
Spyre,  it  doth  fpire  forth,  or  grow  up  to  the  fair ;  • 

eft  flower. 
Stadle,  ftaff. 

Stales,  incitements,  devices,  tricks. 

Stank,  weary  or  faint. 

Starke,  ftiff  with  cold. 

Star-read,  dodtrinc  of  the  ftars ;  aftronomy. 

Steane,  for  ftone. 

Sted,  place,  feat,  flation,  fituation. 

Steetne,  fmoke.     Steemed,  had  exhaled. 

Steemtd,  efteemed. 

Stent,  ftint,  ftay.  Hop. 

Stept,  fteeped,  locked,  wetted. 

Sterile,  tail. 

Ster-je,  to  perilh,  to  die. 

Steven,  found,  noife. 

S:ire,  flir  or  move. 

Stole,  a  garment  a  n:atron's  robe. 

Stond,  ftand,  ftation. 

Stciiied,  aftonilbed,  or  fiunned. 

Si  tnd.  Vide  Stonied. 

Stiund,    Stoivnd,    fpace,    moment,    feafon,    hour,- 

time. 
Stotip,  in  falconry,  when  the  hawk  on  wing  Hrlkes 

at  the  fowl. 
Stour,  Sto-wre,  fight,  fl;ir,  trouble,  misfortune,  fit. 
Straine,  Stren:,  race,  defcent,  family,  origin. 
Stray*,  B.  ii.  C.  7.  St.  40. 
Strefe,  diftrefs. 

To  Stye,  to  afcend,  to  mount  up. 
Suiverji,  fubverted,  overthrown . 
Succejfe,  fucceflion. 

SuffufeJ  eyes,  bedewed,  fuffufed  with  tears: 
Supprejfing,  keeping  lender. 
Suppref,  raviflied. 
Surbct,  wearied. 

Surceafe,  ftop. 

Surquedry,  pride,  prefumptioa. 

Sate,  fuit,  petition,  requeft. 

Swart,  fwarthy,  black. 

Swarving,  fwerving,  giving  way,  going  from. 

Sway,  management,  direAion,  rule,  motion. 

Sweath-bands,  fwathe  or  fwaddling-bands. 

Swelt,  burpt,  fufFocated  with  heat,  fainted. 

Swer-ved,  moved,  wandered  out  of  bis  place, 

Swinck,  labour. 

Swound,  a  fwoon  cr  fainting  fit. 
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Targe,  a  buckler  or  fiiield. 

Tafe/,  To/el,  a  twifted  or  bufhy  ornament  of  filk, 

gold,  or  filver. 
Tafelgent,  a  gentle,  tame  male  hawk. 
Teade,  a  torch. 

^eene.  Tine,  Tyne,  trouble,  mifchief,  injury. 
Tenor,  the  middle  part  next  the  bafe. 
!r^«,  thrive,  profper.     Well  mote  ye  thee,'&.  ii.  C.  I. 

St.  33- 
Tbetves,  manners,  qualifications,  cnftoms. 

Tbilk,  this,  that. 

Tho,  then. 

Thralled,  enflaved. 

Thralls,  flaves. 

Thrill,  to  pierce  through. 

Throw  that  laji  hitter  throw,  pain,  pangs.     So  mighty 

throives,  ftrokes,  blows.   Tojleep  athroiue,  a  fmall 

while  or  fpace. 
Thruft,  Thirjiie,  thirft. 
Tickle,  flippery,  unliable,  ticklift. 
Tide,  a  while,  time,  feafon,  an  hour. 
Tight,  tide. 

Tind,  kindled,  excited, 
Tire,  rank,  row,  as  a  tire  of  ordnance. 
Tort,  wrong,  injury. 
Totty,  dizzy,  tottering. 
Touzd,  tudged  and  hauled  about. 
TraB,  by  trad,  by  tracing,  by  tra(ft  and  footing. 
Trade,  tread,  trace,   or  footftep.     Do    Trade,  do 

walk. 
Train,  Trayn,  the  train  or  tail.    Likewife  ufed  for 

treachery,  deceit. 
Tramels,  nets. 
Trarjlatei,  turned  them  to. 
Tranfmeiv,  to  transform,  tranfmute. 
Tranpuerfe,  awry,  out  of  order. 
Tra^,  followed  as  by  trad  or  footing. 
Traveile,  labour. 
Treachour.   Treachetour,  traitor. 
Treague,  a  truce,  ceffation  of  arms ;  agreement. 
TrciH,  of  a  tree,  wooden. 
Trencband,  Trenchant,  cutting,  (harp. 
Troad,  path,  footing. 
Tro-w,  believe,  imagine,  conceive. 
To   Tiufi,  a  term  in    fako'iry,  when  the  hawk 

raifcs  his  prey  alolt,  and  then  defends  with  it 

to  the  ground. 
Turnament,   Turneyment,   Turney,    a    fort   of    fingle 

combat  on  horleback,  commonly  with  lances. 
Turribant,  a  turban. 
T-way,  two;  in  Tivay,  in  two.     Ilis    Tivaine,  his 

couple. 
T-wrght,  twit,  upbraid. 
T-witin,  to  blame,  to  upbraid. 
Tlvyfold,  twofold. 


V.  u. 


Faded,  gone. 

/  alaiv,  value,  worth,  valour. 


Vantage,  profit. 

Vauncing,  advancing. 

Vaunt,  to  boafl. 

Vellenege,  rather  villinege,  the  meanefl:  and  loweft 
of  tenure. 

Venery,  hunting  of  wild  beafts,  B.  i.  C   6.  St.  aa. 

Venger,  revenger. 

Ventayle,  the  fore  part  of  the  helmet,  to  give  veat 
or  air  to  the  face  by  lifting  up. 

Venteth  into  the  -wind,  fnufFs  the  wind. 

Veretbc  maine  Jhete,i\\vn,  fhift. 

Vetchy  bed,  (Shep.  Cal.)  bed  of  peafe  flraw. 

Vilde,  vile. 

Virelays,  a  kind  of  fongS. 

Vlfiiomie,  phyfiognomy,  vifage,  afpedl. 

Umbriere,  the  vlfor  of  tlie  helmet. 

Uncouth,  unufual,  ftrange,  harfli ;  odd,  deformed. 

Underfong,  attempt  by  unfair  and  indireA  means. 

Undertime,  the  afternuou,  toward  the  evening,  B.iii. 
C.  7.  St.  13. 

Undight,  not  dight,  difordered  ;  loofened,  untied. 

Unneath,  difficult,  fcarcely,  with  difficulty.  Some- 
times it  fignifies  almoft. 

Unhele,  to  difcover,  to  bewray. 

Unherjl,  took  them  from  the  herfe  or  temporary 
monument  where  they  were  ufually  hanged, 
B.  V.  C.  iii.  St.  37. 

Unkempt,  unadorned,  or  void  of  grace  or  elegance. 

Unkend,  not  known. 

Unlich,  unlike. 

Unpurvaide,  unprovided,  not  furniflied. 

Unrejl,  difquiet,  uneafinefs. 

Unfoot,  unfweet. 

Unxuares,  unexpedtedly,  uncautioufly,  unwarily, 

Univeeting,  unknowing,  unawares,  ignorant. 

Un-u'ijl,  not  thought  of,  unknown. 

Upbrajl,  burft  open. 

Upbrayes,  upbraidings,  reproaches. 

Upivreaked,  unrevenged. 


W. 


fi^agej  a  pledgfe ;  likewife  reward,  wages. 

Waift.  a  flray. 

IVar ,  worfe. 

War-huble,  able  or  powerful  in  war. 

H'jre,  wary,  cautious.   Ware,  did  wear. 

Wartlifs,  ftupified. 

JVar-oU,  old  in  war  or  flrife. 

W^rray,  to  make  war  upon,  to  harrafs  with  war* 

IVarricureJfe,  a  woman-warrior,  an  Amazon.  '" 

Watchet,  pale,  blue. 

Waives,  waves,   Upton.     Wa-wcs,  waves,  perhaps 

for  woe<,  Hiiglns. 
Way,  weigh,  value,  efteem.  ^ 

M^ayment,  to  bewail,  lament. 
Wayne,  Wain.;  chariotj 
IVeal-a-.vay,  Wcle-aiuay,  alas! 
Ween,  Wccncii,  imagine,  judge. 

Weet,  to  know.    Wedai,  to  wiC. 

IVedUp,  unknowing, 
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'  Wefle,  wafted.     Wefie^  waved,  avoided,  put  off. 
Weft,  (noun)  a  ftray  ;  whatever  wanders  and  is 

loft. 
Well,  did  well,  fpring,  flow.     To  Weld,  to  move, 

to  wield,  to  govern. 
Wele,  weal,  welfare. 

Welke,  to  fet  decreafe,  wither ;  to  grow  faint. 
Welkin,  the  iky,  firmament. 
Welter,  to  wallow. 
Wend,  to  go.   Wend,  loT, 
Weened,  imagine. 
Went,  way,    journey,    Vpton.       Going,     courfe. 

Hughes. 
To  luejl,  to  fet  in  the  weft. 
Wex,  to  increafe,  to  grow. 
Whally,  full  of  whales. 
Wbatfo,  whatfoever. 
Whenfo,  whenfoever. 

Whileme,  Whylomt,  formerly,  fome  while  ago. 
V/h'-fi,  hufhed,  filenced. 
Whit,  a  little  part. 
Whot,  hot. 

Whyleare,  erewhile,  fometime  before. 
Wicked  berbes,  noxious  poifonous. 
Wield,  Weld,  manage,  handle,  govern,  dircdl,  turn, 

fway,  &c. 
Wight,  creature,  perfon. 
Wightly,  quickly. 
Wimble,  fliifting  to  and  fro. 
Wimpled,  folded  over  like  a  vail. 
Wife,  guife,  appearance. 
To  Wis,  to  know.     Wijl,  thought,  knew, 
Wite,  blame,  reproach. 
Witbhault,  withholden,  withdrew. 
Woe  begonne,  far  gone  in  woe,  overwhelmed. 
Wonne,  is  ufed  in  two  fenfes ;  in  the  firft,  for  to 

overcome,  gain  the  vi<Slory,  from  to  -win.     In 

the  fecond  place,  for  to  dwell,  to  inhabit,  from 

the  German  ivomen. 
Won,  to  ufc,  t©  be  wont. 
Went,  cuftom,  manner. 
Woo,  to  court,  or  win  by  courting. 
Wood,  mad.     Weodnefs,  madnefs. 
Wot,  to  know.     Wotejl,  knoweft. 
Watved,  wooed,  for  the  rhyme. 
Woxed,  waxed. 
Wrafi,  wreft,  for  the  rhyme. 
Wreake,  to  revenge,     Wroke^  revenged* 
Wreaiful,  revengeful, 
Wrejl,  vvrift. 
Wrizled,  wrinkled. 


Wreken,  wreaked,  revenged. 
Wbyle,  beguile. 
Whyts.  Vide  Wii:, 

Y. 

Tbet,  beaten. 

Thent,  bent,  inclined,  addicSed. 

Tblent,  blinded,  or  confounded. 

Tbrent,  burnt. 

Tdad,  clad,  clothed. 

Ycleped,  called,  named. 

Tdlejfe,  idlenefs. 

Ydrad,  Ydred,  dreaded,  feared. 

Yearne,  earn,  get,  procure. 

Ytde,  Yeed,  Yeade,  to  go. 

Yeoman,  fometimes  iignifies  fervant. 

Yerks,  yerks,  jerks,  laflies. 

Ye-oen,  given 

Yfere,  in  company,  together. 

Yfofered,  foftered,  nouriflied,  brought  up, 

Yfraught,  freighted,  loaden. 

Yfretted,  the  fame  as  fretted. 

Ygoe,  gone. 

Yit,  yet ;  for  the  rhyme. 

Ylike,  alike. 

Ymagery,  images,  figures. 

Ymolt,  molten,  melten. 

Ympe,  Impe,  offspring. 

Ympf,  grafted  on,  fixed  on  as  a  graff* 

Yod.  Vide  Yeed. 

Yold,  yielded. 

Yond,  beyond. 

Yore,  of  yore,  anciently,  formerly, 

Youngtb,  youth; 

Yaunker,  a  lufty  young  man 

Ypaid.     Vide  Apaid. 

Ypent,  pent  up,  or  folded  like  Iheep. 

Ypight,  placed. 

Yplafle,  placed. 

Ypligbt,  plighted. 

Yrapt,  rapt  in  ecftacy. 

Yre,  ire,  anger. 

Yrent,  rent. 

Yri-ved,  rived,  riven. 

Yroke,  Y-wreaken,  Yiurolen,  wreaked,  reVCngcda 

Yfame,  coUeded  together. 

Yfbend,  to  fpoil,  to  difgrace. 

Yttiis,  Iivis,  truly,  indeed ;  to  my  own  knowledge. 

Sometimes  ufed  expletively,  fometimes  ironical* 

ly. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  SHAKSPEARE. 


After  many  ages  of  Gothic  ignorance  and  fuperftition,  learning  and  genius  viCted  our  ifland  ia 
the  days  of  Q^een  Eiizabttli.  It  was  then  that  hberty  began  to  dawn  ;  and  the  mantle  of  myftery 
being  renioved  from  iiligion  and  literature,  the  people  began  to  think  for  themfelves,  and  to  be 
fenfible  of  the  fhaiue  and  ignominy  of  ignorance,  and  mental  flavery. 

At  this  Era,  fo  remarkable  in  hiftory,  when  the  minds  of  men  were  awakened  to  the  moft  ani- 
mated exeitions,  Shakfpeare  arofe — to  fiience  the  legendary  oracles  of  the  bard  and  the  minftrel, 
to  regulate  the  wildr.efs  of  romantic  fidlion,  to  put  to  flight  the  phantoms  of  allegory,  and  to  ad- 
vance original  poetry  almoft  u>  perfedtion. 

The  appearance  of  this  extraordinary  man,  among  a  people  yet  ftruggling  to  emerge  from  bar- 
barity, is  del.nbed  by  Dr.  Johnfon  with  a  felicity  of  expreflion  that  challenges  the  whole  compafs 
of  modern  poetry : 

When  learning's  triumph  o'er  her  barbarous  foes 
*Firft  rear'd  the  ftage,  immortal  Shakfpeare  rofe ; 
Each  fcene  of  many-colour'd  life  he  drew, 
Exhauftfid  worlds,  and  then  imagin'd  new  ; 
Exiftence  faw  him  fpurn  her  bounded  reign. 
And  panting  Time  toil'd  after  him  in  vain  ! 

Of  this  aflonilhing  genius,  who  advanced  the  (ludies  he  cultivated  fo  far  beyond  the  attainments 
cf  his  age,  and  efFufed  ffo  much  novelty  upon  his  country,  few  partisulars  have  defcended  to  po- 
fterity.  The  fame  of  his  abilities  made  a  great  noife  in  the  age  in  which  he  flouriflied,  yet  his 
fiation  was  not  fuch  as  to  produce  many  incidents,  as  it  was  fubjedt  to  but  few  viciiTitudes.  Rowe, 
who  well  underftood  and  greatly  admired  him,  has  colle6led  what  incidents  of  his  life  were  known 
in  his  time,  and  the  account  here  given  refts  chiefly  upon  his  authority,  aod  the  conjectures  of  his 
fagacicus  and  erudite  commentator  Mr.  Malone. 

Our  poet  was  born  at  Stratford-upon-Avon,  in  Warwickfhire,  on  the  a,!d  of  April  1564.  His  father, 
Mr.  John  Shakfpeare,  was  an  Alderman  of  that  town,  and  a  cenfiderable  dealer  in  wool.  His 
mother  was  the  daughter  and  heir  of  Robert  Arden  of  Willingcote  in  the  fame  county.  Being 
encumbered  with  a  large  family  of  ten  children,  Mr.  Shakfpeare  could  afibrd  to  give  his  eldeft 
fon  but  a  flender  education.  He  had  him  bred  at  the  free  fchool,  where  he  acquired  what  Latin 
he  was  mailer  of;  but  how  well  he  underftood  that  language,  or  whether,  after  his  leaving  fchool, 
he  made  a  greater  proficiency  in  it,  has  been  difputed,  and  is  a  point  very  difficult  to  fettle,  it  is 
certain,  however,  that  his  father  was.  obliged  to  withdraw  him  early  from  fchool,  in  order  to  have 
his  afljftance  in  his  own  employment,  tovfard?  fupporting  the  reft  cf  the  family. 
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Upon  his  leaving   fchnol,   he  feems    to  have  entirely    devoted  hitnfelf  to   that   way  of  living 
which   his  father   propofcd;    and  in  order  to   fettle   in   the  world  in  a  femily  manner,  thought  \^ 
fit  ro  marry,  while  he  was  yet  very  young,  Anne  Hathaway,  the  daughter  of  a  ful^ftantial  yeoman 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Stratford, 

In  this  kind  of  domcftic  obfcurity  he  continued  for  fome  time,  till  by  an  unhappy  juvenile  ir- 
regularity  he  was  obliged  to  quit  the  place  of  his  nativity.  He  had  the  misfortune  to  fall  into  ill 
company ;  among  whom  were  fome  who  made  a  frequent  praiStice  of  deer-ftealing,  and  who  ea- 
gaged  him,  more  than  once,  in  robbing  a  park  belonging  to  Sir  Thonias  Lucy,  of  Charlecot,  near 
Stratford;  for  which  he  was  profecuted  by  that  gentleman,  as  he  thought,  fomewhat  too  feverely  ; 
an !  ir'  order  to  revenge  himfelf  for  this  fuppofed  ill  ufage,  he  made  a  ballad  upon  him,  which  i* 
laid  to  have  been  fo  vei;y  bitter,  that  the  profecution  was  redoubled  againfl  him  to  that  degree,  that 
he  was  obliged  to  Ihelter  himfcif  in  London. 

At  the  time  of  his  coming  to  London,  hired  coaches  were  not  in  ufe,  and  his  firft  expedient  to 
fuppi  rt  himfelf  is  faid  to  have  been,  to  hold  the  horfes  of  the  gentlemen  who  came  to  the  play- 
houl'e,  that  they  might  be  ready  again  when  the 'performance  was  over.  In  this  office  he  became 
fo  eminent,  that  he  faon  had  more  bufinefs  than  he  could  manage,  and  at  laft  hired  boys  under 
him,  who,  as  long  as  the  praflice  of  riding  to  the  play-houfe  continued,  retained  the  appellation  of 
6hakfpcarc's  boys. 

Some  of  the  players,  accidentally  converfing  with  him,  are  faid  to  have  been  fo  ftruck  with  the 
wit  and  fprightlinefs  of  his  converfation,  that  they  recommended  him  to  the  houfe ;  in  which  he 
was  admitted,  at  firft,  in  a  very  low  flation,  that  of  call-boy,  or  prompter's  attendant,  whofe  em- 
ployment it  is  to  give  the  performers  notice  to  be  ready  to  enter  as  often  as  the  bufinefs  of  the  play 
requires  their  appearance  on  the  itage. 

In  time  he  found  higher  employment,  and  diftinguilhed  himfelf  above  all  his  contemporaries, 
if  not  as  an  extraordinary  atSor,  at  leaft  as  an  excellent  dramatic  writer ;  whofe  plays  v/cre  the 
delight  of  his  own  age,  and  are  ftill  the  boaft  and  admiration  of  his  country. 

By  what  gradations  of  improvement  he  rofe  from  mediocrity  to  the  fummit  of  excellence  is  not  cafily 
fenown,  for  the  chronology  of  his  writings  is  yet  unfettled.  The  higheft  date  which  Pope  has  be^  able 
to  trace,  is  Romeo  and  Juliet  in  1597,  when  he  was  thirty-three  years  old.  The  diligence  of  Mr. 
Malone  has  traced  the  appearance  of  that  play  back  to  1595,  and  has  rendered  it  fufficiently  pro- 
bable that  he  commenced  a  writer  for  cha  ftage  in  1591,  when  he  was  fomewhat  more  than 
twenty-feven  years  old. 

All  his  plays  appear  to  have  been  performed  either  at  the  Globe  in  Southwark,  or  at  the  Theatre 
in  Blackfriars;  in  both  of  which  he  had  a  property.  Queen  Elizabeth,  whom  he  celebrates  as 
"  a  fair  veftal  throned  by  the  weft,"  had  fcvcral  of  his  plays  adted  at  court,  and  gave  him  many 
marks  of  her  favo\ir. 

What  particular  friendfhips  he  contradted  with  private  men  is  not  certainly  known.  It  is  certain 
he  enjoyed  the  patronage,  and  probably  partook  of  the  munificence  of  the  Earl  of  Southampton, 
to  whom  he  dedicated  "  the  firft  heir  of  his  invention."  All  who  have  fpoken  of  him,  concur  in 
celebrating  the  gcntlenefs  of  his  manners  and  the  readinefs  of  his  wit.  "  As  he  was  a  happy 
imitator  of  nature  (fay  his  fellow-comedians)  fo  he  was  a  moft  gentle  exprefler  of  it.  His  mind 
>nd  hand  went  together."  Aubrey  fays  "  he  was  a  handfome  well  Ihaped  man,  very  good  com- 
pany, and  of  a  very  ready  and  pleafant  and  fmooth  wit."  The  writings  of  Drayton,  Jonfon,  and 
other  co-temporary  poets,  bear  teftimonl'es  to  his  admirable  wit  and  amiable  manners,  bordering  on 
idolatry.  Unafluming  himfelf,  the  honours  he  received  were  unfought,  and  accompanied  with  the 
rare  felicity  of  being  enjoyed  without  envy. 

Tlicre  is  no  certain  account  when  he  quitted  the  ftage  for  a  private  life.  In  1603  his  name  ap- 
pears among  the  a(Slor5  in  Jonfon's  Sfjanu'=.  In  the  fame  year  a  licence  by  King  James  I.  is 
};rantcd  to  him  with  Burbage,  llcmingc,  Condcll,  &c.  to  cxercife  the  art  of  playing  comedies, 
tragedies,  &c.  It  is  probable  he  had  then  no  thoughts  of  retiring;  and  it  is  certain  he  did  not 
write  Macbeth  till  after  the  acccflion  of  that  monarch,  whofe  dodlrine  of  witches  he  there 
cmirac??. 
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There  is  a  tradition  that  he  fpent  the  latter  part  of  his  life  in  eafe  and  retiremsnt,  at  his  native 
Stratford,  wliere  he  had  acquired  a  property  worth  ahout  300 1.  a  year. 

At  his  houfe  of  New-place  in   that  town   he  died   on  the    zyi  of    April    1616,  when  he  had 

exaclly  completed  his  53d  year.      No  account  has   been    tranfmitted    of  the  malady  which  at 

fo  early  a  period  of  life  deprived  his  country  of  its  brighteft  ornament.     He  was  buried  in  tne 

'grxat  church  at  Stratford,  where  a  mural  monument  is  erecfted  to  his  memory.      In  1741  a  monu-> 

ment  was  raifed  to  him  in  Weftrainfter  Abbey,  among  the  worthies  of  his  country. 

He  had  three  children  ;  a  fon,  named  Hamnet,  and  two  daughters,  Sufaima  and  Judith.  Hamnet, 
■who  was  a  twin-child  born  at  the  fame  time  with  Judith,  died  in  £596,  in  the  twelfih  year  of  his  age. 
Judith,  his  youngeft;  daughter,  was  married  to  one  Mr.  Thomas  Quiney,  by  whom  fhe  had  three 
foils,  who  all  died  without  iffue.  She  died  in  1662,  aged  77.  Sufanna,  his  eldeft  daughter,  and 
his  favourite,  was  married  to  Dr.  John  Hall,  a  phyfician,  of  good  reputation.  She  died  in  1649, 
aged  fixty-Cx.  She  left  one  child  only,  a  daughter,  who  Was  married  firft  to  Thomas  Nafhe  Efq; 
i  and  afterwards  to  Sir  John  Barnard  of  Abington,  but  died  likewife  without  iffue. 

His  dramatic  writings  were  firfi;  publiflied  together  by  his  fellow  comedians  in  1623,  and  fince 
re-pv.blilhed  by  Rowe,  Pope,  Theobald,  Hanmer,  Warbtirton,  Capel,  Johnfon,  Steevens,  Reed,  and 
Malone,  with  an  accumulation  of  emendatory  criticifm  and  philological  learning,  unparalleled  in 
the  illuflratiou  of  any  of  the  claffical  writers  of  antiquity. 

Ouj-  nation,  which  demonflrates  its  tafle  in  nothing  fo  juftly  as  in  the  admirafion  it  pays  to  his 
I  "writings,  is  yet  without  a  fplendid  edition  of  his  works.  The  edition,  with  engravings,  undertaken 
by  Alderman  Boydell,  promifes  to  remedy  this  defeft,  in  rivalling  the  moft  brilliant  decorations 
that  have  been  lavifhed  on  the  difiinguilhed  poets  of  otl\er  countries.  It  is  not,  however,  to  be 
accompanied  with  notes ;  an  omiOion  which  Mr.  Malone  (to  whom  rhe  admirers  of  Shakfpeare 
have  the  greateft  obligations)  is  expeded  to  fupply  in  his  promifed  edition  in  4to,  with  illuftrations 
fubjoincd  on  the  fame  page. 

It  belongs  only  to  the  plan  of  this  work  to  furnifh  the  p;;blic  with  a  corred  edition  cf  his  poems, 
which  are  here,  for  the  firft  time,  received  into  an  airangement  of  claflical  Englilh  poetry. 

In  the  earlier  part  of  his  life,  his  poems  feeni  to  have  gained  him  more  reputation  than  his  plays  ; 
at  leaft  they  are  oftener  mentioned  or  alluded  to  by  his  contemporaries.  "  As  the  foul  of  Euphorbus 
*"  (fays  Meres  in  his  IVit't  Treafury,  IJ98)  was  thought  to  live  in  Fythagoras,  fo  the  fweet  witty 
**  foul  of  Ovid  lives  in  mellifluous  honev-tongued  Shakfpeare.  Witnefs  his  Venus  and  Adonis ;  hU 
V  Lucrece  ;  his  fugred  Sonnets  among  his  private  friends." 

The  poem  of  Venus  and  Adonis,  he  has  told  us  himfelf,  in  his  dedication  to  the  Earl  of  South- 

ampton,  vras   his  firfl  compofition.     It  was  firft  printed  in  169 1,  and  fo  much  admired  in  his  life- 

t  time,  that  in  thirteen  years  after  its  firft  appearance,  fix  impreffions  of  it  were  printed.     The  fubje<5l 

was  probably  fuggefted   to  him  by  Spenfer's  defcription  of  the   hangings   in   the  Ljify  of  Deliglt't 

Caf.';,  in  the  third  book  of  the  Faery  ^^sne ;    or  by  a     fhort  poem,  intituled,    The  Shephetd's  Song  of 

Venus  atid  Adonis,  written  by  Henry  Conflable.  He  has  chcfen  to  deviate  from  the  mythological 
llory  which  Spenfer  fet  before  him ;  following  probably  the  model  prefented  to  him  by  the  poem. 
Which  reprefents  Adonis  as  infenfible  to  the  careffcs  of  tranfcendent  beauty. 

The  Rape  of  Lucrece  was  firft  printed  in  I594,  and  dedicated,  like  the  former,  to  the  Earl  of 
fli Southampton.  It  was  again  publilhed  in  1598,  1600,  1607,  and  1616.  The  ftory  on  which  the 
poem  is  founded  is  related  by  the  Roman  hiftorians.  The  Legend  of  Lucretia  is  alfo  found  in 
Chaucer,  and  in  Lydgate's  Fall  of  Princes,  Painter's  Palace  cf  PUafure,  and  in  feveral  ballads  of  that 
time;  fome  of  which,  Mr.  Warton  thinks,  probably  fuggefted  to  him  this  ftory  :  "  Lucretia"  (he 
tadds)  "  was  the  grand  example  of  conjugal  fidelity  throughout  the  gothic  ages." 
'  Thefe  two  poems  defcrve  attention,  as  being  the  only  part  of  his  writings  which  he  putl:fi;ed 
himfelf.  The  length  of  them  may  be  juftly  objected  to.  The  circumlocution  with  which  the  tale 
is  told,  in  each  of  them,  more  particularly  in  rhe  Rape  of  Lucrece,  is  wearifome  :  But  it  was  the 
pradlice  of  his  age  to  write  a  great  number  of  verfcs  02  8  very  flight  fubjsft  ;  and  he  has  in  this,  *» 
Vol.  ir,  Q_q 
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in  many  other  inftances,  adapted  himfelf  to  the  tafte  of  the  times.  In  poetic  merit  they  are  fuperior 
to  any  pieces  of  the  fame  kind  by  Daniel  or  Drayton,  the  moft  celebrated  writers  of  narrative  poetry 
then  known.  Of  the  two,  Venus  and  Adonis  deferves  fuperior  praife,  "  The  paffion  of  Venus 
"  for  Adonis"  (fays  Fenton)  "  is  defcribed  by  our  admirable  Shakfpeare  in  language  only  inferior 
"  to  the  fineft  writers  of  antiquity." 

The  Sonnets  v.'erc  firfi  printed  by  Thomas  Thorpe  in  1 609.  They  were  again  publifhed  in  1640. 
In  this  edition  (which  has  been  followed  by  Dr.  Sewell,  and  (ither  modern  editors)  the  order  of  the 
original  copy  was  not  adhered  to ;  and  fantaftic  titles  were  prefixed  to  different  portions  •  T^he 
Glory  of  Beauty,  The  Force  of  Love,  &c.  The  general  flilc  of  thefe  poems  leaves  not  the  fmallcft 
doubt  of  their  authenticity.  One  hundred  and  twenty-fix  of  them  are  infcribed  to  a  friend  ;  the  re- 
maining twenty-eight  (a  fmall  proportion  of  fo  many)  to  a  miftrefs.  Many  of  them  are  not  fo  fim- 
ple  and  clear  as  they  ought  to  be ;  yet  fome  are  written  with  perfpjcuity  and  energy  :  Their  great 
defecft  h  want  of  variety. 

The  colledlion  of  Sonnets  intituled  the  Paffionate  Pilgrim,  (for  what  reafon  it  is  not  eafy  to  dif- 
cover)  was  firfl;  publiuied  in  1599  ;  with  fome  love  epiftles  from  Ovid  by  Hey  wood;  and  other 
pieces  falfely  afcribed  by  the  printer  to  Shakfpeate.  Some  of  them  feeni  to  have  been  effays  on  the 
fubje(51:  of  Venus  and  Adonis,  before  the  fcheme  of  his  work  was  completely  adjufte  i  In  Mr.  Ma- 
lone's  edition  (which  is  followed  here)  all  thofe  which  relate  to  that  fubjedl  are  clafTed  together. 
The  tranflations  from  Ovid  were  republidied  as  Shakfpeare's  in  the  edition  1640;  nor  was  tlie 
fallacy  detefhed  till  the  year  1766,  when  it  was  pointed  out  by  Dr,  Farmer  in  his  very  ingenious 
"  Efiay  on  the  learning  of  Shakfpeare."  They  are  now  reje(5ted  ;  as  is  alfo  a  celebrated  Madrigal 
afcribed  to  Shakfpeare,  but  written  by  Marlowe,  beginning  with  the  words  "  Come  live  with  me 
"  and  be  my  dear."  The  majority  of  thefe  unconnedled  fcraps  were  probably  never  defigned  for 
the  public  ;  many  of  them,  however,  bear  the  ftrongeft  marks  of  Shakfpeare's  hand. 

The  Lover's  Complaint  was  firft  printed  in  1609,  at  the  end  of  an  edition  of  his  Sonnets;  the 
opening  of  the  poem  is  uncommonly  pidlurefque,  and  every  part  of  it  has  more  of  the  fimpllcity  and 
pathetic  tendernefs  of  the  fmaller  pieces  of  Spenfer  than  any  other  poem  of  that  age.  Like  the  an- 
«ient  long  defcribed  by  himfelf  in  his  T-welfth  Night : 

It  is  filly  footh, 


And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  youth 
Like  the  old  age. 

In  cTamining  the  poems  of  Shakfpeare,  it  would  be  doing  him  injuftice  to  try  them  by  a  compa- 
rifon  with  more  modern  and  polilhed  produdions.  They  are  to  be  tried  by  the  ftandard  of  poetical 
excellence  eftabliflicd  in  his  own  age;  and  after  peruCng  the  produ(5lions  of  the  contemporary  and 
preceding  writers,  he  will  have  little  to  fear  from  the  unprejudiced  decifion  of  his  judges. 

In  comparing  Shakfpeare  with  himfelf,  let  it  be  remembered,  that  his  two  principal  poems  wers 
written  when  he  was  very  young,  and  that  his  difpoCtion  was  more  inclined  to  dramatic  than  nar- 
rative poetry  ;  his  genius  for  the  one  being  a  gift  from  heaven,  his  abilities  for  the  other,  of  a  lefs 
iplendtdand  tranfccndent  kind,  approaching  nearer  to  thofe  of  other  mortals. 


VE  NU  S    A  N  D    ADONIS, 


Vilia  niiretur  vulgus,  mihi  flavus  Apollo 
Pocula  Caflalia  plena  miniftret  aqua. 

0-uid.  Amor.  I.  I  El.  1$, 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

HENRY    WRIOTHESLY, 

EARL  OF  SOUTHAMPTON  AND  BARON  OF  TITCHFIELD. 


RIGHT    HONOURABLE, 

I  KNOW  not  how  I  fliall  offend,  in  dedicating  my  unpolifhed  lines  to  your  Lordftiip;  flor  how  the 
world  will  cenfure  me,  for  choofing  fo  flrong  a  prop  to  fupport  io  weak  a  burden  :  Only  if  your 
honour  feeni  but  pleafed,  I  account  my  felf  highly  praifed,  and  vow  to  t?ke  advantage  of  all  idle 
hours,  till  I  have  honoured  you  with  fome  graver  labour.  But  if  the  firft  heir  of  my  inventioa 
prove  deformed,  I  fliall  be  forry  it  had  fo  noble  a  godfather,  and  never  after  ear  fo  barren  a  land, 
for  fear  it  yield  me  ftill  fo  bad  a  harveft.  I  leave  it  to  your  honourable  furvey,  and  your  honour 
to  your  heart's  content ;  which  I  wifh  may  always  anfwer  your  own  wilh,  and  the  world's  hopeful 
•Kpe(Station, 


Your  honour's  in  all  duty, 

W.   SHAKSPI]ARE» 


VENUS    AND     ADONIS, 


J',VEN  as  the  fun,  with  purple -colour'd  face, 
-lad  ta'en  liis  laft  leave  of  the  weeping  morn, 
Xofc-chetk'd  Adonis  hied  him  to  the  chace  : 
liunting  he  lov'd,  but  love  he  laiioh'd  to  fee  rn. 
Sick-thoughted  Venus  makes  amain  unto  him. 
And  like  a  bold-fac'd  fnitor  'gins  to  woo  him. 

Thrice  fairer  than  my  felf !  (thus  file  began) 

The  fields  chief  flower  !  Iwert  above  compare  ! 

Stain  to  all  nymphs !  more  lovely  than  a  man  ! 

;i\Iore  white  and  red,  than  doves  or  rofes  are  i 
Nature,  that  made  thee,  with  her  felf  at  ftrife, 
Saith,  that  the  world  hath  ending  with  thy  life. 

Vouchfafe  thou  wonder  !  to  alight  thy  fteed. 
And  reign  his  proud  head  to  the  fadd!c-bow  ; 
If  thou  wilt  deign  this  favour,  for  thy  meed, 
A  thoufand  honey  fccrets  ihalt  thou  know. 

Here  come  and  Ct,  where  ferpent  never  hifTes, 
And  being  fet,  I'll  fmcther  thee  whh  kifics. 

And  yet  not  cloy  thy  lips  with  loathed  fatiety. 
But  rather  famifii  them  amid  their  plenty; 
Alakinp  them  red  ami  pale  with  frefh  variety  : 
Ten  Infics  fhcrt  as  one,  one  lon^j-  as  twen    (. 
A  fummer's  day  will  fcem  an  hour  but  ihort, 
Being  walled  in  fuch  time-beguiling  fport. 

With  this  flie  felzcth  on  his  fwcaiintj  palm, 

The  prefidcnt  of  pith  and  livcliii'  od^ 

And  tremblinp  in  her  paffion  calls  its  halm  ; 

Earth's  foverei{;,n  falve  to  do  a  goddefs  g'onj. 
Being  fo  tnrag'd,  di  fire  doth  lend  her  force, 
CouragfouHy  to  pluck  him  from  his  horfe. 

Over  one  arm  the  lufty  courfer'p  rein, 

Under  the  other  was  the  tender  boy, 

>Vho  bludi'd  and  pouted  in  a  dull  difdain, 

'With  Icac'cn  appetile,  unapt  to  toy. 

She  red  and  hot,  as  coals  of  glowing  fire  • 
He  red  for  fliamc,  but  frorty  in  defire. 


The  ftndded  bridle,  on  a  ragged  bough. 
Nimbly  (he  faftens  (O  how  quick  is  love ! ) 
The  fteed  is  flailed  up,  and  even  now 
To  tie  the  rider  fhe  begins  to  prove. 

Backward    {he    pufb'd   him,   as    ftie  would  hi 

thruft. 
And  govern'd  him  in  ilrength,  though  not  in 
luft. 

So  foon  was  Jhe  along,  as  he  was  down, 
Each  leaning  on  their  elbows  and  their  hips  : 
Now   doth    {he   f?roke    his   cheek,  now  doth  he 

frown. 
And  'gins  to  chide,  but  foon  fhe  flops  his  lips  : 
And    kiiTing    fpeaks,     with    luftful    knguage 

broken. 
If  thou  wilt  chide,  thy  lips  ftall  never  open. 

He  burns  with  bafhful  fliame  ;  fhe  with  her  tears 
Doth  quench  the  maiden  burning  of  his  cheeks  : 
I'hen  with  her  windy  fighs,  and  golden  hairs, 
To  fan  and  blow  them  dry  again  fhefceks. 

He  fays  ilie  isinmiodeft,  blames  her  mifs  ; 

What  ioUows  more, file  fmothers  with  a  kifs. 

F.ven  as  an  empty  eagle,  fharp  by  fall, 
Tires  with  her  beak  on  featheis,  flefli  and  bone, 
Shaking  her  wings,  devouring  all  in  hafle, 
Till  either  gorge  be  fluff,  or  prey  be  gone  : 
Even  fo  fhe  kill:  his  brow,  his  cheek,  his  chin. 
And  where  ihe  ends,  fhe  doth  anew  begin. 

Forc'd  to  confent,  but  never  to  obey. 
Panting  he  lies,  and  breathing  in  her  face  : 
She  fcedeth  on  the  fleam,  as  on  a  prey, 
x\nd  calls  it  heavenly  moifturc!  air  of  grace! 
Wifhing  her  cheeks  were  gardecs  full  cf  flowers. 
So  they  were  dew'd  with  fuch  dillillingfliowers; 

Look  how  a  bird  lies  tangled  in  a  net, 
So  faften'd  in  her  arms  Adonis  litj  ; 
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Fiire  fiiame  and  aw'd  refinance  made  him  fret, 
Which  bred  more  beauty  in  his  angry  eyes. 
Rain  added  to  a  river  that  is  rank, 
Perforce  will  force  it  overflow  the  bank. 

Still  (he  entreats,  and  prettily  entreats  : 
For  to  a  pretty  ear  fhe  tunes  her  tale. 
Still  he  is  fullen,  ftill  he  liwers  and  frets, 
'  Twixt  crimfon  fhame,  and  anger  aihy  pale. 

Being  red  fhe  loves  him  belt,  and  bein.^  white, 
Her  breaft  is  better 'd  with  a  more  delight. 

Look  how  he  can,  (he  cannot  choofe  but  love, 
And  by  her  fair  immortal  hand  (he  fwears, 
From  his  foft  bofom  never  to  remove, 
Till  he  take  truce  with  her  contending  tears; 

Which  long  have  rain'd,  making  her  cheeks  all 
wet. 

And  one  fweet  kifs  fhall  pay  this  countlefs  debt. 

Upon  this  promife  did  he  raife  his  chin. 
Like  a  Dive-dapyjer  peering  thro'  a  wave. 
Who  being  look'd  on,  ducks  as  quickly  in  : 
So  offers  he  to  give  what  (he  did  crave ; 
But  when  his  lips  were  ready  for  his  pay. 
He  winks  and  turns  his  lips  another  way. 

Never  did  paffengcr,  in  fummer's  heat. 

More   thirft   for   drink,   than    fhe  for  this  good 

turn  ; 
Her  help  (he  fees,  but  help  fhe  cannot  get, 
She  ba'hs  in  water,  yet  in  fire  mufl:  burn. 

Oh  pity,  gan  (he  cry,  flint-hearted  boy! 

Tis  but  a  kifs  I  beg,  why  .'.rt  thou  coy  ? 

I  have  been  woo'd,  as  I  intreat  thee  now, 
Ev'n  by  the  ftern  and  direful  god  of  war, 
Whofe  finewy  neck  in  battel  ne'er  did  bow, 
Who  conquers  where  he  comes  in  every  jar  : 
Yet  hath  he  been  my  captive  and  my  flave. 
And  begg'd  for  that,  which  thou  unalk'd  (halt 
have. 

Over  my  alters  hath  he  hung  his  lance, 
His  battcr'd  fhield,  hi-;  uncontrolled  creft  ; 
And  for  my  fake  hath  Icarn'd  to  fport  and  dance, 
To  coy,  to  wanton,  dally,  fniile  and  jell: ; 
Scorning  his  churliih  drum,  and  enfign  red, 
Making  my  aims  his  (ield,  his  tent  my  bed. 

Thus  him,  that  over.rul'd,  I  over-fway'd ; 

Leading  him  prifoner  in  a  red-rofe  chain. 

Strong  temper'd   fteel,   his  (Iroagcr  ftrength  o- 
bey'd, 

Yet  was  he  fervile  to  my  coy  difJain. 

Oh  be  not  proud,  nor  brag  not  of  thy  might. 
For  maflring  her,  that  foil'd  the  god  of  fight  I 

Touch  but  my  lip?  with,  thofe  fair  lips  of  thine, 
{Tho'  mine  be  not  fo  fair,  yet  are  they  red) 
The  kifs  (hall  be  thine  own,  as  well  as  mine  ; 
What   feed  thou   on   the   ground  f  hold  up  thy 
head  : 
Look  in  mine  eye-ball",  where  thy  beauty  lies, 
Then  why  not  lips  on  lips,  fince  eyes  on  eyes  ? 


Art  thou  afham'd  to  kifs  ?  Then  wink  again, 
And  I  will  wink,  fo  fhall  the  day  feem  ni^ht. 
Love    keeps  his    revels,    where    there    be    but 

twain ; 
Be  bold  to  play,  our  fport  is  not  in  fight. 
Thefe  blue-vein'd  violets,  whereon  we  lean. 
Never    can   blab,    nor    know   they    wha:   ws 
mean. 

The  tender  fpring  uppn  thy  tempting  lip, 

Shews   tljee   unripe;    yet    may'ib   thou   well   be 

tafted  : 
Make  ufc  of  time,  let  not  advantage  flip. 
Beauty  within  itfc'If  (hould  not  be  wafted. 

Fair   flowers,   that   are   not  gather 'd  in   their 

prime, 
Rot  and  confume  themfelves  in  little  time. 

Were  I  hard-favnur'd,foul,  or  wrinkled  old, 
Ill-natur'd,  crooked,  chuililh,  har(h  in  voice, 
O'erworn,  defpifcd,  rheumatic  and  cold, 
Thick-fighted,  barren,  lean,  and  lacking  juice  : 

Then  might'ft  thou  paufe,  for  then  I  were  not 
for  thee. 

But,  having  no  defers,  why  doft  abhor  nie  ? 

Thou  can'ft  not  fee  one  wrinkle  in  my  brow. 
Mine  eyes  are   grey,  and  bright,  and  quick  in 

turning ; 
My  beauty,  as  the  fpring,  doth  yearly  grow  ; 
My  flefh  is  foft  and  plump,  my  marrow  burning; 
My  finooth  nioift  hand,  were  it  with  thy  hand 

felt. 
Would  in  thy  palm  diffolve,  or  feem  to  melt. 

Bid  me  difcourfe,  I  will  enchant  thine  ear. 

Or,  like  a  fairy,  trip  upon  the  green  ; 

Or,  like  a  nymph,  with  long  diflievel'd  hair. 

Dance  on  the  fands,  and  yet  no  fnotiinT  feen. 
Love  is  a  fpirit  uH  compa6i  of  (ire. 
Not  grofs  to  fink,  but  light,  and  will  afpire. 

Witnefs  this  prinirofe  bank  whereon  I  lie, 

Thefe  forcelcfs  flowers,  like  llurdy  trees,  fupport 

me  : 
Two  flrengthlefs  doves  will  draw  me  through  the 

fky 
From  morn  till  night,  even  where  I  lill  to  fport 
me. 
Is  love  fo  light,  fweet  boy,  and  may  it  be. 
That  thou  fhouldil  think  it  heavy  unto  thee  ? 

Is  thirre  own  heart  to  thine  own  face  affe(5l:ed  ? 

Can  thy  right  hand  feize  love  upun  thy  left  ? 

Then  woo  thy  ftlf,  be  of  thy  felf  rejckfted. 

Steal  thine  own  freedom,  and  complain  of  thef:.    • 
Narciffus  fo  himfelf,  him  felf  forfook. 
And  dy'd  to  kifs  his  (liadcw  in  the  brr.ok. 

Torches  are  made  to  light,  jewels  to  wear, 
Dainties  to  tafte,  frefh  beauty  for  the  ufe. 
Herbs  for  their  fmell, and  fappy  plants  to  bear; 
Things    growing    to    themfelves    are    growth's 
abufe  : 

Qji  iij  • 
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Secd»  fpring  from  feeds,  and  beauty  breedeth 

beauty ; 
Thou  wcrt  begot,  to  get  it  is  thy  duty. 

Upon  the  earth's  increafc  why  fliouldft  thou  feed, 
Uiilefs  the  earth  with  thy  increafe  be  fed  ? 
By  law  of  nature  thou  art  bound  to  breed. 
That    thine   may    live,   when    thou  thy   felf  art 
dead  : 
And  fo  in  fpight  of  death,  thnu  doft  furvive. 
In  that  thy  likenefs  ftill  is  left  alive. 

By  this  the  love-fick  queen  began  to  fweat. 
For  where  they  lay,  thelhadov/hadfotfook  thim  : 
And  Tita-,  tired  in  the  mid-day  heat, 
With  burning  eye  did  hotly  overlook  them  : 
Williing  Adonis  had  his  t£am  to  guide. 
So  he  were  like  him,  and  by  Venus  fide. 

And  now  Adonis  with  a  lazy  fp'ight. 
And  with  a  heavy,  dark,  difliking  eye. 
His  low  ring  brows  o'erwhelming  his  fair  fight, 
JJkc  mifty  vapours,  when  they  blot  the  (ky  ; 
Snuiing  his  cheeks,  cries  fie,  no  more  of  luve, 
'Ihc  fun  doth  burn  my  face,  I  muft  remove. 

Ah  me  !  (quoth  Venus)  young,  and  fo  unkind  ! 

What  bare  cxciifcs  mak'ft  thou  to  he  gone  ? 

I'll  figh  celcftial  breath,  whofe  gentle  wind 

Shall  c<  ol  the  heat  of  this  dcfcendiiig  fun. 
I'll  make  a  (hadow  for  thee  of  my  hairs. 
If  they  burn   too,   I'll  quench  them  with  my 
tears. 

The   fun    that   fliints    from    heaven    lliines  but 
waim. 

And,  loe,  I  lie  between  the  fun  and  thee  ! 

T  he  heat  i  liave  from  thence  duth  little  harm, 

Thine  eye  dans  furth  the  fire  that  burnetii  me. 
And,  were  1  not  inimor'al,  life  were  done, 
Between  this  heav'nly,  and  this  earthly  fun. 

Art  thou  obdurate,  flinty,  hard  as  fteel  ? 
■  Nay  nil, re  than  flint, for  Hone  at  rain  relenteth  : 
Art  thcu  a  woman's  fon,  and  canil  not  feel 
What  'tis  to  love,  how  want  of  love  tonnenteth  ? 
Oh  '.  had  thy  nuther  born  fo  bad  a  mind, 
the  had  not  bi  ought  forth  thee,  but  died  un- 
kind. 

What  am  I,  that  thou  fhouldft  contemn  me  thus  ? 

Or  what  great  djnger  uwelis  upon  my  fuit  ? 

What  Were  tny  Jips  the  worle  for  one  poor  kifs  ! 

Speak  fair  :  but  fpeak  fair  words,  or  clle  be  mute. 
Give  me  one  kifs,  I'll  give  it  thee  again, 
i^nd  one  for  int'iclt,  if  thou  wilt  have  twain. 

Fie,  lifciefs  pii^lurc,  cold  and  fenfchfs  ftone, 
Wfll-paiiited  jji  1,  image  dull  and  dead  j 
Statue  tontcniiiig  bur  the  eye  alone, 
'J'hing  like  a  man,  but  of  no  woman  bred. 

'J"h.  u  art  no  man,   though  of  a  man's  com- 
ple<5Hoii, 

Vox  Jncii  will  lufii  even  by  their  own  dircilion, 


This  faid,  impatience  choaks  her  pleading  tongue, 
And  fwelling  paffion  doth  provoke  a  paufe; 
Red  cheeks  and  fiery  eyes  blaze  forth  her  wrong. 
Being  judge  in  love,  flie  cannot  right  her  caufe. 

And  now  fhe  weeps,  and  now  fhe  fain  would 
fpeak, 

And  now  her  fobs  do  her  intendments  break. 

Sometimes  fhe  fhakes  her  head,  and  then  his  hand  : 
Now  gazeth  flie  on  him,  now  on  the  ground; 
Sometimes  her  arms  infold  him  like  a  band; 
She  would,  he  will  not  in  her  arms  be  bound  ; 

And   when  from   thence   fhe   ftruggles  to  be 
gone. 

She  locks  hqr  lilly  fingers  one  in  one. 

Fondling,  faith  fhe,  fince  I  have  hemm'd  thee 

here. 
Within  the  circuit  of  this  ivory  pale, 
I'll  be  the  park,  and  thou  fhalt  be  my  deer, 
Feed  where  thou  wilt,  on  mountain,  or  in  dale. 
Graze  on  my  lips  ;  and  if  thofe  hills  be  dry. 
Stray  lov;er,  where  the  pleafant  fountains  lie. 

Within  this  limit  is  relief  enough. 
Sweet  bottom  grafs,  and  high  delightful  plain. 
Round  riling  hiUoeks,  brakes  obfcure  and  rough, 
To  fhelter  thee  from  tempeit  and  from  rain. 
Then  be  my  deer,  fince  1  am  fuch  a  park, 
No   dog  fhall   rouze   thee,  though  a  thoufand 
bark. 

At  this  Adonis  fmiles,  as  in  difdain, 
That  in  each  cheek  appears  a  pretty  dimple; 
Love  made  thofe  hollows,  if  himieif  were  flain. 
He  might  be  buried  in  a  tomb  fo  (imple  : 
Foreknowing  well  if  there  he  came  to  lie, 
Why  there  Love  liv'd,  and  there  he  could  not 
die. 

Thefe  loving  caves,  thefe  round  enchanted  pits, 
Open'd  their  moutlis  to  fwallow  Venus  liking  : 
Being  mad  before,  how  doth  ftic  now  for  wits? 
Struck  dead  at  firft,  what  needs  a  fccond  flriking? 
Poor  Queen  of  Love,  in  thine  own  law  forlorn, 
To  love  a  cheek,  that  fmiles  at  thee  in  fcorn. 

Now  which  way  fliall  flie  turn  ?  What  fhall  (he 

fay  ? 
Her   words   arc  done,  her   woes  the   more  in 

creafiiig  : 
The  time  is  fpent,  her  objedl  will  away. 
And  from  her  twining  arms  doth  urge  releafing  : 
Pity  fhe  cries,  fome  favour,  fome  remorle ! 
Away  he  fpring^,  and  hailtth  to  his  horfe. 

But,  lo  !  from  forth  a  copp's  that  neighbours  by, 
A  breeding  jennet,  lufly,  yung,  and  proud, 
Adonis'  trampling  courfer  doth  elj  y, 
And  forth  (he  rulhcs,  fnorts,  and  neighs  aloud  : 

I'hc    ftrong-neck'd    llted,   being  ty'd  'unto   » 
tree, 

Breakcth  his  rein,  and  to  her  ftrait  goes  he. 
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TiDperloufly  he  leaps,  he  ucighs,  he  bound?. 
And  now  his  woven  girts  he  breaks  afunder ; 
The  bearing  earth,  with  his  hard  hoof  he  wounds, 
Whofe   hollow   womb    refound's    like    heaven's 
thunder : 
The  iron  bit  he  cruflies  'tween  his  teeth, 
Controlling  what  he  was  controlled  with. 

His  ears  up-prick'd,  his  braided  hangirg  mane 
Upon  his  compafs'd  creft  now  ftands  on  end  ; 
His  noftrils  drink  the  air,  and  forth  again, 
As  from  a  furnace,  vapours  doth  he  fend  : 
His  eye,  which  gliders  fcornfully  like  fire. 
Shews  his  hot  courage,  and  his  high  defire. 

Sometime?  he  trots,  as  if  he  told  the  fteps, 
i     With  gentle  majefly,  and  modefl  pride ; 
Anon  he  rears  upright,  curvets  and  leaps, 
As  who  flituld  fay,  lo  !  thus  my  ftrength  is  try'd: 
And  thus  I  do  to  captivate  the  eye 
Of  the  fair  breeder,  that  is  {landing  by. 

1     What  recketh  he  his  rider's  angry  flir. 

His  flatt'ring  holla,  or  his Jiand  1  fay? 

What  cares  he  now  for  curb,  or  pricking  fpur  ? 

For  rich  caparifon's,  or  trappings  gay  ? 
He  fees  his  love,  and  nothing  elfe  he  fees. 
For  nothing  elfe  with  his  proud  fight  agrees. 

Look  when  a  painter  would  furpafs  the  life, 
In  limning  out  a  well-proportion'd  fleed. 
His  art,  with  Nature's  workrnanfhip  at  ilrife, 
As  if  the  dead  the  living  fhould  exceed  : 
So  did  his  horfe  excel  a  common  one 
In  fhape,  in  courage,  colour,  pace,  and  bone. 

Round-hooft,  fliori-jointed,  fetlocks  fliagand  long, 
Broad  breafl,  full  eyes,  fmall  head,   and  noAril 

wide, 
High   creft,   fliort   ears,  flrait  legs,  and   pafling 

flrong, 
Thin  mane,  thick  tail,  broad  buttock,  tender  hide: 
Look   what   a   horfe  fhould  have,  he  did  not 

lack, 
Save  a  proud  rider  on  fo  proud  a  back. 

Sometimes  he  feuds  far  oif,  and  there  he  flares; 
Anon  he  flarts  at  ftirring  of  a  feather. 
To  hid  the  wind  abafe  he  now  prepares, 
And  where  he  run,  or  fly,  they  knew  not  whither. 
For   through  his  mane  and  tail  the  high  wind 

Cngs, 
Fanning  the  hairs,  which  heave  like  feather'd 
wings. 

He  looks  upon  his  love,  and  neighs  unto  her  ; 

She  anfwers  him,  as  if  fhe  knew  his  mind. 

Being  proud,  as  females  are,  to  fee  him  woo  her, 

JShe  puts  on  outward  firangenefs,  feems'unkind, 
Spurns  at  his  love,  and  Iccrns  the  heat  he  feel?. 
Beating  his  kind  embracements  with  her  heels. 

Then,  like  a  melancholy  male  content. 
He  veik  his  tail ;  that  like  a  falling  plume 


Cool  fhadow  to  his  melting  buttocks  lent : 
He  {lamps,  and  bites  the  poor  flies  in  his  fume  : 
His  love  perceiving  how  he  is  enrag'd, 
Grew  kinder,  and  his  fury  was  alTwag'd. 

His  tefty  ma{ler  goes  about  to  take  him. 
When  lo  I  the  unback'd  breeder  full  of  fear. 
Jealous  of  catching,  fvviftly  doth  forfake  him. 
With  her  the  horfe,  and  left  Adonis  there. 

As   they  were  mad,  unto  the  wood  they  hie 

them, 
Out-flripping    crows,    that   flrive   to    over-fly 
them.- 

All  fwoln  with  chafing,  down  Adonis  fit?. 
Banning  his  boift'rous  and  unruly  beaft. 
And  now  the  happy  feafon  once  more  fits. 
That  love-fick  love,  by  pleading  may  be  bleft. 
For  lovers  fay,  the  heart  hath  treble  wrong. 
When  it  is  barr'd  the  aidance  of  the  tongue. 

An  oven  that  U  flop'd  or  river  {laid, 

Burneth  more  hotly,  fwelleth  with  more  rage : 

So  of  concealed  forrow  may  be  faid  ; 

Free  vent  of  words  love's  fire  doth  aflwage  : 
But  when  the  heart's  attorney  once  is  mute, 
The  client  break?,  as  defperate  in  his  fuit. 

He  fees  her  coming,  and  begins  to  glow, 
Even  as  a  dying  coal  revives  with  wind  ; 
And  with  his  bonnet  hides  his  angry  brow. 
Looks  on  the  dull  earth  with  difturbed  mind; 
Taking  no  notice,  that  f!ie  is  fo  nigh, 
For  all  afcance  he  holds  her  in  his  eye. 

O  !  what  a  fight  it  was  wiuly  to  view 
How  fhe  came  flealing  to  the  wayward  boy; 
To  note  the  fighting  confliift  of  her  hue, 
How  white  and  red  each  other  did  deftroy  ! 
But  now  her  cheek  was  pale,  and  by  and  by 
It  flafii'd  forth  fire,  as  lightning  from  the  Iky. 

Now  was  fhe  jufl  before  him,  as  he  fat, 
And  like  a  lowly  lover  down  fhe  kneels  ; 
With  one  fair  hand  fhe  heaveth  uji  his  hat, 
Her  other  tender  hand  his  fair  cheeks  feels  : 

His  tender  cheeks,  receive  her  foft  hand's  print. 
As  apt,  as  new-fallen  fnow  takes  any  dint. 

O  !  what  a  war  of  looks  was  then  between  them  ! 

Her  eyes  petitioners  to  his  eyes  fuing  ; 

His  eyes  faw  her  eyes,  as  they  had  not  feen  them; 

Her  eyes  woo'd  flill,  his  eyes  difdain'd  the  woo- 
ing : 
And  all  this  dumb  play  had  his  acSs  made  plain 
With  tears,  which  chorus-like  her  eyes  did  rain 

Full  gently  now  fhe  takes  him  by  the  hand, 

A  lilly  prifon'd  in  a  jail  of  fnow; 

Or  ivory  in  an  alaballer  band, 

So  white  a  friend  ingirts  fo  white  a  foe  1 

This  beauteous  combat,  wilful  and  unwilling, 
Shew'd  like  to  Clvcr  doves,  that  fit  a  billing. 
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Once  more  the  engine  of  thoughts  began, 
O  faireft  movjr  on  this  mortal  round  ! 
Would  thou  wert  as  I  am,  and  I  a  man, 
Wy  iicarr  all  nhole  as  thine,  thy  heart  my  wound. 
For   one  f  Areet   look  thy  help  I  wiuld  aflure 

thee, 
Though  nothing  but  my  body's  bane  would 
cure  thee. 

Give  me  my  hand  ffaith  he)  why  doft  thou  feel 

it? 
Give  me  my  heart  (faith  fhe)  and  thou  fhalt  have 

it. 

0  !  pve  it  me,  left  thy  hard  heart  do  ftesl  it ; 
And  being  fteel'd,  fott  fi,t;hs  can  never  grave  it  : 

Then  love's  deep  groans  !  never  fliall  reoard, 
Btcaufe  Adonis  heart  hath  made  mine  hard. 

For  fhame,  he  crie?,  let  go,  and  let  me  go. 
My  day's  delight  is  pad,  my  horle  is  guiie, 
And  'tis  your  fault  I  am  bereft  him  fo  : 

1  pray  you  hence,  ar.d  leave  me  here  alone. 

For  all  my  mind,  my  thought,  niy  buly  care, 
Is  how  to  get  my  palfrey  from  the  mare. 

Thus  fhe  replies  :  Thy  palfrey,  as  he  fhould, 
Welcomes  the  warm  approach  of  fwett  dciirc 
Affeilion  is  a  coal,  that  muft  be  cooi'd  ; 
Elfe  fuffcr'd,  it  v.'ill  fet  the  heart  on  fire. 
The   fca   hath  bound-,   but   deep  defire  hath 

none  •, 
Therefore   no    marvel,   though   thy   horfe    be 
gone. 

How  like  a  jade  he  flood,  ty'd  to  a  tree, 
Servilely  maHredwiih  a  leathern  rein! 
But  when  he  faw  his  love,  his  youth's  fair  fee, 
He  held  fuch  petty  b(  ndage  in  difdain  ; 

Throwing   the   bafe    thong   from  hjs  bending 
crcft, 

EnfranchiUng  his  mouth,  his  back,  his  breaft. 

Who  fees  his  true  love  in  her  naked  bed. 
Teaching  ;he  fiictts  a  whiter  hue  than  white, 
Bi:t  when  his  j^iutton  cyrs  fo  full  hath  fed,. 
His  other  agents  aim  at  like  dehght  ? 
Who  is  lo  faint,  that  dare  nor.  oe  fo  bold 
To  touch  the  lire,  the  weather  being  cold-? 

J.ct  me  exciife  thy  courfrr,  gentle  boy, 

And  learn  o(  him,  I  heartily  befecch  thee, 

To  take  advantage  tm  preleuttd  j   y  ; 

Thuugh   I  were  dumb,  yet  lii»  proceedings  teach 
thee. 
O  !  learn  to  love,  tlie  leffon  i.s  but  plain,' 
And  once  made  perfedt,  never  loft  again. 

I  know  no;  love  (quoth  he)  nor  will  1  knov/  it, 
Uii.efs  ic  be  a  boar,  and  tlien  I  chafe  it; 
'  Ti^  much  to  borrow,  and  I  will  not  owe  it 
My  love  to  love,  is  love  but  to  difgrace  it; 
tor  !  have  heard  it  is  a  life  in  death, 
i  Im  lii'.'shs,and  weeps,and  allbutwuh  abrcath. 


Who  wears  a  garment  ihapelefs  and  ur.Snifh'd  ? 
Who  phicks  the  bud  before  one  leaf  put  forth  ? 
If  fp:  inging  things  be  any  jot  diminifh'd, 
They  wither  in  their  prime,  prove  nothiug  worth. 

The   colt   that's  back'd,  and   burden'd   being 
young, 

Lofeth  his  pride,  and  never  waxeth  flrong. 

Vou  hurt  my  hand  with  wringing.     Let  us  part, 
And  leave  this  idle  theme,  this  bootlefs  chat  ; 
Remove  your  fiege  from  my  unyielding  heart, 
To  love's  alarm,  it  will  not  ope  the  gate. 

Difmlfs  your  vpws,  your  feigned  tears,  your 
flatt'ry  ; 

For  where  a  heart  is  hard,  they  make  no  batt'ry 

What,  can'ft  thou  talk  ?   (quoth  fhe)  haft  thou  a 
tongue  ? 

0  !  would  thou  had'ft  not,  or  I  had  no  hearing  I 
Thy    mei  maid's    voice    hath    done    mc    double 

wrong  ? 

1  had  my  load  before,  now  prefs'd  with  bearing. 

Melodious  difcord,  heavenly  tune  harfti-found- 

"ig- 
Earth's  deep  fweet  mufick!   and  heart's  deep 
fore-woundir.g  ! 

Kad  I  no  eyes,  but  ears,  my  ears  would  love 
Th.it  inward  beauty,  and  invifible  : 
Or  were  I  deaf,  thy  out-Aard  parts  would  move 
liach  part  in  me,  that  were  but  i'enfible. 

Though  neither  eyes,  nor  ears,  to  hear,  nor 
fee. 

Yet  Ihould  \  be  in  love,  by  touching  thee. 

Say,  that  the  fenfe  of  feeling  were  bereft  me. 
And  that  I  ccu'.d  no-  fee,  nor  hear,  nor  touch  ; 
And  nothint^  but  the  very  Imell  vi'cre  left  me, 
Yet  would  my  love  to  tnee  be  fUil  as  much  : 
For  irom  the  ftill'tory  of  thy  iice  excelling 
Comes  breath  ptifuni'd,  that  breedeth  love  by 
fmelling. 

But  oh  !  whiit  banquet  wert  thou  to  the  tafte, 
Being  nurle  and  fct»'er  ot  the  other  four! 
WiulJ  they  not  wifli  the  tcjiR.  ih^'uld  ever  laft. 
And  Xnd  Iti'i  ieiiin  double-lock  the  doer  ? 
Left  Jcaloufy,  that  four  unwelcome  gueft, 
bhouid  by  his  fLtaling  in,  difturb  the  feait. 

Once  more  the  ruby-colour'd  portal  open'd, 
\\''hich  CO  his  fpetch  did  honey  palTage  yield ; 
Lilwe  a  red  morn,  that  ever  yet  bcroken'd, 
Wreck  to  the  feamen,  tempeft  to  the  field, 
Soriovv  fo  flicph^rds,  woe  uuto  the  birds, 
Guft  and  foul  flaws  to  herumeu,  and  lo  herds. 

Tliis  ill  prcfage  advifedly  flic  marketh, 
Even  as  the  wind  is  huih'd  bef  )re  it  raincth, 
Or  as  the  wolf  doth  grin  before  he  barketh. 
Or  as  the  berry  breaks  before  it  ftaineth; 

Or  like  the  deadly  bullet  of  a  gun. 

His  meaning  Itruck  hcij  e'er  liis  wcrds  begun. 
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\ai  at  his  look  flic  fiatly  falleth  down; 
For  looks  kill  love,  and  love  by  looks  reviveth  : 
\  fmile  reciires  the  wounding  of  a  frovirn, 
iut  bleffed  bankrupt,  that  by  love  fo  thriveth ! 

The  filly  boy  believing  (lie  is  dead, 
'    Claps  her  pale  cheek,  till  clapping  makes  it  red. 

\nd  in  amaze  break  off  his  late  intent, 
'or  ftiarply  he  did  think  to  reprehend  her, 
vVhich  cunning  Love  did  wittily  prevent, 
rair  fall  the  wit,  that  can  fo  well  defend  her  : 
i    For  on  the  grafs  flie  lies,  as  fhe  were  (lain, 
!   Till  his  breath  breatheth  Ufe  in  her  again. 

Me  wrings  her  nofe,  he  ftrikes  her  on  the  cheeks, 
He  bends  her  fingers,  holds  her  pulles  hard. 
He  chafes  her  lips,  a  thoufand  ^vays  he  fecks 
iro  mend  the  hurt,  that  his  unkindnefs  marr'd  ; 
He  kifles  her,  and  fhe,  by  her  good  will. 
Would  never  rife,  fo  would  he  kifs  her  ftill. 

rhe  night  of  forrow  now  is  turn'd  to  day, 
Her  two  blue  windows  faintly  fhe  up-heuveth  ; 
Like  the  fair  fun,  when  in  his  frefh  array 
dt  cheers  the  morn,  and  all  the  world  relieveth  : 
And  as  the  bright  fun  glorifies  the  Iky, 
So  is  her  face  illumin'd  with  her  eye. 

Who[e  beams  upon  his  hairlefs  face  are  fixt. 
As  if  from  thence  they  borrow'd  all  their  Ihine  : 
Were  never  four  fuch  lamps  together  mix'd. 
Had  not  his  clouded  with  his  brows  repine. 

Eat  licrs,  which  through  the  cryftal,  tears  gave 
light. 

Shone  like  the  moon  in  water  feen,  by  night. 

0  !  where  am  I !   (quoth  (he)  in  earth,  or  heaven! 
•  Or  in  the  ocean  drench'd  :   or  in  the  fire ! 

What  hour  is  this  ?  or  morn,  or  weary  even  ? 

Do  I  delight  to  die  ?  or  life  defire  ? 

But  now  1  liv'd,  and  Life  was  Death's  anney  : 
But  now  I  dy'd.and  death  was  lively  joy. 

0  !  thou  didft  kill  me,  kill  me  once  again  : 
TliY  eyci,  fnrewd  tutor,  that  hard  heart  of  thine 
Hath  taught  them  fcornful  tricks,  and  fuch  difdain, 
Tha:  they  have  murder'd  this  poor  heart  of  mine: 

And   thefe   mine   eyes,    true   leaders   to    their 
queen. 

But  for  thy  piteous  lips  no  more  had  feen. 

Long  may  they  kifs  each  other  for  this  cure  ! 

O  never  let  their  crimfon  liveries  wear ! 

And  as  they  laft,  their  verdure  (liil  endure, 

To  drive  infedlion  from  the  dangerous  year  ! 
That  the  (tar-gazers  having  writ  on  death. 
May  fay,  the  i'lagae  is.banilh'd  by  thy  breath. 

Pure  lips  !  fweet  fcals :  in  my  foft  lips  imprinted, 
Wliat  bargains  may  I  make  (till  to  be  fealing  ? 
To  fell  myfelf,  I  can  be  well  contented. 
So  thou  wilt  buy,  and  pay,  and  ufe  good  dealing  : 
Which  purchafe  if  thou  make,  for  fear  of  flips, 
£ct  thy  leal  manual  on  my  wax-red  lips.^ 


A  thoufand  kilTes  buys  my  heart  from  me, 
And  pay  them  at  thy  leilure  one  by  one. 
What  is  ten  hundred  kiffcs  unto  thee  ? 
Are  they  not  quickly  told,  and  quickly  gone  ? 

Say   for  non-payment    that    the    debt  (hould 
double. 

Is  twenty  hundred  kiffes  fuch  a  trouble? 

Fair  Queen  (quoth  he)  if  any  love  you  owe  me, 
Meaiure  my  ftrangcnefs  with  my  unripe  years. 
Before  I  know  myfelf,  feek  not  to  know  me. 
No  fifher  but  the  ungrown  fry  forbears ; 

The  mellow  plum  doth  fall,  the  greea  fticks 
faa. 

Or  being  early  pluck'd ,  is  four  to  tafte. 

Look,  the  world's  comforter  with  weary  gate. 
His  day's  hot  talk  hath  ended  in  fhe  weft  ! 
The  owl  (Night's  herald)  Ihrieks,  'tis  very  late. 
The  (heep  are  gone  to  fold,  birds  to  their  neft  : 

The   cole-black   clouds,  that  (hadow   heaven'* 
light, 

Do  fummon  us  to  part,  and  bid  good  night. 

Now  let  me  fay  good  night,  and  fo  fay  you : 

If  you  will  fay  fo,  you  (hall  have  a  kifs. 

Good  night  (quoth  (he)  and  e'er  he  fays  adieu. 

The  honey  fee  of  parting  tendred  is. 

Her  arms  to  lend  tiis  neck  a  fweet  embrace, 
IncorpVate  then  they  feem,  face  grows  to  face. 

Till  breathlefs  he  di»join'd,  and  backward  drew 
The  heavenly  moifture,  that  fweet  coral  mouth, 
Whole  precious  tafte  her  thirfty  hps  well  knew. 
Whereon  they  furfeit,yet  complain  on  drowth  : 

He  with  her   plenty   prefs'd,    (he  faint   with 
dearth, 

Their  lips  together  glu'd,  fall  to  the  earth. 

Now  quick  defire  hath  caught  her  yielding  prey, 
And  glutton-'like  (he  feeds,  yet  never  filleth  ; 
Her  lips  are  conquerors,  his  lips  obey. 
Paying  what  ranfom  the  infulter  willeth  : 

Whofe  vrltnr  thought  doth  pitch  the  prize  f» 
high. 

That  (he  will  draw  his  lips  rich  treafure  dry. 

And  having  felt  the  fweetnefs  of  the  fpoil, 

With  blindfold  fury  fhe  begins  to  forage  ; 

Her  face  doth  reck  and  I'moke,  her  blood   doth 

boil. 
And  carelefs  luft  ftirs  up  a  defperate  courage  : 
planting  oblivion,  beating  leafon  back  ; 
Forgetting  fhame's  pure   blufh,    and  honour's 
wrack. 

Hot,  fainf,  aod  weary  with  ber  hard  embracing. 
Like  a  wild  bird  being  tanti'd  with  too  much  han- 
dling, 
Or  as  the  fleet-foot  roe,  that's  tir'd  with  chafing, 
Or  like  the  froward  infant  ftill'd  with  dandling  ; 
He  i!ow  obeys,  and  now  no  more  refifteth, 
While  Ihe  takes  all  flie  can,  not  ail  fhe  lillcth. 


<iS 


VENUS    AND    ADONIS. 


What  wax  fo  frozen,  but  diffolves  with  tempring 
And  yields  at  laft  to  every  light  impreffion  ? 
Things  out  of  hope  are  compaft  oft  with  vent'r- 

ing, 
AfFeftion  faints  not,  like  a  pale-fac'd  coward. 
But  then  wooes  beft,  when  moft  his  choice  is 

froward. 

When  he  did  frown,  O  had  (he  then  gave  over  ! 
Such  Nedtar  from  his  lips  flie  had  not  fuckt  : 
Foul  words  and  frowns  mufl  not  repel  a  lover, 
What   though   the   rofe   have   pricks ;    yet  it   is 
pluckt. 
Were  beauty  under  twenty  locks  kept  faft, 
Yet  love  breaks  through,  and  picks  them  all  at 
lafl. 

For  pity  now  fhe  can  no  more  detain  him  ; 

The  poor  fool  prays  her,  that  he  may  depart. 

She  is  rcfolv'd  no  longer  to  reflrain  him  ; 

Bids  him  farewel,  and  look  well  to  her  heart. 
The  which  hy  Cupid's  bow  (he  doth  protefl:, 
He  carries  thence  in  caged  jn  his  breaft. 

Sweet  boy,  fhe  fays,  this  night  I'll  vvafte  in  forrow, 

For  my  fick  heart  commands  mine  eyes  to  watch. 

Tell  me,  love's  mafter,  (hall  we  meet  to-morrow  ? 

Say,   fliall   wc,  fliall   we,    wilt   thou   make   the 
match  ? 
He  tells  her  no,  to-morrow  he  intends 
To  hunt  the  boar  with  certain  of  his  friends. 

The  boar  (quoth  fhe)  whereat  a  fudden  pale. 
Like  lawn  being  fpread  upon  ihe  biufhing  rofe, 
Ufiirps  her  cheeks,  (he  trembles  at  his  tale. 
And  on  his  neck  her  yoking  arms  fhe  throws, 
She  finkcth  down  ftill  hanging  on  his  neck, 
.     He  on  her  belly  falls,  flie  on  her  back. 

Now  is  (he  in  the  very  lifts  of  love, 

Her  champion  mounted  for  the  hot  encounter. 

All  is  imaginary,  (he  doth  prove. 

He  will  not  manage  her  although  he  mount  her  ; 
The  worfc  than  Tantalus  is  her  annoy, 
To  clip  lilyfium,  and  to  lack  her  Joy. 

Even  as  poor  birds  dcceiv'd  with  painted  grapes, 
Do  furfcit  by  the  eye,  and  pine  the  maw  ; 
Kvtn  lo  flic  lanj;uilhcth  in  her  mifliap.-. 
As  ihofe  poor  birds,  tbit  htlplols  berries  faw, 
The  warm  clLds  which  flic  in  him  finds  miff- 

She  fecks  to  kindle  with  continual  killing. 

But  all  in  vain,  good  Queeu,  it  will  no't  be. 
She  haili  affay'd,  as  much  as  may  be  prov'd, 
Her  pleading  hath  dcfcrved  a  greater  fee. 
She's  love,  iht  loves,  and  yet  (he  is  not  lov'd  ! 
Fie,  fic,  he  fays,  yi,u  crufh  mc,  let  me  j;o. 
You  have  no  rcalbn  to  with-huld  nic  fu. 

Tkou  hacift  been  gone  (quoth  fhe)  fweet  boy,  e'er 

this, 
But  that  thou  told'll  mc  thou  would'ft  hunt  the 

boar. 


O  !  be  advis'd,  thou  know'ft  not  what  it  is, 
With  javelin's  point  a  churlifh  fwine  to  gore, 
Whofe  tulhes  never  (hcath'd,  he  whitteth  IHII, 
Like  to  a  mortal  butcher,  bent  to  kill. 

On  his  bow-back  he  hath  a  battle  fet 

Of  briftly  pikes,  that  ever  threat  his  foes  ; 

His  eyes,  like  glow-worms,  fhine  when  he  dotl 
fret, 

His  fnout  digs  fepulchrcs  where  e'er  it  goes  ; 
Being  mov'd,  he  ftrikes  whate'er  is  in  his  way 
And  whom  he  ftrikes,  his  crooked  tufhes  flay.  ; 

His  brawny  fide  with  hairy  briftles  armed. 
Are  better  proof,  that  thy  fpears  point  can  enter  j: 
His  fhort  thick  neck  cannot  be  eafily  harmed, 
Being  ireful,  on  the  lion  he  will  venture. 

The  thorny  brambles  and  embracing  brulhes, 
As  fearful   of    him   part,  through    whom    hdi 
rulbes. 

Alas!  he  nought  ."fteems  that  face  of  thine, 
To  which  love's  eye  pays  tributary  gazes ; 
Nor  thy  foft  hand,  fweet  lips,  and  cryftal  eyne, 
Whofe  full  perfe(5tion  all  the  world  amazes; 
But  having  thee  at  vantage  (wondrous  dread  !) 
■Would   root  thefe   beauties,  as   he   ruots    the. 
mead. 

O  !  let  him  keep  his  loathfome  cabin  ftill  I 
Beauty  hath  nought  to  do  with  fuch  foul  fiends, 
Come  not  within  his  danger  by  thy  will, 
They,  that   thrive    well,   take   counfel   of    theiii 
friends. 
When  chou  didft  name  the  boar,  not   to  dit 

femble, 
I  fear'd  thy  fortune,  and  my  joints  did  tremble  : 

Didft  thou  not  mark  my  face  ?  was  it  not  white?,' 
Savif'ft  thou  not  figns  of  fear  lurk  in  mine  eye  ? 
Grew  I  not  faint  ?  and  fell  I  not  downright  ? 
Within  my  bofom,  whereon  thou  doft  lie. 

My  boding  heart  pants,  beats,  and  takes  no  reft,! 

But   like    an    earthquake   fliakes   thee   on   my-' 
breaft. 

For  wliere  love  reigns,  difturbing  jealoufy 

Doth  call  himfelf  affeiSlion's  centinel; 

Give  falfe  alarms,  fuggefteth  mutiny, 

And  in  a  peaceful  hour  doth  cry,  kill,  kill. 
Dirtempring  gentle  love  with  his  defire, 
As  air  and  water  doth  abate  the  fire. 

This  four  informer,  this  bate-breeding  fpy, 

I'his  canker,  that  eats  up  love's  tender  fpring, 

This  carry-tale,  diflentious  jealoufy, 

That  fomctimes  true  news,  fometimes  falfe  dotk  ' 
bring, 

Knocks  at  my  heart,  and  whifpcrs  in  mine  ear, 
That  if  1  love  thee,  I  th^eath  (hould  fear. 

And  more  than  fo,  prefenteth  to  mine  eye 
The  piAure  of  an  angry  chafing  boar. 
Under  whnfe  fharp  fang"^,  on  his  back  doth  lie 
An  image  like  thyfelf,  all  ftain'd  with  gore ; 
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Whiie  blood  upon  the  frefh  flowers  being  fiiad, 
Doth  malje  'em  drop  with  grief,  and  hang  the 
head. 

;hat  fliould  1  do  ?  feeing;  thee  fo  indeed  ? 
hat  trembhng  at  th'  imagination,  [bleed, 

he   thought  of   it  doth   make   my  faint   heart 
ind  fear  doth  teach  it  divination. 
I  prophecy  thy  death,  my  living  forrovv, 
j  If  thou  encounter  with  the  boar  to-morrow. 

iut  if  thou  needs  will  hunt,  be  rul'd  by  me, 

fncouple  at  the  timorous  flying  hare  ; 

iir  at  the  fox,  which  lives  by  fubtilty  ; 

Ir  at  the  roe,  which  no  encounter  dare, 
Purfue  thefe  fearful  creatures  o'er  the  downs, 
And  on  thy  well-breath'd  horfe   keep  with  thy 
hounds. 

Ld  when  thou  halt  on  foot  the  purblind  hare, 
Mark  ths  poor  wretch,  to  overfliut  his  troubles, 
low  he  outruns  the  wind,  and  with  what  care 
lie  cranks  and  cioffes  with  a  thoufand  doubles. 
The  many  mufits  through  the  which  he  goes, 
Are  like  a  labyrinth  t'  wmaze  his  foes, 

iometime  he  runs  among  the  flocks  of  flieep, 

ro  make  the  cunning  hounds  miftake  their  fmell; 

iUd  fometime,  where  earth-delving  conies  keep, 

ii'o  Hop  the  loud^urfuers  in  their  yell ; 

I  And  fometime  forteth  with  a  herd  of  deer  : 

ji  Danger  devifeth  fhifts,  wit  waits  on  fear. 

[For  there  his  fmell  with  others  being  mingled, 
•he  hot-fcent-fnuffiiig  hounds  are  driven  to  doubt, 
leafing  their  clamorous  city,  till  they  have  fingled, 
•ith  much  ado,  the  cold  fault  cleanly  out  : 
Then  do  they  fpend  their  mouths;  echo  replies, 
As  if  another  chafe  were  in  the  flcies. 

lay  this  poor  Watt  far  off,  upon  a  hill, 
Stands  on  his  hinder  legs  with  lift'ning  ear, 
to  hearken  if  hi«  foes  purfue  him  ftill ; 
Anc  n  their  loud  alarums  he  doth  hear  ; 
And  now  his  griet  may  be  compared  well 
To  one  fore  fick,  that  hears  the  paffing  bell. 

Then  flialt  thou  fee  the  dew-bedabbled  wretch 
■lurn  and  return,  indenting  with  the  way. 
Each  envious  brier  his  weary  legs  doth  fcratch, 
•■  ach  fliadow  makes  him  flop,  each  murmur  ftay. 

For  mifery  is  trodden  on  by  many ; 

And, being  low,  never  reliev'd  by  any. 

Lie  quietly  and  hear  a  little  more, 
Hay,  do  not  itruggle,  for  thou  Ihalt  not  rife  : 
To  make  thee  hate  the  hunting  of  the  boar, 
Uidike  myfelf,  thou  hear'fl  me  moralize, 

Applying  this  to  that,  and  fo  to  fo  ; 

for  Love  can  comment  upon  every  woe. 

Where  did  I  leave  ?  No  matter  where  (quoth  he) 
Leave  me,  and  then  the  ftory  aptly  ends  :  [ftie) 
The  right  is  fpent.  Why,  what  of  that  ?  (quoth 
I  am  (qucth  he)  expeded  of  my  friends. 


And  now  'tis  dark,  and  going  I  (hall  fall. 
In  night  (quoth  flic)  Dsiire  fees  bell  of  all. 

But  if  thou  fall,  Oh,  then  imagine  this. 

The  earth  in  love  with  thee  thy  footir.g  trips, 

And  all  is  but  to  rob  thee  of  a  ki  s. 

Rich  preys  make  rich  men  thieves,    fo   do  thy 
lips 
Make  modeft  D'tan  cloudy  and  forlorn, 
Left  ftie  ftiould  fteal  a  kifs,  and  die  forfworn. 

Now  of  this  dark  night  I  perceive  the  reafon, 
Cynthia  for  fliame  obfcures  her  filver  fhine. 
Till  forging  Nature  be  condemn'd  of  treafon. 
For  ftcaling  moulds  from  heaven,  that  were  di.. 
vine, 
Wherein  flie  fram'd  thee  in  high  heaven's  de- 

fpite. 
To  fliame  the  Sun  by  day,  and  her  by  night. 

And  therefore  hath  (he  brib'd  the  dellinies 
To  crofs  the  curious  workmanihip  of  Nature; 
To  mingle  beauty  with  infirmities, 
And  pure  perfedion  with  impure  defeature  ; 
Making  it  fubje6l  to  the  tyranny 
Of  fad  mifchances,  and  much  mifery. 

As  burning  fever,  agues  pale  and  faint, 
Life-poifoning  peflilcnce,  and  frenzies  woed. 
The  mairow-eating  fickncfs,  whofe  attaint 
Diforder  breeds  by  heating  of  the  blood  : 

burfeits,  impoithumes,  grief,   and  damn'd  dc« 
fpair. 

Swear  Nature's  death  for  framing  thee  fo  fair. 

And  not  the  leaft  of  all  thefe  maladies. 
But  in  one  minute's  fight  brings  beauty  under  : 
Both  favour,  favour,  hue  and  qualities, 
Whereat  the  imperial  gazer  late  liid  wonder. 
Are  on  the  fudden  wailed,  thaw'd,  and  done. 
As   mouniaiu-fnow  meks    with    the   mld-daf 
fun. 

Therefore,  defpite  of  fruitlefs  chaftity. 
Love-lacking  veftals,  and  felf-loving  nuns, 
That  on  the  earth  would  breed  a  fcarcity. 
And  barren  dearth  of  daughters  and  of  fons, 
Be  prodigal.  The  lamp  that  burns  by  night. 
Dries  up  his  oil,  to  lend  the  world  his  light. 

What  is  thy  body  but  a  fwallowing  grave, 

Seeming  to  bury  that  pofl:erity. 

Which  by  the  rights  of   Time  thou  needs  muft 
have. 

If  thou  deftroy  them  not  in  their  obfcuriiy  ? 
If  fo,  the  world  will  hold  thee  in  difdain, 
Sith  in  thy  pride  fo  fair  a  hope  is  flain. 

So  in  thy  felf,  thy  fclf  art  made  away, 

A  niifchief  worfe  than  civil  home-bred  flrife. 

Or  theirs,   whofe  defpcrate  hands  themfelves  d« 

flay. 
Or  butrcher-fire,  that  raves  his  fon  of  life. 

Foul-cankering  rufl  the  hidden  treafure  frets ; 

But  gold,  that's  put  to  ufe,  more  gold  begets. 
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Nay  then,  quoth  Adon,  you  will  fall  again 

Into  your  idle  over-handled  theme; 

The  kifs  I  gave  you  isbeflow'd  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  you  ftrive  againfl.  the  flream. 
For  by  this  black-fac'd  night,  defires  foulnurfe, 
Your  treatife  makes  me  like  you   worfe  and 
worfe, 

If  I.ove  hath  lent  you  twenty  thoufand  tongues, 
And  every  tongue  more  moving  than  your  own, 
Bewitching  like  the  Avanton' mermaids  fangs, 
yet  from  mine  ear  the  tempting  tune  is  blown. 
I'"or  know,  my  heart  ftands  armed  in  my  ear, 
And  will  not  let  afalfe  found  enter  there  ; 

I,cft  the  deceiving  harmony  fhruid  run 

Into  the  quiet  clofure  of  my  breafl ; 

And  then  >ny  little  heart  were  quite  undone, 

In  his  bed-chamber  to  be  barr'd  of  reft. 

No,  Lady,  no,  my  heart  longs  not  to  groan, 
Uut  i'oundly  fleeps,  while  row  it  fleeps  alone. 

What  have  you  urg'd,  that  I  cannot  reprove  ? 
The  path  isfmooth  thut  leadeih  unto  daoger. 
1  hate  not  love,  but  your  device  in  love. 
That  lends  embracements  unto  every  ftranger. 

You  do  it  for  incrcafc.  O  ftrajige  excufe  ! 

When  Reafwn  is  the  bawd  to  Luft's  abufe. 

Call  it  not  love,  for  love  to  heaven  is  fled, 
.Since  fweating  Luft  on  earth  ufurps  lu»  name  ; 
Under  whofe  firaple  femblancc  he  hath  fed 
Upon  frcfh  beauty,  blotting  it  with  blame  : 

Which  the  hot  tyrant  ftains,  and  foon  bereaves, 
As  catterpillars  do  the  tender  leaves. 

l.ove  comfortcth  like  fun-fhine  after  rain; 

But  luft's  cffe(5t  ii  tempcft  after  fun  : 

Love's  gentle  fpriiig  doth  always  frclh  remain  ; 

iiuft's  winter  comes,  e'er  fummcr  half  be  done. 
Love  furfeits  not ;  Luft  like  a  glutton  dies  : 
Love  is  all  tiuth;  Luft  full  uf  forged  lies. 

More  I  could  tell,  but  more  I  dare  not  fay; 
'l"he  text  is  old,  the  orator  too  green  : 
Therefore  in  fadncfs  now  1  will  away, 
My  face  is  full  of  Ihame,  my  heart  of  teen  : 
Mine  tars,  that  to  your  wariton  talk  atterdcd, 
Do  bum  themfclvcs  for  having  fo  offended. 

With  this,  he  brcaketh  from  the  fwcct  embrace 
Of   thole   fair    arms,    which   bound  him  to  htr 

brcaft : 
And  liomevvard  through  the  dark  lawns  runs  a- 

pucc, 
Leaves  Love  tipon  her  back  deeply  .liftrefs'd. 
Look  how  u  bright  ftar  fhootcih  from  t!ie  iky, 
So  glides  he  in  the  night  from  Venus'  eye. 

tVhich  after  liim  (he  darts,  as  one  on  (here 
<iazing  uj  on  a  late  embarked  friend, 
'J'ill  the  wild  waves  will  have  him  fcen  no  more, 
Wliofe  ridges  wit/i  the  meeting  clouds  contend  : 
80  «lid  the  mcrcilcfs  and  pitihy  niclit, 
hold  ill  the  cbjcd,  that  did  lee  J  hci  fight. 


Whereat  amaz'd,  as  one  thsf  unawSre 
Hath  dropt  a  precious  jewel  in  the  flood  ; 
Or  ftonifh'd,  as  night-wanderers  often  are, 
Their  light  blown  out  in  fome  miftruftful  wood 
Even  fo  confounded  in  the  dark  (he  lay, 
Having  loft  the  fair  difcovery  of  her  way. 

And  now  fhe  beats  her  heart,  whereat  it  groatijf. 
That  all  the  neighbour  caves,  asfeeming  troubbi 
Make  verbal  repetition  of  her  moans  : 
PafTion  on  paffion  deeply  is  redoubled. 

Ay  me  I    flie  cries,   and  twenty  times,   Wdj 
Woe! 

And  twenty  echo's  twenty  times  cry  fo. 

She  marking  them,  begins  a  wailing  note. 

And  iings  extemp'rally  a  wnful  ditty  : 

How  love  makes  young  men  thrall,  and  old  mo 

dote ; 
How  love  is  v/ife  in  folly,  foolifli  witty  : 

I-fer  heave  anthem  ftill  concludes  in  woe  ! 

And  ftill  the  choir  of  echo's  anfwers  fo.  1 

Her  fong  was  tedious  and  out-wore  the  night,      \ 
For  lovers  hours  are  long  though  feeming  fhort !: 
If  pleas'd  themfelve-;,  others  they  think  delight 
In  fuch-like  circumftance,  with  fuch-like  fport. 
Their  copious  ftories,  oftentimes  begun. 
End  without  audience,  and  are  never  done. 

For  who  hath  fhe  to  fpend  the  night  withal, 

But  idle  founds,  refembling  parafues  ? 

Like  fhrill  tongu'd  tapfters  anfykfering  every  call,!! 

Soothing  the  humour  of  fantaftic  wits. 
She  laid,  'tis  fo  :  They  anfwer  all,  'tisfo, 
And  would  fay  after  her,  if  Ihe  faid  no. 

Lo  !  hear  the  gentle  lark,  weary  of  reft, 
From  his  nioift  cabinet  mounts  up  on  high, 
Ar.d  wakes  the  mor;Ting,  from  whole  lllvcr  brea 
The  fun  arifcth  in  his  majefty  : 

Who  doth  the  world  fo  glorioufly  K^hokl, 
'i'hc  cedar  tops  and  hills  feem  buinilh'd  golJ. 

Venus  falutes  him  with  this  fair  good-nioirow  : 
O  !  thou  clear  god,  and  Patron  of  all  Light ! 
From  whom  each  lamp,   and   fhining   ftar   dotl 

borrow 
The  beauteous  influence,  that  makes  him  bright 
There  lives  a  fon,  that  fuck'd  an  earthly   mo 

ther. 
May    lend   thee   light,  as   thou   doft   lend  t 
other. 

This  faid,  (lie  hafted  to  a  myrtle  grove, 
Mufiiig  the  morning  is  fo  much  o'crw.'rn  ; 
And  yet  (be  hears  no  tidings  of  her  lyOve  : 
She  hearkens  for  his  hoimds,  and  for  his  horn, 
Anon  flic  hears  them  rliaunt  it  hiftily. 
And  ill  in  haftc  fhe  coafteth  to  the  cry. 

And  as  flie  runs,  the  buflies  in  the  way. 
Some  catch  her  by  the  neck,  fome  kifs  her  face. 
Some  twine  about  her  thigh  to  make  her  ftay; 
She  wildly  brcaketh  from  their  ftiitl  embrace^ 


Venus 

J.ike  a  mikh  doe,  whofe  fwelling  Jufrs  do  ake, 
Hafting  to  feed  her  fawn,  hid  in  fome  brake. 


'j  this,  flie  hears  the  hounds  are  at  a  bay, 

Vhereat  ftie  darts,  like  one  that  fpies  an  adder, 

/■reath'd  up  in  fatal  fulds,  juft  in  his  way, 

jhe  fear  whereof  doth  make  him  Ihake  und  Ihud- 

i  der: 

■f  Eyen  fo  the  timorous  yelping  of  the  hounds, 

'  Appalls  her  fenfes,  and  her  fp'rit  confounds. 

lornow  flie  knows  it  is  no  gentle  chafe, 
ut  the  blunt  boar,  rough  bear,  or  lion  proud; 
jecaufe  the  cry  remaineth  in  one  place, 
/here  fearfully  the  dugs  exclaim  aloud  ; 

Finding  their  enemy  to  be  fo  curft, 

They    all  flraia    curt'fv,    who   ftiall  cope  hlrti 
\  firft. 

1 

ll'his  difmal  cry  rinr;s  fadly  in  her  ear, 
ifhrough  which  it  enters, to  furprife  her  heart; 
yho  overcome  by  doubt,  and  blondlejs  fear, 
ijVith  cold  pale  weakiiefs  numbs  each  feeling  part: 
;[  Like  foldlers,    Avhen  their   captain   cnce    doth 
I  yisld, 

•  They  bafely  5y,  and  dare  net  ftay  the  field. 

'hus  ftr.nds  (he  in  a  trembling  estafy, 
I'iil  cheering  up  her  fenfes  fore  difmaid, 
ihe  tells  them  'tis  a  caullcfs  fantafy  : 
\.vc  childiih  error,  that  they  are  afraid  ; 

Bids  them  leave   q-aking,   wills  them  fear  no 
more  : 

And  w  ith  that  word,  fiie  fpy'd  the  hunted  boar. 

Vhofe  frothy  mouth  bepainted  all  with  red, 
,ike  milk  and  blood  beinjj  mingled  both  together, 
^  iecond  fear  through  all  her  finews  fpread, 
\  h.  ch  madly  hyrries  her  fhe  knows  net  whither. 
1  ;-iis  way  fne  runs,  and  now  fhe  will  no  further, 
Eut  back  retire?,  to  rate  the  boar  for  murder. 

\  tbouf»nd  fpleens  bear  her  a  thoufand  ways, 
the  treadb  the  paths  that  flie  untreads  again  ; 
-iev  more  than  hafte  is  marred  with  delays  : 
-ike  the  proceedings  of  a  drunken  brain, 

Fiil!  of  refpeift,  yet  not  at  all  refpe6llng  ; 

In  hand  with  all  things,  nought  at  all  efieifling. 

^ere  kennel'd  in  a  brake  fne  finds  a  hound, 
\nd  afks  the  weary  caiiiiF  for  his  mafter  ; 
And  there  another  licking  of  his  wound, 
Gainft  venom'd  fores  the  only  foveraign  pjaifler, 

And  here  fhe  meets  another  fadly  fcowling. 

To  w  horn  fhe  fpeaks,  and  he  replies  with  howl- 
ing. 

(When  he  had  ceas'd  his  iil-refounding  noife, 
Ancther  fiap-iriouth'd  mourner  black  and  grim, 
Againft  the  welkin  volhes  out  his  voice  ; 
Another,  and  another,  anfwer  him. 

Clapping  their  proud  tails  to  the  ground  be- 
-  low. 

Staking  their  fcratcht  cars,  bleeding  as  they 
]  go. 


A  N  D    A  D  O  N  I  S.  ^ii 

Look  !  how  the  world's  poor  people  are  amaz'i 
At  apparitions,  figns,  and  prodia;i3s  ; 
Whereon  witht  earful  eyes  they  long  have  gaz'd, 
Infufing  them  with  dreadful  prophecies  : 

So  flie,  at  thefe  fad  figns,  draws  up  her  breath,- 
And  fighing  it  again,  exclaims  on  death. 


Hard-favonr'd  tyrant,  U3;!y,  meagre,  lean. 
Hateful  divorce  of  1  ve  (thus  chides  fhe  Death) 
Grim-grinning  ghoft,   earth's  worm,   what  doli: 

thou  mean  ? 
To  ftifie  beauty,  and  to  Heal  his  breath  ? 

Who  v/hen  he  liv'd,  his  breath  and  beauty  fet 
Glofs  on  the  rofe,  fmell  to  the  violet. 

If  he  be  dead,  O  no  !  it  cannot  be 
Seeing  his  beauty,  thou  fhould'ft  ftrike  at  it. 
O  1  yes,  it  may;  thou  haft  no  eyes  to  fee, 
But  hatefully  at  random  dofl  thou  hit. 

Thy  mark  is  feeble  age  ;  but  thy  falfe  dart, 
Miilakes  that  aim,  and  cleaves  an  infant's  heart. 

Had'ft  thou  but  beware,  then  he  had  fpoke. 
And  hearing  him,  thy  power  had  loft  his  power. 
The  dellinies  will  curfe  thee  for  this  ftroke. 
They  bid  thee  crop  a  weed,  thou  pluck'fl;  a  flow-* 
er : 
Love's  golden  arrow  at  him  fhould  have  fled. 
And  not  death's  ebon-dart  to  ftrike  him  dead. 

Dofl  thou  drink  tear«,  that  thou  provok'ft  fwch 
weeping  ? 

What  may  a  heavy  groan  advantage  thee  ? 

Why  haft  thou  caft  into  eternal  fleeping 

Thcfe  eyes,  that  taught  all  other  eyes  to  fee  ? 
Now  Nature  cares  not  for  thy  mortal  vigour. 
Since  her  beft  work  is  ruin'd  with  thy  rigour. 

Here  overcome,  as  one  full  of  defpair, 
She  veil'd  her  eye-lid?,  which  like  fluices  flopfc 
The  cryftal  tide,  that  from  her  two  cheelts  fair 
In  the  fweet  channel  of  her  bofom  drop'd. 

But  through  the  flood-gates  breaks  the  filver- 
rain. 

And  with  his  ftrong  courfe  opens  theni  again. 

O  I  how  her  eyes  and  tears  did  lend,  and  borrow  I 
Her  eyes  feen  in  her  tears,  tears  in  her  eye  ; 
Both  cryftals,  where  they   view'd    eaeh   other's 

forrow  : 
Sorrow,  that  friendly  fighs  fought  ftill  to  dry. 
But  like  a  ftormy  day,  now  wind,  now  rain. 
Sighs  dry  her  cheeks,  tears  make  theai  wet  a- 
gain. 

Variable  pafiions  throng  her  conftant  woe, 
As  ftriving  which  fhould  beft  become  her  grief  J 
All  entertain'd,  each  pafiion  labours  fo. 
That  every  prefent  forrow  feemeth  chief. 
But  none  is  beft,  then  join  they  all  together. 
Like  many  doads  confultjng  for  foul  weather. 

By  this,  far  off  fhe  hears  feme  huntfman  hollow  J 
A  aurfe's  fcng  ne'er  pleas'd  her  babe  fo  welli 
The  diiv  imagination  flic  did  follow, 
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This  found  of  hfipe  dnth  labour  to  expel!  : 
por  now  reviving;  Joy  bids  her  rejoice, 
Aad  flatters  her  it  is  Adonis'  voice. 

Whereat  her  tears  began  to  turn  their  tide, 
Being  prii'on'd  in  her  eye,  like  pearls  in  glafs  : 
Yet  Ibmr  times  lalls  an  orient  drop  befide, 
Which  her  cheek  melts,   as  fcorning  it  fhould  pafs 
To  wafh  the  foid  face  of  the  fluttifli  ground, 
Who  is  but  drunken,  when  flie  feemetli  drown'd. 

O  hard-believing  Love  I  how  flrange  it  feems 
Not  to  believe,  and  yet  too  credulous! 
Thy  weal  and  woe  are  both  of  them  extremes, 
Defpair  and  hope  make  thee  ridiculous  ! 

The  one  doth  flatter  thee,  in  thoughts  unlike- 
ly- 
With  likely  thoughts,  the  other  kills  thee  quick- 
ly. 

■Now  {he  unweaves  the  web  that  fhe  had  wrought' 
Adonis  lives,  and  Death  is  not  to  blame  : 
It  was  not  Ihe  that  csll'd  him  all  to  nought, 
Now  fhe  adds  honour  to  his  hateful  name  : 

She  'clecps  him  King  of  Graves,  and  Grave  for 
Kii'^s, 

Imperial  Supreme  of  all  Mortal  Things. 

No,  no,  (quoth  Hie)  fweet  Death  I  I  did  but  jefl; ; 
Yer  pardon  me,  I  felt  a  kind  of  fear, 
When  as  I  met  the  boar,  that  bloody  beaft, 
Which  knows  no  pity,  but  is  ftill  fevere. 

Then,  gentle  Shadow!   ftruth  I  mud  confefs) 
I  rail'd  on  thee,  fearing  my  Love's  deceafe. 

'Tis  not  my  fault :  the  boar  provok'd  my  toK<Tue : 
Be  wreak'd  on  him  (invifible  commander  !  ) 
'Tis  he,  foul  creature,  that  hath  done  thee  wrong, 
I  did  but  adt,  he's  author  of  thy  flander. 

Grief  hath  two  tongues,  atid  never  woman  yet 
Cou'd   rule  them  both  without    ten    womens 


Thus  hoping  that  Adonis  is  alive. 
Her  ralh  fufpeA  fhe  doth  extenuate; 
And  that  his  beauty  may  the  better  thrive. 
With  death  fhe  humbly  doth  infinuate  : 

Tells  him  of  trophies,  flatues,  tombs,  and  fto- 
ries, 

His  vi6l«ries,  his  triumphs,  and  his  glories. 

O  Jove !  quoth  flie,  how  much  a  fool  was  I, 
To  be  of  fuch  a  weak  and  filly  mind  ? 
To  wail  ))is  death,  who  lives,  and  muft  not  die. 
Till  mutual  overthrow  of  mortal  kind  ! 

Por  he  being  dead,  with  him  is  Beauty  flain. 
And  Beauty  dead,  black  chaos  comes  again. ' 

Fye :  fye  !  fond  I,ove,  thou  art  fo  full  of  fear. 
As  one  with  trcafure  laden,  hem'd  with  thieves  : 
Trifles  (unwitnefl"ed  with  eye,  or  ear) 
Thy  coward  heart,  with  falfe  bethinking  grieves, 
i-ven  at  this  word  flie  hears  a  merry  horn. 
Whereat  fhe  leaps,  that  was  but  late  forlorn. 


Asfaulcon  to  the  lure;  away  fhe  flies  : 

The  grafs  rtoops  not,  ihe  treads  on  it  fo  light, 

And  in  her  hafte  unfortimat<'ly  fpies 

The  foul  boar's  conqueft  on  her  fair  delight. 

Which  feen,    her  eyes,  as   murder'd    with 
view. 

Like  ftars  aflaam'd  of  day,  themfelves  withdr 

Or  as  the  fnail,  whofc  tender  horns  being  hit. 
Shrinks  back  in  his  flielly  cave  with  pain. 
And  there,  all  fmother'd  up,  in  fliade  doth  fit,  , 
Long  after  fearing,  to  creep  forth  a^ain  :       *| 
So  at  his  bloody  view  her  eyes  are  fled,        ' 
Into  the  deep  dark  cabins  of  her  head.  ' 

Where  they  reCgn'd  their  office  and  their  lighii 
To  the  difpofing  of  her  troubled  brain  : 
Who  bids  them  flill  confort  wih  ugly  Nio-hf 
And  never  wound  the  heart  with  lonks  again  i 
Who,  like  a  king  perplexed  in  his  throne,      ' 
By  their  fuggeftions  gives  a  deadly  groan,    '' 

Whereat  each  tributary  fubjed  quakes. 
As  when  the  wind  imprifon'd  in  the  ground, 
Struggling  for  paflkge,   Earth's  foundation  fllat 
Which  with  cold  terrors  doth  men's  mind   co 
found. 
This  mutii/y  each  part  doth  fo  furprize. 
That  from  their  dark  beds  once  more  'leap  B 
eyes. 

And,  being  open  through  unwilling  fight 
Upon  the  wide  wound,  that  the  boar  had  trench 
In  his  foft  flank,  whofe  wonted  lilly  white 
With  purple   tears,   that  his  wound    wept,    w» 
drench'd. 
No  flower  was  nig'n,   no  grafs,  herb,  leaf,  i 
weed,  I 

But  Hole  his  blood,   and  feem'd  with  him  i 
bleed. 

This  folemn  fympathy  poor  Venus  noteth,  , 

Over  one  flioulder  doth  flie  hang  her  head  ;        "; 

Dumbly  flie  pafiions,  frantickly'flie  doteth  ; 

She  thinks  he  could  not  die,  he  is  not  dead. 
Her  voice  is  fl:op'd,  her  joints  forget  to  bow,  ' 
Her   eyes  are   mad  tliat   they  have   wept  ti 
now. 

Upon  his  hurt  flie  looks  fo  ftedfaftly. 

That  her  fight  dazzling,  makes  the  wound  feen 

three  ; 
And  then  ftie  reprehends  her  mangling  eye. 
That  makes  more  gaflies  where  no  breach  flioulj 
be  : 
His  face   feems   twain,    each   fcveral   limb  i 
doubled,  ) 

For   oft   the    eye    miflakes,     the    brain   hcis% 
troubled. 

My  tongue  cannot  exprefs  my  grief  for  one ; 
And  yet  (quoth  flie)  behold  the  two  Adons  deadl 
My  fighs  are  blown  away,  my  fait  tears  gone. 
Mine  eyes  arc  turn'd  to  fire,  my  heart  to  lead : 


VENUS     AND    ADONIS 

Heavy  heart's  lead  melt  at  mine  eyes  as  fire, 
So  Ihall  I  die  by  drops  of  hot  de&re. 
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IfMas !  poor  World,  what  treafure  haft  thou  loft ! 
[What  face  remains  alive  that's  worth  the  vie\5fing? 
IWhofe  tongue  is  mufic  now  ?    what  canft   thou 
I  boaft 

of  things  long  fince,  or  any  thing  enfuing  ? 

The  flowers  arc  fwect,  their  colours  frefti  and 
trim , 

But  true  fvveet  Beauty  liv'd,  and  dy'd  in  him. 

Sonnet,  or  veil,  henceforth  no  creature  wear; 

Nor  fun,  nor  wind  will  ever  ftrive  to  kifs  you  : 

Having  no  fair  to  lofe,  you  need  not  fear  ; 

Irhe  fun  doth  fcorn  you,   and  the  wind  doth  hifs 
you. 
But  when  Adonis  liv'd,  fun  and  fliarp  air 
Luik'd  like  two  thieves,  to  rob  him  of  his  Fair. 

^nd  therefore  wou'd  he  put  his  bonnet  on, 
tinder  whofe  brim  the  gaudy  fun  wou'd  peep  ; 
The  wind  wou'd  blow  it  off,  and  being  gone 
Play  with  his  locks,  then  wou'd  Adonis  weep  ; 
And  ftrait  in  pity  of  his  tender  years, 
Ihey  both  wou'd  ftrive  who  firft  ftiou'd  dry  his 
tears. 

To  fee  his  face  the  lion  walk'd  along 

Eehind  fome  hedge,    becaufe  he  wou'd  not  fear 

him  ; 
|To  recreate  himfelf  whtn  he  hath  fung, 
IfThe  tyger  wou'd  be  tame,  and  gently  litar  him  : 
If  he  had  fpoke,  the  wiilf  wou'd  leave  his  prey, 
;     And  never  fright  the  filly  lamb  that  day. 

[When  he  beheld  his  fhadow  in  a  brook, 
IfThcre  fifties  fpread  on  it  their  golden  gills : 
When  he  was  by,  the  birds  fuch  pleafure  took, 
I'hat  fome  would  fing,  fome  other  in  their  bills 
Would  bring  him   mulberries,    and   ripe   red 

cherries ; 
He  fed  them  with  his  fight,  they  him  with  ber- 
ries. 

l|But  this  foul,  grim,  and  urchin-fnouted  boar, 
jWhofe  downward  eye  ftill  looketh  for  a  grave, 
[Ne'er  faw  the  beauteous  livery  that  he  wore  ; 
[jWitnefs  the  entertainment  that  he  gave. 

If  he  did  fee  his  face,  why  then  I  know, 
J     He  thought  to  kifs  him,  and  hath   kill'd  him 
fo. 

'Tis  true,  'tis  true,  thus  was  Adonis  flain, 
;He  ran  upon  the  boar  with  his  fharp  fpear, 
^"Who  wou'd  not  whet  his  teeth  at  him  again. 
But  by  a  kifs  thought  to  perfuade  him  there  : 
And  noufling  in  his  flank,  the  loving  fwine 
Sheath'd  unaware  his  tuik  in  his  foft  groin. 

Had  I  been  tooth'd  like  him,  I  muft  confefs, 
jWith  kifling  him,  I  fliould  have  kill'd  him  firft. 
But  he  is  dead,  and  never  did  he  blefs 
My  mouth  with  his ;  the  more  am  I  accurs'd. 


With  this  ftie  falleth  in  the  place  flie  ftood, 
And  ftains  her  face  with  his  congealed  blood. 


She  looks  upon  his  lips,  and  they  are  pale ; 

She  takes  him  by  the  hand,  and  that  is  cold; 

She  whifpersin  his  ear  a  heavy  tale, 

As  if  he  heard  t)ie  woful  words  flie  told  : 
She  lifts  the  coffer-lids  that  clofe  his  eyes, 
Where,  lo  !  two    lamps  burnt  out  in  darknef* 
lies. 

Two  glafles  where  her  felf  her  felf  beheld 
A  thoufand  times,  and  now  no  more  refledl ; 
Their  virtue  loft,  wherein  they  late  excell'd, 
And  every  beauty  robb'  d  of  his  eft'edl. 

Wonder  of  time!  (quoth  ftie)  this  is  my  fpight. 

That,  you  being  dead,  the   day  fliou'd  yet  be 
light. 

Since  thou  art  dead,  lo !  here  I  prophefy. 
Sorrow,  on  love,  hereafter  ftiall  attend  ; 
It  ftiall  be  waited  on  with  jealoufy. 
Find  fweet  beginning  but  unfavoury  end. 
Ne'er  fettled  equally  too  high,  or  low : 
That  ail  Love's  plcafures  ftiall  not  match  hie 
woe. 

It  ftiall  be  fickle,  falfe,  and  full  of  fraud. 
And  fliall  be  blafted  in  a  breathing  while. 
The  bottom  poifon,  and  the  top  o'erftraw'd 
With  fweats,  that  ftiall  the  ftiarpeft  fight  beguile. 
The  ftrongcft  body  ftiall  it  make  moft  weak, 
Strike  the  wife  dumb,   and  teach  the  fool  to 
fpeak. 

It  ftiall  be  fparing,  and  too  full  of  riot, 
Teaching  decrepid  age  to  tread  the  meafures; 
1  he  ftaring  rufiian  ftiall  it  keep  in  quiet. 
Pluck  down  the  rich,  inrich   the  poor  with  trca- 
fures ; 
It  ftiall  be  raging  mad,  and  filly  mild. 
Make  the  young  old,  the  old  become  a  child. 

It  fliall  fufpecS,  where  is  no  caufe  of  fear  ; 

It  ftiall  not  fear,  where  it  ftiould  moft  miftr  ift ; 

It  ftiall  be  mercifull,  and  too  fevere, 

And  moft  deceiving  when  it  feems  moft  juft  : 
Perverfe  it  ft.  all  be,  when  it  feems  moft  toward. 
Put  fear  to  valour,  courage  to  the  coward. 

It  fliall  be  the  caufe  of  war  and  dire  events, 

And  fet  diflention  'twixt  the  fon  and  fire  ; 

Subjea  and  fervile  to  all  difcontents, 

As  dry  combuftious  matter  is  to  fire. 

Sith  in  his  prime,  death  doth  my  Love  deftroy. 
They  that  love  heft,  their  Love  ftiall  not  enjoy. 

By  this,  the  boy  that  by  her  fide  lay  kill'd. 
Was  melted  like  a  vapour  from  her  fight. 
And  in  his  blood,  that  on  the  ground  lay  fpill'd, 
A  purple  flower  fprung  up  chequer'd  with  white, 
Refembling  well  his  pale  cheeks,  and  the  blood. 
Which  in  round   drops  upon  their  whitenefs 
ftood. 
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She  bc--vs  her  head  the  new-fprung  flower  to  fmell 
Comparing  it  to  her  Adonis'  breath  : 
And  fays,  within  her  bofom  it  ihall  dwell, 
Since  he  himfelf  is  reft  from  her  by  death  : 
She  crops  the  ftalk,  and  in  the  breach  appears 
Green  dropping  fap,    which  Ihe  compares  to 
tears. 

Poor  Flower!    (quoth  (he)  this  was  thy  father's 
guife, 

(Sweet  iffue  of  a  more  fweet-fmelling  fire) 

For  every  httle  grief  to  wet  his  eyes, 

To  grow  unto  himfelf  was  his  defire, 

And  fo  'tis  thine  ;  but  know  it  is  as  good 
To  wither  in  my  breail,  as  in  his  blood. 


Here  vras  thy  fathcrs's  bed,  here  is  my  breaft, 
Thou  art  the  next  of  blood,  and  'tis  thy  right; 
l.ow  in  this  hollow  cradle  take  thy  reft, 
My  throbbing  heart  fhall  rock  thee  day  and  nigl 
There  fhall  not  be  one  minute  of  an  hour, 
Wherein  I  will  riot  kifs  my  fweet  Love's  fiu| 


Thus  weary  of  the  world,  avv.iy  fhe  hies. 
And  yokes  her  filver  doves,  by  whofe  fwift  aid. 
Their  miftrefs  mounted,  through  the  empty 
In  her  light  chariot  quickly  is  convey'd; 

Holding  their  courfe   to   Paphos,  where 
Queen 

Means  tu  immute  herfelf,  and  not  be  feen. 
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THE    RAPE    OF   LUCRECE. 


To  the  Right  Honourable 


HENRY    WRIOTHESIY, 


EARL  OF  SOUTHAMPTON;  AND  BARON  riCHFIELD. 


RIGHT  HONODRABLE, 

The  love  I  dedicate  to  your  Lordfijipi  is  without  end  :  whereof  this  pamphlet,  without  beginning," 
IS  but  a  fuperfluous  moity.  The  warrant  I  have  of  your  honourable  difpofition,  not  the  worth  of 
iny  untutor'd  Hnes,  makes  it  affur'd  of  acceptance.  What  I  have  done  is  yours,  what  I  have  to  do 
is  yours,  being  part  in  all  I  have  devoted  yours.  Were  my  worth  greater,  my  duty  Ihould  (hew  greater ; 
mean  time  as  it  is,  it  is  bound  to  your  Lordihip  :  To  whom  I  wiih  long  life,  ilill  lengtben'd  with 
/all  happinefs. 


Your  Lordlhip's  in  all  duty, 

W.    S  H  A  K  S  P  E.A  R  E, 
Vol.  IT.  Rr 
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The  Argument, 


LUCIUS  TARQtJINIUo  (for  his  excefllve  pride,  furnam'dSuperbus)  after  he  had  caufed  his  own  father- 
in-law,  Servius  TuUius  to  be  cruelly  murdered,  and  contrary  to  the  Roman  laws  and  cufloms,  not  i 
requiring  or  flaying  for  the  people's  fuffrages,  had  poffcffed  himfelf  of  the  kingdom,  went,  accom- 
panied with  his  fons,  and  other  noblemen  of  Rome,  to  bcfiege  Ardea.     During  which  fiege,  the  : 
principal  men  of  the  army,  meeting  one  evening  at  the  tent  of  Sextus  Tarquinius,  the  King's  fon,, 
in  their  difcourfes  after  fupper,  every  one  commended  the  virtues  of  his  own  wife ;  among  whom  i 
Coliaiinus  cxtoli'd  the  incomparable  chaflity  of  his  wife  I.ucrece.     In  that  pleafant  huniour  they  i 
all  polled  to  Rome  ;  and  intending,  by  their  fecret  and  fudden  arrival,  to  make  trial  of  that  which^  i 
every  one  had  before  avouch'd,  only  Collatinus  finds  his  wife   (though  it  were  late  in  the  night)- ) 
Ipinning  amongft  her  maids,  the  other  ladirs  were  found  all  dancing  and  revelling,  or  in  fever.  J 
difports.  Whereupon  the  noblemen  yielded  Collatinus  the  viiflory,  and  his  wife  the  fame.    At  that 
time,  Sextus  Tarquinius  being  infiam'd  with  Lucrece's  beauty,  yet  fniothering  his  paflions  for  the 
prefcnt,  departed  with  the  reft  back  to  the  camp  ;  from  whence  he  fhortly  after  privily  withdrew 
himfelf,  and  was  (according  to  his  flate)  royally  entertained  and  lodged  by  Lucrece  at  Collatium. 
The  fame  night,  he  treacheroufly  flealcth  info  her  chamber,  violently  ravifhed  her ;  and  early  in  . 
the  morning  fpeedeth  away.     Lucrece,  in  this  lamtritable  plight,   haftily  difpatcheth  meflengerf!,, , 
one  to  Rome  for  her  father,  another  to  the  camp  for  Collatine.   They  came,  the  one  accompanied  1: 
with  Junius  Brutus,  the  other  with  Publius  Viderius  j  and  finding  Lucrece  attir'd  in  mourning 
habit,  demanded  the  caufe  of  her  for'row.     She  fn-ft  taking  an  oath  of  them  for  her  revenge, 
vealed  the  aiftor,  and  whole  manner  of  his  dealing,  and  withal  fuddenly  ftabb'd  herfclf.     Wl. 
done,  with  one  confent,  they  all  vowed  to  root  out  the  whole  hated  family  of  the  Tarquins  :  And 
bearing  the  dead  body  to  Rome,  Brutus  acquainted  the  people  with  the  doer,   and  manner  of  the 
vile  deed  ;  with  a  bitter  inveaive  againfi  the  tyranny  of  the  King  ;    wherewith  the  people  were 
fo  mov'd,that  with  one  confent,  and  a  general   acclamation;  the  Tarquins  were  all  exil'd,  and 
the  State-government  changed  from  Kings  to  Confuls. 


1'  "^o^t  the  bcficg'd  Arden  all  in  poft, 
Bcin  by  the  truftlefs  wings  of  falfc  defire, 
Luft-br<;athing  Tarquin  leaves  the  Roman  hoA, 
And  to  CoUatiuni  bears  the  lightlefs  fire, 
Vhich  in  pale  embers  hid,  lurUs  to  afpire, 
Ard  girdle  with  embracing  flames,  the  wafte 
Ci  Collatinc's  fair  love,  Lucrece  the  chafte. 
A 


Haply  that  name  of  chafte  unhaply  fet. 
This  batelefs  edge  on  his  keen  appetite  : 
When  Collatine  unwifely  did  not  let 
To  praife  the  clear  unmatched  red  and  white ; 
Which  triuniph'd  in  that  fky  of  his  delight ; 

Where  mortal  ftar,  as  bright  as  heaven's  beauties,, 
With  pure  afpcds  did  him  peculiar  duties. 
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For  he  the  night  before,  in  Tarq-.iin's  tent, 
Unlock'd  the  treafure  of  his  happy  ftate  : 
What  pricelefs  wealth  the  heavens  had  him  leot, 
In  the  polTeffion  ot  his  beauteous  mate  ; 
Reckoning  his  tortune  at  fuch  high-proud  rate, 
That  kings  might  be  efpcufed  to  more  fame, 
But  king,  nor  peer  to  fuch  a  peerlefs  dame. 

O  Happinefs  enjoy'd  but  of  a  few  ! 
And  if  poffefs'd,  as  foon  decay'd  and  done  ! 
As  is  the  morning's  filver  melting  dew, 
Againft  the  gdlden  fplcndor  of  the  fun  : 
An  expir'd  date  cancell'd  e'er  well  begun. 
Honour  and  beauty  in  the  owner's  arms. 
Arc  weakly  fortrell  from  a  world  of  haruis. 

Beauty  itfelf  doth  of  itfelf  perfuade 

llie  eyes  of  men  without  an  orator ; 

What  needeth  then  apology  be  made. 

To  fet  forth  that  which  is  fo  fingular  ? 

Or  why  ii  Collatine  the  publiflier 

Of  that  rich  jewel  he  fhould  keep  unknown 
From  tliievifli  ears,  bccaufe  it  is  his  own  ? 

Perchance  his  boaft  of  Lucrece's  fov'reignty 
Suggefted  this  proud  iflue  of  a  king  ; 
For  by  our  ears  our  hearts  oft  tainted  be. 
Perchance,  that  envy  of  fo  rich  a  thing 
Eraving  compare,  difdainfuUy  did  fting 

His   high-pitcht    thoughts,    that   meaner  men 
fhould  vant 

The  golden  hap,  which  their  fuperiors  want. 

But  fnme  untimely  thought  did  inftigate 
His  all  too  timelefs  fpeed,  if  none  of  thofe. 
His  honour,  his  affairs,  his  friends,  his  ftate, 
Negleited  all,  with  fwift  intent  he  goes 
To  quench  the  coal,  which  in  his  liver  glows. 
O  !  rifli  falfe  lieat  wrapt  in  repenrant  cold  ! 
■    Thy  hally   fpring  ftill  blails,  and  ne'er  grows 
old. 

When  at  Collatium  tliis  falfe  lord  arrlv'd, 
Well  was  he  weicom'd  by  the  Roman  dame, 
.Within  whofe  face  beauty  and  virtue  ftriv'd, 
Which  of  them  both  fhould  underprop  her  fame. 
When    Virtus   bragg'd,  Beauty    would  blufa   for 
ftiame  ; 
When  Beauty  boafted  blufhes,  in  defpight 
Virtue  wou'd  ftain  that  o'er  with  Tilver  white. 

.  But  Beauty,  in  that  white  Intituled, 
From  Venus  doves,  doth  challenge  that  fair  field ; 
Then  Virtue  claims  from  Beauty  beauty's  red, 
Which  Virtue  gave  the  golden  age  to  guild 
Her  filver  cheeks,  and  cali'd  it  then  her  fliield  ; 
Teaching  them  thus  to  ufe  it  in  the  fight. 
When  fhame  affail'd,  the  red  Ihould  fence  the 
white. 

This  heraldry  in  Lucrece's  face  was  feen, 
Argu'd  by  Beauty's  red  and  Virtue's  white ; 
Of  cither's  colour  was  the  other  queen, 
Proving  from  World's  miaority  their  right; 


Yet  their  ambition  makes  them  ftill  to  fight : 
Tlie  fov'reignty  of  either  being  fo  great, 
That  oft  they  interchange  each  other's  feat. 

This  filent  war  of  lillies  and  of  rnfes, 
Which  Tarquiri  view'd  in  her  fair  face's  field, 
In  iheir  pure  ranks  his  traitor  eye  inclofcs, 
Where,  left  between  them  both  it  (hould  be  kill'd. 
The  coward  captive  vanquiflied  doth  yield 
To  thofe  two  armies,  that  would  let  him  go. 
Rather  than  triumph  in  fo  falfe  a  foe. 

Now  thinks  he,  that  her  hufband's  fhallow  tongue. 
The  niggard  prodigal,  that  prais'd  her  fo, 
In  that  high  tafk  hath  done  her  beauty  wrong. 
Which  far  exceeds  his  barren  fkill  to  ftiow. 
Therefore  that  praife,  which  Collatine  doth  owe, 
Inthanted  Tarquin  anfwers  with  furmife. 
In  filent  wonder  of  lull  gaziiig  eyes. 

This  earthly  faint,  adored  by  this  devil, 

Little  fufpedted  the  falfe  wjrfliipper. 

"   For  thoughts  unftain'd  do  feldom  dream  of  evil, 

"  Birds  never  lim'd,  no  fecret  bullies  fear  : 

So  guiltlcfs  fhe  fecurcly  gives  good  chear. 

And  reverend  welcome  to  her  princely  gueft, 
Whofe  inward  ill  no  outward  harm  exprelt. 

For  that  he  colonr'd  with  his  high  eftate, 
Hidii'g  bafe  fin  in  pleats  of  majtfty, 
■fhat  nothing  in  hirn  feem'd  inordinate, 
Save  fometime  too  inucli  wonder  of  his  eye  : 
Which  having  all,  all  cnuld  not  fdtisfy  ; 
But  poorly  rich  fo  wanttth  in  his  ftore, 
That   clr>y'd   with  much,    he  pinetli  ftill  for 
more. 

But  {he  that  never  cop'd  with  ftranger  eyes. 
Could  pick  no  meaning  from  their  parling  looks; 
Nor  read  the  fubtle  fhining  fecrecies 
Writ  in  the  glaffy  inavgents  of  fuch  books. 
She   touch'd   no   unknown   baits,   nor  fear'd  no 
hooks ; 
Nor  culd  fhe  moralize  his  wanfon  fight 
More  tiian  his  eyes  were  open'd  to  tl:e  light. 

Ke  ftrries  to  her  ears  her  hufband's  fame. 
Won  in  the  fields  of  fruitful  Italy  ; 
And  decks  with  praifes  Collatine'i  high  name. 
Made  glorious  by  his  manly  chivaliy, 
With  brulfed  arms  and  wreaths  of  victory. 

Her  joy  with  heav'd  up  hand  Ilie  doth  exprefs, 
And  wordlefs,  fo  greecs  heav'n  for  his  fuccefs. 

Far  from  the  purpofe  of  his  coming  thither. 
He  makes  excufes  for  his  being  there  ; 
No  cloudy  fiiow  of  ftormy  bluftring  weather. 
Doth  yet  in  his  fair  welkin  once  appear, 
Till  fable  night,  mother  of  dread  and  fear. 
Upon  the  world  dim  darknef--  doth  difplay, 
And  in  her  vaulty  prifon  Ihuts  the  day. 

For  then  is  Tarquin  brought  unto  his  bed. 
Intending  weArincfs  with  heavy  fprite  j 
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For  After  {"upper  long  he  queftioned 

With  iTiDdcft  Lucrece,  and  wore  out  the  night. 

Now   leaden   flumber  with    life's  ftrength  doth 

And  every  one  to  reft  thcmfelves  betake, 
Save  thieves,  and  cares,  and  troubled  minds  that 
wake. 

As  one  of  which,  doth  Tarquin  lie  revolving 
The  Amdry  dangers  of  his  will's  obtaining, 
Yet  ever  to  obtain  his  will  refolving, 
•Though  wtak-built  hopes  perfuade  him  to  abftain- 

Jng; 
Defpair  to  gain  doth  trafBc  (ft  for  gaming  : 

And  wii-n  i^reat  treifure  is  the  meed  propofed. 
Though  death  be  adjundt,  there's  no  death  fup- 
pofed. 

Thofe  that  much  covet  are  of  gain  fo  fond, 
"I'hat  what  they  have  not  (that  which  they  pofiefs;) 
Tiicy  Icattet  and  unlnofe  it  from  their  bond. 
And  fo  by  hopmg  more,  they  have  but  lefs ; 
Or  gaining  more,  the  profit  of  exct  fs 
Is  but  to  furfcit,  and  fuch  griels  fuftain. 
That    they   prove  bankrupt  in  this  poor-rich 
gain. 

The  aim  of  all  is  but  to  niirfe  the  life 
With  honour,  wealth  atid  eafe,  in  waining  age  : 
And  in  this  aim  there  is  fuch  thwarting  llrife, 
I'iiut  one  f  r  all,  or  all  for  one  we  gage  : 
As  life  for  honour,  in  fell  battels  rage, 

Honour  for  wealth,   and  oft  thut  wealth  doth 
coa 

The  death  of  all,  and  altogether  loft. 

So  that  in  venturing  all,  we  leave  to  be 

The  things  wc  are,  for  tliat  which  we  expefl : 

And  this  ambitious  foul  infirmity, 

111  iiaving  much,  torments  us  with  defect 

Of  that  we  have  :  fo  the  n  we  do  neglcJl 

The  thing  we  have,  and,  all  for  want  of  wit, 
Make  fomething,  nothing  by  augnventing  it. 

Suchhszaid  now  muft  doting  Tarquin  make, 
Pawning  his  honeur  to  obtain  his  lull  : 
And  for  hiii.felf,  himftlf  he  mull  lirfake; 
'i  hi:i  wl.tre  is  tiuth,  if  there  be  no  ftll-tiuft  i" 
When  fiiall  lie  think  to  find  a  llranger  juft. 
When  he  hinifjf,  liimfL-lf  coiifi  unds,  betrays 
To   fland'rous    tongues   the    wreiciied    liateful 
lays  ? 

Now  ftc'lc  i.pon  the  time  the  dead  rf  night, 
■VVher,  heavy  flttp  had  cios'd  up  r.t-  rtal  eyes; 
Mo  omifortablc  iiardid  lend  his  l!j;ht, 
M.)  nolle  hut  owls,  and  wolves  death-brdirg  cries; 
Now  ftrvis  ihefc;iliin,  that  they  may  fiiipiize 

The  filly  lambs;  pure   tliouLiiis  arc  cead   and 
.  dill 

■While  luft  and  murder  wakes  to  ftain,  and  kill. 

And  n'  w  this  luftfid  lord  leapt  from  his  bed, 
Ti»ro^^l^g  Lis  mantle  rudely  o'er  his  arm, 


Is  madly  toft  between  defire  and  dread ; 
Th'  one  fweetly  flatters,  the  other  feareth  harm  t 
But  honeft  fear,  bewitch'd  with  luft's  foul  charm, 
Doth  too  too  oft  betake  him  to  retire. 
Beaten  away  by  brainfick  rude  delire. 

His  falchion  on  a  flint  he  foftly  fmiteth, 
That  from  the  cold  ftone  fparks  of  fire  do  fly, 
\^'hertat  a  waxen  torch  forthwith  he  lighteth, 
Which  muft  be  load-ftar  to  his  luftful  eye, 
And  to  the  flame  thus  fpeaks  advifedly  ; 
'  As  from  this  cold  flint  I  enforc'd  this  fire, 
'  So  Lucfecemuft  I  force  to  my  defire. 

Here  pale  with  fear,  he  doth  premeditate 
The  dangers  of  his  loathfome  enterprize; 
And  in  his  inward  Mind  he  doth  debate 
What  following  forrow  may  on  this  arife  : 
Then  looking  fcornfully  he  doth  defpife 
His  naked  armour  of  ftill  flaughter'd  luft, 
And  jullly  thus  controuls  his  thoughts  unjuft, 

''  Fair  torch  burn  out  thy  light,  and  lend  it  not 
''  To  darken  her,  whofc  light  excelleth  thine  : 
"  And  die  unhallow'd  thoughts,  before  you  blot 
"  With  your  uncleannefs,  that  which  is  divine. 
•'  Offer  pure  incenfe  to  fo  pure  a  fhrine  : 
"  Let  fair  humanity  abhrr  the  deed, 
"  That  fpots  and  ftains  love's  mudefl  fnow-whitc  : 
"  weed. 
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"  O  fliame  to  knighthood,  and  to  fliinlng  arms ! 
"  O  fuul  dlfhonour  to  my  houfchold's  grave  1 
"  O  impious  a&,  including  all  foul  harms 
"  A  martial  man  to  be  foft  fancy's  flave  1 
"  True  valour  ftill  a  true  refpe>5i  fliould  have. 
"  Then  my  digreflicn  is  fo  vile,  fo  bafe, 
"  That  it  ft'ill  live  engraven  in  my  face. 

"  Yea,  though  I  die,  the  fcandal  will  furvive, 
"  And  be  an  eye  fore  in  my  golden  coat : 
"  Some  loathfome  dafii  the  herald  will  contrive, 
"  To  cypher  me  how  fondly  I  did  dote  : 
"  Thnt  any  pofterity,  ftiam'd  with  the  note, 
"  Shall  curfe  my  bones,  and  hold  it  for  no  fin, 
"  To  wifh  that  I  their  father  had  not  beei:. 

"  What  win  I,  if  I  gain  the  thing  I  feck  ? 
''  A  dream,  a  breath,  a  froth  of  fleeting  joy. 
"  Who  buys  a  minute's  mirth,  to  wail  a  week  ? 
"  Or  fells  eternity,  to  get  a  toy  ? 
"  Tor  oue  fweet  grape,  who  will  the  wine  de- 
"  flroy.? 
"  Or  V.  hat    fond   beggar,   but   to   touch    the 

''  crown, 
'•  Would  with  the  fceptre  ftrait  be  {Iruckeir 
"  down  i 

"  If  C(dlatinu3  dream  of  my  intent, 
"   Will  he  not  wake,  and  in  a  defperate  rage 
"  Poft  hither,  this  vile  purpofe  to  prevent  ? 
"  This  fiege  that  hath  ingirt  his  marriage, 
"  This  blur  to  youth,  this  forrow  to  the  fage, 
"  'J'his  dying  virtue,  this  lurviving  flianic, 
"  Whofe  crime  will  bear  an  ever-duriug  bla.Tic. 
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•*  O  what  excsfe  can  my  invention  make, 

"  When  thou  flialt  charge  me  with  fo  black  a 

'•  deed! 
"  WiJ4  not  my  tongue  be  mute,  my  frail  joints 

«  fliake  ? 
"  Mine    eyes  forgo   their  light,  my  falfe  heart 

"  bleed? 
"  The  guilt  being  great,  the  fear  doth  ftill  exceed, 
"  And  extreme  fear  can  neither  fight  nor  fly, 
"  But  coward-like  with  trembling  terror  die. 

"  Had  CoUatirus  kill'd  my  fon  or  fire, 
'"  Or  lain  in  ambufh  to  betray  my  life  ; 
*«  Or  were  he  not  my  dear  friend,  this  defire 
"  Might  have  excufe  to  work  upon  his  wife, 
"  As  in  revenge  or  quital  of  fuch  ftrife ; 
"  But  as  he  is  my  kinfman,  my  dear  friend, 
"  The  fhame  and  fault  finds  no  excufe,  nor 
«  end. 

"  Shameful  it  is,  if  the  fad  be  known  ; 

"  Hateful  it  is;  there  isjio  hate  in  loving. 

"  I'll  beg  her  love;  but  fhe  is  not  her  own  : 

"  The  wvirft  is  but  denial,  and  reproving. 

"  My  will  is  flrong,  pafl  reafon's  weak  rem»v- 

"  ing- 
"  Who  fears  a  fentence,  or  an  old  man's  faw, 
"  Shall  by  a  painted  cloth  be  kept  in  awe. 

Thus  (gracelefs)  holds  he  difputation, 
'Tween  frozen  confcience  and  hot-burning  will ; 
And  with  go.  d  thoughts  makes  difpeniation. 
Urging  the  v^rorfer  fenfe  for  vantage  flill ; 
Which  in  a  moment  doth  confound  and  kill 
All  pure  efiedls,  and  doth  fo  far  proceed. 
That  what  is  vile  fliews  like  a  virtuous  deed. 

Quoth  he,  fhe  took  me  kindly  by  the  hand, 
And  gaz'd  for  tidings  in  my  eager  eyes. 
Fearing  fome  hard  news  from  the  warlike  band. 
Where  her  beloved  Collatinus  lies, 
O  how  her  fear  did  !i:ake  her  colour  rife  ! 
Firft,  red  ag  rofes,  that  on  lawn  we  lay. 
Then  vvhite  as  lawn,  the  rofes  took  away. 

And  now  her  hand  in  my  hand  being  lock'd, 
Forc'd  it  to  tremMc  v.ith  her  loyal  fear  ; 
Which  firuck  her  fad,  and  then  it  fafter  rock'd. 
Until  her  huiband's  welfire  fhe  did  hear 
Whereat  flie  fniiled  with  fo  fwcet  a  cheer, 
That  had  NarciiTus  feea  her  as  flie  flood, 
Self-love  had  never  drown'd  him  in  the  flood. 

W'hy  hunt  I  then  for  colonr  or  excufes? 

Ail  orators  are  dumb,  when  beauty  pleadeth 

Poor  wretches  have  remorfe  in  pooi  abufeth  ; 

Ijove  thrivei  not  in  the  heartthatfliadowsdreadeth. 

AffeiSion  is  my  captaiii,  and  he  leads; 
And  v-'hen  his  gaudy  banner  is  difplay'd. 
The  cowaid  fights,  and  will  not  be  dilmay'd. 

Then  childifli  fear  avant !  debating  die  !  1 

RclpeiSt  and  rcafon  wait  on  wrinkled  age ! 
IViy  iicart  fliail  never  countermand  mine  eye, 


Sad  paufe,  and  deep  regard  befeems  the  fage ; 
My  part  is  youth,  and  beats  thefe  from  the  ftage* 

Dcfire  my  pilot  is,  beauty  my  prize  ; 

Then  who   fears  finking  wheic  fuch  treafure 
lies  ? 

As  corn  o'er-grown  by  weeds,  fo  heedful  fear 

Is  almoft  choak'd  by  unrefifled  lufl:. 

Away  he  fleals  with  open  lift'ning  ear. 

Full  of  fiml  hope,  and  full  of  fond  miflrufl ; 

Both  which,  as  fervitors  to  the  unjull, 

So<rofs  him  with  their  oppofite  perfuafion. 
That   now  he  vows  a   league,   and  now  inT*, 
vafion. 

Within  his  thought  her  heavenly  image  fits. 
And  in  the  fclf-fame  feat  fits  Collatine: 
That  eye  which  looks  m  her,  confounds  his  wit; 
That  eye  which  him  beholds,  as  more  divine,    ■ 
Unto  a  view  fo  falfe  will  not  incline  : 

But  with  a  pure  appeal  feeks  to  the  heart. 
Which  once  corrupted  takes  the  worfer  part. 

And  therein  heartens  up  his  fervile  powers, 
Who  flatter'd  by  their  leaders  jocund  fhow. 
Stuff  up  his  luft,  as  minutes  fill  up  hours; 
And  as  their  captain  fo  their  pride  doth  grow. 
Paying  more  flavifh  tribute  than  they  owe. 
By  reprobate  defire  thus  madly  led, 
The  Roman  lord  marcheth  to  Lucrece'  bed. 

The  locks  between  her  chamber  and  his  will, 
Each  one  by  him  enforc'd,  retires  his  ward  ; 
But  as  they  open,  they  all  rate  his  ill. 
Which  drives  the  creeping  Thief  to  fome  regard  : 
1  he  threfliold  grates  the  door  to  have  him  heard; 

Night-wand'ring   weazels   fhreek    to  fee  him 
tliere, 

They  fright  him,  yet  he  flill  purfues  his  fear. 

As  each  unwilling  portal  yields  him  way. 
Through  little  vents  and  crannies  of  the  place. 
The  wind  wars  with  his  torch  to  make  him  flay. 
And  blows  the  fmoke  of  it  into  his  face, 
Extinguifhing  his  condud;  in  this  cafe. 

But  his  hot  heart,  which  fond  defire  doth  fcorch 
Puffs  forth  another  wind  that  fires  the  torch. 

And  being  lighted  by  the  light,  he  fpies 
I>i;crecla's  glove,  wherein  her  needle ]^ticks  ; 
He  takes  it  from  the  ruflies  where  it  lies, 
And  gripping  it,  the  needle  his  finger  pricks  : 
As  who  Ihould  fay,  this  glove  to  wanton  tricks 
Is  not  inur'd  ;  return  again  in  hafle, 
Thou  fcefl;  our  miilrcfs'  ornaments  are  chafie. 

But  all  thefe  poor  forbiddings  could  not  flay  him. 
He  in  the  worft  fcnfe  conftrues  their  denial  : 
The  doors,  the  wind,  the  glove  that  did  delay  himj 
He  takes  for  accidental  things  of  trial. 
Or  as  thofe  bars,  which  flop  the  hourly  dial ; 
Who    with  a   lingring  flay    his    courfe   doth 

let. 
Till  every  minute  pays  the  hour  his  debt. 
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So,  fn,  quoth  he,  thefe  lets  attend  the  time, 

Like  h'ttle  frofls,  that  fometime  threat  the  Spring, 

To  add  a  niorc  rejoicing  to  the  prime. 

And  give  the  fneaped  birds  more  caufe  to  fmj, 

Pain  pays  the  income  of  each  precious  thing  ; 

Huge  rocks,  high  winds,  flrong  pirates,  fhelves 
and  fand?. 

The  merchant  fears,  e'er  rich  at  home  he  lands. 

Kow  is  he  come  unto  the  chamber-door. 
That  fhnts  him  from  the  heaven  of  hib  thought, 
Which  with  a  yielding  btch,  and  with  no  more. 
Hath  barr'd  him  from  the  bleiled  thing  he  fought. 
So  from  himfelf  impiety  h-ith  wrought ; 
That  for  his  prey  to  pray  he  doth  begin. 
As  if  the  heavens  Ihould  countenance  his  fin. 

But  in  the  mid'ft  of  his  unfruitful  prayer. 

Having  I'oUicited  th'  eternal  pnwer. 

That  his  f  nil  thoughts  might  ccmpafs  his  fair  fair, 

And  they  would  ftand  aulpicious  to  the  hour ; 

3iven  there  he  flarts,  quoth  he,  I  moft  deflour  ! 
The  powers  to  whom  1  pray,  abhor  this  fa(5l, 
How  can  they  then  afiill  me  in  the  adl  ? 

Then  love  and  fortune  be  my  gods,  my  guide, 

My  will  is  back'd  with  rcfnlution  : 

Thoughts   are   but   dreams   till   their   cfFedls  be 
try'd, 

The  blackeil  fin  is  dear'd  with  abfolution  ; 

Againft  love's  fire,  fear's  froil  hath  dilTolution. 
Ihc  eye  of  heaven  is  our,  and  miRy  night 
Covers  che  fhame,  that  follows  fweet  delight. 

This  faid,  the  guilty  hand  pluck'd  up  the  latch, 
And  with  his  knee  the  door  he  oi^ens  wide  ; 
The    dove    fleeps   fait,    that  this  night-owl  will 

catch ; 
Thus  treafcn  works  e'er  traitors  be  efpy'd. 
Who  ftcs  the  lurking  ferpcnt,  flt-ps  afide  ; 
I    But  file  l"oun(!-fleipiiij>-,  fearing  no  fuch  thing. 

Lies  at  the  mercy  of  his  mortal  fiing, 

•nto  the  chamber  wicked'y  he  ftalks. 
And  gazeth  on  her  yet  uiulaincd  bed  : 
The  curtains  being  clofe,  about  he  walks, 
Rolling  his  greedy  tyc-ba!ls  in  his  head, 
By  their  higii  trtafcn  in  his  heart  mifled  ; 

Which  gives  the  watth-word  to  his  hand  full 
foon. 

To  draw  the  cloud  that  liides  the  filver  moon. 

Look  as  the  fair,  and  fic^y-pointed  fun, 
Rufhing  from  forth  a  cloud,  bereaves  our  fight  ; 
Even  To  the  curtain  drawn,  ]-,'s  eyes  begun 
To  wink,  bting  blinded  with  a  greater  light  ; 
Whether  it  is,  that  file  reflttils  fo  bright, 

'i'hat  dazzleth  them,  or  elfe  ibmc  fliame  fup- 

pofed ; 
But  blind   they  are,  and  keep  themfelvcs  in- 
tlofcd. 

O  had  they  in  that  darkfome    r'fon  died  ! 
Then  had  they  ft  en  the  period  of  their  ill ; 


Then  Collatine  again  by  Lucrece'  fide, 
In  his  clear  bed  might  have  repofed  IHII. 
But  they  muft  ope,  ihis  blefled  league  to  kill; 
And  holy-thoughted  Lucrece,  to  their  fight 
Muft  fell  her  joy,  her  life,  her  world's  delight. 

Her  lilly  hand  her  rofy  cheek  lies  under, 
Cozening  the  pillow  of  a  lawful  kifs  ; 
Who  therefore  angry,  fecms  to  part  in  funder, 
Swelling  on  either  fide  to  want  his  blifs  : 
Between  whofe  hills,  her  head  intombed  is; 
Where  like  a  virtuous  monumept  fhe  lies. 
To  be  admir'd  of  Icud  unhallow'd  eyes. 

Without  the  bed  her  other  fair  hand  was 
On  the  green  coverlet,  v>'hofe  perfedl  vifhitc 
Shew'd  like  an  April  daify  on  the  grafs. 
With  pearly  Aveat,  refembling  dew  of  night. 
Her  eyes  like  marigolds  had  fheath'd  their  light, 
And  canopy'd  in  darknefs  fvveerly  lay. 
Till  they  might  open  to  adorn  the  day. 

Her  hair  like  golden    threads   play'd    with   her 

breath  ; 
O  modeft  wantons!  wanton  modefty  1 
Shewing  life's  triumph  in  the  map  of  death, 
And  death's  din^  look  in  life's  mortality. 
Each  in  her  fleep  themfelvesi'o  beautify. 

As  if  between  thtm  twain  there  were  no  flirife. 
But  that  life  liv'd  in  death,  and  death  in  life. 

Her  breafts  like  ivory  globes  circled  with  blue, 
A  pair  of  maiden  worlds  unconquered, 
Save  of  their  lord,  no  bearing  yoke  they  knew. 
And  him  by  oath  they  truly  honoured. 
Thefe  worlds  in  Tarquin,  new  ambition  bred. 
Who  like  a  foul  ufurper  went  about. 
From  this  fair  throne  to  have  the  owner  out. 

What  could  he  fee,  but  mightily  he  noted  ? 

What  did  he  note,  but  ftror.gly  he  defired  ? 

What  he  beheld,  on  tliat  he  firmly  doted, 

And  in  his  will  his  wilful  eye  he  tired. 

With  more  than  admiration  he  admired 
Her  azure  veins,  her  aubafter  fiiin. 
Her  coral'lips,  her  fnow-white  dimpled  chin. 

As  the  grim  lion  fawneth  o'er  his  prey. 
Sharp  hunger  by  the  conquefl:  fatisfy'J  : 
So  o'er  this  fieeping  foi.l  doth  Tarquin  fiay. 
His  rage  of  liift  by  gazing  qualify'd, 
Slack'd,  not  fiip;reli  ;  for  ftandiiig  by  her  fide. 
His  eye  which  late  this  mutiny  rtfirains, 
Unto  a  greater  uproar  tempts  his  veins. 

And  they,  like  ftraggling  flaves  for  pillage  fighting ,j 

Obdurate  vafrals,fell  exploits  effeifring, 

In  bloody  death  and  ravifhment  delighting, 

Nor  childrens  tears,  nor  mothers  groans  refpetSl- 

Swell  in  their  pride,  the  onfet  ftjU  expeiSling. 
Anon  his  beating  heart  alarum  ftriking. 
Gives  the  hot  charge,  and  bids  thcni  do  theijf' 
liking. 


THE   RAPE   OF   LUCRECE, 


63t 


ttJs  drummin.?  heart  chears  up  his  burning  eye ; 
His  eye  commends  the  leading  to  his  hand  ; 
His  hand,  as  pround  of  fuch  a  dignity, 
Smoaking  v/ith  pride,  march'd  on  to  make  his 

ftand 
On  her  hare  breads,  the  heart  of  all  her  land  ; 
Whofe  ranks  of  blue  veins,  as  his  hand  did 

fcale. 
Left  their  round  turrets  deftitute  and  pale. 

They  muft'ring  to  the  quiet  cabinet, 
M'^here  their  dear  govcrncfs  and  lady  lies, 
Do  tell  her  Ihe  is  dreadfully  befet, 
And  fright  her  with  confuiion  of  their  cries. 
She  much  amaz'd, breaks  up  her  lock'd-up  eyes; 
Who  peeping  forth,  this  tumult  to-  behold. 
Are  by  his  flaming  torch  dim'd  and  controul'd. 

Imao-ine  her  as  one  in  dead  of  night, 
From  forth  dull  fleep  by  dreiidful  fancy  waking. 
That  thinks  flie  hath  beheld  fome  ghallly  fprite, 
Whofe  grim  afped  fets  every  joint  a  fliaking, 
^Vhat  terror  'tis  ?  but  fhe  in  worfer  taking, 
■       From  fleep  difturbed,  heedfuUy  doth  view 
The  fight,  which  makes  fiippofed  terror  true. 

Wrapt  and  confounded  in  athoufand  fears, 
Like  to  a  new-kill'd  bird  fhe  trembhng  lies  : 
She  dares  not  look,  yet  winking  their  appears 
<)iiick-{hifting  anticks  ugly  in  her  eyes, 
Such  fhadows  are  the  weak  brain's  forgeries  ; 
Who  angry  that  the  eyes  fly  from  their  lights, 
in  darknefs  daunts  them  with  more  dreadful 
fights. 

His  hand,  that  yet  renjains  upon  her  breaft, 
(Rude  ram  '.  to  batter  fuch  an  ivory  wall) 
May  feci  her  heart  (poor  citizen  !)  diftreft. 
Wounding  it  felf  to  death,  rife  up,  and  fall, 
Beatir.g  her  bulk,  that  his  hand  ftiakcs  withal. 
This  moves  in  him  more  rage,  and  lelTer  pity. 
To  make  the  breach,  and  enter  this  fweet  city. 

Firft  like  a  trumpet  doth  his  tongue  begin 
To  found  a  parley  to  his  heartlefs  foe. 
Who  o'er  the  white  fheet  peers  her  whiter  chin, 
The  reafr  n  of  this  rafli  alarm  to  know. 
Which  he  by  dumb  demeanor  feeks  to  Ihew  ; 
But  file  with  vehement  prayers  urgeth  iUU, 
Under  what  colour  he  commits  this  ill. 

Thus  he  replies  :  The  colour  in  thy  face, 
That  ev'n  for  anger  makes  the  lilly  pale. 
And  the  red-rofe  blulh  at  her  own  difgrace, 
Shall  plead  for  me,  and  tell  my  loving  tale. 
Under  that  colour  am  I  come  to  fcale 

Thy  never-conquer'd  fort,  the  fault  is  thine, 
For  thofe  thine  eyes  betray  thee  unto  mine. 

Thus  I  foreftal  thee,  if  thou  m.ean  to  chide  :. 
Thy  beauty  hath  infnar'd  thee  to  this  night. 
Where  thou  with  patience  muft  my  will  abide  ; 
My  will,  that  marks  thee  for  my  earth's  delight, 
Which  I  to  conquer  fought  with  all  my  might. 


But  as  reproof  and  reafon  beat  it  dead, 
By  thy  bright  beauty  was  it  newly  bred. 

I  fee  what  croffes  my  attempt  will  bring  ; 

I  know  what  thorns  the  growing  rofe  defends; 

I  think  the  honey  guarded  with  a  fting. 

All  this  before-hand  counfel  comprehends  ; 

But  will  is  deaf,  and  hears  no  heedful  friends. 
Only  he  hath  an  eye  to  gaze  on  beauty, 
And  dotes  on   what  he  looks,  "gainft  law  or 
duty. 

I  have  debated  even  in  my  foul. 

What  wrong,  what  Ihanie,  what  forrow  I  fliall 

breed ; 
But  nothing  can  affcAion's  courfe  controul, 
Or  flop  the  headlong  fury  of  his  fpeed. 
I  know  repentant  tears  infue  the  deed. 

Reproach,  difdain,  and  deadly  enmity  ; 

Yet  {Irive  I  to  embrace  mine  infamy. 

This  faid,  he  fhakes  aloft  his  Roman  blade, 
Which  like  a  faulton  tow'ring  in  the  fltles, 
Coucheth  the  fowl  bel  .w  with  his  wings  fhade, 
Whofe  crooked  beak  threats,  if  he  mount  he  dies ; 
So  under  the  infulting  Falchion  lies 

Harmlefs  Lucretia,  marking  what  he  tells. 
With  trembling  fear,  as  fowls  hear  faulcon's  bells. 

Lucrece,  quoth  he,  this  nigTit  I  muft  enjoy  thee, 
if  thou  deny,  then  force  muft  work  my  way  ; 
For  in  thy  bed  I  purpofe  to  deftroy  thee. 
That  done,  fome  worthlefs  flave  of  thine  I'll  flay, 
To  kill  thine  honour  with  thy  life's  decay ; 

And  in  thy  dead  arms  do  1  mean  to  place  him, 
Swearing  I  flew  him,  feeing  thee  embrace  him. 

So  thy  furviving  hufoand  fliall  remain 
The  fcornful  mark  of  every  open  eye  ;  _ 
Thy  kinfmen  hang  their  heads  at  this  difdain. 
Thy  iffue  blur'd  wifh  namelefs  baftardy  ; 
And  thou  the  author  of  their  obloquy. 

Shah  have  thy  trefpafs  cited  up  in  thimes, 
And  iiing  by  children  in  fucceeding  times. 

But  if  thou  yield,  I  reft  thy  fecret  friend. 
The  fault  unknown  is,  as  a  thought  unaded; 
A  htcle  harm  done  to  a  great  good  end 
For  lawful  policy  remains  enaded. 
The  poilbnous  fimple  fometimes  is  compadled 

In  a  pure  compound  ;  being  fo  apply'd, 

"His  venom  in  effect  is  purify 'd. 

Then  for  thy  hufband,  and  thy  children's  fake. 
Tender  my  fuit,  bequeath  not  to  their  lot 
The  fliame.  that  from  them  no  device  ^an  take. 
The  biemilh  that  will  never  be  forgot, 
Worfe  than  a  flavifli  wipe,  or  birth-hour's  blot  : 
For  marks  defc;ib'd  in  n\ens  nativity. 
Are  nature's  faults,  not  their  own  infamy. 

Here  with  a  cockatrice,  dead-killing  eye, 
He  roufeth  up  himfelf,  and  makes  a  paufe  ; 
While  fhe,  the  pidure  of  pure  piety, 
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Like  a  white  hind  under  the  gripe's  ftiarp  claws, 
PJe^ds  in  a  wilderncfs,  where  are  no  laws, 

To  the  rough  heaft,  that  knows  no  gentle  right, 
Nor<ought  obeys  but  his  foul  appetite. 

Look  when  a  blacfe-fac'd  cloud  the  world  doth  threat. 
In  his  dim  mift  th'afpiring  mountains  hiding, 
From  earth's  dark  womb  fom:  gentle  gufl  doth  get, 
■Which  blow  thefe  pitchy  vapours  from  their  biding, 
Hindring  their  prefent  fall  by  this  dividing. 
So  his  unhallow'd  hafte  her  words  delays, 
And  moody  Pluto  winks  while  Orpheus-plays. 

Yet  foul  night-waking  cat  he  doth  but  dally. 
While  in  his  hold-faft  foot  the  weak  moufe  pant- 
Her  fad  behaviour  feeds  his  vulture  folly,         [eth 
A  fwallowing  gulf,  that  e'en  in  plenty  wanteth. 
His  ear  her  prayers  admits,  but  his  heart  granteth 

No  penetrable  entrance  to  her  plaining  ;      [ing. 

Tears  harden  luft,   tho'  marble  wear  with  ram- 

Her  pity-pleading  eyes  are  fadly  fijt'd 
In  the  remorfclefs  wrinkles  of  his  face  : 
Her  modeft  eloquence  \vith  fighs  is  mix'd, 
Which  to  her  oratory  adds  more  grace. 
She  puts  the  period  often  from  his  place. 

And  midft  the  ff.ntcnce  fo  her  accent  breaks. 
That  'twice  Ihe  doth  begin  e'er  once  flie  fpeaks. 

She  conjures  him,  by  high  almighty  Jove  ; 

Uy  knighthood,  gentry,  and  fwett  friendfliip's  oath  ; 

By  her  untimely  tears,  her  hulband's  love ; 

.By  holy  human  law,  and  conmion  troth ; 

By  heaven  and  earth,  and  all  the  yxrwer  of  both  : 
That  to  his  borrow 'd  bed  he  make  /ctirc 
And  {loop  to  honour,  not  to  foul  defiic. 

Qi|oth  fhe,  reward  not  hofpitality 
With  fuch  black  payment  as  thcu  hafc  pretended; 
Mud  not  the  fountain  that  gave  drink  lo  ihee, 
Mar  not  the  thing  that  cannot  be  amended  : 
ind  thy  ill  aiin,  before  thy  fute  be  ended. 

He  is  no  wood-man  that  doth  bend  his  bow, 

'i'o  lUikc  a  poor  unfeafonable  doc. 

My  hufband  is  thy  friend,  for  his  fake  fpare  me  ; 

'I  liylelf  art  mighty,  for  thine  own  fake  leave  me; 

Myfcif  a  wcjkling  do  not  then  infnare  me  ; 

Thou  look'll  not  like  deceit,  do  not  decen.ve  me 

My  fighs  hke  vvhirhvinds  labour  hence  "to  heave 
thee. 
If  ever  man  was  mov'd  with  woman's  moans. 
Be  moved  with  my  tears,  my  fighs,  my  groans. 


All  which  together,  like  a  troubled  ocean,  ' 
Beat  at  thy  rocky  and  wreck-rh!cut':)in<r  heart 
To  foften  it  with  their  continual  motion ; 
for  ftonts  diflblv'd  to  water  do  convert. 
O  i  if  no  harder  than  a  ftone  thou  art, 

Melt  at  my  tears,  and  be  compaflionate  ! 

Soft  pity  enters  at  an  iron  gate. 

Ill  Tar(;uin's  likcncfs  T  did  entertain  thee, 
Haft  thou  put  on  his  Ihape  to  do  him  fhame  ' 
i  o  all  tj,e  hoa  of  heaven  1  con)jdain  nic ; 


Thou  wrong'ft  his  honour,  wound'fl:  his  pr-incelf 

name: 
Thnu  art  not  what  thou  feem'It ;  and  if  the  fame, 
Thou  fcem'ft  not  what  thou  art,  a  god,  a  king ; 
For  kings,  like  gffds,  fhould  govern  every  thing. 

How  will  thy  fliame  be  fceded  in  thine  ao^e, 
When  thus  thy  vices  bud  before  thy  fpring  ? 
If  in  thy  hope  thou  dar'll  do  fuch  outrage, 
What  dar'ft  thou  not,  when  once  thou  art  a  kin^  ? 
O  !  be  remembred,  no  outrageous  thing 
From  vaffal  adlors  can  be  wip'd  away. 
Then  kings  mifdeeds  cannot  be  hid  in  clay. 

This  deed  will  make  thee  only  lov'd  for  fear. 
But  happy  monarch's  flill  are  fear'd  for  love  : 
With  foul  offenders  thou  perforce  rnuli  bear. 
When  they  in  thee  the  like  offences  prove  : 
If  but  for  fear  of  this,  thy  will  remove. 

For  princes  are  the  glafs,  the  fchool,  the  book, 
Where  fubjeifts  eyes  do  learn,  dp  read,  do  lou!;. 

And  wilt  thou  be  the  fchool  where    lufl    fhall 
learn  i 

Mufl:  he  in  thee  read  ledures  of  fuch  fliame  ? 

Wilt  thou  be  glafs  wherein  it  fliall  difcern 

Authority  for  lin,  warrant  for  blame  ? 

To  privilege  dilhonoiir  in  thy  name, 

Thou  back'ft  reproach  agalnft  long-living  lauelj 
And  mak'ft  fair  reputation  but  a  bawd. 

Haft  thnu  command .'  by  him  that  gave  it  thee 
From  a  pure  heart  command  thy  rebel  will : 
Draw  not  thy  fvvord  to  guard  iniquity. 
For  it  was  lent  thee  all  that  brood  to  kill. 
Thy  princely  off.ce  how  canll  thou  fulfil. 

When  pattcrn'd  by  thy  fault,  foul  Sin  may  fiy, 
H;;  leani'd  to  fin,  and  thou  didfl  teach  the  wjy. 

Think  but  how  vile  a  fpc£lacle  it  were, 
To  view  thy  prefent  tr^ifpafs  in  enother  : 
Men's  faults  do  feldfjm  to  themfelvcs  appear, 
Their  ov.-n  tranfgreffions  partially  they  fmothcr  : 
This  guilt  would  feem  death-worthy  in  thy  bro- 
ther. 
0  !  how  are  they  wrapt  in  with  infamies. 
That  from'  their  own  niildeeds  afliaunce  their 
eyes! 


To  thee,  to  thee,  my  hcav'd  up  hands  appeal, 

N„t  to  lldiicing  lull  tliy  raih  relict ; 

1  lue  for  exii'd  majeily's  repeal, 

Let  him  return  and  flattering  thoughts  retire.    , 

His  true  rdpetl  will  priion  f;ill'e  dcfire,  ▼ 

And  wipe  the  dim  milt  from  thy  doting  eyne, 
That  thou  llult  fee  thy  ftate,  and  pity  mine. 

Have  done,  quoth  he,  my  uncontrouled  tide 
Turn  not,  huts  fwells  the  higher  by  this  let ; 
Small  lights  are  foon  blown  out,  huge  fires  abide, 
And  with  the  wind  in  greater  fury  fret  : 
The  petty  llreams  th.u  pay  a  daily  debt 

To  their  fait  fovereign  with  iheir  frefli  falfc 
ha.'le. 

Add  to  his  ilov,',  but  alter  net  his  taile. 
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TIiou  art  (quoth  (he)  a  fea,  a  fovereign  king;, 
And  lo  !  there  falls  into  thy  boundlels  flood 
Elack  lud,  difhonour,  fhame,  mifgov,erning, 
Who  feek  to  {lain  the  ocean  of  thy  blood. 
If  all  thefe  petty  ills  fliould  change  thy  good. 
The  fea  within  a  puddle's  womb  is  htrfed 
And  not  the  puddle  in  thy  fea  difpeifed. 

So  fliall  thefe  Haves  be  king,  and  thou  their  flaye; 

Thou  nobly  bafe,  they  baft'ly  dignified  ; 

Thou  their  fair  life,  and  they  their  fouler  grave  ; 

Thou  loathed  in  thy  fhame,  they  in  thy  pride  ; 

The  lefler  thing  fhould  not  the  greater  hide. 
The  cedar  floops  not  to  the  bafe  fhrub's  foot. 
But  low  fhrubs  wither  at  the  cedai's  root. 

So  let  thy  thoughts  low  valTals  to  thy  flate. — 
No  more,  quoth  he,  by  heaven   I  will  not   hear 
Yield  to  my  love ;  if  not,  enforced  hate,     [thee  ; 
Inftead  of  loye's  coy  touch,  fhall  rudely  tear  thee  : 
That  done,  difpitefully  I  mean  to  bear  thee 
Unto  the  bafe  bed  of  fome  rafcal  groom. 
To  be  thy  partner  in  this  Ihameful  doom. 

This  faid,  he  fcts  his  foot  upon  the  light, 
For  light  and  luft  are  deadly  enemies  : 
Shame  folded  up  in  blind  concealing  night. 
When  moft  uni'ecn,  then  nioft  doth  tyranize. 
The  wolf  has  feiz'd  his  prey,  the  poor  lamb  cries. 

Till  with  her  own  white  fleece  her  voice  con- 
troulVI, 

Intombs  her  outcry  in  her  lips  fwect  fold. 

For  with  the  nightly  linen  that  Ihe  wears. 
He  pens  her  piteous  clamours  in  her  head, 
Cooling  his  hot  face  in  the  chaftcft  tears, 
That  ever  modeft  eyes  with  forrow  ftied. 
O  that  prone  lull  fnould  flain  lb  pure  a  bed  I 
The  fpots  whereof,  could  weeping  purify, 
Her  tears  fhould  drop  on  them  perpetually, 

But  {he  hath  lofl  a  dearer  thing  than  life. 
And  he  hath  won  what  he  would  lofe  again  ; 
This  forced  league  doth  force  a  further  ftrife, 
This  niomentaiy  joy  breeds  months  of  pain. 
This  hot  defire  converts  to  cold  difdain. 
Pure  chaftity  is  rifled  of  her  ftore. 
And  luil  the  thief  far  poorer  than  before. 

Look  as  the  full-fed  hound,  or  gorged  hawk. 
Unapt  for  tender  fmell,  or  fpeedy  flight, 
Make  flow  purfuit,  or  altogether  balk 
The  prey  wherein  ]^y  nature  they  delight  : 
So  furfeit-taking  Tarquin  fears  this  night; 
His  tafle  delicious,  in  digcflion  fouriiig. 
Devours  his  will,  that  liv'd  by  foul  devouring. 

O  !  deeper  fin,  than  bottomlcfs  conceit 
Can  comprehend  in  rtill  imaginarion  I 
Drunken  Defire  mull  vomit  his  receipt, 
E'er  he  can  fee  his  own  abominatioii. 
While  Luft  is  in  his  pride,  no  exclaniiSrn 
Can  curb  his  heat,  or  reign  his  rafh  defire, 
Till,  like  a  judc,  fdf-wJU  liimfelf  doth  tire. 
3         ' 


And  then  with  lank  and  lean  difcoloiir'd  cheek. 
With  heavy  eye,  knit  brow,  and  ftrengthlefs  pace. 
Feeble  Defire  all  recreant,  poor  and  meek. 
Like  to  a  bankrupt  beggar  wails  his  cafe  : 
The   flefh  being   proud,  Defire  doth  fight  wiih 
grace. 
For  there  it  revels,  and  when  that  decays. 
The  guilty  rebel  for  remiflion  prays. 

So  fares  it  with  this  fault-full  Lord  of  Rome, 
Who  this  accomplifhraent  fo  hotly  chaf'd  ; 
For  now  againft  himfelf  he  founds  this  doom. 
That    through  the  length  of  times  he  {lands  dif- 
Befides,  his  foul's  fair  temple  is  defac'd  ;   [grac'd  : 
To  whofe  weak  ruins  mufter  troops  of  cares. 
To  afk  the  fpotted  princefs  how  Ihe  fares. 

She  fays,  her  fubjeiSts  with,  foul  infurre<Stion 
Have  batter'd  down  her  confecrated  wall. 
And  by  their  mortal  fault  brought  in  fubjedlica 
Her  immortality,  and  made  her  thrall 
To  living  death,  and  pain  perpetual : 

Which  in  her  prefciencC  fhe  controuled  flill, 
But  her  foreCght  <^uld  not  fore-flail  their  will 

E'en  in  this  thought  through  the  dark  night  lie 

flealeth, 
A  captive  vidlor,  that  hath  lofl  in  gain  : 
Bearing  away  the  wound,  than  nothing  healeth, 
The  fear  that  will,  defpite  of  cure,  remain  : 
Leaving  his  fpoil  perples'd  in  greater  pain. 
She  bears  the  load  of  luft  he  left  behind. 
And  he  the  burden  of  a  guilty  mind. 

He  like  a  thievifli  dog  creeps  fadly  thence. 
She  like  a  weary'd  lamb  lies  panting  there  : 
He  fcowls  and  hates  himfelf  for  his  offence, 
She  defperate,  with  her  nails  her  flefh  doth  tear  5 
He  faintly  flies,  fweating  with  guilty  fear  ; 
She  ftays  exclaiming  on  the  direful  night. 
He  runs  and  chides  his  vanifli'd  loath'd  delight. 

He  thence  departs  a  heavy  convertite ; 
She  there  remains  a  hopetefs  caft  away  : 
He  in  hi»  fpeed  looks  for  the  morning-light ; 
She  prays  fhe  never  may  behold  the  day  : 
for  day  (quoth  flie)  night-fcapes  doth  open  lay; 
And  my  true  eyes  have  never  prailif'd  how 
To  cloak  offences  with  a  cunning  brow. 

They  think  not  but  that  every  eye  can  fee 
The  fame  difgrace,  which  they  themfelves  be- 
hold ; 
And  therefore  would  they  ftill  in  darknefs  be, 
To  have  their  unfeen  fin  remain  untold. 
For  they  their  guilt  with  weeping  will  unfold. 
And  grave,  like  water  that  doth  eat  in  fleel, 
Uprjn  my  cheeks  what  helj-lefs  ftiame  they  feel. 

Here  Ihe  exclaims  agalnfl  repofe  and  reft, 
And  bids  her  eyes  hereafter  ItiU  be  blind  ; 
She  wakes  her  heart,  by  beating  on  her  breaft. 
And  bids  it  leap  from  thence,  where  it  may  find 
Some  purer  cheft  to  ciofc  fo  purs  a  mind. 
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Frantic  Tv-ith  grief  thus  breaths  flie  forth  her 

fplght 
Againll  the  unfeen  fecrecy  of  night. 

O  comfort-killing  night !  image  of  hell! 

Dim  rei;i(lef!  and  notary  of  fnaine  ! 

Black  ftage  for  tragedies  and  murders  fell ! 

Vafl  fui-concealirg  Chaos  !  nurfe  of  Blame  ! 

Blind  muffled  bawd  !  dark  harbour  of  defame  ! 
Grim  cave  of  death  !  whifpcring  confpirator 
With  clofe-tongu'd  treafon,  and  the  ravifiierl 

O  hateful,  vaporous,  and  foggy  night ! 
Since  thou  art  guilty  of  my  curelefs  criine, 
Mufter  thy  mifts  to  meet  the  eaftern  light, 
Make  war  agamfl  proportinn'd  courie  of  time  : 
Or  if  thou  wilt  permit  the  fun  to  climb 
His  wonted  height,  yet  e'er  he  go  to  bed, 
Knit  poifonous  clouds  ab^ut  his  golden  head. 

With  rotten  damps  ravifli  the  morning  air, 
Let  their  cxhal'd  iinwholcfome  breaths  make  lick 
The  life  of  purity,  the  fupreme  fair, 
E'er  he  arrive  his  weary  noon-tide  prick  : 
And  let  thy  mifty  vapours  march  fo  thick, 

That  in    their    fuioaky    ranks   his  Imother'd 
light 

May  fct  at  noon,  and  make  perpetual  night. 

Were  Tarquin  night,  as  he  is  but  night's  child. 
The  filver-fliining  queen  he  would  difdaiu; 
Her  twinkling  handmaids  too  (by  him  dehl'd) 
'i'hrough   night's  black  bofom  Ihould   not   peep 

again. 
So  fliould  I  have  copartners  in  my  pain  : 
And  fellowfliip  in  woe  doth  woe  affvvage, 
As  palmers  that  make  fhort  their  pilgrimage. 

Where  now  ?  have  I  no  one  to  blufli  with  mc  ? 
To  crofs  their  arms,  and  hang  their  heads  with 

mine ; 
To  mafk  their  brows,  and  hide  their  infamy. 
But  I  alone,  al<>ne  mufl  fit  and  pine  ; 
Jjeafoning  the  earth  with  (bowers  of  filver  brine; 
Mingling  uiy  talk  with  tears,  my  grief  with 

groans. 
Poor  wafting  monuments  of  lafting  moans. 

O  Night !  thou  furnace  of  foul- recking  fmoke  ! 
I^et  not  the  jealous  day  behold  that  face. 
Which  linderucalh  thy  black  all-hiding  cloke 
Immodeflly  lies  martyr'd  with  difgrace. 
Keep  ftill  pcfTtflion  of  thy  gloomy  place, 

That   all    the   faults,  which   in  thy  'reign  arc 
made, 

May  likcwife  be  fepulchtcd  in  thy  fhade. 

Make  me  not  obje<5l  to  the  fell-ta^e  day ; 

The  light  will  fliew  charader'd  in  my  brow, 

The  liory  of  I'wect  Challlty's  decay. 

The  impious  breach  of  Imly  wedlock's  vow. 

Yea,  the  illiterate,  that  know  not  how 
■^I'o  cy^ihcr  what  is  writ  in  learned  books, 
Will  ^uote  my  loatlifojuc  trcfpafs  in  my  lopks. 


The  nurfe,  to  ftill  her  child,  will  tell  my  ftory, 

And  fright  her  crying  babe  with  Tarqusn's  name: 

T  he  orator,  to  deck  his  oratory. 

Will  couple  my  reproach  to  Tarquin's  fliame. 

Feafi-finding  minftrels,  tuning  my  defame, 
Will  tye  the  hearers  to  attend  each  line, 
How  Tarquin  wronged  me,  I  Collatine. 

Let  my  good  name,  that  fenfelefs  reputation, 
For  Coliatine's  dear  love  be  kept  unfpotcd ; 
If  that  be  made  a  theme  for  deputation, 
The  branches  of  another  root  are  rotted, 
knd  undeferv'd  reproach   to  him  allotted, 
That  is  as  clear  from  this  attaint  of  mine, 
As  I,  e'er  this,  was  pure  to  Collatine. 

O  unfeen  fhame  !  invifible  difgrace  ! 
O  u,nfelt  fore  !  creft-wounding  private  fear ! 
Reproach  is  ftampt  in  Coliatinus'  face, 
And  Tarquin's  eye  may  read  the  mote  afar, 
How  he  in  peace  is  wounded,  not  in  war. 
Alas  1  how  many  bear  fuch  fhameful  blow«. 
Which  not  themfclves,  but  he  that  gives  tl.-in, 
knows  ? 

If,  Collatine,  thine  honour  lay  in  me, 
Fro:n  me,  by  fhong  affault,  it  is  bereft  : 
My  honey  lofl,  and  I  a  drone-like  bee. 
Have  no  pcrfeiftion  of  my  fummer  left, 
But  robb'd  and  ranfack'd  by  injurious  theft : 
In  thy  weak  hive  a  wandring  wafp  hath  crept, 
And  fuck'd  the  honey  which  thy  chafte  bee  kept. 

Yet  am  I  guiltlcfs  of  thy  honour's  wreck  ? 
Yet  for  thy  honour  did  I  entertaiji  him ; 
Coming  from  thee,  I  could  not  put  huii  back, 
For  it  had  been  dilhonour  to  difdain  him. 
Befides,  of  wearinels  he  did  complain  him, 

And  talk'd  ot  virtue  :   O  unlook'd  for  evil! 

M''hen  virtue  is  proJ'an'd  in  fuch  a  devil ! 

Wliy  fhould  the  worm  intrude  the  maiden  bud  ? 

Or  hateful  cuckows  hatch  in  fparrow's  nofls  ? 

Or  toads  infeft  fair  founts  with  venom  mud  ? 

Or  tyrant  folly  lurk  in  gentle  breafts  ? 

Or  kings  be  breakers  of  tiitir  own  behefts  ? 
But  no  perfeiSion  is  fo  abfolute, 
That  fome  impurity  doth  not  pollute. 

The  aged  man,  that  coffers  up  his  gold. 
Is   plagu'd  with  cramps,  and  gouts,  and  paiiif;il 
And  fcarce  hath  eyes  his  trcafure  to  behold  ;  [fit^ ; 
But  ilill  like  pining  Tantalus  he  fits. 
And  ufelefs  bans  the  harveft  of  his  wits, 
Having  no  other  pkalure  of  his  gain. 
But  torment,  that  it  cannot  cure  his  pain. 

So  then  he  hath  it,  when  he  cannot  ufe  it. 
And  leaves  it  to  be  maftcr'd  by  his  young. 
Who  in  their  pride  d(i  prtfcntly  abufe  it  : 
Their  father  was  too  weak,  and  they  too  ftrong, 
To  hold  their  curfed  blciTcd  fortune  long. 

The  fvveets  we  wifh  for,  turn  to  loathed  fours^ 
Even  in  the  moment  that  wc  cail  them  ouis. 
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Unruly  blafts  wait  on  the  tender  fpring ; 
Unwholefome    weeds    take ,  root    with  precious 

flowers ; 
The  adder  hiffeth  where  the  fvveet  birds  fing ; 
What  vertue  breeds,  iniquity  devouis: 
We  have  no  good,  that  we  can  fay  is  ours  ; 

But  ill-annexed  opportunity. 

Or  kills  his  life,  or  elfe  his  q^uality. 

O  !  opportunity  !  thy  guilt  is  great ; 
'Tis  thou,  that  execut'ft  the  traitor's  treafon  : 
Thou  fet'ft  the  wolf  where  he  the  lamb  may  get ; 
Whoever  plots  the  fin,  thou  point'll  the  feaibn : 
'Tis  thou  that  fpurn'ft  at  right,  at  law,  at  reafr.n  ; 
And  in  thy  fhady  cell,  v.here  rone  may  fpy  her, 
Sits  fin  to  feize  the  fouls,  that  wander  by  her. 

Thou  mak'ft  the  veftal  violate  her  oath  ; 
Thou  blow'ft  the  fire  when  temperance  is  thaw'd  : 
Thou  fmother'ft  honefty,  thon  niurder'fl  troth; 
Thou  ioul  abettor,  thou  notorious  bawd  ' 
Thou  plancelt  fcandal,  and  difplaceft  laud  : 

Thou  raviflier,  thou  traitor,  thoufalfe  thief! 

Thy  honey  turns  to  gall,  thy  joy  to  grief. 

Thy  fecret  pleafure  turns  to  open  {hame  ; 

Thy  private  feafling  to  a  public  faft  ; 

Thy  fmoothing  titles  to  a  ragged  name  ; 

Thy  fugar'd  tongue  to  bitter  wormwood  tafte  : 

Thy  violent  vanities  can  never  laft. 
How  comes  it  then,  vile  Opportunity, 
Being  fo  bad,  fuch  numbers  feek  for  thee  ? 

When  wilt  thou  be  the  humble  fuppliant's  friend. 
And  bring  him  where  his  fuit  may  be  obtain'd  ? 
When  wilt  thou  fort  an  hour  great  flrifes  to  end  ? 
Or  free  that  foul,  which  wretchednefs  hath  chain'd  ? 
(Jive  phyfic  to  the  fick,  eafe  to  the  pain'd  ? 

The  poor,  lame,  blind,  halt,  creep,  cry  out  for 
thee  ? 

But  they  ne'er  met  with  Opportunity. 

The  patient  dies  while  the  phyfician  flceps  ; 
The  orphan  pines  while  the  ojipteffor  feeds : 
Juftice  is  feafting  while  the  widow  weeps; 
Advice  is  fporting  while  infedlion  breeds  : 
Thou  grant'ft  no  time  for  charitable  deeds. 

Wrath,  envy,  treafon,  rape,  and  murders  rages; 

Thy   heinous   hours   wait   on   them,    as  their 
pages. 

When  truth  and  vertue  have  to  do  with  thee, 
A  thoufand  crofles  keep  them  from  thy  aid; 
They  buy  thy  help  :  but  fin  ne'er  gives  a  fee  ; 
He  gratis  comes,  and  thou  art  well  apaid. 
As  well  to  hear,  as  grant  what  he  hath  faid  : 
My  CoUatine  would  elfe  have  come  to  me. 
When  Tarquin  did  ;  but  he  was  ftaid  by  thee, 

Guilty  thou  art  of  murder,  and  of  theft; 
Guilty  of  perjury,  and  fubornation  ; 
Guilty  of  treafon,  forgery  and  fhift ; 
Guilty  of  inceft,  that  abomination  ; 
^^i  acceffary  by  thine  inclination 
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To  all  fins  paft:,  and  all  that  are  to  come. 
From  the  creation  to  the  general  doom. 


Mifhapen  Time,  copefemate  of  ugly  Night ; 
bwift  fubtle  Poft,  carrier  of  grilly  Care  ; 
Eater  of  youth,  falfe  flave  to  falfe  Delight,  [fnare  : 
Bafe   watch  of  woes.  Sin's  pack-horfe,  Vertuc's 
Thou  nurfeft  all,  and  murderefl:  all  that  arc. 

O  !  hear  me  then,  injurious  fliifting  Time  ! 

Be  guilty  of  my  death,  fince  of  my  crime. 

Why  hath  thy  fervant  Opportunity 
Betray'd  the  Hsurs,  thou  gav'ft  me  to  repofe  ? 
Cancel'd  my  fortunes,  and  enchained  mc 
To  endlefs  date  of  never-ending  woes  ? 
Time's  oifice  is  to  find  the  hate  of  foes. 

To  eat  up  Error  by  Opitrion  bred  ; 

Not  fpend  the  dowry  of  a  lawful  bed. 

Time's  glory,  is  to  calm  contending  kings ; 

To  unmafk  falftiood,  and  bring  truth  to  light; 

To  {lamp  the  feal  of  time  on  aged  things ; 

To  wake  the  morn,  and  centinel  the  night ; 

To  wrong  the  wronger  till  he  render  right ; 
To  ruinate  proud  buildings  with  thy  hours, 
And  fmear  with  duft  their  ghttering  golden 
towers : 

To  fill  wi'h  worm-holes  ftately  monumants  ; 
To  feed  oblivion  with  decay  of  things  ; 
To  blot  old  books,  and  alter  their  contents; 
To  pluck  the  quills  from  ancient  ravens  wings; 
To  dry  the  old  oak's  fan,  and  cherifti  fprings; 

Tofpoil  antiquities  of  hammer'd  Heel. 

And  turn  the  giddy  round  of  Fortune's  wheel : 

To  fbew  the  beldame  daughters  of  her  daughter  ; 

To  rsake  the  child  a  man,  the  man  a  child ; 

To  flay  the  tygier,  that  doth  live  by  flaughter; 

To  tame  the  unicorn,  and  lit>n  wild; 

To  mock  the  fubtle,  in  themielves  heguil'd  ; 
To  chear  the  plowman  with  increafcfiil  crops. 
And  walte  huge  fliones  with  little  water-drops. 

Why  work'fl  thou  mifchief  in  thy  pilgrimage, 
Unlcfs  thou  CI  uld'ft  return  to  make  amends? 
One  jioor  retiring  minute  in  an  age, 
W(  uld  purchafe  thee  a  thoufand  thoufand  friends; 
Lending  him  wit,  that  to  bad  debtors  lend";. 

0  !   this  dread  night !   would'H  thou  one  hour 

come  back, 

1  could  prevent  this  ftorm,  and  fliuii  this  wrack* 

Thou  ceafelefs  lacky  to  eternity. 
With  fome  mifchancc  crofs  Tarquin  in  his  flight  ; 
Devife  extremes  beyond  extremity, 
To  make  him  curfe  this  curfed  crimeful  right  : 
Let  ghaftly  fhadows  his  lewd  eyes  affright ; 
And  the  dire  thought  of  his  committed  evil 
Shape  every  bufli  a  hideous  fliapelefs  devil. 

Difturb  his  hours  of  refl;  with  reftlefs  trances; 
Aflilidi  him  in  his  bed  with  bedrid  groans  : 
Let  there  bechance  bim  pitiful  mifchances. 


<36 


THE    RAPE   OF   LUCRECE. 


To  make  him  moan  ;  but  pity  not  his  moans : 
Stone   him   v/ith    harden'd   hearts    harder    than 
ftones ; 
And  let  mild  women  to  him  lofe  their  mild- 

iiefs ; 
Wilder  to  him  than  tygers  in  their  wildncfs. 

Let  him  have  time  to  tear  his  curled  hair; 

Let  him  have  time  againft  himfelf  to  rave; 

Let  him  have  time  ol  time's  help  to  defpair ; 

Let  him  have  time  to  live  a  loathed  Have  ; 

Let  him  have  time  a  beggar's  orts  to  crave. 
And  time  to  fee  one,  that  by  alms  doth  live, 
Dildaia  to  him  difdained  fcraps  to  give. 

Let  him  haveaime  to  fee  his  friends  his  foes, 
And  merty  fools,  to  mock  at  him  refort : 
Let  him  have  time  to  maik  how  flow  time  goes, 
In  time  of  forrovv  ;  and  how  fvvift  and  fhcrt 
His  time  of  folly,  and  his  time  of  fport  : 
And  ever  let  his  unrecalling  crime 
Have  time  to  wail  th'  abuling  of  his  time, 

O  !  Time  !  thou  tutor  both  to  good  and  bad  ! 
Teach  me  to  curfe  him,  that  thou  taught'fl  this 

ill; 

At  his  own  Ihadow  let  the  thief  run  mad, 
Himfelf,  himfelf  feek  every  hour  to  kill  : 
Such  wretched  hands  fuch  wretched  blood  fliould 
fpill ! 
Por  wiio  fo  bafe  would  fech  an  oiEce  have. 
As  flanderous  deaths-man  to  lo  bafe  a  fiave  ? 

The  bafcr  is  he  coming  from  a  k!i;g. 
To  fliame  his  hope  with  deeds  degenerate  ; 
The  mightier  man,  the  mightier  is  the  thing, 
I'hat  makes  him  honour'd  or  begets  him  hate  : 
for  greatefl.  fcandal  wails  on  grtateft  ftate. 

The  moon  being  clouded  prtfently  is  mill ; 

But  little  ftars  may  hide  them,  when  they  lift. 

The   crow  may   bathe   his   cole-black   wings  in 

mire, 
And  unpercciv'd  fly  with  the  filth  away  ; 
r.ut  if  tlic  like  tlie  fnow-white  fwan  defire, 
1'he  ftain  upon  his  filvcr  down  will  flay. 
Poor  grooms  are  fightlefs  Night,  kings  glorious 
day. 
Gnats  arc  unnoted  whercfoe'cr  they  fly, 
But  caglea  gaz'd  upon  with  every  eye. 

Out  idle  words,  fervants  to  (hallow  fools  I 
Unprofitable  founds,  weak  arbitrators  ! 
Eufy  your  ftlvcs  in  fkill-contending  fchools ; 
Debate,  where  Icifurc  ftrvcs,  with  dull  dtbators: 
'i'o  trembling  clients  be  you  mediators  : 
por  me  1  force  nut  argument  a  draw, 
bincc  tliat  my  cafe  is  paft  the  help  of  law. 

In  vain  1  rail  at  Opportunity, 

At  Time,  at  Tarquin,  and  unfcarchful  Night! 

In  vain  1  cavil  with  mine  infamy, 

In  vain  1  fpiirn  at  my  confirni'd  defpight : 

This  Lf  Iplci'i  £iuuke  of  words  doth  mc  no  right. 


The  remedy  indeed  to  do  me  good. 
Is  to  let  forth  my  foul  defiled  blood. 

Poor  hand  I  why  quiver'fl  thou  at  this  decree  i 
Honour  thy  felf  to  rid  me  of  this  fliame  : 
For  if  I  die,  my  honour  lives  in  thee  ; 
But  if  1  live,  thou  liv'fl  ii:  my  rlefair.e ; 
Since  thou  couldft  not  defend  thy  loyal  dame, 
And  waft  afraid  to  fcratcli  her  wicked  foe, 
Kill  both  thy  felf,  and  her  for  yielding  fo. 

This  faid,  from  herbetumbled  couch  ftie  ftarteth^ 
To  find  fome  defperate  inftrument  of  death  ; 
But  this!  no  flaughter  houfe,  no  tool  imparteth. 
To  make  more  vent  for  palTage  of  her  breath, 
Which  thronging  thr  )Ugh  her  lips  fo  vaniftieth, 
As  fmoke  from  iEtna,  that  in  air  confuraes, 
Or  that  which  from  difcharged  cannon  fumes> 

In  vain  (quoth  (be)  I  live,  and  feek  in  vain 
Some  happy  mean  to  end  a  haplefs  life  : 
1  fear'd  by  Tarquin'sfs   chion  to  be  flain  ; 
Yet  for  the  felf-fame  purpofe  feek  a  knife  : 
But  when  I  fear'd  1  was  a  loyal  wife  ; 

So  am  I  now  :  Oh  no  !  that  cannot  be ; 

Of  that  true  type  hath  Tarquin  rifled  me. 

Oh  I  that  is  gone,  for  which  I  fought  to  live, 

And  therefore  now  I  need  not  fear  to  die  ; 

To  clear  this  fpot  by  death  (at  leaft)  I  give 

A  badge  of  fame  to  Slander's  livery, 

A  dying  life  to  living  infamy. 

Poor  helpkfs  help,  the  treafure  ftol'n  away, 
To  burn  the  guiltlefs  caflict  where  it  lay ! 

Well,  well,  dear  Col'atine  !  thou  fliak  not  know 
The  flaintd  tafte  of  violated  troth  ; 
I  T.ill  not  wrong  thy  true  affection  fo. 
To  flatter  thee  with  an  infringed  oath  : 
Thisbaftard  grafi"  {hall  never  come  to  growth. 

He  fliall  not  boaft,  who  did  thy  ftock  pollute; 

That  thou  art  doatijig  father  of  his  fruit. 

Nor  fhall  he  fmile  at  thee  in  fecret  thought. 
Nor  laugh  with  his  companions  at  thy  ftate  : 
But    thou    fl;alt    know    thy    intereft    was    not 

bought, 
Bafely  with  gold,  but  ftol'n  from  forth  thy  gate. 
For  me,  I  am  the  niiftrefs  of  my  fate, 

And  with  my  trefpafs  never  will  difpenfe, 
Till  life  to  death  acquit  my  fiift  oficnce. 

I  will  not  poifon  thee  with  my  attaint, 
Nor  fold  my  fault  in  cleanly  coin'd  excufes  ; 
My  fable  ground  of  fin  I  w  ill  not  paint, 
To  hide  the  truth  of  diis  falli  night's  ahufes  : 
My  tongue  ftiall  utter  all ;  mine  eyes,  like  fli;icc=, 
As  from  a  mountain  fpring  that  feeds  a  dale. 
Shall  gufli  pure  ftrcanis  to  purge  my  impure 
tale. 

By  this  lamenting  Philomel  had  ended 

'I'he  wcU-tun'd  vvarble  of  her  nightly  forrow  ; 

And  Ibltain  Night  Vi'ith  flow  fad  gate  Jefcended 
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To  ugly  hell ;  when  lo  !  the  blufliing  morrow 
Lends    light    to     all   fair  eyes,   that  light  will 
borrow  : 
But  cloudy  I^ucrece  Ihames  her  felf  to  fee, 
And  rherefore  ftill  in  night  would  cloifter'd  be. 

Revealing  day  through  every  cranny  fpief, 

And  fecms  to  point  her  out  where  Ihe  fits  weep- 
ing; 

To  whi.m  Ihe  fobbing  fpeaks,  O  !  eye  of  eyes  ! 

Why  pry 'ft  thou  through  my  window?  Leave  thy 
peeping ;  [fleeping. 

Mock  with  thy  tickling  beams  eyes  that  are 
Brand  not  my  forehead  with  thy  piercing  light; 
For  day  hath  nought  to  do  what's  done  by 
night. 

}«Thus  cavils  flie  with  every  thing  fhe  fees. 
True  grief  is  fond,  ana  telly  as  a  child. 
Who  way-ward   once,    his   mood   with    nooght 

agrees 
Old  woes,  not  infant  forrows  bear  them  mild ; 
Continuance  tames  the  one,  the  other  wild 
lAke  an  unpradlib'd  fwimmer  plunging  flill, 
With   too   much  labour   drowns  for  want  of 
feiU. 

So  fhe  deep-drenched  in  a  fea  of  care, 
Holds  difputation  with  each  thing  fhe  views; 
And  to  her  felf  all  forrow  doth  conijiare, 
No  objedl  but  her  paflions  ftrength  renews. 
And  as  one  fhifts,  another  flraight  enfues. 

Sometime   her   grief  is  dumb,    and  hath  no 
words ; 

Sometime  'tis  mad,  and  too  much  talk  affords. 

The  little  birds,  that  tune  their  mornings  joy. 

Make  her  moans  mad  with  their  fweet  melody. 

For  mirth  doth  fearch  the  bottom  of  annoy  ? 

Sad  fouls  are  flain  in  merry  company ; 

Grief  beft  is  pleaf'd  with  grief's  fociety. 
True  forrow  then  is  feelingly  furpriz'd, 
When  with  like  fcmblance  it  is  fympathiz'd. 

'Tis  double  death  to  drown  ^n  ken  of  fhore ; 

He  ten  times  pines,  that  pines  beholding  food  : 

To  fee  the  falve  doth  make  the  wound  ake  more ; 

Great  grief  grieves  moft  at  that  will  do  it  good ; 
Deep  woes  roll  forward  Uke  a  gentle  flfxjd, 
Which,  being  flopt,  the  bounding  banks  o'er- 

flows  : 
Grief  dallied  with,  nor  law,  nor  limit  knows. 

You  mocking  birds,  quoth  (he,  your  tunes  intomb 
Within  your  hollow  fwelling  feathei'd  breafls; 
And  in  my  hearing  be  you  mute  and  dumb  ; 
My  refl'efs  difcord  loves  no  flops  nor  refls  : 
A  woeful  hofltfs  brooks  not  merry  guefts. 
Relilli  your  nimble  notes  to  pleafmg  ears, 
Diftrefs  likes  dumps,  when   time  is  kept  with 
tears. 

Conie  Philomel,  that  (Ing'fl  of  ravifhment. 
Make  thy  fad  grove  in  my  difhevel'd  Iviir  : 
As  the  dank  earth  weeps  at  thy  languifhment, 


So  I  at  each  fad  llrain  will  drain  a  tear, 
And  with  deep  groans  the  Diapafon  bear. 
For  burden-wife  I'll  hum  on  Tarquin  ftill. 
While  tlwu  on  Tereus  defcant'fl  better  fkill. 

And  while  againft  a  thorn  thou  bear'ft  thy  part^ 
To  keep  -thy  fliarp  woes  waking ;  wretched  I, 
To  imitate  thee  well,  againft  my  heart 
will  fix  a  fharp  knife,  to  affright  mine  eye. 
Who,  if  it  wink,  fhall  thereon  fall  and  die. 
Thefe  means,  as  frets  upon  an  inftrumcHt, 
Shall  tune  our  heart-firings  to  true  languifh^ 
ment. 

And  for,  poor  bird,  thou  fing'ft  not  in  the  day. 
As  fhaming  any  eye  fhould  thee  behold; 
Some  dark  deep  defart  featcd  from  the  way. 
That  knows  not  parching  beat,  nor  fretzirg  cold. 
Will  we  find  out ;  and  there  we  will  unfold 
To  creatures  flern,  fad  tunes  to  change  their 
kinds : 
Since   men   prove  beafts,  let   beafts  bear  gentle 
minds. 

As  the  poor  frighted  deer,  that  ftands  at  gaze, 
Wildly  determining  which  way  to  fly  ; 
Or  one  incompaft  with  a  winding  maze, 
That  cannot  tread  the  way  out  readily  : 
So  with  her  felf  is  fhe  in  mutiny. 

To  live  or  die,  which  of  the  twain  were  better. 
When  life   is   fham'd,    and    death   reproaches 
debtor. 

To  kill  my  felf,  quoth  fne,  alack  !  what  were  if, 
But  with  my  body  my  poor  foul's  pollution  ? 
They  that  lofe  half,  with  greater  patience  bear  it. 
Than  they  whofe  whole  is  fwallow'd  in  confufion. 
That  mother  tries  a  mcrcilefs  conclufion, 

Who   having   two   fweet   babes,   when    death 
takes  one, 

Will  flay  the  other,  and  be  nurfe  to  none. 

My  body,  or  my  fcul,  which  was  the  dearer, 
When  the  one  pure,  the  other  made  divine  ? 
Whofe  love  of  either  to  my  felf  was  nearer. 
When  both  were  kept  from  heaven,  and  CoUatine? 
Ay  mc!  the  bark  peal'd  from  the  lofty  pine. 
His  leaves  will  wither,  and  his  fap  decay ; 
So  niufl  my  foul,  fier  bark  being  peal'd  away. 

Her  houfe  is  fack'd,  her  quiet  interrupted  ; 

Her  manfion  batter'd  by  the  enemy. 

Her  facred  temple  fpotted,  fpoil'd,  corrupted, 

Grofly  ingirt  with  daring  infamy. 

Then  let  it  not  be  call'd  impiety, 

if  in  thisblemifh'd  fart  I  makefome  hole, 
Through  which  1  may  convey  thi§  troubled  foul. 

Yet  die  I  will  not,  rill  my  Collatine 
Have  heard  the  caufe  of  my  untimely  death  ; 
Thiit  he  may  vow,  in  that  fid  hour  of  mine. 
Revenge  on  him,  that  n'.adc  nie  ftrp  my  breath. 
My  {gained  blood  to  Tarquin  I'll  bequeath. 
Which  by  him  tainted  Ihail  for  liLm  be  fpent. 
And  as  his  due,  writ  in  my  tellameut. 
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My  honour  I'll  bequeath  unto  the  knife, 
Tliat  wounds  my  body  fo  difhonoured  : 
'Tis  honour  to  deprive  dlflmnoi'r'd  life  ; 
The  one  will  live,  the  other  being  dead  : 
So  of  fhame's  afhes  Ihall  my  fame  he  bred. 

For  in  my  death  I  murder  fhameful  fcorn  ; 

My  ftiame  fo  dead,  mine  Honour  is  new  born. 

Dear  lord  of  that  dear  Jewel  I  have  loft  ! 
What  legacy  fnall  1  bequeath  to  thee  ? 
My  refulution,  love,  Hiall  be  thyboaft. 
By  whofc  example  thou  reveng'd  may'It  be  : 
How  Tarquin  muft  be  us'd,  read  it  in  me. 

My  felf  thy  friend,  will  kill  my  felf  thy  foe  ; 

And  for  my  fake  ferve  thou  falle  I'arquin  fo. 

This  brief  abridgment  of  my  will  I  make  : 

My  foul  and  body  to  the  Ikies,  and  ground; 

My  refolution  (Hufoand)  do  you  take  ; 

Mine  honour  be  the  knife's,  that  makes  my  wound ; 

My  ftiame  be  his,  that  did  my  fame  confound  ; 
And  all  my  fame  that  lives,  difburfed  be 
To  thofe  that  live,  and  think  no  fhame  of  me. 

Thou  Collatine  fliall  overfee  this  will. 
How  was  I  overfeen,  that  thou  ihalt  fee  it  ? 
My  blond  Ihali  walh  the  flander  of  mine  ill ; 
My  life's  foul  deed,  my  life's  fair  end  fliall  free  it. 
faint  not,  faint  hear:,  but  ftoutly  fay,  lo  be  it ; 

Yield  t<j  my  hand,  my  hand  fliali  coijquer  thee  ; 

Thou  dead,  both  die,  and  both  fnall  victors  be. 

This  plot  of  death  vhcn  fadly  llie  had  hid. 
And  wip'd  the  brinifh  pearl  from  her  bright  eyes  ; 
With  untun'd  tongue  Ihe  hoarlly  call'd  her  maid, 
Whofe  fwift  obedience  to  her  miflrels  hies  ; 
I-or   fleet-wing'd    duty   with   thought's  feathers 
flies. 
Poor  Lucrece'  cheeks  unto  her  maid  feem  fo. 
As  winter  meads,  when  fun    doth  melt  their 
fuow. 

Her  mlftrefs  flie  doth  give  demure  good-morrow, 
Willi  foit  flow  tongue,  true  mark  of  modelly  ; 
And  forts  a  lad  look  to  her  lady's  forrow, 
(for  why,  her  face  wore  forrow's  livery) 
liut  durll  not  aik  of  her  audacioufly. 

Why  licr  two  funs  were  clondreclipfed  f o ; 

Wor  why  her  fair  cheeks  bvcr-walh'd  with  woe. 

But  as  the  earth  doth  weep,  the  fun  being  fet, 
liach  flower  moiflen'd  like  a  melting  eye  : 
Even  fo  the  maid  with  fvvelling  drops  'gan  wet 
Her  circled  lyiie,  eiiforc'd  by  lynipathy  - 
Of  thofc  fair  luns,  let  in  her  millrefs'  Iky  ; 

Who  in  a  lalt-wav'd  ocean  queuch'd  their  light, 
Which  makes  the  niaij    weep    like   the  dewy 
night. 

A  pretty  while  thefe  pretty  creatures  Hand, 
Like  ivory  conduits  coral  cifterns  filling  : 
One  jufily  weeps,  the  other  takes  in  hand 
1^0  caufe,  but  cc.nipany,  of  her  drops  fpilling  ; 
'I'htir  gentle  kx.  to  weep  arc  often  willing ; 


Grieving  themfelves  to  guefs  at  other  firri.-; 
And  then  they  drown  their  eye^,  or  break  thcii. 
hearts. 

For  men  have  marble,  women  waxen  minds, 
And  therefore  they  are  form'd  as  marble  will  : 
The  weak  oppreft,  th'  imprtflion  of  ftrange  kinds 
Is  form'd  in  them  by  force,  by  fraud,  or  fkill. 
Then  call  them  not  the  authors  of  their  ill. 
No  more  than  wax  Ihall  be  accounted  evil, 
Wherein  is  ftampt  the  fcmblance  of  a  devil. 

Their  fmoothnefs,  like  a  goodly  champain  plain. 
Lays  open  all  the  little  worms  that  creep  ; 
In  men,  as  in  a  rough-grown  grove  remain 
Cave-keeping  evils,  that  obfcurely  fleep  ; 
Through  chryftal  walls  each  little  mote  will  peepj^ 

Tho'  men  can,  cover   crimes  .with  bold-  ftcrn 
looks, 

Poor  womens  faces  are  their  own  faults  books. 

No  man  inveigh  againft  the  wither'd  flower. 
But  chides  rough  winter,  that  the  flower  haskill'd't ! 
Not  that's  devour'd,  but  that  which  doth  devour,  , 
Is  worthy  blame  :  O  let  it  not  be  hild 
Poor  womens  faults,  that  they  are  fo  fulfiU'd 

With  mens  abufts;  thofe  proud  lords  to  blame,  „ 
Make    weak-made    women    tenants    to   theicr 
fhame. 

The  precedent  whereof  in  Lucrece  view, 
Aflaii'd  by  night  with  circumfbances  flrong 
Of  prefent  death  and  fliame  that  might  er.fue, 
By  that  her  death  to  do  her  hulband  wrong ; 
Such  danger  to  refiftance  did  belong, 

That  dying  fear  through  all  her  body  fpread. 
And  who  cannot  abule  a  body  dead? 

By  this  mild  patience  bid  fair  Lucrece  fpeak 
To  the  poor  Cr)unterfeit  of  her  complaining. 
My  girl,  quo-h  (he,  on  what  occafion  break 
Thofe  tears  from  thee,  that  down  thy  cheeks  1 

raining  ? 

If  thou  doft  weep  for  grief  of  my  fuftaining, 

Know,  gentle  wench,  it  fmal!  avails  my  mood 

If  tears,  could  help,  mine  own  would  do  n 

good. 

But   tell  me,   girl,    when    went   (and  there  fll 

flaid 
Till  after  a  deep  groan)  Tarquin  from  hence  ? 
Madam,  e'er  I  was  up  (reply'd  the  maid) 
The  more  to  blame  my  fluggard  negligence  : 
Yef  with  the  fault  I  thus  far  can  difpenfe; 
My  felf  was  ftirring  e'er  the  break  of  day, 
And  e'er  I  role  was  Tarquin  gone  away. 

But  lady,  if  your  maid  may  be  fo  hold. 

She  would  rcqucft  to  know  your  heavinefs. 

O  peace  !  (quoth  l,ucrece  if  it  fliould  be  told,. 

"I'he  repetition  cannot  make  it  Icfs  ; 

For  more  it  is  than  I  can  well  exprefs  : 

And  that  deep  torture  may  be  call'd  a  hell, 
When  more  is  felt,  than  one  hath  power  to  td 
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iCo,  get  me  hither  paper,  Ink,  and  pen ; 
Yet  JTave  that  labour,  for  I  have  them  here  : 
(What  fliould  I  fay  ?)  one  of  my  hufband's  men 
Bid  thou  be  ready  by  and  by,  to  bear 
A  letter  to  my  lord,  my  love,  my  dear ; 

Bid  him  with  fpeed  prepare  to  carry  it, 
I    The  caufe  craves  hafte,   and   it  will  foon  l> 
!  writ. 


Her  maid  is  gone,  and  flie  prepares  to  wrie, 
Firft  hovering  o'er  the  paper  with  her  quill ; 
jConceit  and  grief  an  eager  combat  fight, 
iVVIiat  wit  fets  down  is  blotted  ftraight  with  will; 
iThis  is  too  curious  good,  this  blunt  and  id  : 
i     Aluch  like  a  prefs  of  people  at  a  door. 

Throng  her  inventions,  which  fliall  go  before. 

U.t  lafl  flie  thus  begins  :  Thou,  worthy  lord 
pf  that  unworthy  wife,  that  greeteth  tliee  ; 
llealth  to  thy  perl'ou,  next  vouchfafe  t'  afford 
(If  ever,  love,  thy  Lucrece  thou  wilt  fee) 
Some  prefent  fpeed  to  come,  and  vifit  me. 
j     So  I  commend  me  from  our  houfe  in  grief; 
My  woes  are  tedious,  tho'  my  words  arc  brief. 

iHere  folds  Ihe  up  the  tenor  of  her  woe, 
^er  certain  forrow  writ  uncertainly  : 
IBy  this  Ihort  fchedule  Coladne  n-.ay  know 
[Her  grief  but  not  her  grief's  true  quality  ; 
jShe  dares  not  thereof  make  dilcovery, 

Ixfl  be  Ihould  hold  it  her  own  grofs  abufe, 
I     E'er  ilie  with  blood   had  flain'd  her  ftrain'd 
excufe. 

Befides,  the  life  and  feeling  of  her  palTion 

She  hords,  to  fpend  when  he  is  by  to  hear  her ; 

When  fighs,  and  groans,  and  tears  may  grace  the 

fafhion 

Of  her  diigrace,  the  better  fo  to  clear  her 
From  that  fufpicion,  which  the  world  might  bear 
her  : 
To  Ihun  this  blot  flie  would  not  blot  the  letter 
With   words,   till  action   might  become  them 
better. 

To  fee  fad  fights  moves  more,  than  hear  them 

told; 

For  then  the  eye  interprets  to  the  ear 
The  heavy  motion,  that  it  doth  behold  '■ 
When  every  part  a  part  of  woe  doth  bear, 
'Tis  but  a  part  of  forrow  that  we  hear. 

Deep   founds   make   leffer  noife,  than    (hallow 

f(:rds ; 
And  forrow  ebbs   being   blown  with  wind  of 

words. 

Her  letter  nnw  is  fcal'd,  and  on  it  writ, 
lAc  Ardsa  to  my  lord  with  more  than  hafte ; 
The  pofl  attends,  acd  Ihe  delivers  it. 
Charging  the  four-fac'd  groom  to  hie  as  fafi, 
As  lagging  fouls  before  the  northern  blafb. 

Speed  more  than  fpeed,  but  dull  and  flow  fhe 
deems ; 

Extremity  ftill  nrgeth  fuch  extremes. 


The  homely  villain  curtfics  to  her  low. 
And  hlufhing  on  her  with  a  ftedfaft  eye, 
Receives  the  fcroll  without  or  yea,  or  no. 
And  forthwith  bafiiful  innocence  doth  hie. 
But  they,  whofe  guilt  within  their  bofom  lies. 

Imagine  every  eye  beholds  their  blame  ; 

For   I.ucrece   thought   he    blufii'd  to    fee  he* 
fliame. 


When,  filly  groom  (God  wot)  ibwas  defetSl 
Of  fpirit,  life,  and  bold  aiidaciry  ; 
Such  harmlefs  creatures  have  a  true  refpeft 
To  taU:  in  deeds,  while  others  faucily 
Promife  more  fpeed,  but  do  it  leifurely  : 
"  Even  fo  this  pattern  of  the  worn-out  age 
Pawn'd   honeft  looks,   but    laid   no  words  to 
gage. 

His  kintiled  duty  kindled  her  miflrufl:. 

That  two  red  fires  in  both  their  faces  blaz'd. 

She  thought  he  blufli'd    as  knowing  Tarquin's 

hift, 
And  hlufhing  with  him,  wiftly  on  him  gaz'd  ; 
Her  earneft  eye  did  make  him  more  amaz'd  : 
The  more  flie   faw   the  blood  his  cheeks  rc» 

plenifli. 
The  more  {he  thought  he  fpy'd  i;i  her  fome 

blemifli. 

But  long  fhe  thinks  till  he  return  again. 
And  yet  the  duteous  vaffal  fcarce  is  gone ; 
The  weary  time  flie  cannot  entertain, 
For  now  'tis  ftale  to  figh,  to  weep,  and  groan  ; 
So  woe  hath  wearied  woe,  moan  tired  mr»an. 
That  fhe  her  plaints  a  little  while  doth  flay, 
Pdufing  for  means  to  mourn  fome  newer  way. 

At  lafl  fhe  calls  to  mind  where  hangs  a  piece 
Of  fltilftil  painting  made  for  Priam's  Troy  ; 
Before  the  which  is  drawn  the  power  of  Greece,, 
For  Helen's  rape  the  city  to  deftroy, 
Thrcatning  cloud-kiCing  Ilion  with  annoy ; 
Which  the  conceited  painrer  drew  fo  proud. 
As  heaven  (it  feem'd)  to  kifs  the  turrets  bow'd. 

A  thoufand  lamentable  objefts  there, 
In  fcorn  of  nature,  a/,  gave  lifelefs  life  : 
Many  a  dire  drop  feem'd  a  weeping  tear 
Shed  for  the  flaughter'd  hufband  by  the  wife. 
The  red  bh  od  reek'd  to  fhew  the  painter's  ftrife. 
And  dying  eyes  glearri'd  forth  their  afhy  hghts. 
Like  dying  coals  burnt  out  in  tedious  nights. 

There  might  you  fee  the  labouring  pioneer 
Begrim'd  with  fweat,  and  fmeared  all  with  diift ; 
And  from  the  towers  of  Troy  there  would  appear 
The  very  eyes  of  men  thro'  loop-holes  thruft, 
Gazisig  upon  the  Greeks  with  little  luft. 

Such  fweet  obfervance  in  this  work  was  had. 
That  one  might  fee  thofe  far-off  eyes  look  fad. 

In  great  commanders,  grace  and  majefty. 
You  might  behold  triunnphing  in  their  faces  : 
In  youth  ijuick^heaniis  and  dexterity  : 
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And  here  and-tliere  die  painter  interlaces 
Palt  cowards  marching  on  with  trembling  paces ; 
Which  heartlcfs  peafants  did  fo  well  relemble 
That  one  would  fwear  he  faw  them  quake  and 
tremble. 

In  Ajax,  and  UlyfTcs,  O  !  what  art 

Of  phyliognnmy  might  one  behold  ! 

The  face  of  either  cypher  d  cither's  heart ; 

Their  face,  their  manners  moft  exprtdy  told. 

In  Ajax'  eyes  blunt  rage  and  rigor  roll'd. 
But  the  mild  glance  that  fly  Ulyfies  lent, 
Shew'd  deep  regard,  and  fmiling  government. 

There  pleading  might  you  fee  grave  Neftor  fland. 
As  'iwere  encouraging  the  Greeks  to  fight. 
Making  fuch  fober  action  with  his  hand, 
That  it  biigull'd  attention,  charm'd  the  fight  : 
In  fpeech  it  I'eem'd,  his  beard  all  filver  white, 
Wagg'd  up  and  down,  and  from  his  lips  did  fly 
Thin  winding  breath,  which  purl'd  up  to  the 
fty. 

About  him  were  a  prefs  of  gaping  faces, 
Which  feem'd  to  fwallow  up  his  found  advice  ; 
All  j(  intly  lifl:ning,  but  with  fevcral  graces. 
As  if  fome  mermaid  did  their  ears  entice  ; 
Some  high,  fome  low,  the  painter  was  fo  nice. 
The  fcalps  of  many  almofl  hid  behind. 
To  jump  up  higher  feem'd  to  mock  the  mind. 

Here  one  man's  hand  lean'd  on  another's  head, 

His  nofe  being  faadow'd  by  his  neighbour's  ear  ; 

Here  one  being  throng'd  bears  back  all  blown  and 
red ; 

Another  fmother'd,  feems  to  pelt  and  fwear  ; 

And  in  their  rage,  (fuch  iigns  of  rage  they  bear). 
As  but  for  lofs  of  Nefl:or's  golden  words, 
It  lecm'd  they  would  debate  with  angry  fwords. 

For  much  imaginary  work  was  there  ; 
Conceit  deceitful,  fo  compa«5l  fo  kind. 
That  f(-r  Achilles'  image  ftood  his  fpear, 
Grip'd  in  an  aimed  hand,  himfclf  behind 
^^'as  left  unfecn,  fave  to  the  eye  of  mind; 
A  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  a  leg,  a  head. 
Stood  for  .the  whole  to  be  imagined. 

And  from  the  walls  of  flrong-befieged  Troy, 
\Vhen  their  brave  hope,  bold  Hedtor  march'd  to 

field, 
Stood  many  Trojan  mothers,  fharing  joy 
'I'o  fee  tluir  youthful  funs  bright  weapons  wield  ; 
And  to  their  hope  they  fuch  odd  aiflion-yield, 
That  thro'  their  Ight  joy  feemed  to  appear, 
(Like  bright  things  ftain'd)  a  kind  of  heavy 
fear. 

And  from  the   ftrond  of  Dardan,   where  they 

fought, 
To  Simois'  reedy  banks,  the  red  blood  ran  ; 
\Vholc  waves  to  imitate  the  battel  fought 
With  fwelling  ridges  ;  and  their  ranks  began 
'1  o  break  upon  the  galkd  fhore,  and  than 


Retire  again,  till  meeting  greater  ranks 
They  join,   and   Ihoot   their  fome  at  Simois 
banks. 

To  this  well-painted  piece  is  Luctece  come 
Tv'  find  a  face  where  all  diflrefs  is  flell'd. 
Many  fhe  fees,  where  cares  have  carved  fome, 
But  none  where  all  diftrefs  and  dolour  dwell'd, 
Till  fhe  defpairing  Hecuba  beheld, 

Staring  on  Priam's  wounds  with  her  old  eyes. 
Which  bleeding  under  Pirrhus'  proud  foot  lies. 

In  her  the  painter  had  anatomiz'd 

Time's  ruin,  beauty's  wreck,  and  grim  cares  reign  { | 

Her  cheeks  with  chaps   and   wrinkles  were  difU 

guis'd  ; 
Of  what  (he  was,  no  femblance  did  remain  ; 
Her  blue  blood  chang'd  to  black  in  every  vein. 
Wanting  the  fpring,  that  thofc  fhrunk  pipes  hadd 

fed, 
Shew'd  life  imprlfon'd  in  a  body  dead. 

On  this  fad  fhadow  Lucrece  fpends  her  eyes. 
And  fhapes  her  forrow  to  the  beldam's  woes ; 
Who  nothing  wants  to  anfwer  her  but  cries. 
And  bitter  words  to  ban  her  cruel  foes. 
The  painter  was  no  god  to  lend  her  thofe ;  j 

And    therefore    Lucrece    fwears    he   did  hel^tj 
wrong,  , 

To  give  her  fo  tnuch  grief,  and  not  a  tongue. 


Poor  Inflrument  (quoth  fhe)  without  a  found  ! 
I'll  tune  thy  woes  with  my  lamenting  tongue  ; 
And  drop  fweet  balm  in  Piiam's  painted  wound. 
And  rail  on  Pyrrhus,  that  hath  done  him  wrong. 
And  with  my  tears  quench  Troy,  that  burns  f«^ 

long ;  .  1 

And  with  my  knife  fcracht  out  the  angry  eyes  "^ 
Of  all  the  Greeks,  that  are  thine  enemies. 

Shew  me  the  ftrumpet,  that  began  this  flir, 
That  with  my  nails  her  beauty  I  may  tear. 
Thy  heat  of  luft,  fond  Paris  did  incur 
This  load  of  wrath,  that  burning  Troy  did  bear ; 
Thy  eye  kindled  the  fire  that  burneth  here  : 
And  here  in  Troy,  for  trefpafs  of  thine  eye, 
I'he  fire,  the  fon,  the  dame,  and  daughter  die. 

Why  fliould  the  private  pleafure  of  feme  one 
Become  the  public  plague  of  many  moe  ? 
l^et  fin  alone  committed,  light  alone 
Upon  his  head,  that  hath  tranfgrefl"ed  fo. 
Let  guiltlefs  louls  be  freed  from  guilty  woe. 

for  one's  offence  why  fhould  fo  many  fall, 

To  plague  a  private  fin  in  general  ? 

Lo  !  here  weeps  Hecuba,  here  Priam  dies  I 

Here  manly  Hedlor  faints,  heie  Troilus  founds! 

Here  friend  by  friend  in  bloody  channel  lies! 

And  friend  to  friend  gives  unadvifed  wounds ! 

And  one  man's  lull;  thefe  many  lives  confounds !l 
Had  dotting  Priam  check'd  his  fon's  defire, 
Troy  had  been  bright  with  fame,  and  not  with' 
file. 


iH[ere  feelingly  (he  weeps  Troys  painted  woes  : 

For  forrow,  like  a  heavy  hanging  bell, 

Once  fet  on  ringing,  with  his  own  weight  goes ; 

Then  little  ftrenj^th  rings  out  the  doleful  knell. 

Jo  Lucrece  fet  a  work,  fad  tales  doth  tell 

I    To  pencil'd  penfivenefs,  and  colour'd  forrow; 

I ,  She  lends  them  words,  and  (he  their  looks  doth 

r  borrow. 

jhe  thrnws  her  eyes  about  the  painting  round, 
4,iid  whom  ftie  finds  f.irlorn  Ihe  doth  lament. 
At  laft  (he  fees  a  wretched  image  bound, 
rhat  piteous  looks  to  Phrygian  Ihepherds  lent; 
•rlis  face,  tho'  full  of  care-,  yet  (hew'd  content. 
'    Onward  to   Troy  with  thefe   blunt   fwains  he 
goes, 
So  mild,  that  patience  feem'd  to  fcorn  his  woes, 

lln  him  the  painter  labour'd  with  his  (kill, 
JFo  hide  deceit,  and  g've  the  harmlefs  (how. 
An  numble  gait,  calm  looks,  eyes  wailing  ftiil, 
<\  brow  unbent,  tha"  feem'd  to  welcome  woe  ; 
li^heeks,  neither  red,  nor  ^-ale,  b.it  'ningled  fo, 
i    That  blulhing  red  no  guilty  ^nftance  gave, 
!    Nor  a(hy  pale,  the  fair  that  falfe  heans  have- 

Sut,  like  a  conftant  and  confirmed  devil. 
He  entcrtain'd  a  (how  fo  fecming  jufi  ;, 
And  therein  fo  infconc'.'.  his  ftcret  evil, 
That  jealoufy  itfelf  could  not  miOruft, 
Falfe  creeping  craft  and  perjury  (hould  thruft 
Into  fr>  bright  %  day  fuch  black-fac'd  (tornis, 
Or  blot  with  hell-born  fin  fuch  faint-like  forms. 

rhe  well-fkill'd  workman  this  mild  image  drew 
?or  perjur'd  SLoon,  whofe  inchanting  ftory 
rhe  credulous  old  Priam  after  (lew  ;  [g'^T 

Whofe  words   like    wild-fire   burnt    the    fhining 
3f  rich-bulk  Uion,  that  the  fkics  were  forry. 
And  little  (tars  (hot  from  their  fixed  places, 
When  their  glafs  fell  wherein  they  view'd  their 
faces. 

'his  pldure  (he  advifedly  perus'd, 

chid  the  painter  for  his  wondroif!  (kill : 
'/"ino-,  fome  fhape  in  .Sinon's  was  abus'd, 
'30  fair  a  form  lodg'd  not  a  mind  fo  ill- 
Ar>d  ftill  on  him  (he  gaz'd,  and  gazing  ftill, 
t^iich  figns  of  truth  in  his  plain  face  (he  fpied. 
That  fhe  concludes,  the  picture  was  belied. 

It  cannot  he  (quoth  (he)  that  fo  much  guile, 
she  would  have  faid,  can  lurk  in  fuch  a  look ; 
But  Tarquin's  (hape  came  in  her  mind  the  while, 
And  from  her    tongue,   can  lurk,   from  cannot, 
lit  cannot  be,  (be  in  tuat  fenfe  forfock,  [took: 

:    And  tuiii'd  it  thus,  It  cannot  be  I  find, 
But  fuch  a  face  (liould  bear  a  wicked  miud. 

For  e'en  as  fubtle  Sinon  here'is  painted, 
50  fober  fad,  fo  weary  and  fo  mild, 
j[As  if  with  grief  or  travel  he  had  fainted) 
To  rr.e  came  Tarquin  armed,  fo  begiiil'd 
With  outward  honefty,  but  ytt  defil'd 
Vol.  I!. 
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With  inward  vice  ;  as  Priam  him  did  cherifli. 
So  did  I  Tar(iuin,  fo  my  Troy  did  pcrilh. 


Look,  look  how  liftning  Priam  wets  his  eyes 
To  fee  thofe  borrow'd  tears,  that  Sinon  fheds  ! 
Priam,  why  art  thou  old,  and  yet  not  wife  ? 
For  every  tear  he  falls,  a  Trojan  bleeds  : 
His  eye  drop  fire,  no  water  thence  proceeds,   [pity, 
Thofe  round  clear  pearls  of  his  that  move  t.^y 
Are  balls  of  quenchlefs  fire  U  burn  thy  city. 

Such  devils  fteal  effeias  from  lightlefs  hell ; 
For  sinon  in  his  fire  doth  quake  with  cold. 
And  in  that  cold  hot-buining  fire  do:h  dwell;. 
Thefe  contraries  fuch  unity  do  hold. 
Only  to  flatter  FooU  and  make  them  hold  : 
So  Priam's  truft  talfe  Sinons  tears  do:h  flatter. 
That  he  finds  means  to  bum  his  Troy  with, 
water. 

Here  all  enrag'd  fuch  paffion  her  afTail"!, 
That  patience  is  quite  beaten  fir  m  her  bread ; 
She  tears  the  fenfelefs  Sinon  with  her  naiis. 
Comparing  him  to  that  unhappy  gueft, 
Whwfe  deed  hath  made  herf-rlf,  herfelf  deteft. 
At  lafl;  flie  fmjlingly  with  this  gives  o'er. 
Fool !  fool !  quoth  (he,  his  wounds  will  not  be 
fore. 

Thus  ebbs  and  flows  the  current  of  her  forrow. 
And  time  doth  weary  time  with  her  complaining 
She  looks  for  night,  and  then  (he  longs  for  mor- 
row. 
And  both  flie  thinks  t-o  long  with  her  remaining; 
Shon  time  feems  long,  in  forrows  fliarp  fuftain- 
ing. 
Tho'  woe  be  heavy,  yet  it  feldom  fleeps. 
And  they  that   watch,  fee  time   how  flow  it 
creeps. 

Which  all  this  time  hath  over-fli^t  her  thought. 
That  (he  with  painted  images  hath  frent. 
Being  from  the  feeling  of  her  own  grief  brought. 
By  deep  furmife  of  others  detriment, 
Lofing  her  woes  in  fnews  of  difcontent. 
It  cafeth  fome,  tho'  none  it  ever  cur'd. 
To  think  their  dolour  others  have  endur'd. 

But  now  the  mindful  meffenger  comes,  back, 
Brings  home  his  lord,  and  other  company ; 
Who  finds  his  Lucrece  clad  in  mourning  black. 
And  round  about  her  tear-diftained  eye 
Blue  circles  llream'd,  like  rainbows  in  the  (ky. 
Thefe  watergalls  in  her  dim  element. 
Foretell  new  ftormsto  thofe  already  (pent. 

Which  when  her  fad-heholding  hufband  faw, 
Amazedly  in  her  fad  face  he  flares  : 
Her  eyes  though  fod  in  tears,  look  red,  and  raw, 
Her  lively  colour  kill'd  with  deadly  cares. 
He  hath  no  power  to  a(k  her  how  (he  fares  : 
But  flood  like  old  acquaintance  in  a  trance. 
Met   far   from  home,  wondring  each   other's 
chance. 

S  f 


^j({'  THE    RAPE    0 

At  laft  he  takes  her  hy  the  bloodlefs  hand, 
And  thus  begins:   Wlnt  uncouth  ill  event 
Ha'h  thee  btfall'n.thit  thiiU  doll  trembling  {land  ? 
Sweet   love  I    what    fpite   hath    thy   fair   colour 

,  fpcnt  ? 
Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd  in  difcontent  ? 
Unmnflc,  dear  Dear!  this  moody  hcavinefs, 
And  tell  thy  giief  that  we  may  give  redrcfs. 

Three  times  with  fip:hs  Ihe  gives  her  forrows  fire, 
E'er  once  fhe  can  difchartjc  one  word  of  woe  : 
At  length  addrefs'd  to  anfvver  his  dcfire, 
Slie  modcflly  prepares  to  let  them  know 
Jicr  honour  is  ta'en  prifoner  by  the  foe  ; 
While  Collatine  and  hi';  coiifnrtcd  lords 
\Vith  fad  attention  long  to  hear  her  words. 

And  now  this  pale  fwan,  in  her  watVy  neft, 
J3cgins  the  fad  dirge  of  her  certain  ending. 
Pew  wordf,  quoth  fhe,  fliali  fit  the  trefpafs  beft, 
"Where  no  excufe  can  give  the  fault  amending ; 
3n  mc  more  woes  than  words  are  now  depending  : 
And  my  laments  would  be  drawn  out  too  b'ng, 
To  tell  them  all  with  one  poor  tired  tongue. 

Then  be  this  all  the  talk  it  hath  to  fay. 
Dear  hufband,  in  the  intereft  of  thy  bed 
A  Granger  came,  and  on  that  pillow  lay, 
A\'l;ere  thou  wall;  wont  to  reft  thy  weary  head  ; 
And  what  wrong  eile  may  be  imagined 
13y  foul  inforccment  might  be  done  to  me, 
From  that, alas!    thy  Lucrece  is  not  free. 

For  in  the  dreadful  dead  of  dark  midnight, 
With  fhining  faulchion  in  my  chamber  camt; 
A  creeping  creature  with  a  flaming  light. 
And  loltly  cry'd,  awake  thou  Roman  dame  ! 
And  entertain  my  love  elfelafting  fiianie 
On  thee  and  thine  this  night  I  will  infli(il, 
If  thou  my  love's  dcfire  do  contraditft. 

For  feme  hard-favour'd  groom  of  thine,  quoth  he 
I'nlefs  thou  yoke  thy  liking  to  my  will, 
I'll  murder  (lreight,and  then  I'll  ilaughter  thee, 
And  fwear  I  fonnd  you  where  you  did  luliil 
U'hc  loathfome  ac^  of  lull  ;  and  fo  did  kill 
The  Irchcrs  in  their  deed  :  this  ail  will  be 
My  fame,  and  thy  perpetual  infamy. 

With  this  I  did  begin  to  ftart  and  cry, 
And  then  againll  my  heart  he  ftt  his  fwcrd, 
Swearing,  unlcfs  I  took  ail  patiently, 
1  fliould  not  live  to  fpeak  another  word  : 
t>o  fliould  my  fliame  Hill  reft  upon  record, 
And  never  be  forgot  in  iriigluy  Rome, 
Th'  aduk'ratc  deaili  of  Lucrcee,  and  her  groom. 

IMJne  enemy  was  ftrong,  my  poor  felf  v/cak, 
(And  far  the  weaker  with  fo  llrong  a  (ear) 
My  bloody  judge  forbad  my  tongue  to  fpcak  ; 
No  liglitful  plea  might  plead  for  juftice  there  : 
His  li.arlet  hift  came  evidmce  to  fwear, 

Tiiat  my  poor  beauty  had  purloin'd  his  eyes; 

And  when  the  jud^x  is  robb'd,  the  Triionei- 
dies. 
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,0  !  teach  me  how  to  make  mine  own  excufe. 
Or,  at  the  leaft,  this  refuge  let  me  find  ; 
Though  my  grofs  blood  be  ftain'd  with  this  P.bnlj, 
Immaculate  and  fpotlefsis  my  mind  : 
That  was  net  forc'd,  that  never  was  inclin'd 
To  acceffary  yieldings;   but  ftill  pure. 
Doth  in  her  poifon'd  clofet  yet  endure. 

Lo!  here  the  hopolefs  merchant  of  thislofs, 
With  head  declin'd,  and  voice  damm'd  up  with 

woe, 
With  fad  fct  eyes  and  wretched  arms  acrofs. 
From  lips  new-waxen  pale  begins  to  blow 
The  grief  away,  that  Hops  his  aiifwer  fo. 
But  wretched  as  he  is,  he  ftrives  in  vain  ; 
Wliat   he    breathes  oyt,  his  breath  drinks  up 
again. 

As  through  an  arch  the  violent  roaring  tide 
Out-runs  the  eye,  that  doth  behold  hishafte; 
Yet  in  the  eddie  boundeth  in  his  pride 
Back  to  the  ftrait,  that  forc'd  him  on  fo  faf!;, 
In  rage  fent  out,  recall'd  in  rage  being  pnft  r 
Even  fo  his  fighs,  his  forrows  make  a  faw. 
To   pufh    gritf'on,  and  \\ads.  the   fame  griefclj 
draw. 

Which  fpeechlefs  woe  of  h!'5,  poor  Ihe  aftcndcth, 
And  his  untimely  frenzy  thus  awaketh  : 
Dear  Lord  !  thy  I'orrow  to  my  foirow  Icndetli 
Another  power,  no  flood  by  raining  flacketh  ; 
My  woe  uci  fenlible,  thy  pafTlon  maketh 
More  feeling  painful  ;  lee  it  then  fuffice 

To  drown  one  woe,  one  pair  of  weeping  eye- 

.<:!'  ■  ' 

And  for  my  fake,  when  I  might  charm  thee  fo, 
For  flie,  that  was  thy  Lucrece — now  attend  n:c  ; 
Be  fuddcnly  revenged  on  my  foe, 
Thine,  mine,  his  own  ;  fuppofe  thou  d'.ft   d-i\';d 

me 
From  what  is  paft,  the  help  that  thou   fiialt  lend 
nie 
Comes  all  too  late  ;  yet  let  the  traitor  die  ; 
For  Iparing  juftice  feeds  iniquity. 

But  e'erlnimc  him,  you  fair  Lord',  quoth  )li 
(Speaking  to  thofe,  that  came  with  CoHatiiKJ 
Sliall  plight  your  homiurable  faiths  to  me. 
With  fwift  purfuit  to  venge  this  wiougof  mint  : 
For  'tis  a  meritorious  fair  defign, 

To  chafe  injuftice  with  revengeful  a;m<;; 

Knights  by  their  oaths  fliould  right  pour  !.,i".;l« 
harms. 

At  this  requeft,  with  noble  difpofition, 
Each  prcfent  lord  began  to  promifc  aid, 
As  bound  in  knii^hthood  to  her  impofition, 
lionging  to  hear  the  iiattful  foe  bewray'd  : 
But  flic  that  yet  her  fad  taflc  hath  not  laid. 
The  proteilatioii  flops.     O  (peak  I  quoth  flitfl 
How  may  this  forced  llain  be  wip'd  from 

What  is  the  quality  of  mine  cfl"encc, 

Being  conftraia'd  with  dreadful  circumflance  j 
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vlay  my  pure  mind  with  the  foul  adl  difpence, 

\A.y  low  declined  honour  to  advance  ? 

Vlay  any  terms  acquit  me  from  this  chance  ? 

1  he  poil'jn'd  fountain  clears  itfclf  again  ; 

And  why  not  I  from  this  compelled  {lain  ? 

iVith  this  they  all  at  once  began  to  fay, 
i'er  body's  (lain  her  mind  untainted  clears  ; 
i\''hile  with  a  joylefs  fmile  (he  turns  away 
I'he  face,  that  map,  which  deiip  impreffion  bears 
)f  hard  mi^(fortunc  carv'd  io  with  tears. 
No,  no,  quoth  (lie,  no  da  i.e  hereafter  living, 
By  my  excufe  fliall  claim  txcufcs  giving. 

lere  with  a  figh,  as  if  her  heart  would  break, 
he  throws  forth   Tarquin's  name.     He,  he,  Ihe 

fays  : 
lut  nwre  than  he,  her   poor  tongue  could  not 

fpcak, 
ill  after  many  accents  and  delays, 
Jntimely  breathings,  fick  and  fhort  affays. 
She  utters  this,  He,  he,  fair  Lord,  'tis  he 
That  guides  this  hand  to  give  tliis  wound  to  me. 

>en  here  fhe  fhcathed  in  her  harmlefs  breaft 

L  harmful  knife,  that  hence  her  foul  unftieathed ; 

hat  blow  did  bail  it  from  the  deep  unreft 
)f  that  polluted  prifon  where  it  breathed  : 
ler  contrite  fighs  unto  the  cloud*  bequeathed 
ler  winged  fpright,  and   through    her  wounds 
doth  fly 

Life's  lafting  date  from  cancel'd  defliny. 

tone-flill,  aflonifh'd  with  this  deadly  deed, 
tooJ  Coliatine  and  all  his  hjrdly  crew, 
'ill  l.ucrecc'  father,  that  beholds  her  bleed, 
liniffilf  on  her  fjlf-fiaughter'd  body  threw  : 
ind  from  the  purple  fountain  Brutus  drew 
The  murd'rous  knife,  and  as  it  left  the  place. 
Her  blood  in  poor  revenge  held  it  in  chale. 

ind  bubbling  from  her  bread,  it  doth  divide 
\  two  flow  rivers,  that  the  crimfon  blood 
ircles  her  body  in  rn  every  f;de, 
k'ho  like  the  late  fack'd  ifland  vaftly  ftood 
are  and  unpeopled  in  this  fearful  flood. 
Some  of  her  blood  ftill  pure  and  red  remain'd, 
And  fome  looh'd  black,  and  that  falfe  Taiquin 
flain'd. 

bout  the  mourning  and  congealed  face 
f  that  black  blood,  a  watry  rigol  goe?, 

hich  feems  to  weep  upon  the  tainted  place  ; 

nd  ever  fmce,  as  pitying  Lucrece'  woes, 
'orrupted  blood  fome  wat'ry  token  fliows. 

And  blood  untainted  flill  doth  red  abide, 

Blufhing  at  that  which  is  fo  putrify'd. 

aughler  !  dear  daughter  I  old  Lucrerius  cries, 
'ihat  life   was  mine,  which  thou   haft  here   de- 
■*  in  the  ciiild  the  father's  image  lies,         [priv'd  ; 
'here  fliall  I  live,  now  Lucrece  is  unliv'd  ? 
^hou  wafl:  not  to  this  end  from  me  deriv'd. 
If  children  ptedeceafe  progenitors, 
■W'e  are  their  cfF-pring,  and  they  none  of  ours. 


Poof  broken  glafs !  I  often  did  behold 
In  thy  fweet  femblance  my  old  age  new-bcrn  ; 
But  now  that  fair  fiefn  mirror,  dim  and  old. 
Shews  me  a  bare-bon'd  death  by  time  out-worn. 
O  '.   from,  my  cheeks  my  image  thou  haft  torn  1 
And  fiiiver'd  all  the  beauty  of  my  glafs, 
I'hat  I  no  more  can  fee,  what  once  I  was. 

O  1    Time,     ceafe  thou  thy  couife,  and  laft  no  ' 
longer. 

If  they  furceafe  to  be,  tliat  fliould  furvive ; 

Shall  rotten  death  make  conqueft  of  the  ftronger, 

A:id  leave  the  faltring  feeble  f  uls  alive  ? 

The  old  bees  die,  the  young  pcCcfs  tiie  hive  : 
Then  live  fweet  Lucrece,  live  again,  and  fee 
Thy  father  die,  and  not  thy  father  thee. 

By  this  flarts  Cellatine  as  from  a  dream, 
And  bisls  Lucretius  give  his  forrow  place  ; 
And  tlien  in  koy-cold  Lucrece'  bleeding  ftreani 
He  falls,  and  bathes  the  pale  fear  in  his  face. 
And  counterfeits  to  die  with  her  a  fpace  ; 

Till  manly  ftiame  bids  him  pofufs  his  breath, 
And  live  to  be  revenged  on  her  death. 

The  deep  vexation  of  his  inward  foul 
Hath  ferv'd  a  dumb  arreft  upon  his  tongue  : 
Who  mad  that  forrow  {hoidd  his  ufc  controul. 
Or  keep  him  from  heart-eafing  words  fo  long 
Begins  to  talk  ;  but  through  his  lips  do  throng 

Weak  words,  fo  thick  come  in  his  poor  heart's 
aid. 

That  no  man  could  diftinguifli  what  he  faid. 

Yet  fometime  Tarquin  was  pronounced  plain. 
But  through  his  teeth,  as  if  tlie  name  he  tore. 
This  windy  tempeft,  till  it  blow  up  rain. 
Held  back  his  forrow's  tide  to  make  it  more. 
At  laft  it  rains,  and  bufy  winds  give  o'er: 
Then  fon  and  father  weep  with  equal  ilrife. 
Who  fhould  weep  moft  for  daughter,   or  for 
wife. 

The  one  doth  call  her  his,  the  other  his  ; 
Yet  neirher  may  poflefs  the  claim  they  lay. 
The  father  fays,  fhe's  mine  ;  O  mine  fhe  is, 
Replies  her  hufband  ;  do  not  take  away 
My  forrow's  in tereft  ;  let  no  mourner  lay. 
He  weeps  for  her  ;  for  flie  v\'as  only  mine. 
And  only  muft  be  wail'd  by  Coliatine. 

0  !  quoth  Lucretius,  I  did  give  that  life. 
Which  file  too  early  and  too  late  hath  fpill'd. 
Woe  !  woe  !  quoth  Coliatine,  (lie  was  my  wife, 

1  owned  her,  and  'tis  mine  that  flie  hath  kill'd. 
My  daugh'er  and  my  wife  with  clamours  fiU'd 

The  difperft  air,  who  holding  Lucrece'  life, 
Anfwer'd  their  cries,   my  daughter,   and  my 
wife. 

Brutus,  who  pluck'd  the  knife  from  Lucrece'  fide, 
Seeing  fuch  emulation  in  their  woe. 
Began  to  clothe  his  wit  in  ftate  and  pride, 
Burying  in  Lucrece's  wound  his  folly's  fiiew  : 
He  with  the  Rgmans  was  efteemed  fo, 
Sf  ij 
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As  filly  jeering  Idiots  are  with  kings, 

Fcr  fportive  words,  and  uttering  foolifli  things. 

But  now  he  throws  that  fliallow  hahit  by, 
Wherein  deep  policy  did  him  difguife ; 
And  arm'd  his  long-hid  wits  advifedly, 
To  check  the  tears  in  CoUatinus'  eyes. 
Thou  wronged  lord  of  Rome,  quoth  he,  arife ; 
Let  my  unfounded  felf,  fuppos'd  a  fool. 
Now  fet  thy  long-experienc'd  wit  to  fchool. 

Why  Collatine,  is  woe  the  cure  for  woe  ? 

Do  wounds  help  wounds,  or  grief  help  grievous 

Is  it  revenge  to  give  thyfelf  a  blow  [deeds  ? 

For  his  foul  ad^,  by  whom  thy  fair  wife  bleeds  ? 

Such  childifli  humour  from  weak  minds  proceeds. 
Thy  wretched  wife  miftook  the  matter  fo, 
To  flay  herfelf,  that  fhould  have  flain  her  foe. 

Courageous  Roman  1  do  not  fteep  thy  heart 
In  fuch  relenting  dew  of  lamentations ; 
But  kneel  with  me,  and  help  to  bear  thy  part, 
To  roufe  our  Roman  gods  with  invocations. 
That  they  will  fufFer  thefe  abominations 

(Since  Rome  herfelf  in  them  doth  ftand  dif- 
grac'd)  [chas'd. 

By  our  ftroDg  arms  from  forth  her  fair  ftrcets 


Now  by  the  capital,  that  we  adore ! 

And  by  this  chafte  blood  fo  unjuftly  flain'd ! 

By  heaven's  fair  fun,  that  breeds  the  fat  earth's  i 

ftore! 
By  all  our  country's  rites  in  Rome  maintain'd. 
And  by  chafte  Lucrece'  foul,  that  late  complain'd  1 1 

Her  wrongs  to  us,  and  by  this  bloody  knife  ! 

We  will  revenge  the  death  of  this  true  wife. 

Thisfaid,  he  ftruck  his  hand  upon  his  breaft. 
And  kifs'd  the  fatal  knife  to  end  his  vow ; 
And  to  his  proteftation  urg'd  the  reft. 
Who  wondring  at  him  did  him  words  allow  : 
Then   jointly    to   the  ground    their   knees  they  i 
bow. 
And  that  deep  vow  which   Brutus  made   be- 
fore. 
He  doth  again  repeat,  and  that  they  fwore. 

When  they  had  fworn  to  this  advifed  doom, 
They  did  conclude  to  bear  dead  Lucrece  thence. 
To  ihew  the  bleeding  body  throughout  Rome, 
And  fo  to  publifh  Tarquin's  foul  offence. 
Which  being  done,  with  fpeedy  diligence. 
The  Roman's  plaufibly  did  give  confent, 
To  Tarquin's  cverlafting  baniflimcnt. 


s   o  N  2\r  E   r  s. 


TO  THE  ONLY  BEOETTER  OF  THESE  ENSUING  SONNETS, 

Mr.  W*  H. 

ALL  Happiness' 

AND  THAT  ETERNITY  PROMISED  BY  OUR  EVER-LlViNG  POET, 

WISHETH  THE 

WELL-WISHING  ADVENTURER  IN  SETTING  FORTH, 

T  T.» 


From  faireft  creatures  we  defire  increafe. 
That  thereby  beauty's  rnfe  might  never  die, 
But  as  the  riper  ftiould  by  time  deceafe, 
His  tender  heir  might  bear  his  memory  : 
But  thou,  contradled  to  thine  own  bright  eyes, 
Feed'ft  thy  light's  flame  with  felf-fubftantial  fuel, 
Making  a  famine  where  abundance  lies, 
Thyfelf  thy  foe,  to  thy  fweet  felf  too  cruel. 


Thou  that  art  now  the  world's  frefli  ornament, 
And  only  herald  to  the  gaudy  fpring. 
Within  thine  own  bud  burieft  thy  content, 
And,  tender  churl,  mak'ft  wafte  in  niggarding* 
Pity  the  world,  or  elfe  this  glutton  be. 
To  eat  the  world's  due,  by  the  grave  and  thee. 

*  i.  e   Thomas  Thorpe,  in  whofe  name  the  fonneta 
were  As  A  entered  in  Stationers  Hatt. 
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II. 


When  forty  winters  fliall  befiege  thy  brow, 
And  dig  deep  trenches  in  thy  bi-auty'h  field, 
Thy  youth's  proud  livery,  f.i  gaz'd  on  now, 
Will  be  a  tatttr'd  weed,  of  fmall  worth  held  : 
Then  being  alk'd  where  all  thy  beauty  lies, 
Where  all  the  trcafure  of  thy  lufiy  days; 
To  fay,  within  thine  own  dcep-funken  eyes, 
Wire  an  all-eating  fliame,  and  thriftlefs  praife. 
How  mvch  more  praife  defcrv'd  thy  beauty's  ufe. 
If  tiiou  could'ft  anfwer — ^"    Th'is  fair  child  of  mine 
"    ShMfiim  my  count,  and  male  my  old  excuje— 
Proving  his  beauty  by  facceflion  thine. 

This  were  to  be  new  made  when  thou  art  old, 
i\nd  fee  thy  blood  warm  when  thou  feel'ft  it 
cold. 

III. 
Look  in  thy  glafs,  and  tell  the  face  thou  vieweft, 
Kow  is  the  time  tliat  face  fhould  form  another ; 
Whofc  frefli  repair  if  now  thou  not  reneweft, 
Thcu  dofl  beguile  the  world,  unblefsf,  me  mother, 
For  where  it  fje  fo  fair,  whofe  un-eard  womb 
Difdains  the  tillage  of  thy  htifbandry  .'' 
Or  who  is  he  fo  fond,  will  be  the  tomb' 
Of  his  felf-love,  to  flop  pofterity  ? 
Thou  art  thy  mother's  glafs,  and  fhe  in  thee 
Calls  back  the  lovely  /^pril  of  her  prime  : 
fco  thou  through  windows  of  thine  age  fhalt  fee, 
Belpite  of  wrinkles,  this  thy  golden  time. 
JJut  if  thou  l^ve,  remembcr'd  not  to  be. 
Die  finglc,  and  thine  image  dies  with  thee. 

IV. 

Unthrifty  lovelincfs,  why  doft  thou  fpend 
Upon  thyfelf  thy  beauty's  legacy  .> 
Nature's  beci'.iefl  gives  nothing,  but  doth  lend. 
And  being  frank,  fhe  lends  to  thofe  are  free. 
Then,  beauteous  niggard,  why  doft  thou  abufe 
The  bounteous  largefs  given  thee  to  give  .' 
rrofitlefs  ufiirer,  why  deft  thou  wit 
So  great  a  fuin  of  fums,  yet  canft  not  live  ? 
For  having  traffic  with  thyfelf  alone. 
Thou  of  rhyfdf  thy  fweet  felf  dofl  deceive,' 
Then  how,  when  nature  calls  thee  to  be  gone, 
What  acceptable  audit  canft  thon  I'-ave  .' 

Thy  unufd  beauty  muft  Le  tonib'd  with  thee, 
Which,  ufed,  lives  thy  executor  to  be. 


Thofc  hours,  that  with  gentle  work  did  frame. 
The  lovtlygaze  where  every  eye  doth  dwell. 
Will  plsy  the  tyrants  to  the  very  fame, 
■And  that  unfair  wliich  fairly  doth  exccll ; 
For  nevtr-refling  time  leads  fummcr  on 
'J'o  liidrrus  winter,  and  corfouiids  him  there  ; 
Sap  check "d  with  froft,  and  lully  leaves  quire  gone, 
Jieauty  o'eifuow'd,  and  barenefs  every  where  : 
i'hcn,  were  not  fumnier's  diftillation  left, 
A  liquid  prifoncr  pent  in  walls  ef  glafs, 
beauty's  cfftft  with  beauty  were  bereft. 
Nor  It,  nor  no  remembrance  what  it  waso 

But  flowers  diflill'd,  though  they  with  winter 
meet,  rfvreet, 

Lccfc  but  Uicir  flicw  ;  their  fubttr.nce  Rill  lives 


vr. 


Then  let  not  winter's  ragged  hand  deface 

In  thee  thy  fumm6r,  e'er  ihou  be  diftill'd  : 

Make  fweet  fome  phi  il,  trcafure  thou  fome  plact 

With  beauty's  trcafure,  e'er  it  be  felf-kill'd. 

That  ufe  it  not  forbidden  ufury. 

Which  happies  thofe  that  pay  the  willing  loan; 

That's  for  thyfelf  to  breed  another  thee, 

Or  ten  times  happier,  be  i;  ten  for  one  ; 

Ten  times  thyfelf  were  hpppier  than  thou  ait, 

If  ten  of  thine  ten  times  refigur'd  thee  : 

Then,  what  could  death  do  if  thou  fliould'ft  depart,  ' 

Leaving  thee  living  in  pofterity  ? 

Be  not  felf-will'd,  for  thou  art  much  too  fair 
To  be  death's  conqiieft,  and  make  worms  thine 
heir. 

VII. 

Lo  in  the  orient  when  the  gracious  light 
Lifts  up  his  burning  head,  each  under  eye 
Doth  homage  to  his  new-appearing  fight, 
Sei;ving  with  looks  his  facred  majefty ; 
And  having  climb'd  the  fteep-up  heavenly  hill, 
Pvcfembling  flrong  youth  in  his  middle  age. 
Yet  mortal  looks  adore  his  beauty  flill,  ' 

Attending  nn  his  golden  pilgrimage; 
Tut  when  from  high-moft  pitch,  with  weary  car^ 
Like  feeble  age,  he  reeleth  from  the  day. 
The  eyes,  'fore  duteous,  now  converted  are 
From  his  low  tradf,  and  look  another  way  : 
So  thou,  thyfelf  out-going  in  thy  noon, 
Uiilook'd  on  diefl:,  unlefs  thou  get  a  fon. 

VIII, 
Afufic  to  hear,  why  hear'ft  thou  mtific  fadly  ? 
Sweets  with  fweets  war  not,  joy  delights  in  joy. 
■Why  lov'fl  thou  that  which  thoureceiv'ftnotgladly  t 
Or  elfe  receiv'fl;  with  pleafure  thine  annoy  ? 
If  the  true  concord  of  well-tuned  founds. 
By  unions  married,  do  offend  thire  ctr, 
I'hey  do  but  fwectly  chide  thee,  who  confoundj 
In  finglencfs  the  purts  that  thou  fliould'ft  bear, 
Mark  hrvv  one  ftring,  fweet  hufjaud  to  another. 
Strikes  each  in  each  by  mutual  ordering  ; 
Refembling-fire  and  ehild  and  happy  mother. 
Who  ail  in  one,  one  pleafing  note  do  fing  ; 

Who  fpeechlefs  fong,  being  many,  feeming  one. 
Sings  this  to  thee,  "  thou  fiugle  wilt  prove  nouc.  ~ 

»  IX. 

Is  it  for  fear  to  wet  a  widow's  eye. 
That  thou  confum'ft  thyfelf  in  fiiigle  life.* 
Ah  !  if  thou  ifTuclcfs  (lialt  hap  to  die. 
The  world  will-wail  thee,  like  a  makelefs  wife  ; 
The  world  will  be  thy  widow  and  ftill  weep. 
That  thou  no  form  of  thee  haft  left  behind, 
When  every  private  widow  well  may  keep. 
By  children's  eyes,  her  hufband's  fliape  in  mind. 
Look,  what  an  unthrift  in  the  world  doth  fpend, 
Shifts  but  his  place,  fur  ftill  the  world  enjoys  it  ; 
But  beauty's  wafte  hath  in  the  world  au  end, 
And  keep  unus'd,  the  ufcr  fo  deflroys  it. 
No  love  toward  others  in  that  bofom  fits, 
That  on  himfelf  fuch  murderous  (hamc  com- 
mits. 


X. 


Tor  fiiame  !  deny  that  thou  bsar'ft  lovs  to  any, 

Who  for  thyfelf  art  fo  uiiprovideiit. 

Grant  if  thou  wilt,  thou  art  helov'd  of  many, 

But  that  thou  none  lov'ft,  is  moft  evident ; 

For  thuu  art  fo  poffefs'd  with  niurdcrou!i  hate, 

That  'gainft  thyfelf  thou  ftick'll  not  to  coufpiie, 

Seeldng  that  beauteous  roof  to  ruinate, 

Which  to  repair  fhould  be  thy  chief  defire. 

O    change  thy  thought,  tliat   I   may  change  my 

mind  ! 
Shall  hate  be  fairer  lodg'd  than  gentle  love; 
Be,  as  thy  prefence  is,  gracious  and  kind. 
Or  to  thyfelf,  at  leaft,  kind-hearted  prove  : 
ATake  thee  another  felf,  for  love  of  me. 
That  beauty  ftill  may  live  in  thine  or  thee. 

XF. 

As  fafl  as  thou  (halt  wane,  fo  fafl  thou  grow'ft 
In  one  of  thine,  from  that  which  thou  dejjarteH: ; 
And  that  frefh  blood  which  youngly  thou  beflow'fV, 
Thou  may'fl;  call  thine,  when  thou  from  youth 

converteft. 
Herein  lives  wifdom,  beauty,  and  increafe  ; 
Without  this,  folly,  age,  and  cold  decay  : 
If  all  were  minded  fo,  the  times  fnould  ceafe. 
And  threefcore  years  would  make  the  world  away. 
Let  thofe  whom  nature  hath  not  made  for  flore, 
Harfli,  featurelefs,  and  rude,  barrenly  perifn  : 
Look  whom  flie  bcft  endowVi,flie  gave  thee  more; 
Which  bounteous  gift  thou  Jhould'ft  in  bounty 
cherilh  : 
She  carv'd  thee  for  her  feal,  and  meant  thereby. 
Thou  Ihould'ft  print  more,  utfr  let  that  copy  die. 

XII.  / 
When  I  do  count  the  clock  that  tells  the  time. 
And  fee  the  brave  day  funk  in  hideous  night ; 
When  I  behold  the  violet  paft  prime. 
And  fable  curls,  all  filver'd  o'er  with  white  ; 
When  lofty  trees  I  fee  barren  of  leaves. 
Which  erftfrom  heat  did  canopy  the  herd. 
And  fummer's  green  all  girded  up  in  (heaves, 
Borne  on  the  bier  with  white  and  britHy  beard  ; 
'i  hen  of  thy  beauty  do  I  queftion  make. 
That  thou  among  the  waites  of  time  miitl  go, 
Since  fweets  and  beauties  do  themfelves  forfake. 
And  die  as  faft  as  they  fee  others  grow ;  [defence. 
And   nothing   'gainft   time's  fcythe  can  make 
Save  breed,  to  brave  him,  when  he  takes  thee 
hence. 

xni. 

O  that  you  were  yourlelf  :  but,  love,  you  are 
No  longer  your's  than  you  yourfelf  here  live  : 
Againfl  this  coming  end  you  fliould  prepare, 
Ar.d  your  fwett  femblance  to  fome  other  give. 
So  fliould  that  beauty    which    you    hold    in  leafe. 
Find  no  determinatiun  :  then  you  were 
Yourfelf  again,  after  yourfelf 's  deceafe,  [bear. 

When  your  fv.-eet  ilTue  your  fweet  form  fhould 
Who  lets  fo  fair  a  houfe  fail  to  decay. 
Which  hufbandry  in  honour  might  uphold 
Againfl  the  ftormy  gulls  of  wiutei's  day, 
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And  barren  rage  of  death'o  eternal  cold  ? 

O!   none  but  unthrifts; — Dear  my  love,  you 

know 
You  had  a  father ;  let  your  fon  fay  fo. 


XIV. 
Not  from  the  ftars  do  I  my  judgment  pluck  5 
And  yet  methinks  I  have  ailtoiiomy. 
But  hot  to  tell  of  good,  or  evil  luck. 
Of  plagues,  of  dearths,  or  feafons'  quality  : 
Nor  can  I  fortune  to  brief  minuter  tell. 
Pointing  to  each  his  thunder,  rain  and  wind; 
Or  f;<y,  with  princes  if  it  fliall  go  well, 
By  oft  predidl  that  I  in  heaven  find  : 
But  from  thine  eyes  my  knowledge  I  derive, 
And  (conllant  flars)  in  them  I  read  fuch  art. 
As  truth  and  beauty  (hall  together  thrive. 
If  from  thyfelf  to  {lore  thou  would'fl:  convert  : 

Or  elfe  of  thee  this  1  prognoRicate, 
'    Thy  end  is  truth's  and  beauty's  doom  and  date. 

XV. 

When  I  confider  every  thing  that  grovrs 
Holds  in  perfcdlion  but  a  little  moment. 
That  this  huge  flate  prefenteth  nought  but  fhewi 
Whereon  the  ftars  in  fecret  influence  comment ; 
When  I  perceive  that  men  as  plants  increafe. 
Cheered  and  check'd  even  by  the  felf-fame  (ky ; 
Vaunt  in  their  youthful  fap,  at  height  decreale, 
And  wear  their  brave  flate  out  of  memory ; 
Then  the  conceit  of  this  inconflant  flay 
Sets  you  mofl;  rich  in  youth  before  my  fight, 
Where  wafleful  time  debateth  v/ith  decay. 
To  change  your  day  vi  youth  to  fullied  night ; 
And,  all  in  war  with  time,  for  love  of  you, 
As  he  takes  from  you,  I  engraft  you  new. 

XVI. 

But  wherefore  do  not  you  a  mightier  way 
Make  war  upon  this  bloody  tyrant.  Time  ? 
And  fortify  yourfelf  in  your  decay 
With  means  more  blcffed  than  my  barren  rhime  ? 
Now  ftand  you  on  the  top  of  happy  hours ; 
And  many  maiden  gardens  yet  unlet. 
With  virtuous  wifli  would  bear  you  living  flowers, 
Much  liker  than  your  painted  counterfeit  : 
So  fliould  the  lines  of  life  that  life  repair, 
Which  this.  Time's  pencil,  or  my  pupil  pen. 
Neither  in  inward  worth,  nor  outward  fair. 
Can  make  you  live  yourfelf  in  eyes  of  men. 

To  give  away  yourfelf,  keeps  yourfelf  ftill; 

And  you  mufl:  live,  drawn  by  your  own  fweet 
fkill. 

XVII. 
Who  will  believe  my  vcrfc  in  time  to  cotre. 
If  it  were  fiU'd  with  your  mofl:  high  deferts  ? 
Though  yet  heaven  knows,  it  is  but  as  a  tomb 
Which  hides  your  life,  and  fliews  not  half  your 

parts. 
If  f  could  write  the  beauty  of  your  eyes, 
And  in  frefli  numbers  number  all  your  graces, 
The  age  to  come  would  fay,  this  poet  lies. 
Such  heavenly  touches  ne'er  touch'd  earthly  faces, 
S  f  iiij 
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So  fliould  my  papers,  yellow'd  with  their  age, 
fie  fcorn'd,  like  old  men  of  lefs  truth  than  tongue  ; 
And  your  rrue  rights  be  term'd  a  poet's  rage, 
And  Icretched  metre  of  an  antique  fong  : 

But  were  feme  child  of  yours  alive  that  time, 
You  (hould  live  twice ; — in  it,  and  in  my  rhinie. 

xviir. 

shall  I  ci^mpare  thee  to  a  fummer's  day  ? 
Thou  art  more  V)V<:ly  and  more  temperate  : 
Ro.  ;:.h  winds  do  fhake  the  darling  buds  of  Mayj 
J^nc  luniiiier's  leafe  hath  all  too  fliort  a  date  : 
Sonu-tinie  too  hot  the  eye  of  heaven  fhines, 
And  often  is  his  |[old  complexion  dimm'd  ; 
And  I'vcry  fair  from  fair  fometime  declines. 
By  chance,  or  nature's  changing  courfe  untrinim'd  ; 
But  thy  eternal  fummer  fhall  hot  fade, 
JJor  lofe  piiffeflion  of  thar  fair  thou  ovveft ; 
Nor  ihall  death  brag  thou  wander'ft  in  his  fliade, 
■When  m  eternal  lines  to  time  thou  gmweft^ 
So  long  as  men  can  breathe,  or  eyes  can  fee, 
So  long  lives  t.his,  and  this  gives  life  to  thee. 

XIX. 
Devouring  Time,  blunt  thou  the  lion's  paws, 
And  make  the  earth  devour  her  own  fweet  brood  ; 
Pluck  the  keen  teeth  from  the  fierce  tyger's  jaws, 
And  burn  the  long-liv'd  phosnix  in  her  blood; 
Make  glad  and  forry  feafons  as  thou  fleet'ft. 
And  do  whate'er  thou  wilt,  fwift-footed  I'ime, 
To  the  wide  world,  and  all  her  fading  fweets  ; 
But  1  forbid  thee  one  moft  heinous  crime  : 

0  carve  not  with  thy  hours  my  love's  fair  brow. 
Nor  draw  no  lines  there  with  thine  antique  pen  ; 
Him  in  thy  courfe  untainted  do  allow. 

For  beauty's  pattern  to  fucceeding  men. 

Yet,  do  thy  worft,  old  Time  :  defpite  thy  wrong. 
My  love  fliall  in  my  verfe  ever  live  young. 

XX. 

A  woman's  face,  with  nature's  own  hand  painted, 
Hafi;  tliou,  the  mafter-miftrefs  of  my  palTion  ; 
A  woman's  gentle  heart,  but  not  acquainted 
With  ihifting  change,  as  is  falfe  women's  fafhion  ; 
An  eye  more  bright  than  theirs,  Icfs  falfe  in  rolling, 
Gilding  the  (bjeft  whereupon  it  gazeth ; 
A  man  in  hue,  all  hues  in  his  controlling,        [eth. 
"Which  fteals  men's  eyes,  and  women's  loiilsamaz- 
And  for  a  woman  wert  thoi:  firft  created ; 
'J'ill  nature,  as  flie  wmught  thee,  fell  a-doting, 
And  by  addition  me  of  thee  defeated, 
By  adding  one  thing  to  my  purpole  nothing. 

But   fiiicc    flic    pri(;k'd  thee    out    for  jvomen's 
ple:"f"re,  [fure. 

Mine  be  thy  love,  ?nd  thy  love's  ufe  their  trea- 

XXI. 
So  it  is  not  with  me  as  with  that  mufe, 
Stirr'd  by  a  pa'nted  beaut  J'  to  his  verfe; 
Who  heaven  itfelf  for  ornament  ilcth  ufe, 
And  every  fair  with  his  f a  r  doth  rchearfe; 
Makii.g  a  couplcmen*  of  proud  compare,     [gems, 
Wirh  fun  and   moon.    v.  iih  earth  and   lea's  rich 
With  Apri.'s  fira-born  flowers,  and  all  things  laic 

1  hdt  heaven's  air  in  this  huge  rondure  hems. 


O  let  me,  true  in  love,  but  truly  ■write. 
And  then  believe  me,  my  love  is  as  fair 
As  any  mother  s  child,  though  not  fo  bright 
As  thofe  gold  candles  fix'd  ifi  heaven's  air  : 

Let  them  fay  more  that  like  of  hear-fay  well  j  , 
I  will  not  praife,  that  purpofe  not  to  fell. 

xxri. 

My  glafs  fhall  not  perfuade  me  1  am  old,  ',  , 

So  long  as^outh  and  thou  are  of  one  date ;  ''] 

Bn'  when  in  ;hee  time's  furrows  I  behold,  i 

Then  lof'k  I  death  my  days  (hould  expiate. 
For  all  that  beauty  that    oth  cover  thee. 
Is  but  the  feemly  raiment  of  my  heart. 
Which  in  thy  brcaft  doth  live,  as  thine  in  me  ; 
How  can  I  then  be  elder  than  thou  art  ? 
O  therefore,  lov',  be  of  thyfeif  fo  wary. 
As  I  not  for  myfeif  but  for  thee  will ; 
Bearing  thy  heart,  which  I  will  keep  fo  chary 
As  tender  nurfe  her  babe  from  faring  ill. 

Prefume  not  on  thy  heart  when  mine  is  flain  ; 

Thou  gav'fl  me  thine,  not  to  give  back  again, 

XXIII. 
As  an  unperfeA  adlor  on  the  flage. 
Who  with  his  fear  is  put  befide  his  part, 
Or  f<mie  fierce  thing  replete  with  toe^much  rage, 
Whofe   flrength's   abundance    weakens   his  gwh 
So  I,  for  fear  of  trufl,  forget  to  fay  [heart 

The  perfe6l  ceremony  of  love's  rite. 
And  in  mine  own  love's  ftrength  feem  to  decay, 
O'er-charg'd  with  burthen  of  mine  own  love's 
O  let  my  books  be  then  the  eloquence        [might. 
And  dumb  prefagers  of  my  fpeaking  brcaft  ; 
Who  plead  for  love,  and  look  for  recompence, 
More  than  that  tongue  that  more  hath  more  ex- 
prefs'd. 
O  learn  to  read  what  filent  love  hath  writ : 
To  hear  with  eyes  belongs  to  love's  fine  wit. 

XXIV. 

Mine  eye  hath  play'd  the  painter,  and  hath  fltel'd 
Thy  beauty's  form  in  table  of  my  heart ; 
My  body  is  the  frame  wherein  'tis  held, 
And  perfpcAive  it  is  bell  painter's  art. 
For  through  the  painter  mufl  you  fee  his  Ikill, 
To  find  where  your  true  image  pidliir'd  lies. 
Which  in  my  bofom's  {hop  is  hanging  ftill, 
That  hath  his  windows  glazed  with  thine  eyes. 
Now  fee  vvhat  good  turns  eyes  f-T  eyes  have  done ; 
Mine  eyes  have  drawn  thy  fhape,  and  thine  for  me 
Are  windows  to  my  breaft,  where-through  the  fun 
Delights  to  peep,  to  gaze  therein  on  thee; 

Yet  eyes  this  cunning  want  to  grace  their  art. 
They  draw  but  what  they  fee.know  not  the  heart 

XXV. 

Let  ihofc  who  are  in  favour  with  their  liars, 
C)t  public  honour  and  pnud  titles  bialf, 
VVhilft  I,  whom  fortune  of  fuch  triumph  bars, 
Unlook'il  for  joy  in  that  I  honour  moll. 
Great  princes'  favourites  their  fuit  leaves  fpread, 
But  as  the  marigold  at  the  fun's  eye; 
And  in  thcnilelvti  their  pride  lies  buried. 
For  ac  a  frowu  they  in  their  glory  die. 
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The  painful  warrior  famoufed  for  fight. 
After  a  thoufand  vidories  once  foil'd. 
Is  from  the  book  of  honour  razed  quite, 
And  all  the  red  forgot  for  which  he  toil'd  : 
Then  happy  I,  that  love  and  am  beloved, 
Where  i  may  not  remove,  nor  be  removed. 

XXVI. 

Lord  of  my  love,  to  whi^m  in  vaffalage 

Thy  merit  hath  my  duty  ftrongly  knit, 

To  thee  I  fend  this  written  embaffage. 

To  witiiefs  duty,  not  to  fhew  my  wit. 

Duty  fd  great,  which  wit  fo  poor  as  mine 

May  make  feem  bare,  in  wanting  words  to  (hew  it; 

But  thiit  I  hope  fome  good  conceit  of  thine 

In  thy  foul's  thought,  all  naked,  will  beftow  it : 

Till  whatfoever  ftar  that  guides  ray  moving, 

Points  on  me  gracioufly  with  fair  afpeft. 

And  puts  apparel  on  my  tattered  loving. 

To  (hew  me  worthy  of  thy  fweet  refpedl : 

Then  may  I  dare  to  boaft  how  I  do  love  thee, 
Till  then,  not  fhew  my  head  where  thou  may'fb 
prove  me. 

XXVIf. 

Weary  with  toil,  I  hafte  me  to  my  bed. 
The  dear  rep"fe  for  limbs  with  travel  tired; 
But  then  begins  a  journey  in  my  head. 
To  work  my  mind,  when  body's  work's  expired  : 
For  then  my  thoughts  (from  far  where  I  abide) 
Intend  a  zealous  pilgrimage  to  thee. 
And  keep  my  drooping  eye-lids  open  wide. 
Looking  on  darknefs  which  the  blind  do  fee. 
Save  that  my  foul's  imaginary  fight 
Prefents  thy  fhadow  to  my  fightlefs  view. 
Which,  like  3  jewel  hung  in  ghallly  night. 
Makes  black  night  beauteous,  and  her  old  face 
new. 
Lo  thus  by  day  my  limbs,  by  night  my  mind. 
For  thee,  and  for  myfelf,  no  quiet  find. 

XXVKI. 
How  can  I  then  return  in  happy  plight, 
That  am  debarr'd  the  benefit  <-f  reft  ? 
When  day's  oppreffion  is  not  eas'd  by  night. 
But  day  by  night  and  night  by  day  opprefs'd  ? 
And  each,  though  enemies  to  cither's  reigu, 
Do  in  confent  fhake  hands  to  torture  me. 
The  one  by  toil,  the  other  to  complain 
How  far  I  toil,  ftill  farther  oflf  from  thee. 
1  tell  the  day,  to  pleafe  him,  thou  art  bright. 
And  doft  him  grace  when  clouds  do  blot  the  hea> 

ven  : 
So  flatter  I  the  fwart-complexion'd  night ; 
When  iparkling  ftars  twire  not,  thou  gild'fl  the 

even. 
But  day  doth  daily  draw  my  forrows  longer. 
And  right  doth  nightly  make  grief's  length 

feem  flronger. 

XXIX. 
When  in  difgracc  with  fortune  and  mens  eyes, 
I  all  alone  bcweep  my  out-caft  ftate, 
And  irouhle  dcat  heaven  with  my  bootlefs  cries, 
Aud  took  upoa  myfelf,  and  curie  mj  fate. 


Wifhing  me  like  to  one  more  rich  in  hope, 
Featur'd  like  him,  like  him  with  friends  pofTefs  d, 
Defiring  this  man's  art,  and  that  man's  fcope. 
With  what  I  moft  enjoy  contented  leaft  ; 
Yet  in  thcfe  thoughts  myfelf  almoft  defpifing. 
Haply  I  think  on  thee, — and  then  my  (late 
(Like  to  the  lark  at  break  of  day  arillng 
From  fuUen  earth)  fings  hymns  at  heaven's  gate  ; 

For  thy  fweet  love  remeniber'd,  fuch  wealth 
brings,  [kings. 

That  then  I  fcorn  to   change  my  ftate  with 

XXX. 

When  to  the  felTions  of  fweet  filent  thought 

I  fummon  up  remembrance  of  things  paft, 

I  figh  the  lack  of  many  a  thing  I  fought. 

And  with  «ld  woes  new  wail  my  dear  time's  wafte: 

Then  can  1  drown  an  eye,  unus'd  to  flow, 

For  precious  friends  hid  in  death's  datckfs  night. 

And  weep  afrefh  love's  long-fince-  cancell'd  woe, '. 

And  moan  the  expence  d  many  a  vanifh'd  fight. 

Then  can  I  grieve  at  grievances  foregone, 

And  heavily  from  woe  to  woe  tell  o'er 

The  fad  account  of  fore-bemoaned  moan, 

Which  I  new  pay  as  if  not  paid  before. 

But  if  the  while  I  think  on  thee,  dear  friencj. 
All  lofTes  are  reftor'd,  and  forrows  end. 

XXXI. 

Thy  bofom  is  endeared  with  all  hearts. 
Which  I  by  lacking  have  fuppofed  dead ; 
And  there  reigns  love  and  all  love's  loving  part*. 
And  all  thofe  friends  which  I  thought  buried. 
How  many  a  holy  and  obfequious  tear 
Hath  dear  religious  love  ftolen  from  mine  eye. 
As  intereft  of  the  dead,  which  now  appear 
But  things  remov'd,  that  hidden  in  thee  lie ! 
Thou  art  the  grave  where  buried  love  doth  live. 
Hung  with  the  trophies  of  my  lovers  gone. 
Who  all  their  parts  of  me  to  thee  did  give  ; 
That  due  of  many  now  is  thine  alone  : 
Their  images  I  lov'd  I  view  in  thee. 
And  thou  (all  they)  haft  all  the  all  of  me. 

xxxn. 

If  thou  furvive  my  well-contented  day,        [cover. 
When  that  churl  death  my  bones  with  duft  ihall 
And  (halt  by  fortune  once  more  re-furvey 
Thefe  poor  rude  lines  of  thy  deceafed  lover, 
Compare  them  with  the  bettering  of  the  time  ; 
And  though  they  be  out-ftripp'd  by  every  pen, 
Referve  them  tor  my  love,  not  for  their  rhime. 
Exceeded  by  the  height  of  happier  men. 
O  then  vouchfale  me  but  this  loving  thought ! 
Had  my  friend's  mufe  groivn  luith  this  graiuingage 
A  deater  bittb  than  this  his  lane  had  brought^ 
To  march  in  ranks  of  better  tijuipage  : 
Butjince  he  died,  and  poets  better  pt  o-ve. 
Theirs  far  their  Jlyle  I'll  read,  bis  for  his  love, 

xxxtir. 

Full  many  a  glorious  morning  have  I  feen 
Flatter  the  mountain  tops  with  fovereign  eye, 
KifTing  with  golden  face  the  meadows  green,. 
Gilding  pale  j^reams  with  hgavcnly  akuynxy^ 
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Anon  permit  the  bafeft  clouds  to  ride 

With  ugly  rack  on  his  ccleftial  face, 

And  from  the  forlorn  world  his  vifage  hide, 

Stealing  unfeen  to  weft  with  this  dif  jrace  : 

Even  fo  my  fun  one  early  morn  did  fhine, 

With  all  triumphant  fpkndnur  on  my  brow; 

But  out !  alack!  he  was  but  one  hour  mine. 

The  repion  cloud  hath  mafk'd  him  from  me  now-, 

Yet  him  for  this  my  love  no  whit  difdaineih  ; 

Suns  of  the  world  may  ftain,  when  heaven's  fun 
ftaineth. 

XXXIV. 
Why  didft  thou  promife  fuch  a  beauteous  day, 
And  make  me  travel  forth  without  my  cloak, 
To  let  bafe  clouds  o'er-take  me  in  my  way. 
Hiding  thy  bravery  in  their  rotten  fmoke  ? 
'Tis  not  enough  that  through  the  cloud  thoubrciik. 
To  dry  the  rain  on  my  ftorm-beaten  face. 
For  no  man  well  of  fuch  a  falve  can  fpeak. 
That  heals  the  wound,  and  cures  not  the  difgrace  : 
Nor  can  thy  fliame  give  phyfic  to  my  grief; 
Though  thou  repent,  yet  I  have  fliU  the  lofs  ; 
1'he  ofl'cndcr's  forrow  lends  but  weak  relief 
To  him  that  bears  the  flrong  offence's  crofs.  [fheds. 
Ah  I   but   thofe  tears  are  pear!  which  thy  love 
And  they  are  rich,  and  ranlom  all  ill  deeds. 

XXXV. 

No  more  be  griev'd  at  that  which  thou  haft  done  : 
Rofes  have  thorns,  and  filver  fountains  mud  ; 
Clouds  and  eclipfes  ftain  both  moon  and  fun. 
And  loathfome  canker  lives  in  fweeteft  bud. 
All  men  make  faults,  and  even  I  in  this, 
AuthoriGng  tiiy  trefpafs  with  compare, 
Mylllf  coirupting,  ialving  thy  amifs, 
Excufino;  thy  fins  more  than  thy  fins  are ; 
For  to  thy  fcnfual  fault  I  bring  in  fenfe, 
(Thy  adverfc  party  is  thy  advocate,) 
And  'gaiiill  myfelf  a  lawful  plea  commence : 
Such  civil  war  is  in  my  love  and  hate. 

That  I  an  acccflary  needs  muft  be 

To  that  fwcet  thief,  which  fourly  robs  from  mc. 

XXXVI. 

I.ct  mc  fonfcfs  that  we  two  muft  be  twain, 
AJthough  our  undivided  loves  are  one : 
So  n\all  thofc  blots  that  do  with  me  remain, 
With(jut  thy  help,  by  me  be  borne  alone. 
In  our  two  loves  there  is  but  one  refptd. 
Though  in  our  lives  a  feparable  fpite. 
Which  though  it  alter  not  love's  fole  efTeifl, 
Yet  doth  it  fteal  fwtct  hours  from  love's  delight. 
1  nwy  not  tvermore  acknowledge  thee, 
Left  my  bewailed  guilt  fliould  do  thee  ibame  ; 
Nor  thou  wiih  pul  lie  kndntfj  hounur  me, 
UiiUfs  thou  take  that  honour  from  thy  name : 
Hut  do  not  lb  ;  I  love  thee  in  fuch  lort. 
As  thou  beinjj  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report. 

xxxvri. 

As  a  decrepit  father  fakes  delij;;ht 
To  fee  his  adive  child  do  deeds  of  youth. 
So  1,  made  lame  by  fortiir«<-'5  dcareft  fpite, 
Take  ;ill  niy  coiiifort  of  thy  worth  and  truth  ; 


For  whetTier  beauty,  birth,  or  wealth,  or  wit, 
Or  any  of  thefe  all,  of  all,  or  more, 
Entitled  in  thy  parts  do  crowned  fit, 
I  make  my  love  engrafted  to  this  ftore  : 
So  then  I  am  not  lame,  poor,  nor  defpis'd, 
Whilft  that  tins  fliadow  doth  fuch  fubftance  give, 
That  I  in  thy  abundance  am  fuffic'd. 
And  by  a  part  of  all  thy  glory  live. 

Look  what  is  beft,  that  beft  I  wifh  in  thee  ; 

This  wilh  I  have ;  then  ten  times  happy  me  ! 

XXXVIII. 
How  can  my  mufe  want  fubjeA  to  invent. 
While  thou  dt.ft  breathe,  that  pour'ft  into  my  verfc 
Thine  own  fweet  argument,  too  excellent 
For  every  vulgtir  paper  to  rehearfe  ? 
Oh  give  thyfelf  the  thank=,  if  aught  in  me 
Worthy  perufal,  ftand  againft  thy  fight. 
For  who's  fo  dumb  that  cannot  wrire  to  thee. 
When  thou  thylelf  doft  give  invention  light .' 
Be  thou  the  tenth  mufe,  ten  times  more  in  worth 
Than  thofe  old  nine,  which  rhimers  invocate; 
And  he  that  calls  on  thee,  let  him  bring  forth 
Eternal  numbers  to  out-live  long  date. 

If  my  flight  mufe  do  pleafe  thefe  curious  days. 
The  pain  be  mine,  but  thine  Ihall  be  the  praife. 

xxxix. 

O  how  thy  worth  with  manners  may  I  fing, 

When  thou  art  all  the  better  part  of  me  ? 

What  can  mine  own  praife  to  mine  own  felf  bring! 

And  what  is't  but  mine  own,  when  I  praife  theef 

Even  for  this  let  us  divided  live. 

And  our  dear  love  lofe  name  of  fingle  one, 

That  by  this  feparation  I  may  give 

That  due  to  thee,  which  thou  defcrv'ft  alone. 

0  abfence,  what  a  torment  woulu'ft  thou  prove. 
Were  it  not  thy  four  leifure  gave  fweet  leave 
To  entertain  the  time  with  thoughts  of  love, 
(Which  tmie  and  thoughts  fo  fwectly  doth  deceiveJ 

And  that  thou  teachcft  how  to  make  one  twain,| 
By  praifing  him  here,  who  doth  hence  remain., 

XL. 
Take  all  my  loves,  my  love,  yea,  take  them  all ; 
What  haft  thcu  then  more  than  thou  hadft  beforc^j 
No  love,  my  love,    that   thou  may 'ft  true  love  j 

call ; 
All  mine  was  thine,  before  thou  hadft  this  more* 
Then  if  for  my  love  thou  my  love  rcceiveft, 

1  cannot  blame  thee,  for  my  love  thou  ufeft  ; 
But  yet  be  blam'd,  if  thou  thyfelf  deceiveft 
By  wilful  tafte  of  what  thyfelf  relufeft. 

I  do  foigive  thy  robbery,  gentle  thief. 
Although  thou  fteal  thee  all  my  poverty  ; 
And  yet  love  knows,  it  is  a  greater  grief 
To  bear  love's  wrong,  than  hate's  known  injury, 
l.afcivious  grace,  in  whom  all  ill  well  fliews, 
Kill  mc  with  fpites;  yet  we  muft  not  be  foes. 

XLI. 

Thofe  pretty  wrongs  that  liberty  commit?, 
When  1  am  fometime  abfent  from  thy  heart,        »1 
'I'hy  beauty  and  thy  years  full  well  befits. 
For  ftill  temptation  follows  where  thpu  art. 
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Gentle  tliou  art,  and  therefore  to  be  won, 
Beauteous  thou  art,  therefore  to  be  affail'd; 
And  when  a  woman  woos,  what  woman's  fon 
Will  fourly  leave  her  till  flie  have  prevail  d. 
Ah  me  !  bu-t  yet  thou  mlght'ft,  my  fwtct,  forbear, 
And  chide  thy  beauty  and  thy  ftraying  youth, 
Who  lead  thee  in  their  riot  even  there 
Where  thou  art  forc'd  to  break  a  two-fold  truth ; 
Her's,  by  thy  beauty  tempting  her  to  thee, 
Thine,  by  thy  beauty  being  falfe  to  me. 

XLir. 
That  thou  hafl  her,  it  is  not  all  my  grief, 
And  yet  it  maybe  faid  1  lov'd  her  dearly; 
That  fhe  hath  thee,  'n  of  my  wailing  chief, 
A  lofs  in  live  that  touches  me  more  nearly, 
loving  offender?,  thus  I  will  excufe  ye  : — 
Thou  doft  love  htrjbecaufe  thou  kncw'ft  1  love  her; 
And  for  my  fake  even  fo  doth  fhe  abufe  me. 
Suffering  my  friend  for  my  fake  to  approve  her. 
If  I  lofe  thee,  my  lofs  is  my  love's  gai;i, 
And  lofmg  her,  my  friend  hath  found  that  Icfs  ; 
Boih  find  each  other,  and  I  lofe  both  twain. 
And  both  for  my  fake  lay  on  m.e  this  crofs  : 

But  here's  the  joy  ;  my  friend  and  I  are  one  ; 

Sweet  flattery  ! — then  fhe  loves  but  me  alone, 

XLIII. 
When  mofl  I  wink,  then  Co  mire  eyes  befl  fee. 
For  all  the  day  they  view  things  unrefpe(51:ed  ; 
But  when  I  fleep,  in  dreams  they  look  on  thee. 
And  darkly  bright,  are  bright  in  dark  directed. 
Then  thou,  whofe  fhadow  fhadows  doth  make 

bright, 
Hew  would  thy  fhadow's  form  form  happy  fhew 
To  the  clear  day  with  thy  much  clearer  light. 
When  to  unfeeing  eyes  tliy  fliade  fhines  fo  ? 
How  would  (I  fay)  mine  eyes  be  bltfTed  made 
By  looking  on  thee  in  the  living  day. 
When  in  dead  night  thy  fair  imperfeft  fhade 
Through  heavy  fleep  on  fightlefs  eyes  doth  flay  ? 

All  days  are  nights  to  fee,  till  I  fee  thee,  [thee  me. 

And  nights,  bright  days,  when  dreams  do  fhew 

XLIV. 
If  the  dull  fiibftance  of  my  flefh*  were  thought. 
Injurious  diilance  fnould  not  flop  m.y  way; 
For  then,  defpite  of  fpace,  I  would  be  brought 
From  limits  far  remote,  where  thou  doft  ftay. 
No  matter  thtn,  although  my  foot  did  ftand 
Upon  the  farthed  earth  remov'd  from  thee, 
Fcr  nimble  thought  can  jump  bc.th  fea  and  land, 
As  foon  as  think  the  place  where  he  v.-ould  be. 
But  ah  !  thought  kiUs  me,  that  I  am  not  thought. 
To  leap  large  lengths  of  miles  when  thou  art  gone. 
But  that,  fo  much  of  eaith  and  water  wrought, 
1  mufl  attend  time's  leil'ure  with  my  moan ; 
Receiving  nought  by  elements  fo  flow 
But  heavy  tears,  badges  of  cither's  woe. 

XLV. 
The  other  two,  flight  air  and  purging  fire. 
Are  both  with  thee,  wherever  I  abide  ; 
The  firft  my  thought,  the  other  my  defire, 
Thefe  prefent-ableat  with  fwift  motion  Aide. 


For  when  thefe  quicker  elements  are  gone 
In  tender  embaffy  of  love  to  thee. 
My  life  being  made  of  four,  with  two  alone, 
Sinks  down  to  death,  opprefs'd  with  melancholy; 
Until  life's  compofition  be  recured 
By  thofe  fv/ift  meffengers  return'd  from  thee. 
Who  even  but  now  come  back  again,  affured 
Of  thy  fair  health,  recounting  it  to  me  : 
This  told,  I  joy  ;  but  then  no  longer  glad, 
1  fend  them  back  again,  and  ftraight  grow  fad, 

XLVI. 

Mine  eye  and  heart  are  at  a  mortal  war, 
How  to  divide  the  conquefl  of  thy  fight ; 
Mine  eye  my  heart  thy  pidlure's  fight  would  bar. 
My  heart  mine  eye  the  freedom  of  that  right. 
My  heart  doth  plead,  that  thou  in  him  doft  lie, 
(A  clofet  never  pierc'd  with  cryflal  eyes,) 
B'lt  the  defendant  doth  that  plea  deny. 
And  fays  in  bim  thy  fair  appearance  lies. 
To  'cide  this  title'Ss  impannelled 
A  qucfl  of  thoughts,  all  tenants  to  the  heart ; 
And  by  their  verdidl  is  determined 
The  clear  eye's  moiety,  dnd  the  dear  heart's  part  T 
As  thus ;  mine  eye's  due  is  thy  outward  part, 
And  my  heart's  right  thy  inward  love  of  heart. 

XLVif. 

Betwixt  mine  eye  and  heart  a  league  is  took, 
And  each  doth  good  turns  now  unto  the  other : 
When  that  mine  eye  is  famifh'd  for  a  look,    . 
Or  heart  in  love  with  fighs  himfelf  doth  fmother. 
With  my  love's  pidlurc  then  my  eye  dcth  fcaft. 
And  to  the  painted  banquet  Lids  my  heart : 
Another  time  mine  eye  is  my  heart's  guell. 
And  in  his  thoughts  of  love  doth  fhare  a  part  : 
So,  either  by  thy  pidlure  or  my  love, 
Thyfelf  away  art  prefent  flill  with  me  ; 
For  thou  not  farther  than  my  thoughts  canft  move. 
And  I  am  flill  with  them,  and  they  with  thee  ; 
Or  if  they  fleep,  thy  pisflure  in  my  fight 
Awakes  my  heart  to  heart's  and  eye's  delight. 

XLVIII. 
How  careful  was  I  when  I  took  my  way, 
Each  trifle  under  truefl  bars  to  thrufl, 
That,  to  my  ufe,  it  might  unufed  flay 
From  hands  of  falfehood,  in  fure  wards  of  trufl  I 
But  thou,  to  whom  my  jewels  trifles  are, 
Mofl  worthy  comfort,  now  my  greateft  grief. 
Thou,  befl  of  dearefl,  and  mine  only  care, 
Art  left  the  prey  of  every  vulgar  thief. 
Thee  have  I  not  lock'd  up  in  any  chefl. 
Save  where  thou  art  not,  though  I  feel  thou  art. 
Within  the  gentle  clofure  of  my  breafl. 
From  whence  at  pleafure  thou  may'fl  come  and 
part ; 
And  even  thence  thou  wilt  be  flolen  I  fear,  • 
For  truth  proves  thicvifh  for  a  prize  fo  dear» 

XLIX. 
Aga'nft  that  time,  if  ever  that  time  come. 
When  I  fhall^fee  thee  frov/n  en  my  defe<ftsj 
Whenas  thy  love  hath  call  his  utmofl  funi 
Cali'd  to  that  audit  by  advis'd  refpedsj 
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Againft  that  time,  when  thou  {halt  flrangely  pafs, 
^nd  fcarcely  greet  ine  with  that  fun,  thine  eye. 
When  love,  converted  from  the  thing  it  was, 
Shall  reafons  find  of  fettled  gravity, 
Againft  that  time  do  I  enfconce  me  here 
Within  the  knowledge  of  mine  own  delert. 
And  this  my  hand  againft  myfelf  uprear, 
To  guard  the  lawful  reafons  on  thy  part : 

To  leave  poor  me  thou  haft  the  ftrength  of  laws, 
Since,  why  to  love,  I  can  allege  no  caufe. 

L. 

How  heavy  do  I  journey  on  the  way, 
Wlien  what  I  feek, — my  weary  travel's  end, — 
Doth  teach  that  eafe  and  that  repofc  to  fay, 
*'  Thus  far  the  miles  are  meafur'd  from  thy  friend ! 
The  beaft  that  bears  me,  tired  with  my  woe. 
Plods  dully  on,  to  bear  that  weight  in  me, 
As  if  by  fome  inftind  the  wretch  did  know 
His  rider  lov'd  not  fpeed,  being  made  from  thee  : 
The  bloody  fpur  cannot  provoke  him  on 
T  hat  fometimes  anger  thrufts  into  his  hide, 
Which  heavily  he  anfwers  with  a  groan, 
Wore  fharp  to  me  than  fpurring  to  his  fide  ; 
For  that  fame  groan  doth  put  this  in  my  mind, 
My  grief  lies  onward,  and  my  joy  behind. 

LI. 

Thus  can  my  love  excufe  the  flow  offence 
Of  my  dull  bearer,  when  from  thee  I  fpeed  : 
From  where  thou  art  whyftiould  I  hafte  me  thence? 
Till  I  return,  of  pofting  is  no  need. 
O,  what  excufe  will  my  poor  beaft  then  find. 
When  fwift  extremity  can  feem  but  flow  ? 
Then  ftiould  I  fpur,  though  mounted  on  the  wind; 
In  winged  fpeed  no  motion  fliall  I  know ; 
Then  can  no  horfe  with  my  defire  keep  pace ; 
Therefore  defire,  of  perfedl  love  being  made, 
Shall  neigh  (no  dull  flefti)  in  his  fiery  race; 
Jut  love,  far  love,  thus  ftiall  excufe  my  jade; 
Since  from  thee  going  he  went  wilful  flow, 
Towards  thee  I'll  run,  and  give  him  leave  to 
go- 

LIT. 

So  am  1  as  the  rich,  whofc  blcffed  key 
Can  bring  him  to  his  fweet  up-locked  treafure, 
The  which  he  will  not  every  hour  furvey. 
For  blunting  the  fine  point  of  feldom  pleafure. 
Therefore  are  fcaftsfo  folcmn  and  fo  rare, 
Sitice  feldom  coming,  in  the  long  year  fet, 
Like  ftones  of  worth  they  thinly  placed  are. 
Or  captain  jewels  in  the  carcanet. 
So  is  the  time  that  keeps  you,  as  my  cheft. 
Or  as  the  wardrobe  which  the  robe  doth  hitle, 
To  make  fome  fpecial  iiiftant  fpccial-bleft, 
ly  new  unfolding  his  imprifoii'd  pride. 

FiklTtil  are  you,  whole  worthinefs  gives  fcope, 
Being  had,  to  triumph,  being  lack'd,  to  hope. 

Lllf. 
What  is  your  fubftance,  whereof  are  you  made, 
'i  liai  niillioiis  of  ftraiige  fli.iilows  on  you  tend  ? 
Since  every  one  hath,  every  one,  one  fliade, 
/iitiLjou,  but  unc,  can  every  (haUow  lend. 


Defcribe  Adonis,  and  the  counterfeit 
Is  poorly  imitated  after  you ; 
On  Helen's  cheek  all  art  of  beauty  fet. 
And  you  in  Grecian  tires  are  painted  new  : 
Speak  of  the  fprine,  and  foizon  of  the  year  ; 
The  one  doth  fhadow  of  your  beauty  fliew, 
The  other  as  your  bounty  doth  appear. 
And  you  in  every  blefled  fhape  we  know. 
In  all  external  grace  you  have  fome  part, 
But  you  like  none,  none  you,  for  conftant  heart. 

LIV. 

0  how  much  more  doth  beauty  beauteous  feem, 
By  that  fweet  ornament  which  truth  doth  give  1 
The  rofe  looks  fair,  but  fairer  we  it  deem 

For  that  fweet  odour  which  doth  in  it  live . 
The  canker-blooms  have  full  as  deep  a  dye. 
As  the  perfumed  tintfture  of  the  rofes, 
Hang  on  fuch  thorns,  and  play  as  wantonly 
When  fummer's  breath  their  mafked  buds  difdofes : 
But,  for  their  virtue  only  is  their  fhew. 
They  live  unwoo'd  and  unrefpe<fted  fade ; 
Die  to  themfelves.     Sweet  rofes  do  not  fo  ; 
Of  their  fweet  deaths  are  fweeteft  odours  made  : 
And  fo  of  you,  beauteous  and  lovely  youth, 
When  that  fhall  fade,  my  verfe  diftills  your  truth. 

LV. 

Not  marble,  nor  the  gilded  monuments 
Of  princes,  (hall  out-live  this  powerful  rhime  ; 
But  you  fliall  fhine  more  bright  in  thefe  content* 
Than  unfwept  {lone,  befmear'd  with  fluttilh  time. 
When  wafteful  war  {hall  {latues  overturn. 
And  broils  root  out  the  work  ef  mafonry. 
Nor  Marfis  fword  nor  war's  quick  fire  {hall  bum 
The  living  record  of  your  memory. 
'Gainft  death  and  all  oblivious  enmity 
Shall  you  pace  forth ;  your  praife  Ihall  {till  fin* 
Even  in  the  eyes  of  all  pofterity  [room, 

That  wear  this  world  out  to  the  ending  doom. 
So  till  the  judgment  that  yourfelf  arife, 
You  live  in  this,  and  dwell  in  lovers'  eyes. 

LVI. 
Sweet  love,  renew  thy  force ;  be  it  not  faid, 
Thy  edge  Ihould  blunter  be  than  appetite. 
Which  but  to-day  by  feeding  is  allay'd. 
To-morrow  fliarpen'd  in  his  former  might : 
So,  love,  be  thou  ;  although  to-day  thou  fill 
Thy  hungry  eyes,  even  till  they  wink  with  fullnefs, 
To-morrow  fee  again,  and  do  not  kill 
The  fpirit  of  love  with  a  perpetual  dulnefs. 
Let  this  fad  interim  like  the  ocean  be 
Which  parts  the  fliore,  where  two  contraded-ncW 
Come  daily  to  the  banks,  that,  when  they  fee 
Return  of  love,  more  bleft  may  be  the  view  : 
Or  call  it  winter,  *hich  being  full  of  care, 
Makes  fummer's  welcome  thrice  more  wi{h'd, 
more  rare. 

LVII. 

Being  your  flavc,  what  fliould  I  do  but  tend 
Upon  the  hours  and  times  of  your  defire  i 

1  have  no  precious  time  at  all  to  (pcnd, 
Nor  ferviccs  to  do,  till  you  require. 
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Nor  dare  I  chide  the  world-wlthout-end  hour, 
Whilft  I,  my  fovereign,  watch  the  clock  for  you, 
Nor  thinfc  the  bitternefs  of  abfence  four, 
When  you  have  bid  your  fervant  once  adieu ; 
Nor  dare  I  queftion  with  tny  jealous  thought, 
Where  you  may  be,  or  your  affairs  fuppofe, 
But,  like  a  fad  flave,  ftay  and  think  of  nought. 
Save,  where  you  are  how  happy  you  make  thofe  : 
So  true  a  fool  is  love,  that  in  your  will 
(Though  you  do  any  thing)  he  thinks  no  ill. 

LVIII. 
That  God  forbid,  that  made  me  firft  your  flave, 
I  fhould  in  thought  control  your  times  of  pleafure, 
Or  at  your  hand  the  account  of  hours  to  crave, 
Being  your  vaffal,  bound  to  flay  your  leifure  ! 
Oh  let  me  fuffer  (being  at  your  beck) 
The  imprifon'd  abfence  of  your  liberty. 
And  patience,  tame  to  fufferance,  bide  each  check 
Without  accufing  you  of  injury. 
Be  where  you  lift  ;  your  charter  is  fo  flrong. 
That  you  youifelf  may  privilege  your  time  : 
Do  what  you  will,  to  you  it  doch  belong 
Yourfelf  to  pardon  of  felf-doing  crime, 

1  am  to  wait,  though  waiting  fo  be  hell ; 

Not  blame  your  pleafute,  be  it  ill  or  well, 

LIX. 
If  there  be  nothing  new,  but  that,  which  is. 
Hath  been  before,  how  are  our  brains  beguil'd, 
Which  labouring  for  invention  bear  amifs 
The  fecond  burthen  of  a  former  child  ? 
O  that  record  could  with  a  backward  look, 
Even  of  five  hundred  courfes  of  the  fun. 
Shew  me  your  image  in  fome  antique  book. 
Since  mind  at  firft  in  character  was  done  ! 
That  I  might  fee  what  the  old  world  could  fay 
To  this  compofed  wonder  of  your  frame  ; 
Whether  we  are  mended,  or  whe'r  better  they, 
Or  whether  revolution  be  the  fame. 
O  !  fure  I  am,  the  wits  of  former  days 
To  fubjeifts  worfe  have  given  admiring  praife. 

LX. 
Like  as  the  waves  make  towards  the  pebbled  fhore. 
So  do  our  minutes  haften  to  their  end; 
Each  changing  place  with  that  which  goes  before, 
In  fequent  toil  all  forwards  do  contend. 
Nativity  once  in  the  main  of  light. 
Crawls  to  maturity,  wherewith  being  crown'd. 
Crooked  eclipfes  'gainft  his  glory  fight, 
And  time  that  gave,  doth  now  his  gift  confound. 
Time  doth  transfix  the  flourifli  fet  on  youth. 
And  delves  the  parallels  in  beauty's  brow ; 
Feeds  on  the  rarities  of  nature's  truth. 
And  nothing  ftands  but  for  his  fcythe  to  mow. 

And  yet,    to    times  in    hope,  my  verfe   Ihall 
ftand, . 

Praifing  thy  worth,  defpite  his  cruel  hand. 

LXI. 
Is  it  thy  will,  thy  image  fliould  keep  open 
My  heavy  eyelids  to  the  weary  night  ? 
t)oft  thou  defire  my  flumbers  fhould  be  broken, 
While  fliadows,  like  to  thee,  do  mock  my  fight  ? 


Is  it  thy  fpirit  that  thcu  fend'ft  from  thee 
So  far  from  home,  into  my  deeds  to  pry  ; 
To  find  out  fhames  and  idle  hours  in  me. 
The  fcope  and  tenour  of  thy  jealoufy  ? 
O  no  ;  thy  love,  though  much,  is  not  fo  great ; 
It  is  my  love  that  keeps  mine  eye  awake  ; 
Mine  own  true  love  that  doth  my  reft  defeat. 
To  play  the  watchman  ever  for  thy  fake  :  [where. 
For  thee  watch  I,  whilfl  thou  doft  wake  elfe- 
From  me  far  off,  with  others  all-too-near. 

LXII. 
Sin  of  felf-love  poffeffeth  all  mine  eye. 
And  all  my  foul,  and  all  my  every  part ; 
And  for  this  fin  there  is  no  remedy. 
It  is  fo  grounded  inward  in  my  heart. 
Methinks  no  face  fo  gracious  is  as  mine. 
No  fliape  fo  true,  no  truth  of  fuch  account. 
And  for  myfelf  mine  own  worth  do  define. 
As  I  all  other  in  all  worths  furmount. 
But  when  my  glafs  fhews  me  myfelf  indeed, 
'Bated  and  chopp'd  with  tan'd  antiquity. 
Mine  own  felf-love  quite  contrary  I  read. 
Self  fo  felf-loving  were  iniquity. 

'Tis  thee  (myfelf)  that  for  myfelf  I  praife, 
Painting  my  age  with  beauty  of  thy  day«- 

LXIir. 
Againft  my  love  (hall  be,  as  I  am  now. 
With  time's  injurious  hand  crufli'd  and  o'erworn  ; 
When  hours  have  drain'd  his  blood,  and  fill'd  his 

broxv 
With  lines  and  wrinldes  ;  when  his  youthful  mora 
Hath  travell'd  on  to  age's  fteepy  night ; 
And  all  thofe  beauties,  whereof  now  he's  king, 
Are  vanifhing  or  vanifli'd  out  of  fight, 
Stealing  away  the  treafure  of  his  fpring  ; 
For  fuch  a  time  do  I  now  fortify 
Againft  confounding  age's  cruel  knife. 
That  he  (hall  never  cut  from  memory 
My  fweec  love's  beauty,  though  my  lover's  life. 
His  beauty  fhall  in  thefe  black  lines  be  feen. 
And  they  {hall  live,  and  he  in  them  ftill  green. 

LXIV. 

When  I  have  feeii  by  Time's  fell  hand  dcfac'd 
The  rich- proud  coft  of  out-worn  bury'd  age  ; 
When  fometime  lofty  towers  I  fee  d»wn-raz'd,' 
And  brafs  eternal  flave  to  mortal  rage  ; 
When  I  have  feen  the  hungry  ocean  gain 
Advantage  on  the  kingdom  of  the  fliore,       * 
And  the  firm  foil  win  of  the  watry  main, 
Increafing  ftore  with  lofs,  and  lofs  with  ftore  ; 
When  I  have  feen  fuch  interchange  of  ftate. 
Or  ftate  itfelf  confounded  to  decay  ; 
Ruin  hath  taught  me  thus  to  ruminate — 
That  Time  will  come  and  take  my  love  away. 
This  thought  is  as  a  death,  which  cannot  choofe 
But  weep  to  have  that  which  it  fears  to  lofe. 

LXV. 

Since  brafs,  nor  ftone,  nor  earth,  norboundlefsfea, 
But  fad  mortality  o'erfvvays  their  power. 
How  with  this  rage  fliall  beauty  hold  a  plea, 
Whofe  aition  is  no  ftrongcr  than  a  flower  * 
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O  how  (hall  fummer's  honey  breath  hold  out 
Agaiiift  the  •wreckful  fiege  of  battering  days, 
When  rocks  impregnable  are  not  fo  flout, 
Nor  gates  of  flecl  fo  flrong,  but  time  decays  ? 
O  fearful  meditation  !  where,  alacl.  I 
Siiall  time's  bed  jewels  from  lime's  theft  lie  hid  ? 
Or  what  ftrong  hand  can  hold  his  fwift  foot  back  ? 
Or  who  his  fj^oil  of  beauty  can  forbid  ? 
O  none,  unlefs  this  miracle  have  might, 
"rhat  in  black  ink  my  love  mar  ftill  fhine  bright. 

LXVI. 
Tir'd  with  all  thefc,  for  rcftful  death  I  cry,- — 
As,  tOjbehold  aefert,  a  beggar  born, 
And  needy  nothing  trim'd  in  jollity. 
And  purcft  faith  unhappily  forfworn. 
And  gilded  honour  fhamcfully  mifplac'd. 
And  maiden  virtue  rudely  ftnimpeted, 
And  light  perfei^ion  wrongfully  difgrac'd, 
And  ftrcngth  by  limping  fway  difabled. 
And  art  made  tongue-ty'd  by  authority, 
And  folly  (dndtor-like)  controling  fkili. 
And  finiple  truth  niilcall'd  fimplicity, 
And  cap'ive  Good  attending  ca)itain  III  : 
Tir'd  with  all  thefe,  fromt  hefe  would  i  be  gone, 
Save  tliat,  to  die,  I  leave  my  love  alone. 

i,xvn. 

Ah  1   wherefore  with  inftdlion  fhould  he  live. 
And  with  his  prcfcncc  grace  impiety, 
That  fin  by  him  advantage  fnould  achieve, 
And  lace  itftlf  with  his  focicry  ? 
Why  (hould  falfe  paintiig  imitate  his  cheek, 
And  fteal  dead  feeing  of  his  living  hue  ? 
AVhy  fliould  poor  beauty  indire6lly  feek 
Rofes  of  fhadi.w,  fmce  his  rofe  is  true  ? 
Why  (hould  he  live  now  Nature  bankrupt  is, 
Beggar'd  of  blood  to  blufh  through  lively  veins  ? 
For  (he  hath  no  exchequer  now  but  his. 
And  proud  of  many,  lives  upon  hi<  g.Mus. 

O,  him  (lie  ftores,  to  flicw  what  wealth  flie  had, 
In  days  long  fincc,  before  thclc  laft  to  bad. 

LXVIII. 
Thus  is  his  cheek  the  map  of  days  outwotn, 
■VV'licn  beauty  liv'd  and  died  as  flowers  do  now, 
Before  thefe  baftard  figns  of  fair  were  borne, 
Or  durft  inhabit  on  a  living  brow  ; 
Before  the  golden  frcffes  of  the  dead, 
The  righi  <if  fcpulchrcs,  were  fiorn  aivav. 
To  live  a  fecond  life  on  fecond  head, 
li'cr  beauty's  dead  fleece  made  another  gay; 
In  him  thrife  holy  antique  hours  nre  fecn,  - 
Without  all  ornament,  itL-lf,  and  true, 
Making  no  lummer  of  another's  green, 
Robbing  no  old  to  drefs  his  beauty  new  ; 
And  him  as  for  a  map  doth  nature  llore. 
To  Ihew  fali'e  art  what  beauty  was  of  yore. 

l.XIX. 
Thofc  parts  of  thee  that  the  v.orld's  eye  doth  view, 
Want  nuthii:gthat  the  thought  of  hearts  can  mend: 
All  tongues,  (the  voice  of  fouls)  gave   ihce  that 
due, 


Uttering  bare  truth,  even  fo  as  foes  commend. 
Thy  outward  thus  with  outward  praife  is  crown'd; 
Bui  thofe   fame   tongues  that  give  thee  fo  thine 
In  other  accents  do  this  ))raife  confound,       [own, 
By  feeing  farther  than  the  eye  hath  fhewn. 
They  look  into  the  beauty  of  thy  mind. 
And  that,  in  gui-fs,  they  meafure  by  thy  deeds; 
Then  (churls)  thtir  thoughts,  although  their  eyes 

were  kind. 
To  thy  fair  flower  add  the  rank  fmell  of  weeds  : 
But  why  thy  odour  matcheth  r.ot  thy  fhew, 
The    folve   is   this, — that   thou   doft  common 
grow. 

LXX. 

That  thou  art  blam'd  fuall  not  be  thy  defeat. 
For  flandcr's  mark  was  ever  yet  the  fair; 
The  ornament  of  beauty  is  fufpedl, 
A  crow  that  flies  in  heaven's  fv/eeteft  air. 
So  thou  be  good,  flander  doth  but  approve 
Thy  worth  the  greater,  being  woo'd  of  time ; 
For  canker  vice  the  fweeteft  buds  doth  love. 
And  thou  preftnt'fl  a  pure  unftained  prime. 
Thou  haft  pafs'd  by  the  ambufh  of  young  days. 
Either  not  affail'd,  or  vicftor  being  charg'd  ; 
Yet  this  thy  praife  cannot  be  fo  thy  praife, 
To  tie  up  envy,  evermore  enlarg'd  : 

If  fonie  fufpecT;  of  ill  malk't'  T^t  thy  fhew, 
Then  thou  alone  kingdoms  ot    hearts  fliouldft^ 
owe. 

I,XXI. 

No  longer  mourn  for  me  when  I  am  dead. 
Than  you  fhall  hear  the  furly  fullen  bell 
Give  warning  to  the  world  that  I  am  fled 
From  this  vile  world,  with  vileft  worms  to  dwell  ;  j 
Nay,  if  you  read  this  line,  remember  not 
The  hand  that  writ  it ;  for  I  love  you  f ), 
That  I  in  your  fweet  thoughts  would  be  forgot. 
If  thinking  on  me  then  fti^^uld  make  you  woe. 
O  if  (I  fay)  you  look  upon  this  verfc, 
\Vhcn  I  perhaps  comioundcd  am  w^th  day,    ' 
Do  not  fo  much  as  my  poor  name  rehcarfc  ; 
But  let  your  love  even  with  my  life  decay  : 

Left    die  -wife  world    fliould   look  into   your'j 
moan, 

And  mock  you  with  mc  after  I  am  gone. 

TXXII. 

O,  left  the  world  fliould  talk  you  fo  recite 
\''hat  merit  liv'd  in  nie,  that  you  fliould  love 
Alter  my  death,  dear  love,  forget  me  quite, 
For  yoij  in  me  can  nothing  worthy  prove; 
Unlefs  yen  would  devife  lonie  virtuous  lie. 
To  do  more  for  me  than  mine  own  defcrt, 
And  hang  more  praife  upon  deceafed  I, 
'Fhan  niggard  truth  would  willingly  impart : 
O,  left  your  true  love  may  fecm  falfe  in  this. 
That  you  for  love  fpeak  well  of  me  untrue, 
My  name  be  buried  where  my  body  is. 
And  live  no  more  to  fhame  nor  me  nor  you. 
For  1  am  fham'd  by  that  which  I  briiig  forth,  j 
And  fo  fhf.uld  you,  to  love  things  iioihiDf 
worth. 
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That  time  of  year  you  may'fl;  in  me  behold 
When  yellow  leave?,  or  none,  or  few  do  hang 
Upon  thofe  boughs  which  fiiake  againfl  the  cold, 
Bare   ruin'd    choirs,   where  late  the  fwcet  birds 
In  me  thou  feeft  the  twilight  of  fuch  day,     [fang. 
As  afrer  fun-fct  fadeth  in  the  weft. 
Which  by  and  by  black  night  doth  take  away. 
Death's  fecond  felf,  that  feals  up  all  in  reft. 
In  me  thou  {et'\  the  glowing  of  fuch  fire, 
That  on  the  a(hes  of  his  youth  doth  lie, 
As  the  death-bed  whereon  it  muft  expire, 
Confum'd  with  that  which  it  was  nourifh'd  by. 
This  thou  perceiv'ft,  which  makes  thy  lovemorc 
ftrong,  [long- 

To  love  that  well  which  thou  muft  leave  e'er 

LXXIV. 

But  be  contented  :  when  that  fell  arreft 
Without  all  bail  (ball  carry  me   away. 
My  life  hath  in  this  line  fome  interefl, 
Whicb  for  memorial  frill  with  thee  fliall  ftay. 
When  thou  revieweft  this,  thou  doft  review 
The  very  part  was  conlecrate  to  thee. 
The  earth  can  have  but  earth,  which  is  b.is  due; 
My  fpirit  is  thine,  the  better  part  of  me  : 
So  then  tbou  haft  but  loft  the  dregs  of  life, 
The  prey  of  ■«  orms,  my  body  being  dead  ; 
The  coward  conqueft  of  a  wretch's  knife. 
Too  bafe  of  thee  to  be  remembred. 

The  worth  of  that,  is  that  which  it  contains, 
And  that  is  this,  and  this  with  thee  remains. 

LXXV. 

So  are  you  to  my  thoughts,  as  food  to  life, 
Or  as  fweet  feafon'd  fliowers  are  to  the  ground; 
And  lor  the  peace  cf  you  I  hold  fuch  ftrife 
As  'twixt  a  mifer  and  his  wealth  is  found  ; 
Now  j>roud  as  an  erjoycr,  and  anon 
Doubting  the  filching  age  will  fteal  his  trcafure ; 
Now  counting  beft  to  be  with  you  nlonc. 
Then  better'd  that  the  world  may  fee  my  pleafurc  : 
ijometime,  all  full  with  feafting  on  your  fight, 
And  by  and  by  clean  ftarved  for  a  look ; 
Pi'fleffing  or  purfuing  no  delight, 
Save  what  is  had  or  muft  from  you  be  took. 
»    'i'hus  do  I  pine  and  furfeit  day  by  day,  I 

Or  glutioning  on  all,  or  all  away. 

Lxxvr. 

Why  is  my  verfe  fo  barren  of  new  pride  ? 

So  far  from  variation  or  quick  change  ? 

Why,  with  the  time,  do  I  not  glance  afide 

To  new-found  methods  and  to  compounds  ftrange? 

Why  write  I  ftill  all  one,  ever  the  fame, 
jAnd  keep  invention  in  a  noted  weed, 
'That  every  word  doth  almoft  tell  my  name, 

Shewing  their  birth,  and  where  they  did  proceed? 

O  know,  fweet  love,  I  always  write  of  you, 

And  you  and  love  are  dill  my  argument ; 

So  all  my  beft  is  drcfTing  old  v/ords  r.ew, 

Spending  again  what  is  already  fptnt  : 
For  as  the  fun  is  daily  new  ami  old, 
go  is  my  love  fiill  teliing  what  is  told. 


LXXVII. 
Thy  glafs  will  fl\ew  thee  how  thy  beauties  wear. 
Thy  dial  how  thy  precious  minutes  wafte; 
The   vacant  leaves  thy  mind's  imprint  will  bear. 
And  of  this  book  this  learning  may'ft  thou  tafte. 
The  wrinkles  which  thy  ghfs  will  truly  fhew, 
Of  mouthed  graves  wiii  give  thee  memory  ; 
Tliou  by  thy  dial's  ftiady  ftealth  may'fl  know 
Time's  thievifti  progrefs  to  eternity. 
Look,  what  thy  memory  cannot  contain. 
Commit  to  thefe  wafte  blanks,  and  thou  fhalt  find 
Thofe  children  nurs'd,  delivei'd  from  thy  brain, 
To  take  a  new  acquaintance  of  thy  mind. 
Thefe  offices,  fo  foft  as  thou  wilt  look. 
Shall  profit  thee,  and  much  enrich  thy  book. 

LXXVIII. 
So  oft  have  I  invok'd  thee  for  my  mufe. 
And  found  fuch  fair  afiiftance  in  my  verfe. 
As  every  alien  pen  hath  got  my  ufe. 
And  under  thee  their  poefy  difperfc. 
Thine  eyes,  that  taught  the  dum.b  on  high  tofing. 
And  heavy  ignorance  y.loft  to  fly, 
Have  added  feathers  to  the  learned's  wing. 
And  given  grace  a  double  majefty. 
Vet  be  moft  proud  of  that  which  I  compile, 
Whofe  influence  is  thine,  and  born  of  thee. 
In  dthers'  works  thou  doft  but  mend  the  ftilc, 
And  ans  with  thy  fweet  graces  graced  be  ; 
But  thou  art  all  my  art,  and  doft  advance 
As  high  as  learning  my  rude  ignorance. 

i  LXXIX. 

Whilft  I  alone  did  call  upon  thy  aid. 
My  verfe  alone  had  all  thy  gefitle  grace; 
But  now  my  gracious  numbers  are  decay'd. 
And  my  fick  mufe  do.h  give  another  place. 
I  grant,  fweet  love,  thy  lovely  argument 
Dcferves  the  travail  of  a  worthier  pen ; 
Yet  what  of  thee  thy  poet  doth  invent. 
He  robes  thee  of,  and  pays  it  thee  again. 
He  lends  thee  virtue,  and  he  ftole  that  word 
From  thy  behaviour ;  beauty  doth  he  give. 
And  found  it  in  thy  cheek ;  he  can  afford 
No  praife  to  thee  but  what  in  thee  doth  live. 
Then  thank  him  not   for  that  wliich  he  doth 

fay. 
Since  what  he  ewes  thee  thou  thyfelf  doft  pay. 

LXXX.- 
O  how  1  faint  when  I  of  you  do  write. 
Knowing  a  better  fpirit  doth  ufe  your  name, 
And  in  the  praife  thereof  fpends  all  his  n'iight, 
To  make  me  toiigue-ty'd,  fpeaking  of  your  fame! 
But  fince  your  worth  (wide,  as  the  ocean  is,) 
The  humble  as  the  prouoeft  fail  doth  bear, 
My  faucy  bark,  inferior  far  to  his. 
On  your  broad  main  doth  wilfully  appear. 
Your  fliallowcft  help  v/ill  hold  me  up  afloat, 
■\^'hilft  he  upon  your  foundnefs  deep  doth  ride ; 
Or,  being  wreck'd,  I  am  a  wortiilefs  boat. 
He  of  tall  building,  and  of  goodly  pride  : 
Then  if  he  thrive,  and  I  be  caft  away, 
'Ihe  ^Yo:ft  vras  this ; — my  love  was  my  decay. 
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LXXXT, 
Or  I  ftiall  live  your  epitaph  to  make, 
Or  you  furvive  when  I  in  earth  am  rotten  ; 
From  hence  your  memory  death  cannot  take, 
Although  in  me  each  part  will  be  forgotten. 
Your  name  from  hence  immortal  life  fhall  have. 
Though  I,  once  gone,  to  all  the  world  muft  die. 
The  earth  can  yield  me  but  a  common  grave, 
When  you  entombed  in  men's  eyes  fhall  lie. 
Your  monument  fhall  be  my  gentle  verfe, 
Which  eyes  not  yet  created  fhall  o'er-read ; 
And  tongues  to  be,  your  being  fhall  rehcarfe. 
When  all  the  breathers  of  this  world  are  deail; 
You  llill  fhall  live  (fuch  virrue  hath  my  pen,) 
Where   breath   mofi   breathes, — even    in    the 
mouths  of  men. 

I.XXXIL 

I  grant  thou  wert  not  married  to  my  mufe, 
And  therefore  may'fl  without  attaint  o'er-look 
The  dedicated  words  which  writers  ufe 
Of  their  fair  fubjedl,  blefhng  every  book. 
Thou  art  as  fair  In  knowledge  as  in  hue. 
Finding  thy  worth  a  limit  paft  my  praife ; 
And  therefore  art  enforc'd  to  (eek  anew 
Some  frefher  flanip  of  the  rime-bettering  days. 
Aud  do  fo,  love  ;  yet  when  they  have  devif 'd 
What  flrained  touches  rhetoric  can  lend. 
Thou  truly  fair  wert  truly  fympathiz'd 
In  true  plain  words,  by  thy  true-ielling  friend  ; 
And  their  grofs  painting  might  be  better  us'd 
Where  cheeks  need  blood;  in  thee  it  is  abus'd, 

I-XXXIII. 
\  never  faw  that  you  did  painting  need. 
And  therefore  to  your  fair  no  painting  fet. 
I  found,  or  thought  I  fouiid,  you  did  exceed 
The  barren  tender  of  a  poet's  debt  : 
And  therefore  have  I  flept  in  your  report. 
That  you  yourfelf,  being  extant,  well  might  fhew 
How  far  a  modern  quill  doth  come  too  fhort. 
Speaking  of  worth,  what  worth  in  you  doth  grow. 
This  Clence  for  my  fin  you  did  impute. 
Which  fhall  be  moft  my  glory,  being  dumb; 
For  I  impair  not  beauty  being  mute. 
When  others  would  give  life,  and  bring  a  tomb. 
There  lives  more  life  in  one  of  your  fair  eyes, 
Than  both  your  poets  can  in  praife  devife. 

LXXXIV. 

Who  is  it  that  fays  moft  ?  which  can  fay  more. 
Than  this  rich  praife, — that  you  alone  arc  you  ? 
In  whofe  confine  immured  is  the  flore 
Which  fhould  example  where  your  equal  grew, 
l.ein  penury  within  that  pen  doth  dwell, 
That  to  his  fubjedl  lends  not  fome  Imall  glory  ; 
But  he  that  writes  of  you,  if  he  can  tell 
That  you  arc  you,  fo  dignifies  his  ftoiy, 
Let  him  but  copy  what  m  you  is  writ. 
Not  making  w(.rfc  what  nature  made  fo  clear, 
And  fuch  a  counter-part  fhall  fame  his  wit, 
Making  hisflilc  admired  every  where. 

You  to  your  beauteous  blclTings  add  a  curfc, 
Being  fond  on  praife,  which  makes  your  pralfes 
worfe. 


LXXXV. 

My  tongue-ty'd  mufe  in  manners  holds  her  {i\U^ 
While  comments  of  your  jiraife,  richly  compil'd, 
Referve  their  charaifler  with  golden  quHl, 
And  precious  phrafe  by  all  the  mufes  fil'd.  [words, 
I  think  good  thoughts,  whilft  others  write  good 
And,  like  unletter'd  clerk,  ftill  cry  Amen 
To  every  hymn  that  able  fpirit  affords, 
In  polifh'd  form  of  well-refined  pen. 
Hearing  you  prais'd,  I  fay,  'tis  fo,  'tis  true. 
And  to  the  moft  of  praife  add  fomething  more  ; 
But  that  is  in  my  thought,  whofe  love  to  you. 
Though  words  come  hind-m  ift,  holds  his  ranli 
before. 
Then  others  for  the  breath  of  words  refped. 
Me  for  my  dumb  thoughts,  fpeaking  in  effe<9:, 

LXXXVr. 

Was  it  the  proud  full  iail  of  his  great  verfe. 
Bound  for  the  prize  of  all-too-precious  you, 
That  did  my  ripe  thoughts  in  my  brain  inhearfe, 
Making  their  tomb  the  womb  wherein  they  grewi 
Was  it  his  fpirit,  by  fpiii's  taught  to  write 
Above  a  mor*al  pirch,  that  ftruck  me  dead} 
No,  neither  he,  nor  his  compeers  by  night 
Giving  him  aid,  my  verfe  aflonifhed. 
He,  nor  that  affable  familiar  ghoft 
Which  nightly  gulls  him  with  intelligence, 
As  vidors,  of  my  filence  cannot  boaft; 
I  wai^  not  fick  of  any  fear  from  thence. 

But  when  your  countenance  fili'd  up  his  line. 
Then  lack'd  I  matter  ;  that  enfeebled  mine. 

LXXXVII. 

Farewel !  thou  art  too  dear  for  my  pofTefling, 
And  like  enough  thou  know'li  thy  cftimate  : 
The  charter  of  thy  worth  gives  thte  releafmg; 
My  hoiids  in  thee  are  all  determinate. 
For  how  do  I  hold  thee  but  by  tliy  granting  ? 
And  for  that  riches  where  is  my  defcrving  ? 
The  caufe  of  this  fair  gift  in  me  is  wanting, 
And  fo  my  patei^t  back  again  is  fwerving. 
Thyfclf  thou   gav'll,   thy    own  w.rth  then  no^ 

knowing. 
Or  me,  to  whom  thou  gav'ft  it,  elfe  miftaking; 
So  thy  great  gift,  upon  mifprifion  growing. 
Comes  home  a^-uin,  on  better  judgment  making. 
Thus  have  I  had  thee,  as  a  dream  doth  flatterjl 
In  fleep  a  king,  but  waking,  no  fuch  matter. 

LXXXVIII. 
When  thou  fhalt  be  difposM  to  fet  me  light, 
And  place  my  merit  in  the  eye  of  fcorn, 
Upon  thy  fide  agaiuft  myfelf  I'll  fight. 
And  prove  thee  virtuous,  though  thoo  art  forfwonu 
With  mine  own  weaknef-;  being  beft  acquaintediJ 
Upon  thy  part  I  can  let  down  a  ftory 
Of  faults  conceal'd,  wherein  I  am  attainted; 
That  thou,  ill  lofmg  me,  fhall  win  nmch  glory : 
And  I  by  ihis  will  be  a  gainer  too  ; 
For  bending  all  my  loving  thoughts  on  thee. 
The  injuries  that  to  myfelf  I  do. 
Doing  thee  vantage,  double-vantage  me. 
Such  is  my  love,  to  thee  I  fo  belong, 
'1  hat  for  thy  right  myfelf  will  bear  all  wronj. 


SONNET 
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LXXXFX. 
EiT  tliit  thou  didft  forlake  me  for  forae  fault, 
And  [  will  comment  upon  that  offence  : 
Speak  '>f  my  lamenefs,  and  1  flraight  will  halt ; 
Againft  thy  reafons  making  no  defence. 
Thou  canft  not,  love,  difgrace  me  half  fo  ill, 
To  fet  a  form  upon  defired  change. 
As  I'll  myfelf  difgrace  :  knowing  thy  will, 
I  will  acquaintance  flrangle,  and  look  ftrange ; 
Be  abfent  from  thy  walks;   and  in  my  tongue 
Thy  fweet  beloved  name  no  more  fhall  dwell; 
Left  I  (too  much  profane)  fnould  do  it  wrong, 
And  haply  of  our  old  acquaintance  tell. 
For  thee,  againft  myfelf  I'll  vow  debate. 
For  I  mufl  ne'er  love  him  whom  thou  dofl  hate. 

XC. 

Then  hate  me  when  thou  wilt;  if  ever,  now; 
Now  while  the  world  is  bent  my  deeds  to  crofs, 
Join  %vi'h  the  fpite  of  fortune,  make  me  bow. 
And  do  not  drop  in  for  an  after-lofs :  [row, 

Ah  '.  do  not,  when  my  heart  hath  fcap'd  this  for- 
Come  in  the  rearward  of  a  conquer'd  woe ; 
Give  rot  a  windy  night  a  rainy  morrow, 
To  linger  out  a  purpos'd  overthrow. 
If  thou  wilt  leave  me,  do  not  leave  me  laft. 
When  other  petty  griefs  have  done  their  fpice, 
But  in  the  onfet  come ;  fo  fhall  I  tafle 
At  firft  the  very  worft  of  Fortune's  might ; 

And  other  flrains  of  woe,  which  now  feem  woe, 
Compar'd  with  lofs  of  thee,  will  not  feem  fo. 

XCI. 

Stime  glory  in  their  birth,  fome  in  their  fkil!. 
Some  in  their  wealth,  fome  in  their  body's  force; 
Some  in  their  garments,  though  new-fangled  ill, 
Some  in  their  hawks  and  hounds,  fome  in  their 

horfe  ; 
And  every  humour  hath  his  adjuncSl;  pleafure. 
Wherein  it  finds  a  joy  above  the  reft  ; 
But  thefe  particulars  are  not  my  meafure, 
All  thefe  1  better  in  one  general  beft. 
Thy  love  is  better  than  high  birth  to  me, 
Richer  than  wealth,  prouder  than  garments'  coft, 
Of  more  delight  than  hawks  or  horfes  be  ; 
And  having  thee,  of  all  men's  pride  I  bouft. 
Wretched  in  this  alone,  that  thou  may'ft  take 
All  this  away,  and  nie  moft  wretched  make. 

XCII. 

Bat  do  thy  wcrft  to  fteal  thyfelf  away. 
For  term  of  life  thou  art  affured  mine  ; 
And  life  ho  longer  than  thy  love  will  llay, 
For  it  depends  upon  that  love  of  thine. 
Then  netd  I  not  to  fear  the  worft  of  wrongs. 
When  in  the  leaft  of  them  my  life  hath  end. 
1  fee  a  better  ftate  to  me  belongs 
Than  that  which  on  thy  humour  doth  depend. 
Thou  canft  not  vex  me  with  inconftant  mind, 
Since  that  my  life  on  thy  revolt  doth  lie. 
O  what  a  happy  title  do  I  find, 
H3ppy  to  have  thy  love,  happy  to  die  ! 

But  what's  fo  bleffed  fair  that  fears  no  blot  ? — 
Thou  may'ft  be  faife,  and  yet  1  know  it  not : 
Vol.  f. 


XCIII. 

So  (hall  I  live,  futpofing  thou  art  true, 
Like  a  deceived  hufband  ;  fo  love's  face 
May  ftill  feem  love  to  me,  though  alter'd  new  ; 
Thy  looks  with  me,  thy  heart  in  other  place  : 
For  there  can  live  no  hatred  in  thine  eye. 
Therefore  in  that  I  cannot  know  thy  change. 
In  many's  looks  the  falle  heart's  hiftory 
Is  writ,  in  moods  and  frowns  and  wrinkles  ftrange, 
But  heaven  in  thy  creation  did  decree. 
That  in  thy  face  fweet  love  ftiould  ever  dwell ; 
Whate'er  thy  thoughts  or  thy  heart's  workings  be. 
Thy  looks  ftiould  nothing   thence  but  fweetneis 
tell. 
How  like  Eve's  apple  doth  thy  beauty  grow, 
If  thy  fweet  virtue  anfvver  not  thy  fliow  I 

xciv. 

They  that  have  power  to  hurt  and  will  do  none, 
That  do  not  do  tl:ie  thing  they  moft  do  fliow, 
Who,  moving  others,  are  themfelves  as  ftone, 
Unmoved,  cold,  and  to  temptation  flow  ; 
They  rightly  do  inherit  heaven's  graces. 
And  hufband  nature's  riches  from  expence  ; 
They  are  the  lords  and  owners  of  their  faces, 
Others  but  ftewards  of  their  excellence. 
The  fummer's  flower  is  to  the  fummer  fweet, 
Though  to  itfelf  it  only  live  and  die; 
But  if  that  flower  vvit}^  bafe  infedion  meet, 
The  bafeft  weed  out-braves  his  dignity  : 

For  fweeteft  things  turn  foureft  by  their  deeds ; 

Lilies  that  fefter,  fmell  far  worfe  than  weeds. 

xcv. 

How  fweet  and  lovely  doft  thou  make  the  fiiame 
^Vhich,  like  a  canker  in  the  fragrant  rofe. 
Doth  fpot  the  beauty  of  thy  budding  name  .' 
O,  in  what  fweets  doft  thou  thy  fins  inclofe  ! 
That  tongue  that  tells  the  ftory  of  thy  days. 
Making  lafcivious  comments  on  thy  fporr. 
Cannot  difpraife  but  in  a  kind  of  praife  ; 
Naming  thy  name  blefles  an  ill  report. 
O  what  a  manfion  have  thofe  vices  got. 
Which  for  their  habitation  chofe  out  thee  ! 
Where  beauty's  veil  doth  cover  every  blot. 
And  all  things  turns  to  fair  that  eyes  can  fee  ! 

Take  heed,  dear  heart,  of  this  large  ]irivi!ege  ; 

The  hardcft  knife  ill-us'd  doth  lofe  his  edge, 

XCVI. 
Some  fay  thy  fault  U  youth,  fome  wantonnefs ; 
Some  fay  thy  grace  Is  youth  and  gentle  fport ; 
Both  grace  and  faults  are  lov'd  of  more  and  lefs  ; 
Thou  mak'ft  faults  graces  that  to  thee  refort. 
As  on  the  fitiger  of  a  throned  queen 
The  bafeft  jewel  will  be  well  efteem'd  ; 
So  are  thole  errors  that  in  thee  are  feen. 
To  truths  tranflated,  and  for  true  things  deem'd. 
How  many  lambs  might  the  ftern  wolf  betray. 
If  like  a  lamb  he  could  his  looks  tranflate  '. 
How  many  gazers  might'ft  thou  lead  away, 
if  thou  would'ft  ufe  the  ftrength  of  all  thy  ftate  ' 
But  do  not  fo  ;  I  love  thee  in  fuch  forr. 
As  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thv  good  report. 
Tt  ■ 


XCVII. 

How  like  a  winter  harh  my  abfence  been 
Fioni  thee,  the  pleafure  of  the  fleeting  year  ! 
X^hat  frce7irgs  have  F  felt,  what  dark  days  feen  ? 
^Vhat  old  December's  barenefs  every  where  ! 
And  yet  this  time  remov'd  was  fummer's  time  ; 
Tiie  teeming  autumn,  biq;  with  rich  increafe, 
Bearing  the  wanton  burden  of  the  prime, 
liike  widow'd  wombs  after  their  lords'  deceafe  : 
Yet  this  abundant  ilTiie  feem'd  to  me 
But  hope  of  orphans,  and  unfather'd  fruit ; 
For  fumnier  and  his  pleafures  wait  on  thee, 
And  thru  away,  the  very  birds  are  mute  ; 

Or,  if  they  fing,  'tis  with  fo  dull  a  cheer,  [near. 

That  leaves  look  pale,  dreading  the  winter's 

XCVII  I. 
From  you  have  I  been  abfent  in  the  fpring, 
"\Vhen  proud-pit  d  April,  drefs'd  in  all  his  trim, 
Hath  put  a  fpirit  of  yoi  th  in  every  thing; 
That 'heavy  Saturn  laugh'd  and  Icap'd  with  him. 
Yet  nor  the  lays  of  birds,  nor  the  fweet  fmell 
Of  dif?'erent  flowers  in  odour  and  in  hue. 
Could  make  n-.e  any  fummer's  flory  tt-ll,     [grew  : 
Or  from  their  proud  lap  pluck  them  where  tlicy 
N(  r  did  I  wonder  at  the  lilies  white. 
Nor  praife  the  deep  vermilion  in  the  rofe  ; 
They  were  but  fwcct,  but  figures  of  delight. 
Drawn  after  you,  ycu  pattern  of  all  thofe. 
Vet  feem"d  it  winter  fiill,  and,  ycu  away. 
As  with  your  fliadow  I  with  thefe  did  play  : 

XCIX, 
The  forward  violet  thus  did  1  chide; — 
Sweet  thief,  whence  didft  thou  Ileal  thy  fweet  that 

fmells, 
If  not  from  my  love's  breath  ?  The  purple  pride 
"Which  on  thy  foft  cheek  for  complexion  dwells, 
In  my  love's  veins  thou  had;  too  grof^ly  dy'd. 
The  lily  I  condemned  for  thy  hand. 
And  buds  of  marjoram  had  llolen  thy  hair  ; 
'l"he  rofes  fearfully  on  thorns  did  ftand. 
One  bUifliing  Ihame,  anotlicr  white  delpair; 
A  third,  nor  red  nor  white,  hud  ikden  of  both, 
And  to  his  robbery  had  annex'd  thy  breath  ; 
But  for  his  theft,  in  pride  of  all  his  growth 
A  vengeful  canker  eat  him  up  to  death. 

More  flpwcrs  I  noted,  yet  1  none  could  fee. 
But  fweet  or  culour  it  had  ftolen  from  thee. 

C. 

t\'hcrc  art  thou,  Mafe,  tiiat  thou  forgci'ft  fo  long 
To  fpeak  of  that  which  gives  thee  all  thy  might  ? 
Spcnd'ft  thou  thy  fury  on  fome  worthlels  fong, 
D.irkcning  thy  power,  ti)  lend  bale  fubjcds  light? 
Return,  forgetful  Mufe,  and  ihaight  redeem 
In  gentle  numbers  time  fo  idly  fpcnt; 
Sing  to  the  ear  that  doth  thy  lay.)  cllecm, 
And  gives  thy  pen  both  Ikill  and  argument. 
Rile,  reftive  Mufe,  my  love's  iweet  face  furvey, 
If  Time  have  any  wrinkle  graven  there  ; 
If  any,  be  a  fatire  to  decay, 
And  make  Time's  fpniU  defjiifcd  every  where. 
t.ivc  my  love  fame  fafter  than  Time  walles  life-, 
Su  thou  prevtnt'il  his  fcythe,  and  crooked  kiiiie. 


SONNETS. 


Ci. 


O  truant  Mufe,  what  fball  be  thy  amend?, 
For  thy  negleiSl:  of  truth  in  beauty  dy'd  ? 
Both  truth  and  beauty  on  my  love  depends  ; 
So  doft  thou  too,  and  therein  diguify'd. 
Make  anfwer,  Mufe  :   wilt  thou  not  haply  fay, 
'Truth  needs  no  colour,  lo'ith  his  colour  Ji>:'d, 
Eejiity  up  pencil,  beauty' s  truth  in  lay  '. 
But  beji  is  heft,  if  never  intermix' d  ? — 
Bdcaufe  he  needs  no  praife,  wilt  thou  be  dumb  ? 
ExiTufe  not  filence  fo ;  for  it  lies  in  thee 
To  make  him  much  out-live  a  gilded  tomb. 
And  to  be  prais'd  of  ages  yet  to  be. 

Then  do  thy  ofHce,  Mufe;  I  teach  thee  hovv 
To  make  him  feem  long  hence  as  he  Ihowsnow, 

cir. 

My  love  is  ftrengthen'd,  though  more  weak  is 

feeming  ; 
t  love  not  lefs,  though  lefs  the  fhow  appear  : 
That  love  is  merchandis'd,  whofe  rich  efteeming 
The  owner's  tongue  dcth  publilh  every  where. 
Our  love  was  new,  and  then  but  in  the  fpring. 
When  I  was  wont  to  greet  it  with  my  lays ; 
As  Philomel  in  fummer's  front  doth  ling, 
And  flops  his  pipe  in  growth  of  riper  days  : 
Not  that  the  fummer  is  lefs  pleafant  now 
Than  when   her  mournful   hymns  did  hufii  the 

night. 
But  that  wild  mufic  burdens  every  bough. 
And  f  vveets  grown  common  lofc  their  dear  delight. 
Therefore,  like  her,  I  fometime  hold  my  tongue, 
Becaufe  I  would  not  dull  you  with  my  fong. 

cm. 

Alack  I  what  poverty  my  mufe  brings  forth, 
That  having  fuch  a  Icope  to  fliow  her  pride. 
The  argument,  all  bare,  is  of  more  worth. 
Than  when  it  hath  my  added  praife  befide. 
O  blame  me  not  if  I  no  more  can  write  ! 
-Lock  in  your  ghfs,  and  there  appears  a  face 
'I  hat  over-gees  my  blunt  invention  qi^ite. 
Dulling  my  lints,  and  doing  me  difgrace. 
Were  it  not  finful  then,  Rriving  to  iiierd. 
To  mar  the  fulijcdt  that  before  was  well  ? 
For  to  nn  other  pafs  my  verfcs  tend. 
Than  of  your  graces  and  your  gifts  to  tell ; 
And  more,  much  more,  than  in  my  verfe  can  fit. 
Your  own  glafs  fhows  you,  when  you  look  in  it. 

CIV. 

To  nie,  fair  friend,  you  never  can  be  old, 
For  as  you  were,  v\hen  firfb  your  eye  I  ey'd, 
Such  feems  your  beauty  Hill.     Three  winters  coKl 
Have  from  the  forefls  fhook  three  fummers'  pride  ; 
Three  beauteous  fprings  to  yellow  autumn  turn'd, 
In  proccfs  of  the  feafons  have  I  feen. 
Three  April  perfumes  in  three  hot  Junes  burn'd. 
Since  firll  I  faw  you  frefli  which  ytt  are  green. 
Ah  !   yet  doth  beauty,  like  a  dial  band. 
Steal  from  his  figure,  and  no  pace  perceiv'd, 
So  your  fweet  hue,  which  mcthinks  flill  doth  {land, 
Hath  motion,  and  mine  eye  may  be  deceiv'd. 
For  fear  of  which,  hear  this,  thou  age  unbred, 
Ere  you  were  born  was  beauty's  fumnier  dead. 
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cv. 


Let  not  my  love  be  call'd  idolatry, 
Nor  my  beloved  as  an  idol  fhow, 
Since  all  alike  my  fongs  and  praifes  be, 
To  one,  of  one,  ftill  fuch,  and  ever  fo. 
Kind  is  my  love  to-day,  to-morrow  kind, 
Still  conftant  in  a  wondrous  excellence  ; 
Therefore  my  verfe  to  coiiftancy  coniin'd. 
One  thing  exprefling,  leaves  out  difference. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  is  all  my  argument. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  varying  to  other  words  ; 
And  in  this  change  is  my  invention  fpent. 
Three  themes  in  one,  which  wondrous  fcope  alFords, 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  have  often  liv'd  alone. 
Which  three,  till  now,  never  kept  feat  in  one. 

CVI. 

When  in  the  chronicle  of  wafted  time 
1  fee  defcriptions  of  the  fairefh  wights. 
And  beauty  making  beautiful  old  rhime. 
In  praife  of  ladies  dead,  and  lovely  knightSj 
Then  in  the  blazon  of  fweet  beauty's  befi. 
Of  hand,  of  foot,  of  lip,  of  eye,  of  brow, 
1  fee  their  antique  pen  would  have  exprefs'd 
Even  fuch  a  beauty  as  you  mafVer  now. 
So  all  their  praifes  arc  but  prophecies 
Of  this  our  time,  all  you  prefiguring; 
And,  for  they  look*d  but  with  divining  eyes, 
They  had  not  flcill  enough  your  worth  to  fing : 
For  we,  which  now  behold  thefc  prefent  days. 
Have  eyes  to  wonder,  but  lack  tongues  to  praife. 

cvtr. 

Not  mine  own  fears,  nor  the  prophetic  foul 
Of  the  wide  world  dreaming  on  things  to  come, 
Can  yet  the  leafe  of  my  true  love  coBtroul, 
.Suppos'ji  as  forfeit  to  a  confin'd  doom. 
The  mortal  moon  hath  her  eclipfe  endur'd. 
And  the  fad  augurs  mock  tlieir  own  prefage ; 
Inccrtainties  now  crown  themfelves  aitur'd, 
And  peace  proclaims  olives  ot  endkfs  age. 
Now  with  the  drops  of  this  mod  balmy  time 
My  love  looks  freih,  and  iJeath  to  me  fubfcribes. 
Since  fpite  of  him  I'll  live  in  this  poor  rhime. 
While  he  infults  o'er  dull  and  fpecchlcfs  tribes. 
And  thou  in  this  fliait  find  thy  monument. 
When    tyrants'  crefts  and  tombs  of  brafs  are 
fpent. 

CVIII. 
What's  in  the  brain  that  ink  may  charaiSer, 
Which  hath  not  figur'd  to  thee  my  true  fpirit  ? 
What's  new  to  fpeak,  what  new  to  regifter, 
That  may  exprels  my  love,  or  thy  dear  merit  ? 
Nothing,  fweet  boy  ;   but  yet,  like  prayers  divine, 
I  niuft  each  day  fay  o'er  the  very  fame  ; 
Counting  no  old  thing  old,  thou  mine,  I  thine, 
Even  as  when  firft  I  hallowed  thy  fair  name. 
So  that  eternal  love  in  love's  frefh  cafe 
Weighs  not  the  dufl  and  injury  of  age, 
Nor  gives  to  necefTary  wrinkles  place. 
But  makes  aiuiquity  for  aye  his  page ; 

Finding  the  firll  conceit  of  love  there  bred. 
Where  time  and  outward  form  would  Ihov/  it 
dead. 


CTX. 


§ 


0  never  fay  that  T  was  faUe  of  heart, 
Though  abfence  feem'd  my  flame  to  qualify. 
As  eafy  might  I  from  myfelf  depart. 

As  from  my  foul  which  in  thy  breaft  doth  lie  : 
That  is  my  home  of  love  :   if  I  have  rang'd. 
Like  him  that  travels,  I  return  again  ; 
J'ifl:  to  the  time,  not  with  the  time  eschang'd,— ^ 
So  that  myfelf  bring  water  for  my  ftain. 
Never  believe,  though  in  my  nature  reign'd 
All  frailties  that  bcfiege  all  kinds  of  blood, 

1  hat  it  could  fo  prepofterouliy  be  ftain'd. 
To  leave  for  nothing  all  thy  fum  of  good; 

For  nothing  this  wide  uuiverl'e  I  call. 
Save  thou,  my  rofe ;  in  it  thou  art  my  all, 

ex. 

Alas,  'tis  true,  T  have  gone  here  and  there, 
A'id  made  myfelf  a  motley  to  the  view, 
Gor'dmine  own  thoughts,  fold  cheap  what  is  mofi; 

dear,  • 

Made  old  offences  of  affrdlions  new. 
M-  ft  true  it  is,  that  I  have  lo^'k'd  ■•n  truth 
Afkance  and  ftrangely  ;  but,  by  ali  above, 
'1  hefe  blenches  gave  my  heart  another  youth. 
And  worfe  cffays  prov'd  thee  my  beft  of  love. 
Now  all  is  done,  fave  what  fiiaU  have  no  end : 
Mine  appetite  I  never  more  will  grind 
On  newer  ptoof,  to  try  an  older  friend, 
A  God  in  love,  to  whom  I  am  confin'd.      '    [beft. 
Then  give  me  welcome,  next   my  heaven  the 
Even  to  thy  pure  and  moft  moft  loving  breaft. 

CXI. 
O  for  my  fake  do  thou  with  fortune  chide, 
The  guilty  goddefs  of  my  harmful  deeds. 
That  did  not  better  for  my  life  provide. 
Than  pubUc  means,  v/hich  public  manners  breeds. 
Thence  comes  it  that  my  narne  receives  a  brand. 
And  almoft  thence  my  nature  is  ful)du'd 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dyer's  hand. 
Pity  me  then,  and  wifh  I  were  renew'd  ; 
Whilft,  like  a  willing  patient,  I  will  drink 
Potions  of  eyfell,  'gainlc  my  ftrcng  infedlion  ; 
No  hitterncfs  that  I  will  bitter  think, 
Nor  double  pentiance  to  correct  correction. 
Pity  me  then,  dear  friend,  and  I  affiire  ye, 
Even  that  your  pity  is  enough  to  cure  me. 

cxir. 

Your  love  and  pity  doth  the  impreffion  fill 
Which  vulgar  fcandal  ftamp'd  upon  my  browf 
For  what  care  I  who  calls  me  well  or  ill. 
So  you  o'er-green  my  bad,  my  good  allow  ? 
You  are  my  all-the-world,  and  I  tnuft  ftrive 
To   know    my   ihames    and    praifes   from  your 

tongue ; 
None  elfe  to  me,  nor  I  to  none  alive. 
That  my  fteel'd  fenfe  or  changes,  right  or  wrong. 
In  fo  profound  abyfm  I  throw  all  care 
Of  others'  voices,  that  my  adder's  fenfe 
To  critic  and  to  flatterer  ftopped  are. 
Mark  how  with  my  negled  i  do  difpenfe  :— 
You  are  f  >  ftrongly  in  my  purpofe  bred. 
That  all  the  world  befides  methinks  are  dead, 
Ttii 
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CXI  II. 

Since  I  left  you,  mine  eye  is  in  my  mind, 
And  that  which  governs  me  to  go  about. 
Doth  part  hif  funilion,  and  is  partly  blind, 
Seems  feeing,  but  effedtually  is  out  ; 
For  it  no  form  delivers  to  the  heart 
Of  bird,  of  flower,  or  (hape,  which  it  doth  lack ; 
Of  his  quick  objedts  hath  the  mind  no  part, 
Kor  his  own  vificn  holds  what  it  doth  catch  ; 
For  if  it  fee  the  rud'fl  or  gentlefl:  fight. 
The  moft  fweet  favour,  or  deformed'ft  creature, 
The  mountain  or  the  fea,  the  day  or  night. 
The  crow,  or  dove,  u  fhapes  them  to  your  feature. 
Incapable  of  more,  replete  with  you. 
My  mofl  true  mind  thus  maketh  mine  untrue. 

CXIV. 
Or  whether  doth  my  mind,  being  crown'd  with 

ynu, 
Drink  up  the  monarch's  plague,  this  flattery,. 
Or  whether  fiiall  1  fay  mine  eye  faith  true, 
And  that  your  love  taught  it  this  alcuniy. 
To  make  of  rnonfters  and  things  indigett. 
Such  cherubins  as  your  fweet  fclf  refcmble. 
Cresting  every  bad  a  perfedl  beft, 
As  faft  as  objcds  to  his  beams  aflemble  ? 
O  'tis  the  firfl ;  'tis  flattery  in  my  feeing. 
And  my  great  mind  moll  kingly  drinks  it  up  : 
Mine  eye  well  knows  what  with  his  guft  is  greeing, 
And  to  his  palate  doth  prepare  the  cup  : 
If  it  be  poifoii'd,  'tis  the  kffer  fin 
That  mine  eye  loves  it,  and  doth  firft  begin. 

cxv. 

Thofe  lines  that  I  before  have  writ,  do  lie, 
Even  thofe  that  faid  I  could  not  love  yo\i  dearer; 
Yet  then  my  judgment  knew  no  reafon  why 
My  moft  full  flame  fliould  afterwards  burn  clearer. 
But  reckoning  time,  whofe  million'd  accidents 
Creep  in  'twixt  vows,  and  change  decrees  of  kings, 
Tan  facred  beauty,  blunt  the  fliarp'fl  intents, 
Diviri  ft^ong  minds  to  the  courfe  of  altering  things; 
Alas  :  why,  fearing  of  time's  tyranny, 
Miglu  I  not  then  fay,  nci7v  1  lo-ve  you  brji, 
"When  I  was  certain,  o  er  inceitainty. 
Crowning  the  prclcnt,  doubting  of  the  reft  .? 
Love  is  a  babe  ;  then  might  1  not  fay  fo. 
To  give  full  growth   to  that  which  ftiil  doth 
grow  ? 

CX"(. 

I.,et  mc  not  to  the  marriage  of  true  minds 
Admit  impediments.     Love  is  not  love 
Which  alters  when  it  alteration  finds, 
Or  bends  with  the  remover  to  remove  : 
O  no  !  it  is  an  iver-fix-.d  mark. 
That  looks  on  tempefts,  and  is  never  Hiuhen  ; 
It  is  the  flar  to  every  wandering  bark,  [taken. 

"Whofe  worth's  unknown,  ahhough  his  height  be 
I.f»»e's  not  Time's  f  lol,  though  rcfy  lips  and  checks 
Within  his  binding  ficUk's  conipafs  con-.e  ; 
Love  alters  4)ot  With  his  brief  hours  and  weeks, 
lint  biars  it  cut  eVcn  to  the  edge  of  doom. 
II  this  be  error,  and  upon  mt  prov'd, 
1  never  writ,  nor  no  man  ever  lov'd. 


CXVII. 
Accufe  me  thus ;  that  I  have  fcaiUed  all 
Wherein  1  fliould  your  great  deferts  repay ; 
Forgot  upon  your  deareft  love  to  call. 
Whereto  all  bonds  do  tie  me  day  by  day ; 
That  I  haVc  frequent  been  with  unknown  minds, 
And  given  to  time  your  own  dear  purchas'd  right; 
That  I  have  hoifted  fail  to  all  the  winds 
Which  fliould  tranfport  me  fartheft  from  your 

fight. 
Book  both  my  wilfulnefs  and  errors  dovra. 
And  on  juft  proof,  furmife  accumulate. 
Bring  me  within  the  level  of  your  frown, 
But  ihoot  not  at  me  in  your  waken'd  hate  : 
Since  my  appeal  fays,  I  did  fl:rive  to  prove 
The  conftancy  and  virtue  of  your  love. 

CXVIII. 
I^ike  as,  to  make  our  appetites  more  keen. 
With  eager  compounds  we  our  palate  urge  ; 
As,  to  prevent  our  maladies  unfeen. 
We  ficken  to  fliun  ficknefs,  when  we  purge  ; 
Even  fo,  being  full  of  your  ne'er  cloying  fweetnefsjj 
To  bitter  fauces  did  I  frame  my  feeding. 
And,  fick  of  welfare,  found  a  kind  of  meetnefs 
'J"o  be  difeas'd,  ere  that  there  was  true  needing. 
Thus  policy  in  love,  to  anticipate 
The  ills  that  were  not,  grew  to  faults  afTured, 
And  brought  to  medicine  a  healthful  ftatc, 
Which,  rank  of  goodnefs,  would  by  ill  be  cured. 
But  thence  I  learn,  and  find  the  leffon  true. 
Drugs  poifon  him  that  fo  fell  fick  of  you. 

CXIX. 

What  potions  have  I  drunk  of  Syren  tears, 
Diftil'd  from  limbecks  foul  as  hell  within. 
Applying  fears  to  hopes,  and  hopes  to  fears, 
iSiill  lofing  when  I  faw  myfelf  to  win  ! 
What  wretched  errors  hath  my  heart  committed, 
Whilft  it  hath  thought  itfclf  fo  blefl'ed  never  ! 
How  have  mine  eyes  out  of  their '  fpheres  been 

fitted. 
In  the  diflraiSlion  of  this  madding  fever  ! 
O  benefit  of  ill  !  now  I  find  true 
That  better  i§  by  evil  ftill  niade  better  ; 
And  ruin'd  love,  when  it  is  built  anew, 
Grows  fairer  than  at  firft,  more  ftrong,  far  greater. 
So  I  return  rtbuk'd  to  my  content. 
And  gain  by  ill  thrice  more  than  1  have  fpent. 

cxx. 

That  you  were  once  unkind,  befriends  me  now, 
And  hir  that  forrow,  which  I  then  did  feci, 
Needs  niuft  1  under  my  tranl'grcflion  bow, 
Unlefs  my  nerves  were  brafs  or  hanm.er'd  fteel.    ' 
For  it  you  were  by  my  unkindnefs  ftiaken,  i 

As  I  by  yours,  you  have  pals'd  a  hell  of  time  ; 
And  1,  a  tyrant,  have  no  leilure  taken 
'J'o  wiiyh  how  once  I  fufier'd  in  your  crime. 
O  that  our  night  of  woe  might  have  rcmembcr'd 
My  dctpeft  lenfc,  how  h^rd  true  forrow  hits. 
And  lo»  n  to  you,  as  you  to  me,  then  teiider'd 
The  liimible  falve  which  wounded  bofom  fits! 

But  that  your  trtfpafs  now  becomes  a  fee  j    [mc. 

Mine  ranloms  yout'sj  and  your's  rauft  rai.fom 
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cxxi. 

'Ti's  better  to  be  vile,  than  vile  efteem'd, 
When  not  to  be  receives  reproach  of  being', 
And  the  juft  pleafure  loft,  which  is  fo  deeni'd 
Not  by  our  feeling,  but  by  others'  feeing, 
For  why  fhould  others'  falfe  adulterate  eyes 
Give  falutation  to  my  fportive  blood  ? 
Or  on  my  frailties  why  are  frailer  fpies. 
Which  in  their  wills  count  bad  what  I  think  good? 
No, — 1  am  that  I  am  ;  and  they  that  level 
At  my  abufes,  reckon  up  their  own  : 
1  may  be  ftraight,  though  they  thcmfelves  be  bevel ; 
By  their  rank  thoughts  my  deeds  mufl  not  be  ftiowti ; 
Unlefs  this  general  evil  they  maintain. 
All  men  are  bad  and  in  their  badnei'b  reign. 

CXXII. 

Thy  gift,  thy  tables,  are  within  my  brain 
Full  charadlei'd  with  lafting  memory. 
Which  fliall  above  that  idle  rank  remain. 
Beyond  all  date,  even  to  eternity  : 
Or  at  the  leaft  fo  long  as  brain  and  heart 
Have  faculty  by  nature  to  fubfift  ; 
Till  each  to  raz'd  oblivion  yield  his  part 
Of  thee,  thy  record  never  can  be  mifs'd. 
That  poor  retention  could  not  fo  much  hold. 
Nor  need  I  tallies,  thy  dear  love  to  fcore  ; 
Therefore  to  give  them  from  me  was  I  bold, 
To  truft  thofe  tables  that  receive  thee  more  : 
To  keep  an  adjun<5l  to  remenaber  thee, 
Were  to  import  forgetfulnefs  in  me. 

CXXIII. 

No  !  Time,  thou  {halt  not  boaft  that  I  do  change : 
Thy  pyramids  built  up  with  newer  might 
To  me  are  nothing  novel,  nothing  ftrange  ; 
They  are  but  dreffings  of  a  former  fight. 
Our  dates  are  brief,  and  therefore  we  admire 
What  thou  doft  foift  upon  us  that  is  oM, 
And  rather  make  them  born  to  our  defire, 
Than  think  that  we  before  have  heard  them  told. 
Thy  regifters  and  thee  I  both  defy. 
Not  wondering  at  the  prefent  nor  the  pafl ; 
For  thy  records  and  what  we  fee  dotli  lie. 
Made  more  or  lefs  by  thy  continual  hafte  : 
This  I  do  vow,  and  this  {ball  ever  be, 
1  will  be  true,  defpite  thy  fcythe  and  thee. 

CXXIV. 

If  my  dear  love  were  but  the  child  of  {late. 
It  might  for  fortune's  ba{l3rd  be  unfather'd, 
As  fubjeift  to  time's  love,  or  to  time's  hate. 
Weeds  among  weeds,  or  flowers  with  flowers  ga- 

ther'd. 
No,  it  was  builded  far  from  accident ; 
It  fulFers  not  in  fmiiing  pomp,  nor  fails 
Under  the  blow  of  thralled  difconfent. 
Whereto  the  inviting  time  our  fafiiion  calls  : 
It  fears  not  policy,  that  heretic, 
Which  works  on  leafcs  of  fhort-number'd  hours, 
But  all  alone  ftands  hugely  politic. 
That  it  not  grows  with  heat,  nor  drowns  with 

{bowers. 
*.To  this  I  witnefs  call  the  fools  of  time, 
■  \^^ch  die  for  goodiiefs,  who  have  liv'd  for  crime. 


cxxv. 

Were  it  aught  to  me  [  bore  the  canopy. 
With  my  extern  the  outward  honouring. 
Or  lay'd  great  bafes  for  eternity, 
Which  prove  more  {hort  than  wafte  or  ruining  ? 
Have  I  not  i'een  dwellers  on  form  and  favour 
Lofe  all,  and  more,  by  paying  too  much  rent, 
For  cnm pound  fweet  foregoing  fimple  favour, 
Pitiful  thrivers,  in  their  gazing  fpent  ? 
No  ; — let  me  be  obfequious  in  thy  heart, 
And  take  thou  my  oblation,  poor  but  free. 
Which  is  not  mix'd  with  feconds,  knows  no  art, 
But  mutual  render,  only  me  for  thee. 

Hence,  thou  fuburn'd  informer  !  a  true  foul, 
When    moft    impeach'd,   {lands   leaft    in    thy 
controul. 

CXXVI, 
O  thou,  my  lovely  boy,  who  in  thy  power 
Dofl  hold  time's  fickle  glafs,  his  fickle,  hour ; 
Who  haft  by  waning  grown,  nnd  therein  (bow'ft 
Thy  lovers  withering,  as  thy  fweet  felf  grow'ft  ; 
If  nature,  fovereign  miftrefs  over  wrack. 
As   thou    goeft    onwards,    {lill    vv'ill   pluck   thee 

back. 
She  keeps  thee  to  this  purpofe,  that  her  {kill 
May  time  difgrace,  and  wretched  minutes  kill. 
Yet  fear  her,  O  thou  minion  of  her  pleafure  ; 
She  may  detain,  but  not  flill  keep  her  treafure : 
Her  audit,  though  delay'd,  anfwer'd  muft  be, 
And  her  quietus  is  to  render  thee. 

CXXVII. 

In  the  old  age  black  was  not  counted  fair, 
Or  if  it  were,  it  bore  not  beauty's  name; 
But  now  is  black  beauty's  fucceflive  heir. 
And  beauty  flander'd  with  a  baftard  fhame. 
For  iuice  each  hand  hath  put  on  nature's  power. 
Fairing  the  foul  with  art's  falfe  boriow'd  face, 
Sweet  beauty  hath  no  name,  no  holy  hour, 
But  is  profan'd,  if  not  lives  in  difgrace. 
Therefore  my  miftrefs'  eyes  are  raven  black. 
Her  eyes  fo  fuited  ;  and  they  mourners  feein. 
At  fuch,  who  not  born  fair,  no  beauty  lack, 
Slandering  creation  with  a  falfe  efteem  : 
Yet  fo  they  mourn,  becoming  of  their  woe. 
That  every  tongue  fays,  beauty  {hould  look  fo. 

CXXVIII. 

How  oft,  when  thou,  my  mufic,  mufic  play'ft, 

Upon  that  blefled  wood  whofe  motion  founds 

With  thy  fweet  fingers,  when  thou  gently  fwayTt 

The  wiry  concord  that  mine  ear  confounds. 

Do  I  envy  thofe  jacks,  that  nimble  leap 

To  kifs  the  tender  inward  of  thy  hand, 

Whilft  my  poor  lips,  which  fhould  that  harve{l 

reap. 
At  the  wood's  boldnefs'by  thee  blulhing  ftand  ! 
To  be  fo  tickled,  they 'would  change  their  {lata 
Andfituation  with  th6fe  dancing  chips. 
O'er  whom  thy  fihg^i'3  walk  with  gentle  gait. 
Making   dead   wood  '  more   blefs'd   than   living 
lips. 
Since  faucy  jacks  fb  happy  are  in  this, 
Give  thctr.  thy  fingers,  methy  lips  to  kifs. 
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CXXIX. 

The  erpffnce  r>f  fpirit  in  a  vuafle  of  (hame 
Is  lult  in  i£tioa  ;  a;id  till  aCtioti,  luft 
Is  perjur'J,  murderous,  bloody,  full  of  blame. 
Savage,  extreme,, rude,  cruel,  nor  to  truft  ; 
l-.nJMy'd  no  fioner,  but  defpiied  ilraight  ; 
Patt  reafon  hunted  ;  and  no  fi.oner  had. 
Pall  reafon  hated,  as  a  fwallow'd  bait, 
On  purpiife  laid  to  make  the  taker  mad  : 
Mad  in  purfuit,  and  in  pjIfifHon  fo  ; 
Had,  having:,  and  in  qutlT:  to  iiave,  extreme  ; 
A  blifs  in  proof, — and  prov'd,  a  very  woe  ; 
i3efore,  a  joy  propcis'd  ;  behind,  a  dream  : 

All  this  the  world  well  kno\>s  ;  yet  none  knows 
well 

To  fliun  the  heaven  that  leads  men  to  this  hell. 

cxxx. 

My  miftrcfs'  eyes  are  iiotnin;^  like  the  fun  ; 

Coral  is  far  more  red  thun  lier  lips'  red  : 

If  fiiow  be  white,  why  tlien  her  breafts  are  dun  ; 

If  hairs  be  wires,  black  wires  grow  on  her  head. 

I  have  fcen  rofes  damafk'd,  red  and  white, 

But  no  fuch  rofcs  fee  I  in  her  cheeks  ; 

And  in  lime  perfumes  is  there  more  delight 

'i"han  in  the  breath  that  f/om  my  mifirefs  reeks. 

1  love  to  hear  her  fpeak, — yet  well  1  knuw 

That  nuific  hath  a  far  m-  re  pleafing  foi^nd  ; 

I  grant  1  never  faw  a  goddefs  go, — 

My   niiilrcfs,    when   Ills  walks,    treads   on    the 
ground ; 
And  yet  by  heaven,  I  think  my  love  as  rare 
As  any  i.ic  bely'd  with  falfe  compare. 

CXXXI. 

Thou  art  as  tyrannous,  lb  as  thou  arf, 
As  thole  whoft  beauties  proudly  make  them  cruel ; 
For  well  thiiu  know'll  to  my  dear  doting  heart 
Thou  art  the  faircft  and  mod  precious  jewel. 
Yet,  in  good  faith,  fomc  fay  that  thee  behold. 
Thy  face  hath  not  the  power  to  make  love  groan  : 
To  f.iy  ihcy  err,  I  dare  not  be  fu  bold. 
Although  1  ("wear  it  to  myi'elf  alone. 
Anil,  to  be  furc  that  is  not  fali'e  I  fwear, 
A  thoufar.i;  groans,  but  thinking  on  thy  face, 
One  en  aiidthcr's  neck,  dci  wi;nels  bear 
Tliy  black  is  faireft  in  my  judgment's  place. 
In  nothing  art  thou  black,  fave  in  thy  deeds, 
And  thence  this  flander,  as  I  think,  proceeds. 

CXXXII. 
Thine  eyes  I  love,  and  they,  as  pitying  me, 
Knowing  thy  heart,  torment  mc  with  difdtiin  ; 
Have  put  on  black,  and  loving  mourntrs  be, 
L'loknig  with  iretty  rinh  upon  my  pain. 
And  truly  not  the  morning  iun  of  heaven 
Hotter  bccuriRs  the  grey  chei  ks  of  the  caft, 
Kor  th-t  full  liar  th^t  ufiiers  in  the  even, 
Doth  half  that  glory  to  the  fober  weft. 
As  thofc  two  mou.'ning  eyes  become  thy  face  : 
O  let  jt  then  as  v/ell  belecm  thy  heart 
To  motjrn  for  me,  fmccmourpipgdoth  thee  grace, 
And  full  thy  pity  like  in  every  part. 

Then,  will  1  [wear  beauty  herfolf  is  black, 
Alii  all  they  foul  that  Uiy  conipUsion  latk. 


CXXXdf. 
Befhrew  that  heart  that  makes  my  heart  to  groai;i 
For  that  detp  wound  it  gives  my  friend  and  me  ! 
Is  't  not  enough  to  torture  me  alone, 
But  flave  to  flavery,  my  fweetefl  friend  muft  be  i 
Me  from  myfelf  thy  cruel  eye  hath  taken. 
And  my  next  fell'  thou  harder  haft  engrofs'd ; 
Of  iiim,  myfelf,  and  thee,  F  am  forfaken ; 
Aid  torment  thrice  threefold  thus  to  be  crofs'd. 
P'  ifon  my  heart  in  thy  fleel  bofom  ward,  r" 

But  then   my  friend's  heart   let  my  poor  hear^' 

bail ; 
Whoe'er  keeps  me,  let  my  heart  be  his  guard  ; 
Th<.u  canft  not  then  ufe  rigour  in  my  gaol : 
And  yet  thou  wilt ;  for  I,  being  pent  in  thee. 
Perforce  am  thine,  and  all  that  is  in  me. 

CXXX  IV. 

So  jjow  I  have  confcfs'd  that  he  is  thine. 
And  I  myielf  am  mortgag'd  in  thy  will; 
Myfelf  I'll  forfeit,  fo  that  other  mine 
Thou  wilt  reflore,  to  be  my  comfort  ftill  : 
But  thou  wilt  not,  nor  he  will  not  be  free, 
For  thou  art  covetous,  and  he  is  kind ; 
He  learn'd  but,  furety-like,  to  write  for  me. 
Under  that  bond  that  him  as  faft  doth  bind. 
Tiie  ftatue  of  thy  beauty  thou  wilt  take, 
Thou  ufurer  that  put'll  forth  all  to  ufe. 
And  fue  a  friend,  came  debtor  for  my  fake; 
So  him  I  loofe  through  my  unkind  abufe. 

Him  have  I  kit. ;  thou  haft  both  him  and  mo. 

He  pays  the  whole,  and  yet  am  I  not  free. 

CXXXV. 

Whoever  hath  her  wifti,  thou  haft  thy  will, 
And  will  to  boot,  and  will  in  overplus: 
More  than  enough  a.m  I  that  vex  thee  ftill. 
To  thy  fweet  will  making  addition  thus. 
Wilt  thou,  whofe  will  is  large  and  fpacious. 
Not  once  vouchfafe  to  hide  my  will  in  thine  ? 
Shall  will  in  others  feem  right  gracious, 
And  in  my  will  no  fair  acceptance  Ihine? 
The  lea,  all  water,  yet  receives  rain  ftill, 
And  in  abundance  acideth  to  his  ftore  ; 
So  thou,  being  rich  in  will,  add  to  thy  will 
One  will  of  mine,  to  make  thy  large  will  more, 

Tet  no  unkind,  no  fair  beleechers  kill ; 

Think  of  all  but  one,  and  me  in  that  one  -m-jV/, 

CXXXVI. 
If  thy  foul  check  thee  that  I  come  fo  near, 
Swear  by  thy  blind  foul  that  I  was  thy  will 
And  will,  thy  foul  knows,  is  admitted  there ; 
'i  lius  far  far  for  love,  my  love-fuit,  fweet,  fulfil. 
Will  will  fulfil  the  treafure  of  thy  love. 
Ay,  fill  it  full  with  v/ills,  and  my  will  one. 
In  things  of  great  receipt  with  eafe  we  prove  ; 
Amnr.g  a  number  one  is  reckon'd  none. 
Then  in  the  number  let  me  pafs  untold. 
Though  in  thy  ftorcs'  account  I  one  nuift  be;        / 
For  nothing  hold  rue,  fo  it  pleafe  thee  hold 
Tiiat  nothing  me,  a  f(.mething  fweet  to  thee  : 
Make  but  my  name  thy  love,  and  love  that  ftill. 
And   thea  thou  lov'li   n:e. — for  my  nan:e  ;5 
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exxxvii. 

X^iou  blind  fool.  Love,  wliat  doft   thou   to  mine 

eyes, 
That  they  behold,  and  fee  not  what  they  fee  ? 
They  know  what  beauty  is,  fee  where  it  lies, 
Yet  what  the  beft  is,  take  the  worft  to  be. 
If  eyes,  cornipt  by  over-partial  looks. 
Be  anchor'd  in  the  bay  where  all  men  ride, 
Why  of  eyes'  falfchood  haft  thou  forged  hooks. 
Whereto  the  judgment  of  my  heart  is  ty'd  ? 
Why  fhould  my  heart  think  that  a  fcveral  plot. 
Which  my  heart  knows  the  wjde   world's  com- 
mon place  ! 
Or  mine  eyes  feeing  this,  fay  this  is  not  ? 
To  put  fair  trutli  upon  fo  fuoi  a  face  ?  [err'd, 

In  things  riocht  true   my  heart  and   eyes  have 
And  to  this  falfe  plague  are  they  now  transferr'd. 

CXXXVIII. 

When  my  love  fwears  that  (lie  is  made  of  truth, 
I  do  believe  her,  though  I  know  fiie  lies ; 
That  file  mig'nt  think  me  fome  untutcr'd  youth,, 
Unlearn'd  in  the  world's  falfe  fubtilties. 
Thus  vainly  thinking  that  fhe  think>  me  young. 
Although  ihe  knov\-s  my  days  are  pafl  the  beft, 
Simply  1  credit  her  faile-fpeaking  tongue  ; 
On  both  fides  thus  islimole  truth  fuppreft. 
But  wherefore  fays  fhc  not,  flie  is  unjuft  ? 
And  wherefore  i'ay  not  I,  that  I  am  old  ? 
O  love's  beft  habit  is  in  feeming  truft, 
And  age  in  love  loves  not  to  have  years  told. 
Therefore  1  lie  with  her,  and  Ihe  wich  me, 
And  in  our  faults  by  lies  we  flatter'd  be. 

CXXXIX. 
O  call  not  me  to  juftify  the  wrong, 
That  thy  unkindnefs  lays  upon  my  heart ; 
Wound   me    not   with  thine  eye,  but  with  thy 

tongue  ; 
Ufe  power  with  power,  and  flyy  me  not  by  art. 
Tell  me  thou  lov'ft  elfewherc ;  but  in  my  fight, 
Dear  heart,  fwbear  to  glance  thine  eye  afide. 
What  need'ft  thou  wound  with  cunning,  when 

thy  might 
Is  more  than  my  o'erprefs'd  defence  can  'bide  ? 
Let  me  excufe  thee  :  ah  1   my  love  weil  knows 
Her  pretty  looks  have  been  mine  enemies; 
And  therefore  from  my  face  fhe  turns  my  foes, 
That  they  elfewhere  might  dart  their  injuries  : 
Yet  do  not  fo;  but  fmce  I  am  near  ilain. 
Kill  me  outright  with  looks,  and  rid  my  pain. 

CXL. 
T.t  wife  as  thou  art  cruel ;  do  not  prefs 
My  tongue- ty'd  patience  with  too  much  difdain; 
Left  forrow  lend  me  words,  and  words  exprefs 
The  nianner  of  my  pity-wanting  pain. 
If  I  might  teach  thee  wit,  better  it  were. 
Though  not  to  love,  yet,  love,  to  tell  me  fo  ; 
(As  tefty  fick  men,  when  their  deaths  be  rear. 
No  news  but  health  from  their  phyficians  bnow;) 
for,  if  I  fhould  defpair,  I  fhould  grow  mad. 
And  in  my  madnefs  might  fpeak  ill  of  thee  : 
New  this  ill-wreftling  world  is  grown  fo  bad, 
JVlad  Jlanders  by  mad  ears  believed  be, 
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That  I  may  not  be  fo,  nor  thou  bely'd, 
Bear   thine   eyes   ftraighc,   though   thy    proud 
heart  go  wide. 

CXLI. 
In  faith  I  do  not  love  thee  with  mine  eyes. 
For  they  in  thee  a  thoufand  errors  note  ; 
But  'tis  my  heart  that  loves  what  theydefpife, 
Who  in  defpite  of  view  is  pleas'd  to  dote. 
Nor  are  mine  ears  withthy  tongue's  tunedeli'^hted; 
Nor  tender  feeling,  to  bale  touches  prone. 
Nor  tafte  nor  fmell,  defire  to  be  invited 
To  afiy  fenfual  feaft  with  thee  alone  ; 
But  my  five  wit^,  nor  my  five  fenfcs  can 
DilTuade  one  fooldh  heart  from  fervingthee. 
Who  leaves  imfway'd  the  likenefs  of  a  man. 
Thy  proud  heart's  flave  and  vafi"al  wretch  to  be  : 
Only  my  plague  thus  far  I  count  my  gain. 
That  fhe  that  makes  me  fin,  awards  mc  pain. 

CXLTI. 
Love  is  my  fin,  and  my  dear  vlrtne  hate. 
Hate  of  my  fin,  grounded  on  finful  lovino': 
O  but  witli  mine  compare  thou  thine  own  ftate. 
And  thou  fhalt  find  it  merits  not  reproving; 
!   Or  if  it  do,  not  from  thofc  lip?  of  thine. 
That  have  prophan'd  their  fcarlet  ornaments. 
And  feal'd  falfe  bonds  of  love  as  oft  as  mine; 
Robb'd  others'  beds  revenues  of  their  rents. 
Be  ic  lawful  I  love  thee,  as  thou  lov'ft  thofe 
Whom  thine  eye-  woo  as  mine  importune  thee  : 
Root  pity  in  thy  heart,  that  when  it  grows, 
Thy  pity  may  deferve  to  pity'd  be. 

If  thou  doft  leek  to  have  what  thou  doft  hide, 
By  felf-example  may 'ft  thou  be  deny'd  ! 

CXLIII, 
Lo  as  a  careful  houfe-wife  runs  to  catch 
One  of  her  feather'd  creatures  broke  awa)'. 
Sets  down  her  babe,  and  makes  all  fwifr  di.fpatch 
In  purfuit  of  the  thing  Ihe  would  have  flay  ; 
Whilft  her  negle(fted  child  holds  her  in  chace. 
Cries  to  catch  her  whofe  bufy  care  is  bent 
To  follow  that  which  flies  before  her  face, 
Not  prizing  her  poor  infant's  difcontent ; 
So  run'ft  thou  after  that  which  flies  from  thee, 
Whilft  I  thy  babe  chace  thee  afar  behind  ; 
But  if  thou  catch  thy  hope,  turn  back  to  me. 
And  play  the  mother's  part,  kifs  me,  be  kind : 
So  will  I  pray  that  thou  may 'ft  have  thy  vvil!. 
If  thou  turn  Ijack,  and  my  loud  crying  ftill. 

CXLIV, 
Two  loves  I  have  of  comfort  and  defpair. 
Which  like  two  fpirits  do  fuggeft  me  ftiil ; 
The  better  angel  is  a  man  right  fair, 
The  worfer  fpirit  a  woman,  colour'd  ill. 
To  win  me  loon  to  hell,  my  female  evil 
Tempteth  my  better  angel  from  my  fid>;, 
And  would  corrupt  my  faint  to  be  a  devil. 
Wooing  his  purity  with  her  fool  pride. 
And  whether  that  my  angel  be  turn'd   fiefld, 
Sufpedl  1  may,  yet  not  diredly  tell ; 
But  being  both  from  me,  both  to  each  friend, 
I  guefs  one  angel  is  another'^  hell. 

Ttiiij 
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Yet  this  fliall  1  ne'er  know,  but  live  in  doubt, 
Till  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  one  out. 

CXLV. 

Thofe  lips  that  Love's  own  hand  did  make, 
Breath'd  forth  the  found  that  faid,  /  bate, 
To  me  that  hnguifh'd  for  her  fake  ; 
But  when  (he  faw  my  woeful  fiate, 
Straight  in  her  heart  did  mercy  come, 
Chidmg  that  tongue,  that  ever  fweet 
Was  us'd  in  giving  gentle  doom; 
And  taught  it  thus  a-new  to  greet : 
/  /jatc  (he  alter'd  with  an  end. 
That  follow'd  it  as  gentle  day 
Doch  follow  night,  who  like  a  fiend 
From  heaven  to  hell  is  flown  away. 

J  hate  from  hate  away  fhe  threw, 

And  fav'd  my  life,  faying — not  you, 

CXLVI. 
Poor  foul,  the  centre  of  my  finful  earth, 
Fool'd  by  thofe  rebel  powers  that  thee  array. 
Why  doft  thou  pine  within,  and  fuffer  dearth, 
Painting  the  outward  walls  fo  coftly  gay  ? 
'  Why  f"  large  cod,  having  fo  iliort  a  leafe, 
"Doii  'hou  iij'on  thy  fading  manfion  fpend  ? 
Shall  worm>«,  inheritors  of  this  exccfs, 
Eat  up  thy  charge  ?  Is  this  thy  body's  end  ? 
Then,  fc)ul,  live  thou  upon  thy  fervant's  lofs, 
And  let  that  pine  to  aggravate  thy  ftore ; 
Buy  terms  divine  in  felling  hours  of  drofs; 
Within  l'-  f\',  witliOJt  be  rich  no  more  : 

So  Ihalt  tliou  feed  on  death,  that  feeds  on  men, 
And,  death  oncedead,  there's  no  more  dying  then . 

cxLvri. 

My  love  is  as  a  fever,  lunging  ftill 

Tor  that  which  linger  nurfeth  the  difeafe  ; 

Feeding  on  that  ■which  doth  prcferve  the  ill, 

The  uncertain  fickly  appetite  to  plcafe. 

My  reufon  the  phyilcian  to  my  love. 

Angry  that  Ins  prcfcriptions  are  not  kept. 

Hath  lef:  me,  and  I  .l^fpemte  now  approve, 

Dcfirc  is  death,  whici;  phyfic  did  except. 

Pad  cure  I  am,  now  re;ifon  is  paft  care. 

And  frantic-mad  with  evermore  unre ft ; 

My  thoughts  and  my  difcourfe  as  mad  men's  are, 

At  random  from  the  truth  vainly  exprefs'd  ; 

For  I  have  fworn  thcc  fair,  and  thought  thee 
bright, 

Who  arc  as  black  as  hell,  au  dark  as  night. 

CXLVIII. 
0  me !  what  eyes  hith  love  put  in  my  head. 
Which  have  no  correipondence  with  true  fight  ? 
Or,  if  they  have-,  where  is  my  judgment  fled, 
Tlut  cenfures  falfely  what  they  fee  aright  ? 
If  that  be  fair  whereon  my  f.\I(c  eye^  dote. 
What  means  the  world  to  lay  it  is  not  fo  ? 
If  it  be  not,  then  love  doth  well  denote 
l.OTc's  eye  i*  not  fo  true  as  all  men's :  no. 
How  can  it  ?  O  bow  can  Love's  eye  be  true, 
That  is  fo  vex'd  with  watching  and  with  tears? 
No  marvel  then  though  I  mlllake  my  view  ; 
The  fun  itfclf  fees  not,  till  heaven  clears. 


O  cunning  Love !   with  tears  thou  keep'il  me 

blind; 
Left  eyes  well  feeing  thy  foul  faults  fiiould  find. 

CXLIX. 

Canft  thou,  O  cruel !   fay  I  love  thee  not. 
When  I,  againft  myfelf,  with  thee  partake  ! 
Do  I  not  think  on  thee,  when  I  forgot 
Am  of  myfelf,  all  tyrant,  for  thy  fake  ? 
Who  hateth  thee  that  I  do  call  my  friend  ? 
On  whom  frown'ft  thou  that  I  do  fawn  upon? 
Nay,  if  thou  low'rft  on  me,  do  I  not  fpend 
Revenge  upon  myfelf  with  prefent  moan  ? 
What  merit  do  1  in  myfelf  refpedl,  i 

That  is  fo  proud  thy  fervice  to  defpife,  J 

When  all  my  beft  doth  worftiip  thy  defefl,  1 

Commanded  by  the  motion  of  thine  eyes  ?  | 

But,  love,  hate  on,  for  how  I  know  thy  mind ;       j 
Thofe  that  can  fee  thou  lov'ft,  and  I  am  blind.        \ 

CL. 
O  from  what  power  hafl  thou  this  powerful  might. 
With  infufficiency  my  heart  to  fway  ? 
To  make  me  give  the  lie  to  my  true  fight, 
And  fwear  that  brightnefs  doth  not  grace  the  day  ? 
Whence  haft  thou  this  becoming  of  things  ill, 
That  in  the  very  rcfufe  of  thy  deeds 
There  is  fuch  ftrength  and  warrantife  of  fkill. 
That  in  my  mind,  thy  worft  all  beft  exceeds  ? 
Who  taught  thee  how  to  make  me  love  thee  more, 
The  more  I  hear  and  fee  juft  caufe  of  hate  ? 
O,  though  I  love  what  others  do  abhor, 
With  others  thou  fhould'ft  not  abhor  my  ftate  ; 

If  thy  unworthinefs  rais'd  love  in  me, 

More  worthy  I  to  be  belov'd  of  thee. 

CLI. 

Love  is  too  young  to  know  what  confcience  is ; 
Yet  who  knows  not,  confcience  is  born  of  love  ? 
Then,  gentle  cheater,  urge  not  my  amifs. 
Left  guilty  of  my  faults  thy  fweet  felf  prove. 
For  thou  betraying  me,  I  do  betray 
My  nobler  part  to  my  grofs  body's  treafon  ; 
My  foul  doth  tell  my  body  that  he  may 
Triumph  in  love  ;  flcfli  ftays  no  farther  reafon  ; 
But  rifing  at  thy  name,  doth  point  out  thee 
As  his  triumphant  prize.     Proud  of  this  piide. 
He  is  contented  thy  poor  drudge  to  be. 
To  ftand  in  thy  aff"airs,  fall  by  thy  fide. 
No  want  of  confcience  hold  it  that  I  call 
Her  love,  for  whofe  dear  love  1  rife  and  fall. 

CLlt. 

In  loving  thee  thou  kiiow'il;  I  am  forefworn, 
JSiit  thou  art  twice  forefworn  toine  lovefwearing}| 
In  a»ft  thy  bed-vow  broke,  and  new  faith  torn, 
In  vowing  new  hate  after  new  love  bearing. 
But  why  of  two  oaths'  breach  do  I  accufe  thee, 
When  !  break  twenty  ?  I  am  perjur'd  moft ; 
lor  all  my  vows  are  oaths  but  to  mifufe  thee. 
And  all  my  honeft,  faith  in  thee  is  loft  : 
For  I  have  fworn  deep  oaths  of  thy  deep  kindncfs. 
Oaths  of  thy  love,  thy  truth,  thy  conftancy ; 
And,  to  enlighten  thee,  gave  eyes  to  bljndnefs. 
Or  made  them  fwear  againft  the  thing  they  fee  [ 
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For  I  have  fworn  thee  fair  :  more  perjur'd  I, 
To  fwear,  againft  the  truth,  fo  foul  a  lie  ! 

CLllI. 

Cupid  lay'd  by  his  brand,  and  fell  afleep  : 
A  maid  of  Dian's  this  advantage  found, 
And  his  love-kindling  fire  did  quickly  fteep 
In  a  cold  valley- fountain  of  that  ground; 
Which  borrow'd  from  this  holy  fire  of  love 
A  datelefs  lively  heat,  flill  to  endure, 
And  grew  a  feething  bath  which  yet  men  prove, 
Againft  flrange  maladies  a  fovereign  cure. 
But  at  my  miftrefs'  eye  love's  brand  new-fired. 
The  boy  for  trial  needs  would  touch  my  breaft  ; 
I  fick  withal,  the  help  of  bath  defired, 
And  thither  hied,  a  fad  diftemper'd  gueft. 
But  found  no  cure ;  the  bath  for  my  help  lies 
Where  Cupid  got  new  fire ;  my  miftrefs'  eyes. 


CLIV. 
The  little  love-god  lying  once  afleep. 
Laid  by  his  fide  his  heart-inflaming  brand, 
Whllft  many  nymphs  that  vow'd  chafte  life  to 

keep. 
Came  tripping  by  ;  but  in  her  maiden  hand 
The  fairelt  votary  took  up  that  fire 
Which  many  legions  of  true  hearts  had  warm'd  j 
And  fo  the  general  of  hot  defire 
Was  fleeping  by  a  virgin  hand  difarm'd. 
This  brand  flie  quenched  in  a  cool  well  by. 
Which  from  love's  fire  took  heat  perpetual. 
Growing  a  bath  and  healthful  remedy 
For  men  difeas'd ;  but  I,  my  miftrefs'  thrall. 
Came  there  for  cure,  and  this  by  that  I  prove. 
Love's  fire  heats  water,  water  cools  not  love. 


THE  PASSIONATE  PILGRIM. 


T)iD  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye, 
'Gainft  whom  tlie  world  cannot  hold  argument, 
Ptrfuade  my  heart  to  this  falfc  perjury  ? 
Vows  for  thee  broke  deferve  not  putiifliment. 
A  woman  1  forcfwore  ;  but  1  will  prove, 
Thou  being  a  goddels,  I  forefwore  not  thee  : 
My  vow  was  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  love  ; 
Thy  grace  Iieing  gain'd,  cures  all  difgrace  in  me. 
My  vow  was  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is  ; 
Then  thou  fair  fun,  which  on  my  earth  deft  ihine, 
r.xhal'fl  this  vapour  vow  ;  in  thee  it  is  : 
If  broken,  then  it  is  no  fault  of  mine. 
If  by  me  broke,  what  fool  is  not  fo  wife 
To  break  an  oatli,  to  win  a  paradife  I 
II. 
Sweet  Cytherea,  fitting  by  a  brook, 
With  young  Adonis,  lovely,  frerti,  and  green, 
Did  court  the  lad  with  many  a  lovely  look, 
Such  looks  as  none  could  look  but  beauty's  queen. 
She  told  him  florie^  to  delight  his  ear  ; 
She  fliew'd  him  favours  to  allure  his  eye; 
To  win  his  heart,  flie  toucb'd  him  here  and  there  : 
Touches  fo  foft  flill  conquer  chafHty. 
But  whether  unripe  years  did  want  conceit, 
Or  he  refus'd  to  take  her  figur'd  proffer, 
The  tender  iiibbltr  would  not  touch  the  bait, 
But  fmilc  and  jell  at  every  gentle  ofTer: 

Then  fell  fhe  on  her  back,  fair  queen,  and  to- 
ward ; 
He  rofc  and  ran  away  ;  ah  fool  too  froward  ! 
III. 
If  love  make  me  forcfworn,  how  ftiall  I  fwear  to 

love  J 
O  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vow'd  : 
Though  ic.  myftlf  forlworn,   to  thee   I'll  conftant 

prove; 
Tho.t  tlioughts  to  me  like  oaks,  to  thee  like  ofiers 

how'd. 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine 

eyes, 
Where  all  thofc  pleafures  live,  that  art  can  cnm- 

prchcrd.  j-fit-^. . 

If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  (hall  fuf- 
Vr  cl.  learned  is  that  tonguc  that  well  can  thee 

vuauiicnd  • 


Allignorant  thatfoul  thatfees  thee  without  wonder; ! 
Which  is  to  me  fome  praife,  that  I  thy  parts  admire: ' 
fhine  eye  Jove's   lightning  feems,  thy  voice  higi 

dreadful  thunder. 
Which  (not  to  anger  bent)  is  mufic  and  fweet  fire,' 
Celeftial  as  thou  art,  O  do  not  love  that  wrong. 
To  fing  the  heavens'  praife  with  fuch  an  earth.»  • 
ly  tongue. 

IV. 

Scarce  had  the  fun  dried  up  the  dewy  morn. 

And  fcarce  the  herd  gone  to  the  hedge  for  IhadCj 

When  Cytherea,  all  in  love  forlorn, 

A  longing  tarriance  for  Adonis  made, 

Under  an  ofier  grovvfing  by  a  brook, 

A  brook,  where  Adon  ui'd  to  cool  his  fpleen. 

Hot  was  the  day  ;  Ihe  hotter  that  did  look 

For  his  approach,  that  often  there  had  been. 

Anon  he  comes,  and  throws  his  mantle  by, 

And  Aood  ftark  naked  on  the  brook's  green  brim  ; 

The  fun  look'd  on  the  world  with  glorious  eye, 

Yet  not  lo  wiftly,  as  this  queen  on  him  : 

He  fpying  her,  bounc'd  in,  whereas  he  flood  ; 

Oh  Jove,  quoth  fhe,  why  was  not  I  a  flood .' 

V. 

Fair  is  my  love,  but  not  fo  fair  as  fickle. 
Mild  as  a  dove,  but  neither  true  n  'r  trufly ; 
Brighter  than  glafs,  and  yet,  as  glafs  is,  brittle, 
Softer  than  wax,  and  yet,  as  iron,  rully  : 
A  little  pale,  with  damafk  dye  to  grace  her, 
None  fairer,  nor  one  falfer  to  deface  her. 

Her  lips  to  mine  how  often  hath  fhe  join'd. 
Between  each  kifs  her  oaths  of  true  k)vefweating  I 
How  niany  tales  to  pleafe  me  hath  fhe  coin'd. 
Dreading  my  love,  the  lofs  whereof  ftill  fearing  ! 
Yet  in  the  niidft  of  all  her  pure  proteftings, 
Her  faith,  Jicr  oaths,  her   tears,    and  all  were 
jeftings. 

She  burnt  with  love,  as  flraw  with  fire  flameth, 
She  burnt  with  love,  as  foon  asilraw  out  burneth; 
She  fram'd  the  love,  and  yet  fhe  foil'd  the  frara* 

She  hade  love  lafl,  and  yet  fhe  fell  a  turning. 

Was  this  a  lover,  or  a  lecher  whether  ? 
I     Uad  in  the  belt,  though  eicclknt  in  neither. 
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If  n-.ufic  and  fweet  poetry  agree, 
As  they  nmft  needs,  the  filler  and  the  brother. 
Then  muft  the  love  be  great  'twixt  thee  and  me, 
Becaufe  thou  lov'fl  the  one,  and  I  the  other. 
Downland  to  thee  is  dear,  whofe  heavenly  touch 
Upon  the  lute  doth  ravifh  human  feafe  ; 
Spcnfer  to  me,  whofe  deep  conceit  is  fuch, 
Aspafling  all  conceit,  needs  no  defence. 
Thou  lov'ft  to  hear  the  fweet  melodious  found, 
That  Phoebus'  lute,  the  queen  of  mufic,  makes ; 
And  I  in  deep  delight  am  chiefly  drown'd, 
Whenas  himfelf  to  finging  he  betakes. 

One  god  is  god  of  both,  as  poets  feign  ; 

One  knight  loves  both,  and  both  in  thee  remain, 
vu. 
Fair  was  the  morn,  when  the  fair  queen  of  love. 
*  *  •  * 

Paler  for  forrow  tlian  her  milk  white  dove. 
For   \don's  fake,  a  youngfter  proud  and  wild  ; 
Her  ftand  ftie  takes  upon  a  ftcep-up  hill ; 
Anon  Adonis  comes  with  horn  and  hounds ; 
She  filly  queen,  with  more  than  love's  good  will. 
Forbade  the  boy  he  fliould  not  pafs  thofe  grounds  ; 
Once,  quoth  ihe,  did  1  fee  a  fair  fweet  youth 
Here  in  thefe  brakes  deep  wounded  with  a  boar. 
Deep  in  the  thigh,  a  fpedlacle  of  ruth  ! 
See  in  my  thigh,  quoth  fhe,  here  was  the  fore  : 
She  fhewed  her's;  he  faw  more  wounds  than 

one, 
i     And  blufliing  fled,  and  Icfc  her  all  alone. 

vui. 
Sweet  rofe,  fair  flower,  untimely  pluck'd,  foon 

faded, 
Pluck'd  in  the  bud,  and  faded  in  the  fpring  ! 
Bright  orient  pearl,  alack  !  too  timely  fhaded  I 
Fair  creature,   kill'd    too  foon    by  death's  fliarp 

fting ! 
Like  a  green  plum  that  hangs  upon  a  tree,  [be. 
And  falls,  through  wind,  before  the  fall  fliould 

I  weep  for  thee,  and  yet  no  caufe  I  have  ; 
For  why  ?  thou  Icfc'ft  me  nothing  in  thy  will. 
And  yet  thou  left'ft  me  more  than  I  did  crave  ; 
For  why  ?  I  craved  nothing  of  thee  flill : 

O  yes,  dear  friend,  I  pardon  crave  of  thee; 

Thy  difcontent  thou  didft  bequeath  to  me, 

[Fair  Venus  with  Adonis  fitting  by  her, 
lUnder  a  myrtle  Ihade,  began  to  woo  him  : 
She  told  the  youngling  how  god  Mars  did  try  her, 
iAnd  as  he  fell  to  her,  fhe  fell  to  him.  [me ; 

Even  thus,  quoth  flie,  the   warlike  god  embrac'd 
.And  then  flie  dipt  Adonis  in  her  arms  : 
jEven  thus,  quoth  fhe,  the  warlike  god  unlac'd  nie, 
[As  if  the  boy  fliould  ufe  like  loving  charms. 
'Even  thus,  quoth  flie,  he  feized  on  n^y  lips, 
■And  with  her  lips  on  his  djd  act  the  feizure  ; 
;And  as  flie  fetched  breath,  away  he  fkips,      [fure. 
And  would  not  take  her  meaning  nor  her  plea-   ' 
Ah  !   that  1  had  my  lady  at  this  bay, 
To  kifj  and  clip  me  till  1  run  away  ! 

X., 

■prabbed  age  and  youth, 
Cannoi  live  together  5 


Youth  is  full  of  plealance. 

Age  is  full  of  care  : 
Youth  like  fummer  morn. 

Age  like  winter  weather; 
Youth  like  fummer  brave. 

Age  like  winter  bare. 
You  h  is  full  of  fport. 
Age's  breath  is  fliort. 

Youth  is  nimble,  age  is  lame  ; 
Youth  is  hot  and  bold. 
Age  is  weak  and  cold  ; 

Youth  is  wild,  and  age  is  tame. 
Age,  1  do  abhor  thee  ; 
Youth,  I  do  adoie  thee; 

O,  my  love,  my  love  is  young  : 
Age,  I  do  defy  thee  ; 
O  fweet  fliephcrd,  hie  thee. 

For  methinks  thou  ftay'ft  too  long. 

XI. 

Beauty  is  but  a  vain  and  doubtful  good, 
A  ftiining  glofs  that  fadeth  iuddenly  ; 
A  flower  that  dies,  when  Srft  it  'gins  to  bud  j 
A  brittle  glafs,  that's  broken  prefently  : 
A  doubtful  good,  a  glofs,  a  glafs,  a  flower. 
Loft,  faded,  broken,  d;ad  within  an  hour. 

And  as  good  loft  are  feld  or  never  found, 
As  faded  glofs  no  rubbing  will  refrefli. 
As  flowers  dead,  lie  withcr'd  on  the  ground, 
As  broken  glafs  no  cement  can  redrefs. 
So  beauty  blemifli'd  once,  for  ever's  lofl, 
In  fpite  of  phyfic,  painting,  pain,  and  coft. 

XII. 

Good  night,  good  reft.  Ah  I  neither  be  my  fliare  : 
She  bade  good  night,  that  kept  my  reft  away  ; 
And  daft  me  to  a  cabbin  hang'd  with  care, 
To  defcant  on  the  doubts  of  my  decay. 

Farewell,  quoth  fhe, and  come  again  to-morrow; 

Farewell,  I  could  not,  for  I  fupp'd  with  for- 
row. 

Yet  at  my  parting  fvveetly  did  flie  fmile, 
In  fcorn  or  friendfliip,  nill  I  conftrue  whether  : 
May  be,  ftie  joy'd  to  jeft  at  my  exile,  • 
May  be,  again  to  make  me  wander  thither : 
Wander,  a  word  for  ftiadows  like  myfelf. 
As  take  the  pain,  but  cannot  pluck  the  pelf. 

XIII. 

Lord  how  mine  eyes  threw  gazes  to  the  eaft  1 
My  heart  doth  charge  the  watch;   the  mornin» 
Doth  cite  each  moving  fenfe  from  idle  reft,     [rife 
Not  daring  truft  the  ofiice  of  mine  eyes. 

While  Philomela  fits  and  fings,  I  fit  and  mark. 
And  wifli  her  lays  were  tuned  like  the  lark ; 

For  flie  doth  welcome  day-light  with  her  ditty. 
And  drives  away  dark  difmal  dreaming  night : 
The  night  fo  pack'd,  I  poft  unto  my  pretty ; 
Heart  hath  his  hope,  and  eyes  their  wiftied  fight  ; 

Sorrow    chang'd   to  folace,  folace  mix'd  with 
forrow  ; 

For  why .'  flie  Cgh'd,  and  bade  me  come  to<= 
morrow. 
Were  I  with  her,  the  night  v/ould  poft  too  foon  : 
But  now  are  mimnes  added  co  the  hours ; 
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To  fpite  me  now,  each  minute  feems  an  hour ; 
Yet  not  for  me,  fhine  fun  to  fuccour  flowers ! 
Pack  night,  peep  day  ;  good  day,  of  night  now 

borrow ; 
Short,  Night,  to-night,  and  length  thyfelf  to- 
morrow. 

XIV. 

It  was  a  lording's  daughter,  the  faireft  one  of  three, 
That  liked  of  her  matter  as  well  as  well  might  be, 
Till  looking  on  an  Engliftiman,  the  faireft  that  eye 

could  fee. 
Her  fancy  fell  a  turning. 
Long  was  the  combat  doubtful,  that  love  with 

love  did  fight. 
To  leave  the  matter  lovelefs,  or  kill  the  gallant 

knight : 
To  put  in  pradice  either,  alas  it  was  a  fpite 

Unto  the  filly  damfel. 
But  one  mutt  be  refufed  more  mickle  was  the  pain. 
That  nothing  could  be  ufed,  to  turn  them  both  to 

gain, 
For  of  the  two  the  trufty  knight  was  wounded 

with  difdain  ; 
Alas  flie  could  not  help  it !  [day. 

Thus  art  with  arms  contending  was  vidior  of  the 
Which  by  a  gift  of  learning  did  bear  the  maid 

away ;  [gay ; 

Then  lullaby,  the  learned  man  hath  got  the  lady 
For  now  my  fong  is  ended. 

XV. 

On  a  day  (alack  the  day  !) 
Love,  whofe  month  was  ever  May, 
Spy'd  a  bloflbm  palling  fair, 
Playing  in  the  wanton  air, 
Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind, 
Allunfeen,  'gan  paflage  find  ; 
That  the  lover,  fick  to  death, 
Wifti'd  himfelf  to  heaven's  breath  : 
Air,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow; 
Air,  would  I  might  triumph  fo  '. 
But  alas !  my  hand  hath  fworn 
Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn  : 
Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet, 
Youth,  fo  apt  to  pluck  a  fweet. 
Do  not  call  it  fin  in  me. 
That  I  am  forfworn  for  thee  ; 
Thou  for  whom  even  Jove  would  fwear 
Juno  but  an  Ethiopc  were  ; 
And  deny  himfelf  for  Jove, 
Turning  mortal  for  thy  love. 

XVI. 

My  flocks  feed  not, 
My  ewes  breed  not, 
Aly  rams  fpccd  not. 

All  is  aniifs 
l.ovc's  denying, 
i'aifh's  defying, 
Heart's  denying, 

Caufir  of  this. 
All  my  merry  jigs  arc  c]i!te  forger, 
All  my  lady's  love  i-s  loll,  God  wot : 
Wicrc  htr  faith  was  firmly  li^'d  in  love, 
1  here  a  nay  is  plac'd  without  remove. 
One  filly  crofs 
;9^ought  all  my  iofs ; 

O  frowning  fortune,  cv:U,  fickle  Jame  ! 


For  now  I  fee, 
Inconttancy 

More  in  women  than  in  men  remain. 

In  black  mourn  I, 
All  fears  fcorn  1, 
Love  hath  forlorn  me, 

Living  in  thrall : 
Heart  is  bleeding, 
All  help  needing, 
(O  cruel  fpeeding  !) 

Fraughted  with  gall. 
My  fhepherd's  pipe  can  found  no  deal. 
My  wethers'  bell  rings  doleful  knell ; 
My  curtail  dog,  that  wont  to  have  play'd. 
Plays  not  at  all,  but  feems  afraid ; 
Witb  fighs  fo  deep, 
Procures  to  weep, 

In  howling  wife,  to  fee  my  doleful  plight. 
How  fighs  refound 
Through  heartlefs  ground. 
Like  a  thoufand  vanquifh'd  men  in  bloody  fight 
Clear  wells  fpring  not, 
Sweet  birds  fing  not. 
Green  plants  bring  not 

Forth  ;  they  die  : 
Herds  ftand  weeping, 
Flocks  all  fleeping. 
Nymphs  back  peeping  • 

Fearfully. 
All  our  pleafure  known  to  us  poor  fwalns, 
All  our  merry  meetings  on  the  plains, 
All  our  evening  fport  from  us  is  fled, 
All  our  love  is  loft,  for  love  is  dead. 
Farewell,  fweet  love. 
Thy  like  ne'er  was 

For  fweet  content,  the  caufe  of  all  my  moan  : 
Poor  Coridon 
Mutt  live  alone, 
Other  help  for  him  I  fee  that  there  is  none. 

XVII. 

When  as  thine  eye  has  clofe  the  dame. 
And  ftall'd  the  deer  that  thou  fliould'ft  ftrike. 
Let  reafon  rule  things  worthy  blame, 
As  well  as  fancy,  partial  might  : 
Take  counfel  of  fome  wifer  head. 
Neither  too  young,  nor  yet  unwed. 

And  when  thou  com'ft  thy  talc  to  tell. 
Smooth  not  thy  tongue  with  filed  talk. 
Left  fhe  fome  fubtle  pradlice  fmell; 
(A  cripple  foon  can  find  a  halt  :) 

But  plainly  fay  thou  lov'ft  her  well, 

And  fct  her  perfon  forth  to  fale, 

Whnt  though  her  frowning  brows  be  bent, 

Her  cloudy  looks  will  calm  ere  night; 

And  then  too  late  flic  will  repent, 

That  thus  diflcmblcd  her  delight; 
And  twice  dcfirc,  cic  it  be  day. 
That  which  with  fcorn  flie  put  away. 

What  though  (he  ftrivc  to  try  her  ftrength,. 
And  ban  and  brawl,  and  fay  thee  nay. 
Her  feeble  force  will  yield  at  length, 
Wiicn  craft  hath  taught  her  thus  ;o  fay ;  JJ 
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i    «  Had  women  been  fo  ftrong  as  men, 
;    In  falch  you  had  not  had  it  then." 

|i\.nd  to  her  will  frame  all  thy  ways ; 
jipare  not  to  fpeud, — and  chiefly  there 
iiVhere  thy  defert  may  merit  praife, 
jjy  ringing  in  thy  lady's  ear  : 
i   The  itrongeft  caftle,  tower,  and  town, 
The  golden  bullet  beats  it  down. 

terve  always  with  affured  truft, 
bid  in  thy  fuit  be  humble,  true  ; 
Jnlefs  thy  lady  prove  unjuft, 
'refs  thou  never  to  choofe  anew  : 
When  time  (hall  ferve,  be  thou  not  flack 
To  proffer,  though  fhe  put  thee  back. 

"he  wiles  and  guiles  that  women  work, 
)iffembled  with  an  outward  ftiow, 
"he  tricks  and  toys  that  in  them  lurk, 
Phe  cock  that  treads  them  ftall  not  know, 
i   Have  you  not  heard  it  faid  full  oft, 
A  woman's  nay  doth  ftand  for  nought  ? 

I'hink  women  ftill  to  ftrive  with  men, 
fo  fin,  and  never  for  to  faint : 
li'hcre  is  no  heaven,  by  holy  then, 
When  time  with  age  fliall  them  attaint. 
\  Were  kiffes  all  the  joys  in  bed, 
One  woman  would  another  wed. 

Jut  foft ;  enough, — too  much  I  fear, 
^eft  that  my  miftrefs  hear  my  fong  ;• 
he'll  not  ftick  to  round  me  i'  th'  ear, 
"o  teach  my  tongue  to  be  fo  long  : 
Ytt  will  file  blufli,  here  be  it  faid. 
To  hear  her  fecrets  fo  bewray'd. 
xvin. 
i^s  it  fell  upon  a  day, 
j^  the  merry  month  of  May, 
fitting  in  a  pleafant  fhade 
Vhich  a  grove  of  myrtles  made, 
ieafts  did  leap,  and  birds  did  fing, 
Vees  did  grow,  and  plants  did  fpring  : 
^very  thing  did  banifh  moan, 
ave  the  nightingale  alone  ; 
|he,  poor  bird,  as  all  forlorn, 
i>ean'd  her  breaft  up-till  a  thorn, 
jf.nd  there  fung  the  doIefuU'ft  ditty, 
;  hat  to  hear  it  was  great  pity : 
ie,  fie,  fie,  now  would  fhe  cry, 
'eru,  Teru,  by  and  by  : 

"hat  to  hear  her  fo  complain, 

carce  I  could  from  tears  refrain  j 

'or  her  griefs,  fo  lively  (hewn, 

.^ade  me  think  upon  mine  own. 

ih!  (thought  I)  thou  mourn'ft  in  vain  ; 

Jone  take  pity  on  thy  pain  : 

enfelcfs  trees,  they  cannot  hear  thee  ; 

-uthlefs  bealb,  they  will  not  cheer  thee ; 

Ling  Pandion,  he  is  dead; 

dl  thy  friends  are  lapp'd  in  lead  ; 

Ul  thy  fellow  birds  do  fing, 

iarclefs  of  thy  forrowing. 


Even  fo,  poor  bird,  like  thee, 
None  alive  will  pity  me. 

Whilft  as  fickle  fortune  fmil'd, 
Thou  and  I  were  both  beguil'd. 
Every  one  that  flatters  thee. 
Is  no  friend  in  mifery. 
Words  are  eafy  like  the  wind ; 
Faithful  friends  are  hard  to  find. 
Every  man  will  be  thy  friend, 
Whilft  thou  haft  wherewith  to  fpefld  j 
But  if  ftore  of  crowns  be  fcant. 
No  man  will  fupply  thy  want. 
If  that  one  be  prodigal. 
Bountiful  they  will  him  call ; 
And  with  fuch  like  flattering, 
"   Fity  but  be  luere  a  klngr 

If  he  be  addid  to  vice, 
Quickly  him  they  will  entice ; 
If  to  women  he  be  bent. 
They  have  him  at  commandement ; 
But  if  fortune  once  do  frown, 
Then  farewell  his  great  renown  : 
They  that  fawn'd  on  him  before, 
Ufe  his  company  no  more. 
He  that  is  thy  friend  indeed, 
He  will  help  thee  in  thy  need ; 
If  thou  forrow,  he  will  weep ; 
If  thou  wake,  he  cannot  fleep  : 
Thus  of  every  grief  in  heart 
He  with  thee  doth  bear  the  part. 
Thefe  are  certain  figns  to  know 
Faithful  friend  from  flattering  foe. 

XIX. 

Take,  oh,  take  thofe  lips  away. 

That  fo  fweetly  were  forfworn  ; 
And  thofe  eyes,  the  break  of  day. 

Lights  that  do  miflead  the  morn  ; 
But  by  my  kiffes  bring  again. 
Seals  of  love,  but  feal'd  in  vain. 
Hide,  oh,  hide  thofe  hills  of  fnow 

Which  thy  frozen  bofom  bears, 
On  whofe  tops  the  pinks  that  grow, 

Are  of  thofe  that  April  wears. 
But  firft  fet  my  poor  heart  free. 
Bound  in  thofe  icy  chains  by  thee. 

XX. 

Let  the  bird  of  loudeft  lay, 

On  the  fole  Arabian  tree. 

Herald  fad  and  trumpet  be. 

To  whofe  found  chafie  wings  obey. 

But  thou  (hrieking  harbinger. 
Foul  pre-currer  of  the  fiend. 
Augur  of  the  fever's  end. 
To  this  troop  come  thou  not  near. 

From  this  feflion  interdidt 
Every  fowl  of  tyrant  wing. 
Save  the  eagle,  feather'd  king 
Keep  the  obfequy  fo  ftri(ft. 

Let  the  prieft  In  furplice  white. 
That  defundive  mufic  can, 
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Be  the  deatli-divininp  fwan, 

Left  the  requiem  lack  his  right. 

And  thou,  treble-dated  crow. 

That  thy  fable  gender  mak'ft 

With  the  breath  thou  giv'ft  and  tak'ft, . 

'Mongfl  our  mourners  fhalt  thou  go. 

*  Here  the  anthem  doth  commence  : — 
I,ove  and  conflanry  is  dead  ; 
Phoenix  and  the  turtle  fled 
In  a  mutual  fiame  from  hence. 

So  they  lov'd,  as  love  in  twais 
Had  the  eflence  but  in  one  ; 
Two  diftinfts,  divifion  none  : 
Number  there  in  love  was  flain. 

Hearts  remote,  yet  not  afunder ; 
Diftance,  and  no  fpace  was  feen 
'Twixt  the  turtle  and  his  queen  ; 
But  in  them  it  were  a  wonder. 

So  between  them  love  did  fliine. 
That  the  turtle  faw  his  right 
Flaming  in  the  phcenix'  fight : 
Either  was  the  other's  mine. 

Property  was  thus  appalFd, 
That  tlie  fclf  was  not  the  fame  ; 
Single  nature's  double  name 
Mother  tvk-o  nor  one  was  call'd. 

Reafon,  in  itfclf  confounded, 
Saw  divifion  grow  together ; 
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To  themfelve?  yet  either-neither. 
Simple  were  fia  well  compounded. 

That  it  cried,  how  true  a  twain 
Seemeth  this  concordant  one  I 
Love  hath  reafon,  reafon  none. 
If  what  parts  can  fo  remain. 

Whereupon  it  made  this  threne 
To  the  phoenix  and  the  dove, 
Co-fupremes  and  flars.of  love, 
As  chorus  to  their  tragic  fcene. 
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Beauty,  truth,  and  rarity, 
Grace  in  all  fimplicity, 
Here  inclos"d  in  cinders  lie. 

Death  is  now  the  phosnix'  neft  ; 
And  the  turtle's  loyal  breaft 
To  eternity  doth  reft. 

Leaving  no  pofterity  : 
' Twas  not  their  infirmity. 
It  was  married  chaftity. 

Truth  may  feem,  but  cannot  be; 
Bisauty  brag,  but  'ris  not  (he; 
Truth  and  beauty  buried  be. 

To  this  urn  let  thofe  repair 
That  are  either  true  or  fair  ; 
For  thefe  dead  birds  Cgh  a  prayer^ 
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From  ofFa  hill  whofe  concave  womb  re-worded 

A  plaintful  ftory  from  a  fiftering  vale, 

My  fpirits  to  attend  this  double  voice  accorded, 

iAnd  down  I  lay  to  lift  the  fad-tun'd  tale ; 

Ere  long  efpy'd  a  fickle  maid  full  pale. 

Tearing  of  papers,  breaking  rings  a-twain, 

Storming  her  world  with  forrow's  wind  and  rain. 

Upon  her  head  a  platted  hive  of  ftraw, 

,Which  fortified  her  vifage  from  the  fun,  ffaw 

Whereon   the   thought  might  think  fometime  it 

The  carcafe  of  a  beauty  fpent  and  done. 

rime  had  not  fcythed  all  that  youth  begun, 

Nor  youth  all  quit ;   but,  fpite  of  heaven's  fell 

rage, 
jome  beauty  pcep'd  through  lattice  of  fear'd  age. 

3ft  did  fhe  heave  her  napkin  to  her  eyne, 
iVhich  on  it  had  concei'ed  charatSler*, 
Liaund'ring  the  filken  figures  in  the  brine 
That  feafoned  woe  had  pelleted  in  tears, 
\nd  often  reading  what  contents  It  bears; 
\s  often  flirieking  undiHinguifh'd  woe, 
n  clamours  of  all  fize,  both  high  and  low. 

pmetlmes  her  level'd  eyes  their  carriage  ride, 
|\s  they  did  battery  to  the  fpheres  intend  ; 
Pometime  diverted  their  poor  balls  are  ty'd 
I'o  the  orbed  earth ;  fometimes  they  do  extend 
(Their  view  right  on  ;  anon  their  gazes  lend 
o  every  place  at  once,  and  no  where  fix'd, 
he  mind  and  fight  diltraiftedly  commix'd. 

!er  hair,  nor  loofe,  nor  ty'd  in  formal  plait, 
roclaim'd  in  her  a  carclefs  hand  of  pride  ; 

For  fome,  untuck'd,  defcended  her  Iheav'd  hat, 

rianging  her  pale  and  pined  cheek  befide  ; 

>ome  in  her  threaden  fillet  fliil  did  bide, 
nd,    true   to  bondage,    would   not   break  from 
thence, 

|rhough  flackiy  braided  in  loofe  negligence. 


thoufand  favours  from  a  maund  file  drew 
f  smber,  cryftal,  and  of  bedded  jet, 
iVhich  one  by  one  flie  in  a  river  threw, 
Jpon  whofe  weeping  margent  (he  was  fet,— 
-ike  ufurv,  applying  wet  to  wet, 


Or  monarch's  hands,  that  let  not  bounty  fail 
Where  want  zdcifome,  but  where  escefs  begs  alf. 

Of  folded  fchedules  had  fhe  many  a  one. 
Which  file  perus'd,  figh'd,  tore,  and  gave  the  flood; 
Crack'd  many  a  ring  of  pofied  gold  and  bone 
Bidding  them  find  their  fepulchres  in  mud  ; 
Found  yet  more  letters  fadly  pen'd  ia  blood. 
With  fleided  filk  feat  and  affecStedly 
Enfwath'd,  and  feal'd  to  curious  fecrecy. 

Thefe  often  bath'd  fne  in  her  fluxive  eyes, 
And  often  kifs'd,  and  often  'gan  to  tear ; 
Cry'd,  O  fall'e  blood  :   thou  regilier  of  lies, 
W'hat  unapproved  witnefs  dofl;  thou  bear  ! 
Ink  would  have  feem'd  more  black  and  damned 

here  ! 
This  faid,  in  top  of  rage  the  lines  Ihe  rents; 
Big  difconteiit  lb  breaking  their  contents. 

A  reverend  man  that  graz'd  his  cattle  nigh, 

(S.)metime  a  blufterer,  that  the  ruffle  knew 

Of  court,  of  city,  and  h.ad  let  go  by 

l"he  fvviftefl  hours),  obferved  as  they  fiew  ; 

Towards  this  affliiftcd  fancy  faftly  drew; 

And,  privileg'd  by  age,  defires  to  know 

In  brief  the  grounds  and  motives  of  her  woe. 

So  Aides  he  down  upon  his  grained  bat, 
And  comely-diltant  fits  he  by  her  fide  ; 
When  he  again  defires  her,  being  fat. 
Her  grievance  with  his  hearing  to  divide: 
If  that  from  him  there  may  be  aught  apply'd 
Which  may  her  fuffering  ecftafy  altuage, 
'Tis  promis'd  in  the  chariiy  of  age. 

Father,  fhe  fays,  though  in  me  you  behold 
The  injury  of  many  a  blafting  hour. 
Let  it  not  tell  your  judgment  I  am  old  : 
Not  age,  but  forrow,  over  me  hath  power  : 
I  might  as  yet  have  been  a  I'prcading  flower, 
Fiefli  to  myfelf,  if  I  had  felf-apply'd 
Love  to  myfelf,  and  to  no  love  befide. 

But  woe  J5  me  !  too  early  I  attended 

A  youthful  fuit  (it  was  to  gain  my  grace) 

Of  one  by  n:;turc'>  outwards  fo  commendcijj 
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That  maidens'  eyes  ftuck  over  all  his  face ; 

Love    lack'd    a    dwelling,    and   made    him    her 

place ; 
And  when  in  his  fair  parts  (he  did  abide, 
She  was  new  lodg'd,  and  newly  deified. 

His  browny  locks  did  hang  in  crooked  curls ; 
And  every  light  occafion  of  the  wind 
Upon  his  lips  their  filken  parcels  hurls. 
What's  fweet  to  do,  to  do  will  aptly  find  : 
Each  eye  that  faw  him  did  enchant  the  mind  ; 
For  on  his  vifage  was  in  little  drawn, 
What  largenefj  thinks  in  paradife  v-fas  fawn. 

Small  (hew  of  man  was  yet  upon  his  chin  ; 
His  phoenix  down  began  but  to  appear, 
Like  unftiorn  velvet,  on  that  termlefs  Ikin, 
Whofe    bare    out-brag'd   the   web   it  feem'd  to 

wear ; 
Yet  fliew'd  his  vifage  by  that  coft  moft  dear ; 
And  nice  affe6lions  wavering  ftood  in  doubt, 
If  beft  'twere  as  it  was,  or  beft  without. 

His  qualltres  were  beauteous  as  his  form, 

For  maiden-tongu'd  he  was,  and  therefore  free  ; 

Yet,  if  men  mov'd  him,  was  he  fuch  a  ftorm 

As  oft  'twixt  May  and  April  is  to  fee, 

When  winds  breathe  fwect,  unruly  though  they  be. 

His  rudencfs  fo  with  his  authoriz'd  youth, 

Did  livery  falfcnefs  in  a  pride  of  truth. 

Well  could  iic  ride  ;  and  often  men  would  fay, 
"    76at  horfe  his  mettle  from  Lis   rider  takes  : 
Fraud  of  fuhjeSiion,  noble  by  the  f%vay, 
IVbat  rounds,    "what  bounds,    ivhat  courje,   ixihat  flop 

lie  makes  ! 
And  controverfy  hence  a  queftion  takes, 
Whether  the  horfe  by  him  became  his  deed. 
Or  he  his  manage  by  the  well-doing  ftecd. 

But  quickly  on  this  fide  the  verdi(51:  went ; 
His  real  habitude  gave  life  and  grace 
To  appertainings  and  to  ornament, 
Accomplilh'd  in  himfelf,  not  in  his  cafe  • 
All  aids,  themfclvca  made  fairer  by  their  place, 
Came  for  additions;   yet  their  purpos'd  trim 
Picc'd    not   his   grace,    but   were  all  grac'd  by 
him. 

So  on  the  tip  of  his  fubduing  tongue 
All  kind  of  arguments  and  quelUon  deep, 
All  replication  prompt,  and  rcafon  ftnuig. 
For  his  advantage  flill  did  wake  and  deep  : 
To  make  the  weeper  laugh,  the  laugher  weep. 
He  had  the  dialed  and  different  Ikill, 
Catching  all  pafiions  in  his  craft  of  will ; 

That  he  did  in  the  general  bofom  reign 
Of  y<'ung  of  old  ;  and  fexes  both  enchanted, 
To  dwell  with  him  in  thoughts,  or  to  remain 
In  pcrfonal  duty,  following  where  he  haunted  : 
Confents  bewiteh'd,  ere  he  ucfirc,  have  granted  ; 
And  dialopii'd  for  him  what  he  would  fay, 
Alk'd    their    own    v.iUs,   and    made  their  wills 
obey. 


Many  there  were  that  did  his  pidltire  gcf, 
To  ferve  their  eyes,  and  in  it  put  their  miiid ; 
Like  fools  fhat  in  the  imagmation  fet 
The  goodly  obje6ls  which  abroad  they  find 
Of  lands  and  manfious,  theirs  in  thought  affign'd; 
And  labouring  in  more  pleafures  to  beftow  them,  , 
Than  the  true  gouty  landlord  which  doth  owe) 
them :  *  | 

So  niany  have,  that  never  touch'd  his  hand, 
Sweetly  fuppos'd  them  miftrefs  of  his  heart. 
My  woeful  felf,  that  did  in  freedom  (land, 
And  was  my  own  fee-fimple,  (not  in  part). 
What  with  his  art  in  youth,  and  youth  in  art,  I 
Threw  my  affedtions  in  his  charmed  power, 
Referv'd  the  {talk,  and  gave  him  all  my  flower. 

Yet  did  I  not,  as  fome  my  equals  did. 

Demand  of  him,  nor  being  defired,  yielded  ; 

Finding  myfelf  in  honour  fo  forbid. 

With  fafefl;  diftance  I  mine  honour  fhielded  : 

Experience  for  me  many  bulwarks  builded 

Of  proofs  new-bleeding,  which  remain'd  the  foil    , 

Of  this  falfe  jewel,  and  his  amorous  fpoil.  ] 

But  ah  !  who  ever  fliun'd  by  precedent  j 

The  deftin'd  ill  fhe  muft  herfelf  affay  ?  I 

Or  forc'd  examples,  'gainft  her  own  content,  j 

To  put  the  by-pafs'd  perils  in  her  way  I  \ 

Counfel  may  flop  a  while  what  will  not  flay ; 
For  when  we  rage,  advice  is  often  feen 
By  blunting  us  to  make  our  wits  more  keen. 

Nor  gives  it  fatisfadion  to  our  blood. 
That  we  muft  curb  it  upon  others'  proof, 
To  be  forbid  the  fweets  that  feem  fo  good, 
For  fear  of  harms  that  preach  in  our  behoof. 
O  appetite,  from  judgment  Hand  aloof! 
The  one  a  palate  hath  that  needs  will  tafte, 
Though  reafun  weep,  and  cry  it  is  thy  lajl. 

For  further  I  could  fay,  this  mans  untrue. 
And  knew  the  patterns  of  his  foul  beguiling ; 
Heard  where  his  plants  in  others'  orchards  grew, 
Saw  how. deceits  were  gilded  in  his  fmiling, 
Knew  vows  were  ever  brokers  to  defiling. 
Thought,  charaifters,  and  words,  merely  but  art, 
And  ballards  of  his  foul  adulterate  heart. 

And  long  upon  thefe  terms  I  held  my  city, 
Till  thus  he  *gan  hefiege  me  :  "  Gentle  maid. 
Have  of  my  fuffering  youth  fome  feeling  pity, 
And  be  not  of  my  holy  vows  alraid  : 
That's  to  you  fworn,  to  none  was  ever  faid  ; 
For  fealls  of  love  I  have  been  call'd  unto. 
Till  now  did  ne'er  invite,  nor  never  vow. 

Ail  my  offences  that  abroad  you  fee, 
Arc  errors  of  the  blood,  none  of  the  mind  : 
Love  made  them  nut ;  with  a6lure  they  may  be, 
Where  neither  party  is  nor  true  nor  kind  : 
They  fought  their  fhame  that  fo  their  Ihame  did 
find ;  I 

And  fo  much  lefs  of  fhame  in  m.e  remains. 
By  how  much  of  mc  their  reproach  contains: 
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Among  the  many  that  mine  eyes  have  feen, 
Kot   one    vvliofe    flame    my    heart    fo  much  as 

warm'd, 
Or  my  afFeiSion  put  to  the  fmalleft  teen, 
Or  any  of  my  leifure?  ever  charm'd  : 
Harm  have  I  done  to  them,  but  ne'er  was  harm'd; 
Kept  hearts  in  liveries,  but  mine  own  was  free ; 
And  reign'd,  commanding  in  his  monarchy. 

Look  here  what  tributes  wounded  fancies  fent  me, 
Of  paled  pearls,  and  rubies  red  as  blood  ; 
Figuring  that  they  their  pafTions  likewiie  lent  me 
Of  grief  and  blufhes,  aptly  underftood 
In  bloodlefs  white  and  tl'ie  cncrinifon'd  mood  ; 
'Effedls  of  terror  and  dear  modefty, 
Encamp'd  in  hearts,  but'fighting  outwardly. 

And  lo  !  behold  thefe  talents  of  their  hair, 
With  twifted  metal  amoroufly  impleacii'd, 
I  have  receiv'd  from  many  a  feveral  fair, 
(Their  kind  acceptance  weepingly  befeech'd), 
With  the  annexions  of  fair  gems  enrich'd, 
And  deep-brain'd  fonncts  that  did  amplify 
Each  ftone's  dear  nature,  worth,  and  quality. 

The  diamond  ;  why  'twas  beautiful  and  hard. 
Whereto  his  invis'd  propc'ties  did  tend; 
The  deep-green  emerald,  in  whofe  frefh  regard, 
Weak  figiits  their  fickly  radiance  do  amend ; 
The  heavLn-hued  faphire  and  the  opal  blend 
With  objcfts  manifold  ;   each  feverai  ftone, 
With  wit  well  blazon'd,  fmil'd,  or  m:iile  fome 
moan 

Lo  !  all  thefe  trophies  of  afFecflions  hot. 
Of  penfiv'd  and  fubdued  delires  the  tender. 
Nature  hath  charg'd  me  that  I  hoard  them  not. 
But  yisld  them  up  where  1  myfelf  mufl:  render. 
That  is,  to  you,  my  origin  and  ender ; 
For  thefe,  of  f  )rce,  muft  your  oblations  be, 
Since  I  their  altar,  you  enpatron  me. 

O  then  advance  of  yours  that  phrafelefs  hand, 
Whofe    white    weighs    down    the    airy  fcaie  of 

praife  ; 

Take  all  thefe  fimllies  to  your  own  command, 
Hallow'd  with  fighs  that  burning  lungs  did  rajfc  ; 
What  me  your  minifler,  for  you  obeys. 
Works  under  you  ;  and  to  your  audit  comes 
Their  dillrad:  parcels  in  combined  fums. 

Lo !  this  device  was  fent  me  from  a  nun, 
Or  fifter  fandified  of  hplieft  note, 
Which  late  her  noble  fuit  in  court  did  fliun, 
Whofe  rareft  havings  made  the  bloffoms  dote  ; 
For  fhe  was  fought  by  fpirits  of  richeft  coat, 
Bijt  kept  cold  diilance,  and  did  thence  lemove, 
To  fpend-  her  living  io  eternal  love. 

But  O,  my  fweet,  what  labour  is't  to  -eavc 

The   thing   we   have   not,    m»allering  what  not 

ftrives  ? 
Playing  the  place  which  did  no  form  receive, 
Playing  patient  fports  in  unconftrained  gyves  : 
$he  that  her  fame  fo  to  hcrfelf  contrives, 

Yot,  II. 


The  fears  of  battle  fcapeth  by  the  flight. 
And  makes  her  abfence  valiant,  not  her  might. 

0  pardon  me,  in  that  my  boaft  is  true ; 
The  accident  which  brought  me  to  her  eye. 
Upon  the  moment  did  her  force  fubdue, 
And  now  file  would  the  caged  cloifter  fly  : 
Religious  love  put  out  religion's  eye  : 

Not  to  be  tempted,  would  (lie  be  enmur'd, 
And  now,  to  tempt  all,  liberty  procur'd. 

How  mighty  then  you  are,  O  hear  me  tell  f 
The  broken  bofoms  that  to  me  belong, 
Have  emptied  all  their  fountains  in  my  well, 
And  mine  i  pour  your  ocean  all  among  : 

1  tlrong  o'er  them,  and  you  o'er  me  being  flrong, 
Mufl  for  your  vitflory  us  all  cnngeft. 

As  compound  love  to  phyfic  your  cold  bread. 

My  parts  had  power  to  charm  a  facred  fun. 
Who  difciplin'd  and  dieted  in  grace, 
Believ'd  her  eyes  when  I  the  ail'ail  begun, 
All  vows  and  confecrations  giving  pUce. 
O  rr.olf  potential  luve !   vow,  bond,  nt;r  fpsce. 
In  thee  hath  neither  fling,  knot,  nnr  coniine. 
For  thou  art  all,  and  all  things  elfe  are  thine. 

When  thou  impreffeft,  what  are  precepts  worth 
Of  ftale  example  ?    When  thou  wilt  injlame, 
How  coldly  tiiofe  impediments  flaiid  fortli 
Of  wealth,  of  filial  fear,  law,  kindred,  fame  ? 
Love's  arms  are  peace,  'gainil  rule,  'gainft  fenfc, 

'gainil  ihame. 
And  fweeten?,  in  the  fufTering  pangs  it  bear*. 
The  aloes  of  all  forces,  (hocks,  and  fears. 

Now  all  thefe  hearts  that  do  on  mine  depend, 
Feeling  it  break,  with  bleeding  groans  they  pine. 
And  fupplicant  their  iighs  to  you  extend. 
To    leave    the    battery    t.hat    you    make    'gainft 

mine, 
fjending  foft  audience  to  my  fweet  defign. 
And  credent  foul  to  that  (Irong-bonded  oath, 
That  (hall  prefer  and  undertake  my  troth." 

This  [Aid,  his  watery  eyes  he  did  difmount, 
Whofe  fights  till  then  were  ievel'd  on  my  face ; 
Each  check  a  river  running  from  a  fount 
With  brinifh  current  downward  flow'd  apace  : 
O  how  the  channel  to  the  llream  gave  grace 
Who,  glaz'd  v/ith  cryital,  gate  the  glovving  rofes 
I'hat  Hame   through  water  which  their  hue  in- 
doles. 

O  father,  what  a  hell  of  witchcraft  lies 
In  the  Imall  orb  of  one  particular  tear  ? 
But  with  the  inundation  of  the  eyes 
What  rocky  heart  to  water  will  not  wear  ? 
What  bi-eaft.  fo  cold  that  is  not  v/armed  here  ? 
O  cleft  effcift  !  cold  modelly,  hot  wrath. 
Both  fire  from  hence  and  chill  extindure  hath  i 

For  lo  !  his  pafhon,  but  an  art  of  craft. 
Even  there  refolv'd  my  reaf^m  into  tears  ; 
There  my  white  Ifok  of  cliartitv  [  daft, 
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Shook  off  my  fober  guards  ami  civil  fears. 
Appear  to  him,  as  he  to  me  appears,  [bore. 

All  melting  ;    though   our  drops  this  difference 
His  poifon'd  me,  and  mine  did  him  reftore. 

In  him  a  plenituile  of  fubtle  matter, 

Applied  to  cautels,  all  ftran.^c  forms  receives, 

Of  burning  blufr.es,  or  ot  weeping  water, 

Or  fwooning  palenefs;  and  he  takes  and  leaves, 

In  eifhcr's  aptnefs  as  it  bed  deceives, 

To  blufli  at  fpeechcs  rank,  to  weep  at  woes. 

Or  to  turn  white,  and  fwoon  at  tragic  {hews. 

That  not  a  heart  which  in  his  level  canw. 
Could  'fcape  the  hail  of  his  all-hurting  aim, 
Shewing  fair  Nature  is  both  wild  and  tame  ; 
And   veil'd  in  them  did  win  whopi  he  would 

maim, 
Agaiiift  the  thing  he  fuiight,  he  would  exclaim 
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I  When  he  moft  burnt  in  heart-wifli'd  luxury. 
He   preach'd   pure  maid,   and  prais'd  cold  chaf- 
ti.y. 

Thus  merely  with  the  garment  of  a  grace. 
The  naked  and  concealed  fiend  he  cover'd, 
Thar  th'  uncxperienc'd  gave  the  tempter  place. 
Which  like  a  cherubim  above  them  hover'd  : 
Who  young  and  fimple  would  not  be  fo  lover'd  ? 
Ah  me  !   I  fell,  and  yet  do  queftion  make, 
Wliat  I  fhould  do  again  for  I'uch  a  fake. 

Oh  !  that  infe6t:ed  moifture  of  his  eye  ! 
Oh  !  that  faife  fire,  which  in  his  cheek  fo  glow'd 
Oh  !   that  forc'd  thunder  from  his  heart  did  fly  '   \ 
Oh  !   that  fad  breath  his  fpungy  lungs  beftow'!  ' 
Oh  !  all  that  borrow'd  motion  feeming  owed  '. 
Would  yet  again  betray  the  fn,-e-hetray'd, 
And  nuw  pervert  a  reconciled  raaid. 
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'Sir  John  DAviES  was  born  at  Chlfgrove,  in  the  parifli  of  Tifbury,  Wiltihirc,  in  1576.  He  was 
the  third  fon  of  John  Da  vies,  who  is  faid  by  Wood  to  have  been  a  wealthy  tanner;  but  in  the 
books  which  record  his  admifiion  into  the  fociety  of  the  Middle  Temple,  it  is  faid,  that  his  father 
was  ''  late  of  New  Inn,  gentleman." 

In  158.5,  the  fifteenth  year  of  his  age,  he  was  entered  a  commoner  of  Queen's  college,  Oxford.. 
At  the  beginning  of  the  year  1588,  he  removed  to  the  Middle  Temple  ;  but  he  appears  to  have  rsr 
turned  occafionally  to  Oxford;  for  in  1590  he  took,  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts. 

At  the  Temple  he  applied  himfelf  to  the  iludy  of  the  law ;  but  he  was  more  diflinguiflied  by  his 
abilities,  than  by  the  regularity  of  his  manners.  He  interrupted,  it  is  faid,  the  quiet  of  the  Inn,  by 
niifdemeanors,  for  which  he  was  fined,  and  by  diforders,  for  which  he  was  removed  from  Commons. 
In  1595,  he  was  called  to  the  Bar ;  but  in  1598,  he  was  expelfed  the  fociety  of  the  Middle  Teirf 
pie,  for  quarrelling  with  the  facetious  Richard  Martin,  afterwards  Recorder  of  London,  and  beat- 
ing him,  while  they  were  at  dinner  in  the  common-hall. 

His  mifcondutft  appears  to  have  retarded  his  progrefs  at  the  Bar ;  but  he  feems  never  to  have 
been  inattentive  to  literature.  Befides  the  fludy  of  the  law,  he  particularly  applied  himfelf  to  po- 
etry, and  wrote  twenty-fix  Acroftics,  under  the  title  of  Hymns  ef  Ajlrea,  in  honour  of  Queen  Eliza- 
beth. In  1599,  ^^  publifhcd,  in  4to,  his  Nofce  Teipfum,  a  Poem  on  the  Immortality  of  the  Soul, 
which  completely  eflablifhed  his  poetical  reputation. 

In  1601,  by  the  favour  of  Lord  Ellefmere,  Keeper  of  the  Great  Seal,  he  was  reftored  to  his 
chamber  in  the  Temple,  and  praiftifed  the  law  as  a  barrifter.  The  fame  year  he  was  chofen  a 
Member  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons  for  Corfe-Caftle,  in  Dorfetfliire.  He  appears  to  have  been  an 
aftive  and  ufeful  Meriiber  of  Parliament,  and  a  fupporter  of  the  privileges  of  the  Houfe,  particur 
larly  in  the  great  debate  about  monopolies. 

On  the  death  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  he  accompanied  Lord  Hunfdon  into  Scotland,  to  congratulate 
King  James  on  his  acceffion  to  the  Throne  of  England.  Being  introduced  to  his  Majefty  by  Hunf- 
don, the  King  immediately  inquired  if  he  wa.s  Nofce  Teipfum;  and  being  informed  he  was,  moH 
gracioufly  embraced  him,  and  affured  him  of  his  favour. 

In  1603,  he  was  fent  Solicitor  General  to  Ireland ;  and  his  appointment  to  the  office  of  Attorney 
General  took  place  foon  after.  During  his  refidence  in  Ireland,  he  was  very  adlive  in  the  meafures 
adopted  for  the  colonization  of  Ulfter,  and  the  civilization  of  the  kingdom.  Befides  his  official  fer- 
vices,  which  were  highly  applauded,  he  publifhed  feveral  valuable  tracfls  on  the  ftatc  of , the  people 
and  of  the  country;  which,  in  1780,  were  reprinted,  in  one  volume  8vo,  under  the  title  of  "  Hif- 
torical  TracSs." 

In  1606,  he  was  promoted  to  the  degree  of  Serjeant  at  Law ;  and  the  year  following,  he  received 
the  honour  of  knighthood.  In  i6iz,  he  was  made  King's  Serjeant ;  and  the  fame  year  he  was 
chofen  Speaker  of  the  firft  Houfe  of  Commons  of  Iieland,  formed  by  a  general  reprefcntation. 
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In  161J,  he  publiftied  his  Reports,  with  a  preface  to  Lord  Ellefmere,  which  is  juftly  efleemecf 
the  beft  that  ever  was  prefixed  to  a  law  book.  Soon  after  the  publication  of  this  work,  he  appears 
to  have  quitted  Ireland,  in  confequcnce  of  a  change  in  its  adminiilration. 

After  his  return  to  England,  he  was  appointed  to  a6l  as  one  of  the  Juflices  of  AfTize,  in  feveral 
circuits.  He  was  alio  eledled  a  Member  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons  for  Newcaftle  under  Line,  in 
the  Parliament  wliirh  met  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  i6ai.  He  feems  not  often  to  have  fpoken 
in  Parliament  at  this  period;  except  on  the  affairs  of  Ireland. 

In  i6z6,  he  was  appointed  Loril  Chief  Juflice  of  Enjrlr.nd,  in  the  room  of  Sir  Randolph  Crew  ; 
but  before  he  could  be  fworn  in,  he  was  carried  off  by  an  apoplexy,  in  the  night  of  the  7th  of  De- 
cember, at  his  houfe  in  the  Strand,  in  the  57th  year  of  his  age. 

He  married  Lady  Eleanor  Touchet,  youngeft  daughter  of  George  Lord  Audley,  Earl  of  Cafllc- 
bavcn,  by  whom  he  had  one  fon,  who  was  an  idiot,  and  died  young,  and  a  daughter,  named  Lucy, 
who  was  married  to  Ferdinando  Lord  Haftings,  afterwards  Earl  of  Huntingdon,  His  lady  was  a 
very  Angular  chara(5ler,  and  dealt  much  in  prophecies,  which  brought  on  her  very  rigorous  treat- 
ment, after  his  death,  from  the  High  Comniifiion  Court.  An  account  of  her  prophecies  was 
publiflied  in  1649.     She  died  in  1652. 

From  a  low  cxtraftion,  Davies  made  his  way  to  eminence  by  his  abilities.  Camden,  Bacon, 
Harrington,  Seiden,  Jonfon,  Hoikins,  Donne,  and  Corbet,  are  unqueflionable  authorities  in  his  fa 
TOur  ;  but  he  feems  not  hitherto  to  have  obtained  a  reputation  adequate  to  his  merit. 

His  "  Hiftorical  Tradls,"  which  are  written  with  great  accuracy  and  perfpicuity,  have,  indeed, 
been  reprinted ;  but  his  poetical  pieces,  which  have  confiderable  excellence,  are  now,  for  the  firil 
time,  received  into  an  arrangement  of  claflical  Engliih  poetry. 

The  fecond  edition  of  his  Pticm  on  the  Immortality  of  the  Soul  was  printed  in  410,  l6o»,  with  the 
following  title,  "  Nofce  Teipfum :  This  oracle  expounded  in  two  elegies;  I.  Of  Human  Know- 
ledge ;  II,  Of  the  Soul  of  Man,  and  the  Immortality  thereof."  A  third  edition  was  printed,  in 
folio,  1688  ;  and  a  fourth,  in  8vo,  1697,  by  Tate,  with  an  admirable  preface,  furniftied  by  a  cler- 
gyman, whofe  name  he  was  not  permitted  to  give  the  public. 

An  edition  of  his  "  Poetical  Worki;,"  confilling  of  the  "  Poem  on  the  Immortality  of  the  Soul ; 
Hymns  to  Aftrea  ;  and  Orcheflra,  a  Poem  on  Dancing,"  was  printed,  in  8vo,  1773,  by  T.  Davies, 
a  bookfeller,  who  has  laudably  employed  bimfclf  in  reviving  the  nobleft  monuments  of  the  dead. 

The  Preface  to  Tate's  edition  has  been  reprinted  by  Mr.  Davies;  and  as  it  txlabits  a  jufl  and  ad- 
vantageous charaAcr  of  the  Nofce  Teiffum,  it  is  alfo  pitferved  in  the  prefent  edition. 

The  Ntfce  Teipfum  is  the  earlieft  philofophical  poem  this  country  has  produced,  and  the  beft  poem 
of  the  age  of  Elizabeth,  except  the  Faery  Queen  :  The  language  is  pure,  dcnioiifuative,  and  neat ; 
and  the  verfification  exquifitely  polilhed,  and  harmonious. 

The  Hymna  to  Afirta  contain  much  poetry  and  much  flattery,  and  are  greatly  fuperior  to  tl,a 
acroflic  vcrfes  of  other  writers,  who  axe  juftly  ridiculed  and  condemned  by  Diydtn,  in  his  Mac- 
Fleckno,  and  by  Addifon,  in  his  Effay  on  Wit. 

The    Orcheflra   contains   a  very  ingenious  explanation  of  the  antiquity  and  excellency  of  Dancing, 
in  a  dialogue  between  Penelope  and  <  nc  of  her  wooers.     It  is  much  to  be  rci:retttd,  that  it  fliould- 
be  left  unfiniflied  ;  or  what  is  more  likely,  that  the  imperfed  part  fliould  be  loft;  lor  in  ail  proba- 
bility  he  completed  it,  being  written  in  his  youth,  as  aj'jiears  Irt  m  the  conciuCon.     Hanington  has 
an  epigram  in  commendation  of  it,  at  the  end  of  his  tranflation  of  Ariofto. 

He  is  faid  to  have  written  fome  epigrams,  prin'ed  at  Middlcburg,  about  ijiyS,  and  a  mctaplirale 
of  feveral  of  King  David's  Plalms,  which  was  never  publiflied. 

The  infcription,  on  a  monument  eretSlcd  near  his  grave  in  the  church  of  St.  Alartin  in  the  Fields, 
gives  him  tne  following  cbaraAcr  : 

"  He  was  a  man  of  fine  abilities  and  uncommon  eloquence,  and  a  moft  excellent  writer  both  ia 
profe  and  verfe.     He   tempered  the  fcverity  of  the  lawyer  with  the  politencfs  and  learning  of  the' 
gentleman  :    he  was  a  faithful  adv(.cate,  an  impartiil  judge,  and  e<iually  remarkable  for  a  love  of . 
Cnccrc  piety,  and  a  contempt  of  anxious  fuperftition." 
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There  is  a  natural  love  and  fondnefs  in  Englifh- 
men  for  whatever  was  done  in  the  reign  of  Queen 
Elizabeth  ;  we  look  upon  her  time  as  our  golden 
age,  and  the  great  men  who  lived  in  it,  as  our 
chiefcft  heroes  of  virtue,  and  greateft  examples  of 
wifdom,  courage,  integrity,  and  learning. 

Among  many  others,  the  author  of  this  Poem 
merits  a  latting  honour ;  for,  as  he  was  a  moft 
eloquent  lawyer,  fo,  in  the  compofition  of  this 
piece,  we  admire  him  for  a  good  poet,  and  exad 
philofopher.  It  is  not  rhyming  that  makes  a  poet, 
but  the  true  and  impartial  reprefenting  of  virtue 
and  vice,  fo  as  to  inflruct  mankind  in  matters  of 
greateft  importance.  And  this  obfervation  has 
been  made  of  our  countrymen.  That  Sir  John 
Suckling  wrote,  in  the  moft  courtly  and  gentle- 
manlike flyle;  "Waller  in  the  moft  fweet  and 
flowing  numbers ;  Denham  with  the  moft  accu- 
rate judgment  and  correflnef? ;  Cowley  with  plea- 
ling  foftnefs,  and  plenty  of  imagination  :  none 
ever  uttered  more  divine  thought  than  Mr.  Her- 
bert; none  more  philofophically  than  Sir  John 
Davies.     His  thoughts  are  moulded  into  cafy  and 


figniScant  words ;  his  rhymes  never  miflead  the 
fenfe,  but  are  bd  and  governed  by  it;  fo  that  in 
reading  fuch  ufeful  performances,  the  vvit  of 
mankind  may  be  refined  from  its  drofs,  their  me- 
mories furnifned  with  the  beft  notions,  their  judg- 
ments ftrengthened,  and  their  conceptions  enlarg- 
ed ;  by  which  means  t!ie  mind  will  be  raifed  to 
the  moft  perfed  ideas  it  is  capable  of  in  this  de- 
generate ftate. 

But  as  others  have  laboured  to  carry  out  our 
thoughts,  and  to  entertain  them  with  all  manner 
of  delights  abroad,  it  is  the  peculiar  charafter  o£ 
this  autlior,  that  he  has  taught  us  (with  Antoni-  ■ 
nus)  to  meditate  upon  ourfeUes;  that  he  has  dif- 
clofcd  to  us  greater  fecrets  at  home,  felf-refle«Slion 
being  the  only  way  to  valuable  and  true  know- 
ledge, which  con'fifts  in  that  rare  fcience  of  a 
man's  felf,  which  the  moral  philofopher  lofes  in  a, 
crowd  of  definitions,  divifions,  and  diftindions; 
the  hjftorian  cannot  find  it  amongft  all  his  mufty 
records,  being  far  better  acquainted  with  the  tranf- 
adions  of  a  thoufand  years  paft,  than  with  the 
prefeiu  age,  or  with  himfelf :  the  writer  of  fablee 
^  "  U  u  iiij 


68o 


PRE 


and  romances  wander  from  :t,  In  follov.'ing  the 
delufions  of  a  wild  fancy,  chiii>er.is  and  fic- 
tions that  do  not  only  exceed  the  works,  but  alfo 
the  pollibih'ty  of  nature.  Whereas  the  rtfem- 
h!an(fe  of  truth  is  the  utnioft  limits  of  poetical  li- 
berty, which  our  author  has  very  religioufly  ob- 
fervtd;  for  he  has  not  only  placed  and  conncdled 
togetlier  the  nioft  amiable  images  of  all  thofe 
powirs  that  are  in  our  fouls,  but  he  has  furnifted 
and  ftjuared  his  matter  like  a  true  philofopher ; 
that  is,  he  has  made  the  body  and  foul,  colour  and 
fhadow  of  his  Poem,  out  of  the  ftm-e-houfe  of  his 
own  rr.ind,  which  gives  the  whole  work  a  real 
and  natural  beauty  ;  when  that  which  is  borrowed 
out  of  books,  (the  boxe<  of  counterfeit  complexion) 
fhews  wcl!  or  ill  as  it  has  more  or  lefs  likenefs  to 
the  natural.  But  our  auihor  is  beholding  to  none 
but  himfclf;  and  by  knowmg  himfelf  thoroughly, 
he  has  arrived  to  know  much ;  which  aj^ptars  in 
his  admirable  variety  of  well  cholen  metaphors 
and  limilitudcs,  that  canne<t  be  four,d  within  the 
compafsof  a  narrow  knowledge.  For  this  reafcn, 
the  Poem,  on  account  of  its  intrinfic  worth, 
would  be  as  lafiing  as  the  Iliad  or  the  jEneid,  it 
the  language  it  is  wrote  in  were  as  immutable  as 
that  of  tlie  Grcclcs"  and  Romans. 

Now  it  Vv'ould  be  of  great  benefit  to  the  beaus 
of  our  age,  to  c:irry  this  glafs  in  their  pocket, 
tvh.ereby  they  might  learn  to  think,  rather  than 
drefs  well.  It  would  be  of  ufe  alfo  to  the  wits 
and  virtuofos  to  carry  tliis  antidote  about  them, 
agiinft  the  poifon  they  have  fucked  in  from  Lu- 
cretius or  Hobbs.  This  W'Ould  acquaint  them 
with  fomc  princijiles  cf  religion  ;  for,  in  old  times, 
th.c  poets  Axtrc  their  divines,  and  exercifed  a  kind 
of  fjMritual  authority  amongll  the  people.  Vcrfe 
in  thofe  days  was  the  facrcd  ftyle,  the  ftyle  of 
oracles  and  laws.  The  vows  and  thanks  of  the 
psoplc  were  recommended  to  their  gods  in  fongs 
and  hymns.  Why  may  they  not  letain  this  pri- 
vilege ?  for  if  profe  Ihould  contend  with  vcrfe,  it 
^vould  be  upon  unequal  terms,  and  (as  it  were) 
ci>  foot  againll  the  wings  of  Pcgalus.  Witli  wliat 
delight  are  we  touched  in  hearing  the  ftories  of 
Hercules,  Achilles,  Cyrus,  and  ^Eneas  ?  Becaufe 
in  their  characters  we  have  wifdom,  honour,  for- 
titude, and  juftice  fet  before  our  eyes.  It  was 
I'lato's  opinion,  that  if  a  mr.n  could  fee  virtue,  he 
Would  be  ftraiig.ly  enamoured  on  her  perfon. 
Which  is  the  realon  why  Horace  and  Virgil  have 
continued  fo  long  in  rcj-utation,  bctaufe  they  have 
drawn  her  in  all  the  charms  of  poetry.  No  man 
is  lo  fcrfdcfs  of  rational  imprcfiions,  as  not  to  be 
vvoiidcrfuliy  alTdclcd  with  the  paftorals  of  the  an- 
cients, when  under  the  ftories  of  wolves  and  Iheep, 
they  defcribe  the  mifeiy  of  people  under  luird 
niallero,  and  tlieir  hap;'inefs  under  good.  So  t!ie 
huter  but  whoK-lomc  lambick  was  wont  to  muk- 
vdialny  blulh  ;  the  Satire  incited  men  to  laugh  at 
lolly  ;  the  Comedian  chafiifed  the  common  e'irors 
J^l  life;  and  the  Tragedian  made  kings  afraid  to 
he  tyrants,  and  tyrants  to  be  their  own  tor- 
mentors. 

Whircf.n-c,  as  .Sir  Philip  .Sidney  faid  of  Chancer, 
that  he  k:i;w  not  which  he  Ihowld  moft  wondtr 
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at,  either  that  he  in  his  dark  time  fliould  fee  fo 
diftincftly,  or  that  we  in  this  clear  age  fhould  go 
lo  ftumblingly  after  him  ;  fo  may  wc  marvel  at 
and  bewail  the  low  condition  of  poetry  now,  whea 
in  our  plays  fcarce  any  one  rule  of  decorum  is  ob- 
ferved,  but  in  the  fpace  of  two  hours  and  an  half 
we  pafs  through  all  the  fits  of  Bedlam  ;  in  one 
fcene  we  are  all  in  mirth,  in  the  next  we  are  funk 
into  fadncfs ;  v»'hilft  even  the  mofl  laboured  parts 
are  conmionly  ftarved  for  want  of  thought ;  a 
confufed  heap  of  words,  and  empty  found  of 
rhyme. 

This  very  confideration  fliould  advance  the 
elleem  of  the  following  poem,  wherein  are  repre- 
fentcd  the  various  movements  of  the  mind ;  at 
which  we  are  as  much  tranfported  as  with  the 
moft  excellent  fcencs  of  pafllon  in  Shakfpearc,  or 
Fletcher  :  for  in  this,  as  in  a  mirror  (that  will 
not  Hatter)  \Tt  fee  how  the  foul  arbitrates  in  the 
underllanding  upon  the  various  reports  of  fenfe, 
and  ail  the  changes  of  imagination  :  how  compli- 
ant the  will  is  to  her  didatcs,  and  obeys  her  as  a 
queen  does  her  king.  At  the  fame  time  acknow- 
ledging a  fubjedion,  and  yet  re;aiuing  a  majefty. 
How  the  paffions  move  at  her  command,  like  a 
well  difclplined  army  ;  from  which  regular  com- 
pofuie  of  the  faculties,  all  operating  in  their  pro- 
per tipie  and  place,  there  arifes  a  complacency 
upon  the  whole  foul,  that  infinitely  tranfcends  all 
other  pleafurcs. 

What  deep  philofophy  is  this  !  to  difcover  the 
procefs  of  God's  art  in  falhioning  the  foul  of  man 
after  his  own  image  ;  by  remarking  how  one  part 
moves  another,  and  liow  thofe  motions  are  varied 
by  feveral  pofitions  of  each  part,  from  the  firfl 
fprings  and  plummets,  to  the  very  hand  that  points 
out  the  vifible  and  lad  eifeds.  What  eloquence 
and  force  of  wit,  to  convey  thefe  profound  fpecu- 
lations  in  the  eafieft  language,  exprclled  in  words 
lo  vulgarly  received,  that  they  are  underftood  by 
the  meaneil  capacities. 

For  the  poet  takes  care  in  every  line  to  fatisfy 
the  undcrHanding  of  mankind  :  he  follows  llep 
by  ftep  the  workings  of  the  mind  from  the  firft 
ftrckes  of  fenfe,  tlien  of  fancy,  afterwards  of  judg- 
ment, into  the  principles  both  of  natural  and  Ixi- 
pernatural  motives :  hereby  the  foul  is  made  in- 
telligible, which  comprehends  all  things  bcfidcs  ; 
the  boundlefs  tracks  of  fea  and  land,  and  the  vafter 
fpaces  of  heaven  ;  that  vital  principle  of  adlior, 
which  has  always  been  bufied  in  inquiries  al)road, 
is  now  made  known  to  itfcif;  infomuch  that  we 
may  find  out  what  v.e  ourfelves  are,  from  whence 
we  came,  and  whither  wc  inuft  go  ;  we  m.iy  per- 
ceive what  noble  gnefts  thofe  are,  which  we  lodge 
in  our  bofoms,  which  are  nearer  to  us  than  all 
other  things,  and  yet  nothing  farther  from  our 
acquaintance. 

But  here  all  the  labyrinths  and  windings  of  the 
human  frame  are  laid  open  :  'tis  fcen  by  what 
pullies  and  wheels  the  work  is  carried  on,  as' 
plainly  as  if  a  window  were  opened  into  our 
bread  :  for  it  is  the  work  of  God  alone  to  create 
a  mind. — The  next  to  this  is  to  flicw  how  its 
operations  are  perfoiaigd. 
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To  that  clear  majefty  which  in  the  North 

Doth,  like  another  fun,  in  glory  rife,      [vvortli ; 

Which  ftandeth  fix'd,   yet  fpreads  her  heav'nly 
Loadftone  to  hearts,  and  loadllar  to  all  eyes. 

Like  heav'n  in  all,  like  earth  to  this  alone, 

That  tho'  great  ftates  by  her  fiipport  do  ftand ; 

Yet  flie  herfelf  fupported  is  of  none. 

But  by  the  finger  of  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

To  the  divineft  and  the  richeft  mind, 

Both  by  art's  purcliafe,  and  by  nature's  dow'r, 

That  ever  was  from  heaven  to  earth  confin'd, 
To  ihew  the  utmoft  of  a  creature's  pow'r  : 

To  that  great  fpring,  which  doth  great  kingdoms 
move ;  [dreams. 

The  facred  fpring-,  whence  right  and  honour 
Diftjlling  virtue,  (bedding  peace  and  love, 

In  every  place,  as  Cynthia  Iheds  her  beams  : 

I  offer  up  fome  fparkles  of  that  fire. 

Whereby  we  reafon,  live,  and  move,  and  be  ; 

Thcfe  fparks  by  nature  evermore  afpire, 
Which  makss  them  now  to  fueh  a  highnefs  flee. 


Fair  foul,  fince  to  the  fairell  body  join'd. 

You  give  fuch  lively  life,  fuch  quick'ning pow'r; 

And  influence  of  fuch  celeftial  kind, 

As  keeps  it  llill  in  youth's  immortal  flower  : 

As  where  the  fun  is  prefent  all  the  year, 
And  never  doth  retire  his  golden  ray. 

Needs  mufl:  the  fpring  be  everlafting  there. 
And  every  feafbn  like  the  month  of  May. 

O  !  many,  many  years  may  you  remain 

A  happy  angel  to  this  happy  land  : 
Long,  long  may  you  on  earth  our  emprefs  reign, 

Ere  you  in  heaven  a  glorious  angel  ftand. 

Stay  long  (fweet  fpirit)  ere  thou  to  heaven  depart. 
Who  mak'Il  each  place  a  heaven  wherein  thcu  art. 

Her  Majesty's 
Devoted  Subjedl 

And  Servant, 

JOHN  DAYIES. 
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Wht  did  my  parents  fend  me  to  tlie  fchools, 
That  I  with  knowledge  might  enrich  my  mind  ? 

Since  the  defire  to  know  firfl  made  men  fcolt, 
And  did  corrupt  the  root  of  all  mankind ; 

For  when  God's  hand  had  written  in  the  hearts 
Of  the  firft  patents,  all  the  rules  of  good, 

So  that  their  (kill  infus'd,  and  did  pafs  all  arts 
That  ever  were,  before,  or  fince  the  flood  ; 

And  when  their  reafons  eye  was  fharp  and  clear, 
And  (as  an  eagle  can  behold  the  fun) 

Could  have  approach'd  th'  eternal  light  as  near. 
As  th'  intelledual  angels  could  have  done  : 

E'en  then  to  them  th'  fpirit  of  lies  fuggefts, 

That  they  were  blind,  becaufe  they  faw  not  ill. 

And  breath'd  into  their  incorrupted  breads 
A  curious  wi/h,  which  did  corrupt  their  will. 

For  that  fame  ill  they  ftraight  defir'd  to  know ; 

Which  ill,  being  naught  but  a  defedl  of  good. 
In  all  God's  works  the  Devil  could  not  ftiow, 

While  man  their  Lord  in  his  perfcdlion  flood. 

^0  that  themfelves  were  firft  to  do  the  ill, 
Ere  they  thereof  the  knowledge  could  attain, 

Like  him  that  knew  not  poifon's  power  to  kill, 
Until  (by  tafting  it)  himfelf  was  flain. 

E'en  fo  by  tafting  of  that  fruit  forbid,  [find; 

Where  they  fought  knowledge  they  did  error 
111  they  defir'd  to  know,  and  ill  they  did; 

And  to  give  paflion  eyes,  made  reafon  blind. 

For  then  their  minds  did  firft  in  paflion  fee 
Thofe  wretched  ftjapes  of  mifeiy  and  woe, 

Of  nakf  dnefs,  of  ftiame,  of  poverty,  [know. 

Which  then  their  own  experience  made  them 

But  then  grew  reafon  dark,  that  flic  no  more. 
Could  the  fair  forms  of  good  and  truth  difcern, 

Bats  they  became,  that  eagles  were  before  ; 
And  this  they  got  by  their  dcfire  to  learn. 


But  v\'e,  their  wretched  ofispring,  what  do  we  ? 

Do  not  we  ftill  tafte  of  the  fruit  forbid  ? 
Whilft  with  fond  fruitlefs  curiofity, 

In  books  profane  we  feek  for  knowledge  hid.     , 

What  is  this  knowledge  ?  but  the  Iky-ftol'n  fire, 
For  which  the  thief  *  ftill  chain'd  in  ice  doth  fit  ? 

And  which  the  poor  rude  fatyr  f  did  admire. 
And  needs  would  kifs,  but  burnt  his  lips  with  it. 

What  is  it  ?  but  the  cloud  of  empty  rain,       [got  ? 

Which  when  Jove's  gueft  ||  embrac'd,he  monfters 
Or  the  falfe  pails,^  which  oft  being  fiU'd  with  pain  ? 

Receiv'd  the  water,  but  retain'd  it  not  ? 

In  fine,  what  is  it  ?  but  the  fiery  coach 

Which  the  youth  §  fought,  and  fought  his  death 
withal  ? 

Or  the  boy's  I  wings,  which  when  he  did  approach 
The  fun's  hot  beams,  did  melt  and  let  him  fall  ? 

And  yet  alas !  when  all  our  lamps  are  burn'd. 
Our  bodies  wafted,  and  our  fpirits  fpent ; 

When  we  have  all  the  learned  volumes  turn'd 
Which  yield  men's  wits  both  help  and  ornament : 

What  can  we  know  ?  or  what  can  we  difcern  ? 

When  error  choaks  the  windows  of  the  mind ; 
The  divers  forms  of  things,  how  can  we  learn  ? 

That  have  been  ever  from  our  birth-day  blind  ?, 

When  rcafon's  lamp,  which  (like  the  fun  in  flcy])  ^ 

Throughout  man's  little  world  her  beams  didti 

fpread, 

Is  row  become  a  fparkle,  which  doth  lie 
Under  the  aflies,  half  extind:,  and  dead  : 

How  can  we  hope,  that  through  the  eye  and  ear,| 
This  dying  fparkle,  in  this  cloudy  place. 

Can  recolleft  thefe  beams  of  knowledge  clear, 
Which  were  infus'd  in  the  firft  minds  by  grace  i 
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So  might  the  heir,  whofc  father  hath  ;n  play 
Wafto:d  a  thojiand  pounds  of  anacntreut, 

By  painful  earning  of  one  j^roat  a  day, 
Hope  to  relicre  the  patrimony  fpent. 

The  wits  t'a.it  <Uv'd  moft  deep,  and  foar'd  moft 
high.  [fuch  : 

Seekirg  man's  pow'rs,  have  found  his  wealjnefj 
•«  Skill  comes  fo  flow,  ard  life  fo  f:.!T  doth  fiy, 

"  We  learn  fo  little  and  f-rget  fo  much." 

tor  this  the  wifeft  of  all  mr-ral  men 

Said,  He  knew  nought,  but  that  he  nouglit  did 
know , 
And  the  great  mccking-maflcr  mock'd  not  then. 

When  he  faid.  Truth  was  buried  deep  below. 

Tor  how  may  we  to  other  things  attain. 

When  none  of  us  bis  own  6oul  underflands? 

For  which  the  Devil  mocks  our  curious  brain, 
When,  know  thyfelf,  his  oracle  commands. 

For  why  fhould  wc  the  bufy  Soul  believe, 
When  boldly  fhe  concludes  of  that  and  this. 

When  of  herfelf  flie  can  no  judgment  give,       [is. 
Nor  how,  nor  whence,  nor  where,  not  what  fhe 

All  things  without,  which  round  about  we  fee. 
We  feek  to  know,  and  how  therewith  to  do  : 

But  that  whereby  we  reafon,  live  and  be, 
M'ithin  ourfelves,  we  flrangers  are  thereto. 

We  feek  to  know  the  moving  of  each  fphere. 

And  the  ftrange  caufe  of  th'  ebbs  and  floods  of 
Nile; 

^ut  of  that  clock  within  our  breafls  we  bear, 
The  fubtle  motions  we  forget  the  while. 

We  that  acquaint  ourfelves  with  ev'i-y  zone. 
And  pafs  both  tropics,  and  behold  each  pole, 

When  we  come  home,  are  to  ourfelves  unknown. 
And  unacquainted  flill  with  our  own  Soul. 

We  ftudy  fpeech,  but  others  we  perfuade  ; 

We  leech-craft  learn,  but  others  cure  with  it ; 
We  interpret  laws,  which  other  men  have  made. 

But  read   not  thofe    which  in  our  hearts  arc 
writ. 

Js  it  becaufe  the  mind  is  like  the  eye. 

Through  which  it  gathers  knowledge  Ly  de- 
grees, 
Whofe  rays  refledl  not,  but  fpread  outwardly; 

Not  feeing  itfelf,  when  other  things  it  fees  ? 

No,  doubtlefs;  for  the  mind  can  backward  caft 
Upon  herfelf,  her  underftanding's  light. 

But  fhe  is  fo  corrupt,  and  fo  defac'd. 
As  her  own  image  doth  herfelf  aifright. 

As  is  the  Fable  of  the  Lady  fair. 

Which  for  her  luft  was  turn'd  into  a  cow, 
When  thirfly  to  a  flream  ftie  did  repair. 

And  faw  herff  If  transforai'd  fl;e  wift  not  bow  : 


At  firft  fhe  ftartles,  then  flic  {lands  amaz'd ; 

At  laft  with  terror  file  from  thence  doth  fly. 
And  loathes  the  watry  glafs  wherein  (he  gaz'd. 

And  ftuus  it  flill,  though  (lie  for  thirft  doth 
die  : 

E'en  fo  man's  S;<ul  which  did  God's  image  bear, 
And  was  at  firft  fair,  good,  and  fpotlefs  pure. 

Since  with  her  fins  her  beauties  blotted  were, 
Doth  of  all  fights  her  own  fight  Icafl  endure  : 

For  e'en  at  firft  refledlion  (he  efpies 

Such  (Irange  chimeras,  and  fuch  monfters  there. 
Such  toys,  fuch  antics,  and  fuch  vanities, 

As  (he  retires,  and  (hriaks  for  fliame  and  fear. 

And  as  the  man  loves  leail  at  home  to  be, 

That  hath  a  (luttifh  houfe  haunted  with  fprites  ; 

So  (lie  impatient  her  own  faults  to  lie, 

I'urns  from  herfelf,  and  in  flrange  things  de- 
lights. 

For  this  few  know  themfelves :    for  merchants 
broke 

View  tiicir  eftate  with  dlfcontent  and  pain, 
And  feas  are  troubled,  when  they  do  revoke 

Their  flowing  waves  into  themfelves  again. 

And  while  the  face  of  outward  things  we  find, 
Plcafiiig  and  fair,  agreeable  and  Iweet, 

Thefe  things  tranfport,  and  carry  out  the  mind. 
That  with  heifelf  the  mind  can  never  meet. 

Yet  if  afHi(ftion  once  her  wars  begin. 

And  threat  the  feebler  fenfe  with  fword  and 
fire. 
The  mind  contratSls  herfelf,  and  fhrinketh  in, 

And  to  herfelf  (he  gladly  doth  retire  : 

As  fpiders  touch'd,  feck  their  web's  inmpft  part ; 

As  bees  in  dorms  back  to  their  hives  return ; 
As  blood  in  danger  gathers  to  the  heart ; 

As  men    feck   towns,  when  foes  the  country 
burn. 

If  ai;ght  can  teach  us  aught,  affli<Sien's  looks, 
(Making  us  pry  into  ourfelves  fo  near) 

Teach  us  to  know  ourfelves  beyond  all  books. 
Or  all  the  learned  fchools  that  ever  were. 

This  miftrefs  lately  pluck'd  me  by  the  ear, 
And  many  a  golden  leffon  hath  me  taught; 

Hath  made  my  lenfes  quick,  and  reafon  clear  ; 
Reform'd  my  will  and  rc(Slify'd  my  thought. 

So  do  the  wini's  and  thunders  cleanfe  the  air  : 
So  working  feas  fettle  and  purge  the  vi'ine  : 

So  lopp'd  and  pruned  trees  do  flourifli  fair  ; 
So  doth  the  fire  the  drofify  gold  refine. 

Neither  Minerva,  nor  the  learned  Mufe, 
Nor  rules  of  art,  nor  precepts  of  the  wife. 

Could  in  my  brain  thofe  beams  of  (kill  inlufe. 
As  but  the  glance  of  this  danie's  argry  eyes. 
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She  within  lifts  my  ranging  mind  hath  brought, 

That  now  beyorid  myftif  I  will  not  go ; 
Myfelf  am  centre  of  my  circling  thought, 

Only  myfclf  I  fludy,  learn,  and  know. 

I  know  my  Body's  of  fo  frail  a  tind, 

As  force  without,  fevers  within  can  kill  : 

I  know  the  heavenly  nature  of  my  mind, 
Jiut  'tis  coriupted  both  ia  wit  and  will : 


INTRODUCTION 
Ikn 


enow  my  Soul  hath  power  to  know  all  things 
Yet  is  flie  blind  and  ignorant  in  all  : 
I  know  I'm  one  of  nature's  little  kings. 
Yet  to  the  lead  and  vileft  things  am  thrall. 

I  know  my  life's  a  pain,  and  but  a  f^'an ; 

I  know  my  fenfe  is  mock'd  in  ev'ry  thing ; 
And  to  conclude,  I  know  myfelf  a  man. 

Which  is  a  proud,  and  yet  a  wretched  thing. 
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TuE  lights  of  heav'n  (which  are  the  world's 
fair  eyes) 

Look  down  into  the  world,  the  world  to  fee ; 
And  as  they  turn  or  wander  in  the  flcies, 

Survey  all  things  that  on  this  centre  be. 

And  yet  the  lights  which  in  my  tow'r  do  fliine, 
Mine  eyes,  which  view  all  ohjecSs  nigh  and  far, 

JLook  not  into  this  little  world  cf  mine, 
Nor  fee  my  face,  wherein  they  fixed  are. 

Since  Nature  fails  us  in  no  needful  thing. 
Why  want  I  means  my  inward  felf  to  fee  ? 

"Which  fight  the  knowledge  of  myfelf  might  bring, 
Which  to  true  wifdom  is  the  firft  degree. 

That  Pow'r,  which  gave  me  eyes  the  world  to 
view, 

To  view  myfelf,  infus'd  an  inward  light, 
Whereby  my  Soul,  as  by  a  mirror  true, 

Of  her  own  form  may  take  a  perfe(5l  fight, 

But  as  the  fliarpeft  eye  difcerneth  nought, 
Except  the  fun-beams  in  the  air  do  fliine  ; 

So  the  bell  Soul,  with  her  refledling  thought, 
Sees  not  herfelf  without  fome  light  divine. 

O  light,  which  mak'ft  the  light,  which  makes  the 

day  ! 
Which  fet'ft  the  eye  without,  and  mind  within, 
,  Lighten  my  fpirit  with  one  clear  heavenly  ray, 
Which  now  to  view  jtfelf  doth  firft  begin. 


For  her  true  form  how  can  my  fpark  difcern. 
Which,  dim  by  nature,  art  did  never  dear  ? 

When    the    great    wits,    of   whom  all  ikill  w^ 
learn. 
Are  ignorant  both  what  Ihe  is,  and  where. 

One  thinks  the  Soul  is  air  ;  another  fire; 

Another  blood,  diffus'd  about  the  heart  ; 
Another  faith,  the  elements  confpire, 

And  to  her  eflence  each  doth  give  a  partj, 

Muficians  think  our  fouls  are  harmonies ; 

Phyficians  hold  that  they  complexions  be  ; 
Epicures  make  them  fwarms  of  atomies. 

Which  do  by  chance  into  our  bodies  flee. 

Some  think  one  gen'ral  Soul  fills  every  brain. 
As  the  bright  fun  fheds  light  in  every  flat ; 

And  others  think  the  name  of  Soul  is  vain. 
And  that  we  only  well-mixt  bodies  are. 

In  judgment  of  her  fubftance  thus  they  vary; 

And  thus  they  vary  in  judgment  of  her  feat; 
For  fome  her  chair  up  to  the  brain  do  carry. 

Some  thruft  it  down  into  the  ftomach's  heat. 

Some  place  it  in  the  root  of  life,  the  heart ; 

Some  in  the  river,  fountain  of  the  veins  ; 
Some  fay,  fhe's  all  in  all,  and  all  in  ev'ry  part ; 

Some  fay,  flie's  not  contain'd,  bu;  all  con* 
tains. 
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7'hus  thefe  great  clerks  their  little  wifdoni  Ihrw, 
While    ■vvith    their    doclrincs    they  at  hazard 

Tofling  their  light  opinions  to  ami  fro. 

To  mock  the  lewd,  as  learn'd  in  this  as  they. 

For  no  craz'd  brain  could  ever  yet  propound, 
Touchinjj  the  Soul  lb  vain  and  fond  a  thought; 

Bat  feme  among  thefe  niaOets  have  been  found, 
Which  in  their  fchools  the  fcif-fame  thine  have 


taught. 

God  only  wife,  to  punlfli  pride  of  wit, 

Among  men's  wits  hath  this  confufion  wrought. 

As  the  proud  tow'r  whofe  points  the  clouds  did 
hit, 
By  tongues  confufion  was  to  ruin  brought. 

But    (th'iu)  which  didft  man's  foul  of  nothing 
make, 
And  when  to  nothing  it  was  fallen  again, 
••  To  make  it  new,  ihe  form  of  man  didft  take  ; 
"  And  God  with  God,  bccam'ft.  a  man  with 
"  men.  " 

Thou  that  haft  fafliion'd  twice  this  Soul  of  ours, 

So  that  flie  is  by  double  title  thine. 
Thou  only  know'ft  her  nature  and  her  pow'rs. 

Her  fubtU  form  thou  only  canft  define. 

To  judge  herfelf.  fbe  muft  herfelf  tranfcend, 
As  greater  circles  comprehend  the  lefs ; 

But   fhe  wants  pow'r,   her  own  pow'rs  to  ex- 
tend, 
As  fetter'd  men  cannot  their  ftrength  exprefs. 

But  thou  bright  morning  Star,  thou  rifing  Sun, 
Which    in    thefe  later  times  haft  brought  to 
light 

Thofe  myftcries,  that,  fince  the  world  begun, 
Lay  hid  in  darkncfs  and  eternal  night. 

Thou  (like  the  fun)  do'ft  with  an  equal  ray 
Into  the  palace  and  the  cottage  fhine, 

And  (hew'ft  the  Soul,  both  to  tTie  clerk  and  lay, 
By  the  clear  lamp  of  oracle  divine. 

This  !amp,  through  all  the  regions  of  my  brain. 
Where  my  foul  fits,  doth  fpread  fuch  beams  of 
grace. 

As  now,  mcthinks,  1  do  diftinguiftj  plain 
Each  fubtle  line  of  her  immortal  face. 

The  Soul  3  fubftance  and  a  fpirit  is. 

Which  God  himfelf  doth  in  the  body  make. 

Which  makes  the  man,  for  every  man  from  this 
1  he  nature  of  a  man  and  name  doth  take. 

And  though  this  fpirit  be  to  th'  Body  knit. 
As  an  apt  means  her  pow'rs  to  exercife, 

•    V  .  ^'%  *^'-  ™°''°n.fe«fe,  and  will,  and  wit, 
icw  Ihc  furvives,  although  the  Cody  dies. 
6 


SECTION  I. 

That  thi    Soul  is  a  thing  fubftjling  by  itfelf  •without 
tbs  Body. 

She  is  a  fubftance,  and  a  r^A  thin^, 

Which  hath  itfelf  an  atftual  working  mig^ht, 

Which  neither  from  the  fenfes  power  doth  fp'"ing. 
Nor  from  the  Body's  humours  temper'd  right. 

She  is  a  vine,  which  doth  no  propping  need, 
To  make  her  fpread  herfelf,  or  ipring  upright ; 

She  is  a  ftar,  whofe  beams  do  not  proceed 
From  any  fun,  but  from  a  native  light. 

For  when  ftie  forts  things  prefent  with  thing?  paft. 
And  thereby  things  to  come  doth  oft  forefee  ; 

When  (he  doth  doubt  at  firft,  and  choofe  at  laft, 
Thefe  a<fts  her  own  J,  without  her  body  be. 

When  of  the  de-Ar,  which  th'  eye  and  ear  do  take, 
From  flow'rs  abroad,  and  bring  into  the  brain. 

She  doth  within  both  wax  and  honey  make  :  J 

This  work  is  hers,  this  is  her  proper  pain,     ..  1 

When  {he  from  fundry  ads,  one  fkill  doth  draw  ; 

Gathering  from  divers  fights  one  art  pf  ■^ar : 
From  many  cafes,  like  one  rule  of  law  ; 

Thefe  her  colledions,  not  the  fenfes  are. 

When  in  th'  effeds  fhe  dotb  the  caufes  know ; 

And  feeing  the  ftream,  thinks  where  the  fpring  1 
doth  rife  ; 
And  feeing  the  branch,  conceives  the  root  below: 

Thefe  things  (he  views  without  the  Body's  eyes. 

When  ftie,  without  a  Pegafus,  doth  fly 

Swifter  than  lightning's  fire  from  Eaft  to  Weft; 

About  the  centre,  and  above  the  fky. 
She  travels  then,  although  the  body  reft. 

When  all  her  works  ftie  formeth  firft  within. 
Proportions  them,  and  lees  their  perfeA  end  ; 

Ere  fhe  in  adl  doth  any  part  bc<^in. 

What  inftruments  dotb  then  the  Body  lend  ? 

When  without  hands  fhe  doth  thus  caftles  build. 
Sees  without  eyes,  and  without  feet  doth  run  ; 

When  file  digefts  the  world,  yet  is  not  fill'd  : 
By  her  own  pow'rs  thefe  miracles  are  done. 

When  ftie  defines,  argues,  divides,  compounds, 
Confiders  virtue,  vice,  and  general  things  ; 

And  marrying  divers  principles  and  grounds, 
Out  of  their  match  a  true  conclufion  brings. 

Thefe  adlions  in  her  clofet,  all  alone, 
(Retir'd  within  herfelf)  (he  doth  fulfil ; 

Ufe  of  her  Body's  organs  (he  hath  none. 

When  fhe  doth  ufe  the  pow'rs  of  wit  and  w^ll. 

S  That  the  Soul  hath  a  proper  operation  without  tlie 


ct  in  the  Body's  prifon  fo  (he  lies, 
As  through  the  Body's  windows  flie  mufl  look, 
Her  divers  powers  of  fenfe  to  exercife,  [book. 

By  gathering  notes  put  of  the  world's  great 
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Then  She  the  fenfes  checks,  which  oft  do  err. 
And  e'en  againft  their  falfe  reports  decrees ; 

And  oft  Ihe  doth  condemn  what  they  prefer; 
For  with  a  ppw'r  above  the  fenfe,  (he  fees. 


Nor  can  herfelf  difcourfe  or  judge  of  ought, 
But  what  the  fenfe  colleds,   and  home  doth 
bring ; 
And  yet  the  pow'rs  of  her  difcourfing  thought, 
"  From  thefe  colledlions  is  a  diverfe  thing. 

For  though  our  eyes  can  nought  but  colours  fee, 
Yet  colours  giva  them  not  their  pow'r  of  fight : 

So,  though  thefe  fruits  of  fenfe  her  objeifls  be. 
Yet  fhe  difcerns  them  by  her  proper  light. 

The  workman  on  his  ftuff  his  Ikill  doth  ihcw. 
And  yet  the  fluff  gives  not  the  man  his  ikill : 

Kings  their  affairs  do  by  their  fervants  know, 
But  order  them  by  their  own  royal  will. 

So,  though  this  cunning  miftrefs,  and  this  queen, 
Doth,  as  her  inftruments,  the  fenfes  afe, 

To  know  all  things  that  are  felt,  heard,  or  feen  ; 
Yet  fhe  herfelf  doth  only  judge  and  choofe. 

E'en  as  a  prudent  emperor,  that  reigns 
By  fovereign  title  over  fundry  lands, 

Borrows,  in  mean  affairs,  his  fubjeifls  pains, 
Sees  by  their  eyes,  and  wr iteth  by  their  hands  : 

But  things  of  weight  and  confequence  indeed, 
Himfeif  doth  ifi  his  chamber  then  debate  ; 

Where  all  his  counfellors  he  doth  exceed, 
As  far  in  judgment,  as  he  doth  in  flate. 

Or  as  the  man  whom  princes  do  advance. 
Upon  their  gracious  mercy-feat  to  fit, 

Doth  common  things  of  courfe  and  circuniflance, 
To  the  reports  of  common  men  commit ; 

But  when  the  caufe  itfelf  mufl  be  decreed, 
Himfeif  in  perfon  in  his  proper  court. 

To  grave  and  folemn  hearing  doth  proceed. 
Of  ev'ry  proof,  and  ev'ry  bye-report. 

Then,  like  God's  angel,  he  pronounceth  right, 
And  milk  and  honey  from  his  tongue  doth  flow : 

Happy  are  they  that  ftill  are  in  his  fight,' 

To  reap  the  wifdom  which  his  lips  doth  fow. 

Right  fo  the  Soul,  whicJi  is  a  lady  free. 

And  doth  the  juftice  of  her  ftate  maintain  : 

Becaufe  the  feufcs  ready  fervants  be. 

Attending  nigh  about  her  court,  the  brain  : 

By  them  the  form>  of  outward  things  fhe  learns, 

For  they  return  into  the  fantafie. 
Whatever  each  of  them  abroad  difcerns, 

And  theie  enroll  it  for  the  mind  to  fee. 

But  when  fhe  fits  to  judge  the  good  and  ill. 
And  to  difcern  betwixt  the  falfe  and  true. 

She  is  not  guided  by  the  fenfes  fkill, 
But  doth  each  thing  in  her  own  mirror  view. 


Therefore  no  fenfe  the  precious  joys  conceives. 
Which  in  her  private  contemplations  be ; 

For  then  the  ravifh'd  fpirit  th'  fenfes  leaves, 
Hath  her  own  pow'rs,  and  proper  aiSions  free. 

Her  harmonies  are  fweet,  and  full  of  fkill. 
When  on  the  Body's  inftruments  fhe  plays  ; 

But  the  proportions  of  the  wit  and  will, 

Thofe  fweet  accords  are  even  th'  angeb  lays. 

Thefe  tunes  of  reafon  are  Amphion's  lyre, 
Wherewith  he  did  the  Theban  city  found  : 

Thefe  are  the  notes  wherewith  the  heavenly  choir. 
The  praife  of  him  which  made  the  heaven  doth 
found. 

Then  her  felf-being  nature  fhines  in  this, 
That  fhe  performs  her  nobleft  works  tlon  e 

"  The  work,  the  touch-flone  of  the  nature  is  ; 
"  And  by  their  operations  things  arc  known." 


SBCTION  II. 

Tiiat  the  Saul  is  more  than  a  PerfeHion,  *r 
Refieiiion  of  the  Senfc. 

Are  they  not  fenfclefs  then,  that  think  the  Soul 

Nought  but  a  fine  perfedion  of  the  Senfe, 
Or  of  the  forms  which  fancy  doth  enroll ; 
A  quxk  rsfulting,  and  a  confequence  i 

What  is  it  then  that  doth  the  Senfe  accufe. 
Both  of  falfe  judgment,  and  fond  appetites  } 

What  makes  us  do  what  fenfe  doth  mofl  refufe. 
Which  oft  in  torment  of  the  Senfe  delight^  ? 

Senfc  thinks  the  planets  fpheres  not  much  afun- 
der: 
What  tells  us  then  their  diflance  is  fo  far? 
S^nfe  thinks  the  lightning  born  before  the  thun- 
der : 
What  tells  us  then  they  both  together  are  i 

When  men  feem  crows  far  off  upon  a  tow'r, 
S;nlc  faith,  they're  crows  :    What  makes    u> 
think  them  men  ? 
When  we  in  agues  think  all  fweet  things  four," 
What  makes  us  know  our  tongue's  falfe  judg- 
ment tl\en  i 

What  pow'r  was  that,  whereby  Medea  faw. 
And  well  approv'd.and  prais'd  the  better  cqurfc; 

When  her  rebellious  Senfe  did  fo  withdraw 
Her  feeble  pow'rs,  that  fhe  purfu'd  the  worfe  ? 

Did  Senfe  perfuade  Ulyffes  not  to  hear 

The  mermaid's  fongs  which  fo  his  men  did  pleaf^, 

That  they  were  all  perfuaded,  through  the  ea^, 
To  quit  the  fbip  and  leap  into  the  feas  ? 
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Could  any  pow'r  of  Senfe  the  Roman  move, 
To  burn  his  own  right-hand  with  courage  ftout  ? 

Could  Senfe  make  Marius  fit  unbound,  and  prove 
The  cruel  lancing  of  the  loiotty  gout  ? 

Doubtlefs,  in  man  there  is  a  nature  found, 
Befide  the  Senfes,  and  above  them  far ; 

"  Though  mofl,  men  being  in  fenfual  plcafures 
"  drown'd, 
♦'  It  feenis  their  Seuls  but  in  their  Senfes  are." 

If  we^had  nougbt  but  Senfe,  then  only  they 
Should  haye  found  minds,  which  have  their 
Senfes  found : 

But  Wifdom  grows,  when  Senfes  do  decay  ; 
And  folly  raoft  in  quickeft  Senfe  is  found. 

If  we  had  nought  but  Senfe,  each  living  wight. 
Which  we  call  brute,  would  be  more  (harp  than 

As  having  Senfe's  apprehenfive  might,  [we  ; 

In  4  more  clear  and  eiccellent  degree. 

But  they  do  want  that  quick  difcourfing  pow'r. 
Which  doth  in  us  the  erring  Senfe  corredt ; 

Therefore  the  bee  did  fuck  the  painted  flow'r, 
And  birds,  of  grapes,  the  cunning  fhadow  peck'd. 

Senfe  outfidcs  knows,  the  foul  through  all  things 

fees  :  [view  : 

Senfe,   circumftance ;    fhe   doth    the  fubftance 

Senfe  fees  the  bark,  but  fhe  the  life  of  trees  ; 

Senfe  hears  the  founds,    but  (he  the  concords 

true. 

But  why  do  I  the  Soul  and  Senfe  divide. 

When  Senfe  is  but  a  pow'r,  which  (he  extends; 

Which  being  in  divers  parts  divcrfify'd, 
The  divers  forms  of  objeds  appreheiids  ? 

This  power  fpreads  outward,  but  the  root  doth 
grow 

In  th'  inward  Soul,  which  only  doth  perceive  ; 
For  th*  eyes  and  ears  no  more  their  obje<Ss  know, 

Than  glaffes  know  what  faces  they  receive. 

For  if  we  chance  to  fix  our  thoughts  clfewhere. 
Though  our  eyes  open  be,  we  cannot  fee  : 

And  if  one  pow'r  did  not  both  fee  and  hear. 
Our  fig'nts  and  founds  would  always  double  be. 

Then  U  the  foul  a  nature,  which  contains 
The  pow'r  of  Senfe,  within  a  greater  pow'r ; 

"Which  doth  employ  and  ufe  the  Senfe's  pains. 
But  fits  and  rules  within  her  private  bow'r. 


SECTION  III. 


7Aj*  the  Soul  ii  more  than  the   Temperature 
of  the  Hum  tun  of  the  Sody. 

Ir  (he  doth  then  the  fubtle  fenfe  excel, 

How  gvaU  are  they  that  drown  her  in  the  blood  ? 

Or  ni  the  Body's  humours  tcmpcr'd  well ; 
As  if  in  ihcm  fuch  high  perfc<i1ion  Itood  I 


As  if  moft  (kill  in  that  mufician  were, 

Which  had  the  beft.and  bed  tun'd  inftrument? 

As  if  the  pencil  neat,  and  colours  clear, 
Had  pow'r  to  make  the  painter  excellent. 

Why  doth  not  beauty  then  refine  the  wit, 
And  good  complexion  redlify  the  will  ? 

Why  doth  not  health  bring  wifdom  ftill  with  it  ? 
Why  doth  not  (icknefs  make  men  biutilh  (lill. 

Who  can  in  memory,  or  wit,  or  will, 
Or  air,  or  (ire,  or  earth,  or  water  (itid  ? 

What  alchymift  can  draw,  with  all  his  (kill, 
The  quinteffence  of  thefe  out  of  the  mind  ? 

If  th'  elements  which  have  nor  life,  Bor  fenfe. 
Can  breed  in  us  fo  great  a  pow'r  as  this, 

W^hy  give  they  not  themfelves  like  excellence. 
Or  other  things  wherein  thcjr  mixture  is  ? 

If  (he  were  but  the  Body's  quality,  [blind  • 

Then  (he  would  be  with  it  (ick,  maim'd  and 

But  we  perceive  where  thefe  privations  be, 
An  healthy,  perfedl,  and  flvarp-fighted  mind. 

If  (he  the  Body's  nature  did  partake,  [decay : 

Her  (trength  would  with  the  Body's  (Irength 

But  when  the  Body's  ftrongeft  finews  flake, 
Then  is  the  Soul  moft  a6live,  quick  and  gay. 

If  (he  were  but  the  Body's  accident. 
And  her  fole  being  did  in  it  fubfitl,     ' 

As  white  in  fnow,  (he  might  herfelf  abfent, 
And  in  the  Body's  fubftance  not  be  niifs'd. 

But  it  on  her,  not  (he  on  it  depends ; 

For  file  the  Body  doth  fuftain  and  cherifh  : 
Such  fecret  pnw'rs  of  life  to  it  (he  lends. 

That  when  they  fail,  then  doth  the  Body  pcrilh. 

Since  then  the  Soul  works  by  herfelf  alone,    [ing. 
Springs  not  from  Senfe,  nor  humours  wtU  agree- 

Her  nat:,ire  is  peculiar,  and  her  own  ; 
i)he  is  a  fubftance,  and  a  perfect  being. 


SECTION  IV. 

That  the  Soul  h  a  Spirit, 


But  though  this  fubftance  be  the  root  of  Senfe, 
Senfe  knows  her  not,  which  doth  but  Bodiss  1 
know :  I 

She  is  a  Spirit,  and  heav'nly  influence,  [flow. 

Which  from  th'  fountain  of  God's  fpirit  doth 

She  is  a  Spirit,  yet  not  like  air,  or  wind  ; 

Nor  like  thcj'nirits  about  the  heart,  or  brain  ; 
Nor  like  thofe  fpirits  which  alchymifts  do  find, 

W^hen  they  in  ev'ry  thing  feek  gold  in  vain. 

For  (lie  all  natures  under  heaven  doth  pafs,  [do  fee. 
Being  like  thofe  fpirits,  which  God's  bright  faca 

Or  like  Himfclf,  whofe  image  once  (he  was. 
Though  now  (alas !)  flig  fcarce  his  ihadow  be» 
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For  of  all  forms,  ftie  holds  the  firft  degree, 

That  are  to  grofs,  material  bodies  knit; 
ifet  flie  herfelf  is  bodylefs,  and  free ; 

And  though  confin'd,  is  almoft  infinite. 
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Were  flie  a  Body,^  how  could  (he  remain 
Within  this  Body,  which  is  lefs  than  fhe  ? 

Or  how  could  fhe  the  world's  great  Ihape  con- 
tain. 
And  in  our  narrow  breafts  contained  be  ? 

All  Bodies  are  confin'd  within  fome  place, 
But  Ihe  all  place  within  herfelf  confines : 

All  Bodies  have  their  meafure  and  their  fpace  ; 
But  who  can  draw  the  Soul's  dimenfive  lines  ? 

No  Body  can  at  once  two  forms  admit, 
Except  the  one  the  other  do  deface  ; 

But  in  the  Soul  ten  thoufand  forms  do  fit. 
And  none  intrudes  into  her  neighbour's  place. 

All  Bodies  are  with  other  Bodies  fiU'd, 

But  Ihe  receives  both  heav'n  and  earth  together  : 

Nor  are  their  forms  by  ralh  encounter  fpill'd, 
For  there   they    fland,   and    neither    toucheth 
either. 

Nor  can  her  wide  embracements  filled  be  ; 

For  they  that  moft  and  greateft  things  embrace, 
finlarge  thereby  their  mind's  capacity. 

As  ftreams  enlarg'd,  enlarge  the  channel's  fpace. 

All  things  receiv'd,  do  fuch  proportion  take. 

As  thofe  things  have,  wherein  they  are  receiv'd : 

So  little  glafics  little  faces  make, 

And  narrow  webs  on  narrow  frames  are  weav'd. 

Then  what  vaft  Body  muft  we  make  the  mind, 
Wherein  are  men,  beafts,  trees,  towns,  feas,  and 
lands; 

And  yet  each  thing  a  proper  place  doth  find. 
And  each  thing  in  the  true  proportion  flands  ? 

Doubtlefs,  this  could  not  be,  but  that  flie  turns 
Bodies  to  Spirits,  by  fublimatiun  ftrange  ; 

As  fire  converts  to  fire  the  things  it  burns  ; 
As  We  our  meats  into  our  nature  change. 

From  their  grofs  matter  flie  abftracfls  the  forms, 
And  draws  a  kind  of  quintcffence  from  things; 

Wliich  to  her  proper  nnture  ihc  transforms. 
To  bear  them  light  on  her  celeflial  wings. 

This  dffith  fhe,  when,  from  things  particular, 
She  doth  abftrat^  the  univcrfal  kinds. 

Which  bodylefs  and   immateri.il  are, 

Aiid  can  be  only  lodg'd  withm  our  mind?. 

And  thus  from  divers  accidents  and  afl=^, 
VV'iiich  do  within  htr  cbi'crvarion  fail, 

She  goddeffes,  and  pow'rs  divine  abftracls  ; 
As  nature,  fortune,  and  the  virtues  all. 


Again  ;  how  can  fhe  fevVal  Bodies  know, 
If  in  herfelf  a  body's  form  flie  bear  ? 

How  can  a  mirror  fundry  faces  fhow, 

If  from  all  Ihapes  and  forms  it  be  not  clear  ? 


Nor  could  we  by  our  eyes  all  colours  learn. 
Except  our  eyes  were  of  all  colours  void; 

Nor  fundry  taftes  can  any  tongue  difcern. 

Which  is  with  grofs  and  bitter  humours  cloy'd. 

Nor  can  a  man  of  paflions  judge  aright, 
Except  his  mind  be  from  all  paflions  free  : 

Nor  can  a  judge  his  office  well  acquit, 
If  he  poffefs'd  of  either  party  be. 

If,  laflily,  this  quick  pow'r  a  body  were, 

Were  it  as  fwift  as  in  the  wind  or  fire,  ' 

( Whofe  atoms  do  the  one  down  fide-ways  bear, 
And  th'  other  make  in  pyramids  afpire.) 

Her  nimble  Body  yet  in  time  muft  move. 
And  not  in  inftants  thro'  all  places  flide  : 

But  file  is  nigh  and  far,  beneath,  above, 

In  point  of  time,  which  thought  cannot  divide  : 

She's  fent  as  foon  to  China,  as  to  Spain  ; 

And  thence  returns,  as  foon  as  flie  is  fent  : 
She  meafures  with  one  time,  and  with  one  pain. 

An  ell  of  filk,  and  heav'n's  wide  fpreading  tent. 

As  then  the  Soul  a  fubftance  hath  alone, 
Befides  the  Body  in  whicli  fhe's  confin'd  ; 

So  hath  ftie  not  a  Body  of  her  own. 
But  is  a  fpirit,  and  immaterial  mind. 

Since  Body  and  Soul  have  fuch  diverfities,     [gan; 

Well  might  we  niufe,  how  firfl;  their  match  be- 
But  that  we  learn,  that  he  that  fpread  the  Ikies, 

And  fix'd  the  earth, firfl  forni'd  the  foul  in  man. 

This  true,  Prometheus  firfl:  made  man  of  earth. 
And  flied  in  him  a  beam  of  heav'nly  fire  ; 

Now  in  their  mother's  wombs,  before  their  birth. 
Doth  in  all  fons  of  men  their  Souls  iufpire. 

And  as  Minerva  is  in  fables  faid. 

From  Jove,  without  a  mother,  to  proceed  ; 

So  our  true  Jove,  without  a  mother's  aid  ; 
Doth  daily  millions  of  Minervas  breed. 


Vex,.  II. 


1,  That  it  cannot  be  a  Body. 


SECTION  V. 
Erroneous  Opinions  of  the  Qreation  of  Souls. 

Then  neither  from  eternity  before,  begun. 

Nor   from    the    time,   when   time's    firfl:  point 

Made  he  all  fouls,  which  now  he  keeps  in  fl;ore; 
Some  in  the  moon,  and  others  in  the  fun  : 

Nor  in  a  fecret  cloifler  doth  he  keep 

Thefe  virgin  ipirlts,  'till  their  marriage-day  ; 

Nor  locks  them  up  in  chambers,  where  they  ilcepj 
Tdl  they  awake  within  thefe  beds  of  c]ay» 
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l^or  (\i<l  5ie  firft  a  certain  number  make, 

Infufing  part  in  beads  and  part  in  men; 
/^nd,  as  unwilling  further  pains  to  take. 

Would  make  no  more  than  thole  he  framed 
then. 


S'l  that  the  widow  Son),  her  Body  dying, 

Unto  the  next  born  B.'dy  married  was  ; 

And  (o  by  often  chanp;ing;,  and  fupplyins^, 
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Men's  Souls  to  beails,  and  beafts  to  men  did 

(Thefe  thoughts  are  fond  ;  for  ilnce  the  B  idiesborn 
B'J  more  in  number  far,  than  tbofe  that  die, 

Thoijfands  muil  be  abortive  and  forlorn, 

Ere  others  deaths  to  them  thcii  Souls  fupply  :) 

But  as  God's  handmaid,  Nature,  doth  create 
B  dies  in  time  diftinft,  and  order  due  ; 

So  God  gives  Souls  the  like  fucccffive  dare, 
Whicli  himfelf  makes,  in  Bodies  formed  new  : 

WhicT)  himfelf  makes  of  no  material  thin^ ; 

For  unto  angels  he  no  pow'r  hath  giv'n 
Either  to  form  tlie  fhape,  or  ftuff  to  bring 

1  rom  air  or  fire,  or  i'tibllauce  of  the  heay'n. 

Kor  herein  doth  he  Nature's  fervice  ufe  ; 

I'or  iho'  fr.  m  Boilics,  fhe  can  Bodies  bring;, 
yet  could  fhe  never  Souls  from  Sr)uh  traduce. 

As  fire  from  fire,  oi  light  from  litjht  doth  Ipring. 


And  yet  we  fee  in  her  fuch  pow'rs  divine. 
As  we  could  pl^dly  think,  from  God  flie  catrj 

Pain  would  we  make  him  author  of  the  wine,- 
If  for  the  dregs  we  could  fome  other  blame: 


SECTION  VI. 
76at  ihe  Soul  is  not  ex  traduce, 

Alas  !  that  fomc  who  were  great  lights  of  old, 
And  in  their  hands  the  lamp  if  G^d  did  bear  ! 

Some  rev'rend  fathers  did  this  error  hold. 

Having  their  eyes  diumr'd  with  icligious  fear. 


OBJECTION. 

For  when  (fay  they)  by  rule  of  faith  we  find, 
That  ev'ry  foul  unto  her  Body  knit. 

Brings  fr(in\  the  mother's  womb  the  fin  of  kind, 
The  root  ot  all  the  ill  flic  doth  commit. 

How  can  we  fiiy  that  Cod  the  Soul  doth  make, 
But  vvc  muftniake  him  autlior  ot  her  fin  ? 

Then  from  man's  ijoul  (he  doth  beginning  take, 
Since  in  man'*  Soul  corruption  did  begin. 

For  if  Ot-d  make  her  firft,  he  makes  her  ill, 

(Which  God  forbid  our  thoughts  fliould  yiel(l 
Uiito;) 

Or  makts  the  Body  her  fair  form  to  fp'Il, 
Which,  of  itlelfj  it  had  not  power  to  do. 

Not  Adam's  Body,  but  his  Soul  did  fin, 
.\iid  fo  herfi  If  unto  corruption  brought ; 

Btit  our  poor  S>ul  corrupted  is  within, 

iirs  flic  had  fmn'd,  eitiicr  in  act,  or  thought  : 


ANSWER. 

Thus  thefe  good  men  with  holy  zeal  were  blin^ 
When  on  the  other  part  the  truth  did  ihine; 

Whereof  we  do  clear  demonftrations  find,  ./ 
By  light  of  nature,  and  by  light  divine. 

None  are  fo  grofs  as  to  contend  for  this, 
'i  hat  Souls  from  Bodies  may  traduced  be  ; 

Between  whofe  natures  no  proportion  is. 
When  root  and  branch  in  nature  flill  agree. 

But  many  fiibtle  wits  have  juflify'd. 

That  Souls  from  Souls  fpiritualiy  may  fpring  { 
Which  (if  (he  nature  of  the  Soul  be  try'd) 

Will  e'en  in  nature  prove  as  grofs  a  thing 
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SECTION  VII. 
Rsafons  draivn  from  Nature. 

For  all  things  made,  are  either  made  of  nought, 
Or  made  of  fluff  that  ready  made  doth  Hand: 

Of  nought  no  creature  ever  formed  ought. 
For  that  is  proper  to  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

If  then  the  Soul  another  Soul  do  make, 

Becauie  her  pow'r  is  kept  within  a  bound. 

She  muft  fome  former  ftuff,  or  matter  take; 
But  in  the  Soul  there  is  no  matter  found. 

Then  if  her  heav'nly  form  do  not  agree 

With  any  matter  which  the  world  contains, 

Then  fhe  of  nothing  inuQ;  created  be; 
And  to  create,  to  God  alone  pertains. 

Again,  if  Souls  do  other  Souls  beget, 

■  lis  by  themfelves,  or  by  the  Body's  pow'r: 

If  by  themfelves,  wh-*t  doth  their  working  let,    ' 
But  they  might  youls  engender  tv'ry  hour  I 

If  by  the  Body,  how  can  wit  and  will 
Join  with  the  Body  only  in  this  avft, 

Since  whim  they  do  tht'ir  other  works  fulfil, 
They  from  the  Body  do  themfelves  abilratfl. 

Again,  if  Souls  of  Souls  begotten  were. 

Into  each  other  they  fiumld  change  and  move  ; 

And  change  and  motion  ftiU  corruption  bear; 
How  fhail  We  then  the  Soul  immortal  prove  ? 

If,  b.ftly,  Souls  do  generation  ufe. 

Then  fiioujd  thty  Ipread  incorruptible  feed : 
What  tlicii  becouie'  of  that  which  rhey  do  lofe. 

When  th'  ad  of  generation  do  not  Ipced  ? 

And  tho'  tlic  Soul  could  call  fpiritual  feed. 
Yet  would  file  not,  becaufe  (he  never  dies; 

For  mortal  things  defire  their  like  tj  breed, 
'I'iv-it  fo  they  may  tlicir  kind  immurxaliz;< 
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Therefore  the  angels,  fons  of  God  are  natn'd, 
And  marry  not,  nor  are  in  marriage  giv'n  : 

Their  fpints  and  ours  are  of  one  fijbflance  fram'd, 
And  Lave  one  father,  e'en  the  Lord  of  heaven  ; 

Who  would  at  firft,  that  in  each  other  thing. 
The  earth  and  water  living  Souls  fhould  breed. 

But  that  man's  Soul,  whom  he  would  make  their 
king. 
Should  from  himfelf  immediately  proceed. 

And  when  he  took  the  woman  from  man's  fide, 
DoubtJefs  himfelf  infpir'd  her  Soul  alone  : 

For  'tis  not  faid,  he  did  man's  Soul  divide, 
But  took  ficlh  of  his  flefh,  bone  of  his  bone. 

Laftly,    (5od   being  made    man    for   man's   own 
fake, 

And  being  like  man  in  all,  except  in  fin. 
His  Body  from  the  virgin's  womb  did  take  ; 

But  all  agree,  God  form'd  his  Soul  within. 

Then  is  the  Soul  from  God  ;  fo  Pagans  fay. 

Which  law  by  nature's  light  her  heav'nly  kind  ; 

Naming  her  kin  to  God,  and  God's  bright  ray, 
A  citizen  of  heav'n,  to  earth  conlin'd. 

But  now  1  feel,  they  pluck  nic  by  the  ear. 

Whom  my  young  niufe  fo  boldly  termed  blind  ! 
And  crave  more    heav'nly  light,    that   cloud   to 
clear  ; 
Which  makes  them  think,  God  do:h  not  make 
the  mind. 


SECTION  VIII. 

Rsajuns  from  Drolnily. 


God   doubtkfs,  makes  her,  and  doth  make  her 
go  d, 

And  grafts  her  in  the  Body,  there  to  fpring; 
Which,  though  it  be  corrupted  flefn  and  blood, 

Can  no  way  to  the  Soul  corrupaon  bring  ; 

Yet  is  not  God  the  author  of  her  ill. 

Though  author  of  her  being,  and  being  there  ; 
And  if  we  dare  to  judge  our  Maker's  will, 

He  can  condemn  us,  and  himfelf  can  clear. 

Firft,  God  from  injSnite  eternity 

Decreed,  what  hath  been,  is,  or  fhall  be  done; 
And  was  rcfolv'd,  that  ev'ry  man  fhould  be. 

And  in  his  turn,  his  race  of  life  fliouid  run  : 

And  fo  did  purpofe  all  the  Souls  to  make. 
That  ever  have  been  made,  or  ever  fhall ; 

And  that  their  being  they  fhould  only  take 
In  hiunan  Bodies,  or  not  be  at  all. 

fV'as  it  then  fit  that  fucli  a  weak  event 

(Weaknefs  itfelf,  the  fin  and  fall  of  man) 
\\\*  counfel's  execution  fliuuld  prevent, 

JDcTrced  and  fii'J  before  the  world  began  ? 


Or  that  one  penal  law  by  Adam  broke,  , 

Should  make  God  break  his  own  eternal  law  ; 

The  fettled  order  of  the  world  revoke. 

And   change    all   forms   of  things    which  he 
forcfaw  I 

Could  Eve's  weak  hand,  extended  to  the  tree, 
In  funder  rent  that  adamantine  chain, 

Whole  golden  links,  effe(fts  and  caufes  be  ;  [main  ? 
And  which  to  God's  own  chair  doth  fix'd  re- 

O  could  we  fee  how  caufe  from  canfe  doth  fprir?g  I 
How  mutually  theylink'd  and  folded  are! 

And  hear  how  oft  one  difagreeing  firing 
The  harmony  doth  rather  make  than  mar  I 

x'^nd  view  at  once,  how  death  by  fin  is  brought ; 

And  how  from  death,  a  better  life  doth  rife  • 
How  this  God's  juflice,  and  his  mercy  taught  ! 

We  this  decree  would  praife,  as  right  and  wife. 

But  we  that  meafure  times  by  firft  and  laft. 
The  fight  of  things  fuucceffively  do  take, 

When.God  on  all  at  once  his  vievir  doth  call. 
And  of  all  times  doth  but  one  inftant  make. 

All  in  Himfelf,  as  in  a  glafs,  he  fees ;  [be  : 

For  from  Him,  by  Him,  thro'  Him,  all  things 

His  fight  i«  not  difcourfive,  by  degrees  ; 

But  feeing  th'  whole,  each  fingle  part  doth  fee. 

He  looks  on  Adam,  as  a  root,  or  well ; 

And  on  his  heirs,  as  branches,  and  as  flreams  : 
He  fees  all  men,  as  one  man,  thougli  they  dwejl 

In  fundry  cities,  and  in  fundry  realms. 

And  as  the  root  and  branch  are  but  one  tree, 
And  well  and  ftream  do  but  one  river  make  ; 

So,  if  the  root  and  well  corrupted  be. 

The  ftream  and  branch  the  fame  corruption  take. 

So,  when  the  root  and  fountain  of  mankind 
Did  draw  corruption,  and  God's  curfe,  by  fin  ; 

This  was  a  charge,  that  all  his  heirs  did  bind, 
And  all  his  offspring  grew  corrupt  therein. 

And  as  when  th'  hand  doth  ftrike,  the  tnan  offend<!j 
(For  part  from  whole,  law  fevers  not  in  thisj 

So  Adam's  fin  to  the  whole  kind  extends; 
For  ail  their  natures  are  but  pare  of  his. 

Therefore  this  fin  of  kind,  not  perfonal, 

Birt  real,  and  hereditary  was  ; 
The  guilt  thereof,  and  punillmient  to  all, 

By  Gourfe  of  nature,  and  of  law  doth  pafs. 

For  as  that  eafy  law  was  giv'n  to  all, 
'i'o  arceftor  and  heir,  to  firll  and  lafl;; 

So  was  the  firft  tranfgrciTion  general : 

And  all  did  pluck  the  fiuit  and  all  did  tafte.. 

Of  this  we  find  fome  footfteps  in  our  law. 

Which  doth  her  root  from  God  and  nature  take ;. 

Ten  thoufand  men  fhe  doth  together  draw, 
And  of  them  a'.!,  one  corpcration  n^ake  : 
X  X  i  i 
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Vet  thefe,  and  tScir  fucccffors,  are  but  one  ; 

And  if  they  gain,  or  lofe  their  liberties, 
They  harm,  or  profit  not  themfdvcs  alone. 

But  fuch  as  in  Succeeding  times  fhall  rife. 
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If  by  his  word  he  had  the  current  flay'd, 
Of  Adara's  will,  which  was  by  nature  free. 

It  bad  been  one,  as  if  his  word  had  faid, 
1  will  henceforth,  that  man  no  man  ftiall  be. 


And  fo  the  anceftor,  and  all  his  heirs. 

Though  they  in  number  pafs  the  ftars  of  hcav'n, 
Are  ftill  but  one  ;  his  forfeitures  are  theirs, 

And  unto  them  arc  his  aavancements  giv'n  : 

His  civil  ads  do  bind  and  bar  them  all ; 

And  as  from  Adam,  all  corruption  take, 
So,  if  the  father's  crime  be  capital. 

Id  all  the  blood,  law  doth  corruption  make. 

Is  it  then  juft  with  us,  to  difinherit 

Th'  unborn  nephews,  for  the  father's  fault ; 

And  to  advance  njjain,  for  one  man'ii  merit, 
A  thoufaiid  heirs  that  have  deferved  nought  ? 

And  is  not  God's  decree  as  iuft  as  oi:rs. 
If  he,  for  Adam's  fin,  his  fons  deprive 

Of  all  ihofe  native  virtues,  and  thofe  pow'rs. 
Which  he  to  him,  and  to  his  race  did  give  ? 

For,  what  is  this  contagious  fin  of  kind. 
But  a  privation  of  that  grace  within. 
And  of  that  great  rich  dowry  of  tlie  mind, 
'   Which  all  had  had,  but  for  the  tirft  man's  fm. 

If  then  a  man,  on  light  conditions  gain 
A  great  cflate,  to  him  and  his  for  ever ; 

If  wilfully  he  forfeit  it  again. 

Who  doth  bemoan  his  heir  or  blame  the  giver; 

So,  though  God  make  the  Soul  good,  rich,  and  fair, 
Yet  when  her  form  is  to  the  Body  knir, 

Wliich  makes  the  man,  which  man  is  Adam's  heir, 
Juftly  forthwith  he  takes  his  grace  from  it  : 

And  then  the  5Joul,  being  firft  from  nothing 
brought, 

When  God's  grace  fails  licr,  doth  to  notJiing  fall; 
And  this  declining  prone:iefs  unto  nought, 

Is  e'en  that  fm  that  we  are  born  withal. 

Yet  rot  alone  the  firft  g(ir)d  qualities, 

Whirh  in  the  firfl  Soul  were,  deprived  are  ; 

But  in  their  place  the  contrary  do  life, 
And  real  (pots  of  fin  her  beauty  mar. 

Nor  is  it  flrange,  that  Adam's  ill  dt  ft  rt- 
Shiuild  bo  irairsfcrr'd  unto  his  ;niil'y  race. 

When  Cbnft  his  grace  and  jiifrice  doth  inijiart 
To  men  unjiill,  and  fuch  as  have  no  grace. 

I,.nrHy,  the  Smil  were  better  fo  to  be 
Born  (live  to  fin,  th.ui  not  fo  be  ar  all.; 

Sinre  (il  {hf  Jo  b<lieve^  one  fers  her  free, 

Tlial  hitikes  her  mount  the  hiijher  for  b.cr  fdll. 

Yrt  thi»  rhc  curious  wits  will  not  content ; 

Tfin'  yet  will  know  (fincc  God  forer.iw'this  ill) 
\V'l,y  his  high  proVidfbcc  did  Hot  prevent 

1  i.::dcrK(,.'.tio»  of  the  fiiR  man's  wi.'l. 


For  vvhat  is  man  without  a  moving  mind. 

Which  hath  a  judging  wit,  and  choofing  will  ? 

Now,  if  God's  pow'r  ihould  her  election  bind. 
Her  motions  then  would  ceafe  and  ftand  all  flill. 

And  why  did  God  in  man  this  Soul  infufe, 

But  that  he  fhould  his  Maker  know  and  love  ? 

Now,  if  love  be  compell'd,  and  cannot  choofe, 
How  can  it  grateful,  or  thank-worthy  prove  ? 

Love  muft  free-hearted  be,  and  voluntary; 

And  not  inchanted,  or  by  fare  conftrain'd  ; 
Nor  like  that  love,  whicli  did  UlylTes  carry 

To  Circe's  ifle,  with  mighty  charms  enchain'd. 

Befides,  were  we  unchangeable  in  will, 

And  of  a  wit  that  nothing  could  mifdeem  ; 

Equal  to  God  ;  whofe  wifdom  fhineth  ftill, 
And  never  errs,  we  might  ourlelves  eftceni. 

So  that  if  man  would  be  invariable. 

He  mufl  he  God,  or  like  a  rock  or  tree  ; 

For  e'en  the  perfciS;  angels  were  not  fiable. 
But  had  a  fall  more  defperate  than  we.  • 

Then  let  us  praife  tliat  pow'r,  which  makes  us  be 
I      Men  as  we  are,  .nnd  rcH  contented  fo  ; 
And  knowing  man's  fall  was  curioGty, 

Admire  God's  counfels,  which  we  cannot  know. 

And  let  us  know  that  God  the  maker  is 
Of  all  the  Souls,  in  all  the  men  that  be  ; 

Yet  their  corruption  is  no  fault  of  his, 

But  the  firft  man's  that  broke  God's  firft  decree 


SECTION  IX. 
If/jy  the  Soul  is  untie  J  to  th--  Body. 

This  fubflance,    and    this  fpirit    of   God's   own 
making, 

Is  in  the  Body  plac'd,  and  pl.intcd  here, 
"  That  both  of  God,  and  of  tl-.e  world  partaklnji;, 

"   Oi  all  tliLit  i-,  man  might  the  image  bear.' 

God  firft  made  angels  bodylefs,  pure  minds; 

'J  hen  oth<"r  tilings,  which  mindlefs  Bodies  be  ;   , 
Laft,  he  made  man,  th'  horizon  'iwixt  both  kinds,  ! 

In  whom  we  do  the  woild's  abridgment  fee. 

Bofid*"^,  this  world  below  did  reed  one  wight, 
Wiiich  might  thereof  dillinguilh  ev'iy  piirr  ; 

Make  life  thereof,  and  take  tlnrcin  delight ; 
And  order  things  with  induP.ry  and  art  : 

VS'liifh  alfo  God  miglit  in  his  works  admire. 
And  here  beneath  yield   liim  both  pray'r  .-.nd 
praife  ; 

As  t!'cu*,  above,  the  holy  argcTs  choir 

I.H'th  I'prcad  his  glory  forth  with  fpiritr.a:  ' i;S- 
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iiaftly,  the  brute,  unrcafonable  wights, 

Did  want  a  vifible  king,  o'er  them  to  reign  ; 
And  God  himfeif  thus  to  the  world  unites. 

That  io  the  world  might  endlefs  blifs  obtain. 
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SECTION  X. 

Jn  tuhat  manner  the  Soul  is  united  to  the  BaJy. 

But  how  fhall  we  this  union  well  exprefs  ? 

Nought  ties  the  Soul,  her  fubtlety  is  fuch  ; 
She  moves  the  Body,  which  (he  doth  poire(s ; 

Yet  no  part  toucheth,  but  by  virtue's  totich. 

Then  dwells  (he  not  therein,  as  in  a  tent ; 

Nor  as  a  pilot  in  his  fhip  doth  fit ; 
Nor  as  the  fpider  in  his  web  is  pent ; 

Nor  as  the  wax  retains  the  print  in  it ; 

ITor  as  a  veffel  water  doth  contain  ; 

Nor  as  one  liquor  in  another  (bed ; 
Iv'or  as  the  heat  doth  in  the  fire  remain  ; 

Nor  as  a  voice  throughout  the  air  is  fpread  : 

But  as  the  fair  and  cheerful  morning  light 
Doth  here  and  there  her  filver  beams  impart, 

And  in  an  inftant  doth  hisrfelf  unite 

To  the  tranfparent  air,  in  all  and  ev'ry  part : 

Still  refiing  whole,  when  blows  the  air  divide ; 

Abiding  pure,  when  th'  air  is  moft  corrupted  ; 
Throughout  the  air,  her  beams  difperung  wide  ; 

And  when  the  air  is  tols'd,  not  interrupted  : 

So  doth  the  piercing  Soul  the  Body  fill. 
Being  all  in  all,  arid  all  in  part  diffus'd  ; 

Indivifible,  incorruptible  ftill ; 

Not  forc'd,  encounter'd,  troubled  or  confus'd. 

And  as  the  fun  above  the  light  doth  bring, 
Though  we  behold  it  in  the  air  below  ; 

So  from  th'  Eternal  Light  the  Snul  doth  fpring, 
Though  ill  the  Body  flie  her  pow'rs  do  fliow. 


SECTION  XI  f. 
The  Vegetati-ve  Power  of  the  Soul. 
Her  qiiick'ning  power  in  ev'ry  living  part, 


Doth  as  a  nurfe,  or  as  a  mother  ferve  ; 
And  doth  employ  her  economic  art. 

And  bufy  care,  her  houfehold  to  preferve. 

Here  flie  attrads,  and  there  (lie  doth  retain; 

There  (he  deceits,  and  doth  the  food  prepare  ; 
There  (he  diftribiites  it  to  ev'ry  vein. 

There  Ihe  expels  what  ^e  may  fitly  fpare. 

This  pow'r  to  Martha  may  compared  be, 
Who  bufy  was,  the  houfehold  triings  to  do  : 

Or  to  a  Dryas,  living  in  a  trpe  : 

For  e'en  to  trees  this  pow'r  is  proper  too. 

And  though  th'fe  Soul  may  not  this  pow'r  extend 
Out  of  the  Body,  but  (till  ufe  it  there  ; 

She  hath  a  pow'r  which  (he  abroad  doth  fepd. 
Which  views  and  fearcheth  allthings  cv'ry\vhere. 


SECTION  XI. 

iioiv  the  Soul  exercifes  her  Poxvirs  in  the  Body. 
But  as  the  world's  fun  doth  eflTcdt  beget 

DifF'rent  in  dvers  places  ev'ry  day; 
^cre  Autumn's  temperature,  there  Summer's  heat; 
Here  flow'ry    Spring-tide,    and   there  Winter 
gray. 

Here  ev'n,  there  morn  ;  here  noon,  there  day,  there 
night,  [fonie  dead  ; 

Melts  wax,  dries  clay,  makes  flow'rs,  fome  quick, 
Makes  the  Moor  black,  the  Eur.-'pean  white  ; 

Th*  American  tawny,  and  th'  Eaft  Indian  red  : 

So  in  our  little  world,  this  Soul  of  ours 
Being  only  one,  and  to  one  Body  ty'd, 

*Doth  uie,  on  divers  objedts,  divers  powers ; 
A-ndfo  are  her  effedts  diverfify'd. 


SECTION  XIII. 

T'ht  Power  of  Senfc, 
This   pow'r  Is  Senfe,  which  from  abroad  doth 
brmg      ,  [found. 

The  colour,  tafte,  and  touch,  and  fccnt,  and 
The  quantity  and  (hape  of  ev'ry  thinf 

Within  earth's  centre,  or  heav'ns'  circle  found. 

This  pow'r.  In  parts  made  fit,  lit  objefts  takes  ; 

Yet  not  the  things,  but  formes  of  things  recei^ss; 
As  when  a  leal  In  wax  impreifion  makes. 

The  print  therein,  but  not  itfelf,  it  leaves. 

And  though  thirgs  fenfiblc  be  numberlefs. 
But  onlv'five  the  Senfe's  organs  be  ; 

^i.-,d  in  thofe  five,  all  things  their  forms  exprefs, 
Which  we  can  touch,  tarte,  feel,  or  hear,  or  fee, 

Thefe  are  the  windows,  thro'  thfe  which  (he  views 
The  li'-'ht  of  knowledge,  which  is  life's  load  (tar : 
KwA  yet  while  die  ihefe  fpeiSlacles  doth  ufe, 
'"  Oft  worldly  things  fecm  greater  than  they 
"  are." 


SECTION  XIV. 
Seeing. 
First,  The   two   Eyes,   which  have  the  feeing 
pow'r. 
Stand  as  one  watchtiian,  fpy  oi:  centmel. 
Being  plac'd  aloft,  within  the  bead's  high  tow  r  ; 
And  tho'  both  fee,  yet  both  but  one  thing  tell. 

Thcfe  mirrors  take  into  their  little  fpace 

The  forms  of  moon,  and  fun,  and  ev'ry  (tar, 

Of  ev'ry  Body,  and  of  ev'ry  place,  [are : 

Which  with  the  world's  wide  arms  embraeea 
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Vet  their  beft  objeA,  and  their  ncbleft  ufe, 

Hereafter  in  another  world  will  be, 
When  Gild  in  them  ftiall  heav'nly  light  infufe, 

That  face  to  face  they  may  their  Maker  lee. 


Here  are  they  guides,  which  do  the  Body  lead, 
M'hich  elfc  would  ftumbie  in  eternal  night: 

Here  in  this  world  they  da  much  knowledge  read, 
And  are  the  cafements  which  admit  molt  light ; 

They  arc  her  farthefl  reaching  inftriiment. 
Yet  they  no  beam*  unto  their  objeds  fend  ; 

But  all  the  rays  are  from  their  objedt  fent, 
And  in  the  eyes  with  pointed  angles  end. 

If  th'  objeds  be  far  off,  the  rays  do  meet 

In  a  (harp  point,  and  fo  things  feem  but  fmail ; 

If  they  be  near,  their  rays  do  fpread  and  fleet, 
And  make  broad  poiutf,  that  things  fecm  great 
withal. 

Laflly,  nine  things  to  Cght  required  are  ; 

The  pow'r  to  fee,  the  light,  the  vifible  thing. 
Being  not  too  fmall,  too  thin,  too  nigh,  too  far, 

Clear  fpace  and  time,  the  form  dilHnd  to  bring. 

TTius  fee  we  how  the  Soul  doth  ufe  the  eyes, 
As  inftrumeijts  of  her  quick  pow'r  of  fight  : 

Hence  doth  th'  arts  optic,  and  fair  painting  rife  ; 
Painting,  which  doth  all  gentle  hiinds  delight. 
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And  tho'  this  fenf:  firil  gentle  mufic  found,  1 

Her  proper  objc6t  is  the  fpeech  of  men  ;  '  I 

But  that  fpeech  chiefly  which  God's  heralds  founc^' 
When  their  tongues  utter  what  his  fpirit  did  i 
pen. 


SECTION  XV. 


Now  Jet  u*  hear  how  flie  the  ears  employs : 
Their  office  is,  the  troubled  air  to  take ; 

"VS'hich  in  their  mazes  forms  a  found  or  noife 
Whereof  herfelf  doth  true  diftindiun  make. 

'I'lirfe  wifket»  rf  the  Soul  are  plac'd  on  high, 
Becaule  all  founds  do  lightly  mount  aloft ; 

And  that  they  n\ay  not  pierce  too  violently, 
They  are  delay'd  wiih  turns  and  windings  oft. 

Tor  fiiould  the  voice  direcHy  ftrike  the  brain, 
It  would  aftnnifh  and  confufe  it  much  ; 

Therefore  thtfe  plaits  and  folds  the  found  rcftrain, 
'Jhat  it  the  organ  may  more  gently  touch. 

As  dreams,  which  with  their  winding  banks  do 
r'=»y.  [plain  ; 

Stopp'd  by  their  creeks,  run  foftly  thro"  the 
So  in  th'  ear's  labyrinth  the  voice  doth  ftray, 

And  doth  with  eafy  motion  touch  the  brain. 

This  is  the  nowcf},  yet  the  daintieft  fcnf.- ; 

lor  t'cn  the  ears  of  fuch  as  have  no  fkill 
Perceive  a  difcord,  and  concdive  ofTcnce  ; 

And  knowing  not  what's  good,  yet'  find  the 
ill,  ' 


Our  eyes  have  lids,  our  ears  ftill  ope  we  fee, 
Quickly  to  hear  how  ev'ry  tale  is  prov'd  : 

Our  eyes  ftill  move,  our  ears  unmoved  be. 

That  though  we  hear  quick,  we  be  not  quicklj 
mov'd. 

Thus  by  the  organs  of  the  eye  and  ear. 

The  Soul  with  knowledge  doth  hcrlelf  endue  : 

"  Thus  fhe  Irer  prifon  lifiay  with  pleafure  bear, 
"   Having    fuch    profpedls,    all    the    tvorld    to 
"  view.  " 

Thefe  conduit-pipes  of  knowledge  feed  the  mind, 
But  th'  other  three  attend  the  Body  ftill ; 

For  by  their  fervices  the  foul  doth  find 
What  things  are  to  the  body  good  or  ill. 


SECTION  XVL 


The  Body's  life  with  meats  and  air  is  fed  ; 

Therefore  the  Soul  doth  ufe  the  tafting  pow'r 
In  veins,  which  through  the  tongue  and   palate 
fpread, 

Diflinguifh  ev'ry  relilh,  fweet  and  four. 

This  is  the  Body's  nurfe  ;  but  fince  man's,  wit 
Found  th'  art  of  cook'ry  to  delight  his  fenfe, 

More  Bodies  are  confum'd  and  kill'd  with  it, 
Than  with  the  fword,  famine,  or  peftilence. 


SECTION  XVIL 


Smelling. 

Next,  in  the  noflrils  Ihe  doth  ufe  the  fmel! : 
As  God  the  breath  of  life  in  them  did  give  ; 

So  makes  he  now  this  pow'r  in  them  to  dwells 
To  judge  all  airs,  whereby  we  breathe  and  live  " 

This  fenfe  is  alfo  miftrefs  of  an  art, 

M'hich  to  foft  people  fweet  perfumes  doth  ful ; 
Though  this  dear  art  doth  little  good  impart, 

"  Since  they  fmell  beft,  that  do  of  nothing 
"  fmell." 

And  yet  good  fcents  do  purify  the  brain, 
Awake  the  fancy,  and  the  wits  refine  : 

Hence  old  devotion,  incenfc  did  ordain. 

To  make  men's  fpirits  apt  for  thoughts  di- 
vine, . 
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SECTION  XVlil. 

Fueling. 

.ASTI.7,  the  feeling;  pow'r,  •which  is  life's  roof, 
Through  ev'ry  living  part  itfelf  doth  (hed 
By  finews,  which  extend  from  head  to  foot. 
And,  like  a  net,  all  o'er  the  body  fpread. 

Much  like  a  fubtle  fpider,  which  doth  fit 

In  middle  of  her  web,  whicli  fpreadeth  wide  ; 

If  aught  do  touch  the  utmofb  thread  of  it. 
She  feels  it  inftantly  on  ev'ry  fide. 

By  touch',  the  firft  pul-e  qualities  we  learn. 

Which  quicken  all  thing--,  hot,  cold,  moift,  and 
,  dry; 

By  touch,  hard,  foft,  rough,  fmooth,  we  do  difcern : 
By  touch,  fwiect  pleafurfe  and  (harp  pain  we  try. 


SECTION  XIX. 

Of  the  Imagination^   or   Common   Senfe. 

These  are  the  outward  inflruments  of  fenfe  ; 

Thefe  are  the  guards  which  ev'ry  thing  mufl 
pafs. 
Ere  it  approach  the  mind's  intelligence. 

Or  touch  the  fancafy,  wit's  looking-glafs. 

And  yet  thefe  porters,  which  all  things  admit, 
Themfelves  perceive  not,  nor  difcern  the  things: 

One  common  pow'r  doth  in  the  forehead  fit, 
Which  all  their  proper  forms  together  brings. 

For  all  thofe  nerves,  which  fpirits  of  Senfe  do 
bear, 

And  to  thofe  outward  organs  fpreading  go. 
United  are,  as  in  a  centre,  there ;  [know. 

And  there  this  pow'r  thofe  fundry  forms  doth 

Thofe  outward  organs  prefent  things  receive; 

This  inward  fenfe  doth  abfent  things  retain  ; 
Yet  ftrait  tranfmits  all  forms  flie  doth  perceive, 

Unto  an  higher  region  of  the  brain. 


SECTION  XX. 

Faniajy, 


This  bufy  pow'r  is  working  day  and  night  ; 

Vot  when  the  outward  fenfes  refl  d'l  take, 
A  thoufand  dreams,  fantaftical  and  light. 

With  flutt'ring  wings,  do  keep  her  flill  awake. 


SECTION  XXI, 

Senjitive  Memory, 

Yet  always  all  may  not  afore  her  be ; 

Succeffively  (he  this  and  that  intends; 
Therefore  fuch  forms  as  flie  doth  ceafe  to  fee, 

To  Memory's  large  volume  flie  commends. 

This  ledger-book  lies  in  the  brain  behind. 
Like  Janus'  eye,  which  in  his  poll  was  fet  : 

The  layman's  tables,  llorehoufe  of  the  mind  ; 
Wluch  doth  remember  much,  and  much  forget* 

Here  fenfe's  apprehenCion  end  doth  take ; 

As  when  a  fi:one  is  into  water  call, 
One  circle  doth  another  circle  make. 

Till  the  laft  circle  touch  the  bank  at  laft. 


Where  Fantafy,  near  hand-maid  to  the  mind. 
Sits,  and  beholds,  and  doth  difcern  them  all  ; 

ConipouRds  in  one,  things  diff'rent  in  their  kind  ; 
Compares  the  black  and  white,  the  great  and 
fmall. 

Befides,  thofe  fingle  forms  (he  doth  efteem, 
And  in  her  balance  doth  their  values  try  ; 

Where  feme  things  good,  and  fome  things  ill  do 
feem, 
And  acutra!  fo.T.e,  in  her  fantafllc  eye. 


SECTION  XXII.  ^ 

Ihe  Pajfton  of  the  Senfe. 

But  though  the  apprehenfive  pow'r  do  paufe, 
The  motive  virtue  then  begins  to  move  ; 

Which  in  the  heart  below  doth  pafllons  caufe, 
Joy,  grief,  and  fear,  and  hope,  and  hate,  and 
love. 

Thefe  paffions  have  a  free  commanding  might, 
And  divers  adfions  in  our  life  do  breed; 

For  all  adls  done  without  true  reafon's  light. 
Do  frotn  the  puflion  of  the  Senl'e  proceed. 

But  fince  the  brain  doth  lodge  the  pow'rs  of  Senfe 
How  makes  it  in  the  heart  thofe  paflii.nsl'pring  J 

The  mutual  love,  the  kind  intelligence  [Liring. 
'Twixt  heart   and  brain,    this  fympathy   doth 

From  the  kind   heat,   which  in  the  heart  doth 
reign. 
The  fpirits  of  life  do  their  beginning  take  ; 
Thefe  fpi;  its  of  life  afcending  to  the  brain. 

When  they  come  there,  the  fpirits  of  Senfe  do 
make. 

Thefe  fpirits  of  Senfe,  in  Far.tafy's  high  court, 
Judge  of  the  forms  of  objetfts    ill  or  well; 

And  fo  th.ey  fend  a  good  or  ill  report 

Down  to  the  heart,  where  all  affcdions  dwelli 

If  the  report  be  good,  It  caufeth  love. 

And  longing  hope,  and  well-affurtd  joy  : 

If  it  be  ill,  then  doth  it  hatred  move. 

And  treoibling  fear,  and  vexiag  griefs  annoy, 
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Yet  were  thefe  natural  affeAions  good, 

(for  they  which  want  them,  blocks  or  devils  be) 

If  rcafon  in  her  firft  perfecftion  ftood, 
That  Ihe  might  nature's  pafiions  redify. 


SECTION  XXIII. 

Lncal  JMotion. 


Br.siDES,  another  motive-power  doth  arife 

Out  of  the  heart,   from  whofe  pure  blooJ  do 
fpriiisf 

The  vital  fpirits;  which,  born  in  arterie?, 
Continual  motion  to  all  parts  do  bring. 

This  makes  the  piiifts  beat,  and  lungs  refpire  : 
This  holds  the  fiiiev\s  like  a  bridle's  reins  ; 

And  makes  the  Body  to  advance,  retire, 

Taturn,  or  ftop,  as  the  them  flacks  or  flrains. 

Thus  the  Soul  tunes  the  Body's  inflniments, 
Thefe  harmonies  fhe  makes  with  life  and  fenfe; 

The  organs, fit  are  by  the  body  lent. 

But  tlr'adions  flow  fioni  the  Suul's  influence. 


SECTION  XXIV. 

The  inieUcSlual  Potvcrs  of  the  Soul, 

Ho  r  now  I  have  a  will,  yet  want  a  wit, 

T'  exprefs  the  working  of  the  wit  and  will ; 

Which,  though  their  root  be  to  the  body  knit, 

.'  Ul'c  not  the  body,  when  they  ufe  their  ilciil. 

Thefe  pow'rs  the  nature  of  the  Soul  declare, 
I'or  to  man's  Soul  thcfc  only  proper  be; 

Fi<r  on  the  earth  no  other  wights  there  are 

Tliat  have  thefe  heav'nly  powers,  but  only  we. 


SECTION  XXV. 


/■/■/.',  Ii,-nfor,  UiiilfrfljnJiitg,  Ofuiion,   'JuJtmcnl, 
'iViflom. 

■ftiE  Wit,  the  pupil  of  the  Soul's  clear  eye, 

y\nd  in  man's  world  the  only  ihinin"  fla.''. 
Looks  in  the  mirri;r  of  the  frtntafy, 
'  Where  all  the  gath'riugs  of  the  fcnfes  arc. 

From  thence  tliis  pow'r  the  fljanes  of  thinirsab- 
•  Aradlj,  *" 

Antltlicm  within  lur  paflivc  part  receives, 
Winch  are  enlit^hl'ncd  I»y  that  part  v.hich  nets; 

And  lo  the  fornu  of  fmgfc  things  perceives. 

H'lt  after,  l.y  difcourfwjp  to  and  fro, 
At^iicipatinpr,  and  co\nparin^  things, 

Shr  doth  all  utiiverfal  natures  know, 
And  all  cfi'cils  yo  ihtir  caufes  tring. 


When  flie  rates  things,  and  moves  from  ground  to 
ground. 

The  name  of  Reafon  fhe  obtains  by  this  : 
But  when  by  Reafon  fhe  the  truth  hath  found, 

And  ftandeth  fix'd,  (he  Underftanding  is. 

When  her  aflent  fhe  lightly  doth  incline 
To  either  part,  flie  his  opinion's  light  : 

But  when  fhe  doth  by  principles  define 

A  certain  truth,  fhe  hath  true  Judgment's  fight. 

And  as  from  fenfes  Reafon's  vi'ork  doth  fpring, 
So  many  Reafons  Underftanding  gain; 

And  many  Underflandings  knowledge  bring ; 
And  by  much  knowledge,  Wifdom  we  obtaiD> 


^o,  many  flairs  we  mufl  afcend  upright. 
Ere  we  attain  to  Wifdom's  high  degree  : 

^o  doth  this  earth  eclipfe  our  Reafon's  light, 
Which  elfe  (in  inftants)  would  like  angels  fee, 


\ 


SECTION  XXVL 
Innate  Ideas  in  the  Saul. 


Yet  hath  the  Soul  a  dowry  natural. 

And  fparks  of  light,  fome  common  things  to  fee; 
Not  being  a  blank  where  naught  is  writ  at  all. 

But  what  the  writer  will,  may  written  be. 

For  Nature  in  man's  heart  her  laws  doth  pen, 
Prefcribing  truth  to  wit,  and  good  to  will; 

Which  do  accufe,  or  eife  cxcufe  all  men. 
For  ev'ry  thought  or  pradlice,  good  or  ill  : 

And  yet  thefe  fparks  grow  almofl:  infinite. 

Making  the  world,  and  all  therein,  their  food  ; 

As  fire  fo  fpreads,  as  no  place  holdeth  it. 

Being  ncuriPa'd  flill  with  new  I'upphes  of  wood. 

And  thoup^h   thofe  fparks  were  almofl  quench'd 
with  fin. 

Yet  they  whom  tliat  jufl  One  hath  juftify'd. 
Have  then\  ihcieas'd  with  heav'nly  light  within, 

And  like  the  widow's  oil,  ftill  multiply'd. 


SECTION  xxvir. 


The  Po-u'cr  of  Will,  and  Rflation  betiDeen  the  Wit 
and  Will. 

And  as  this  Wit  fhoulJ  goodnef-i  truly  knew. 
We  have  a  Will,   which  that  true  good  fliould 
choofe  [fhew) 

Though  Will  do  oft   (when  Wit  falfe  forms  doth 
Take  ill  for  good,  and  good  for  ill  refufe. 

Will  puts  in  pradlice  what  the  Wit  devifeth  : 
Will  ever  adl^;,  and  Wit  contemplates  ftill  : 

And  as  from  Wit  the  pow'r  of  Wifdom  rifeth. 
All  other  vircucE  daughters  arc  of  Will. 
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Will  IS  the  prince,  and  Wit  the  counfcllor, 
Which  doth  for  common  good  in  council  fit ; 

And  when  Wit.is  refolv'd,  Will  lendb  her  pow'r 
To  execute  what  is  advis'd  by  Wit. 

Wit  is  the  mind's  chief  judge,  which  doth  controul 
Of  fancy's  court  the  judgments  falfe  and  vain : 

Will  holds  the  royal  fceptrc  in  the  Soul, 

And  on  the  pallions  of  the  heart  doth  reign. 

Will  is  as  free  as  any  emperor, 

Naught  can  rcflrain  her  gentle  liberty  : 

No  tyrant,  nor  no  torment,  hath  the  pow'r 
To  make  us  will,  when  we  unwilling  be. 


SECTION  XXVIIT. 
The  Intelhaual  Memory. 


To  thefe  high  pow'rs  a  flore-houfe  doth  pertain. 
Where  they  all  arts  and  gen'ral  reafons  lay  ; 

Which  in  the  Soul,  e'en  after  death,  remain, 
And  no  Lethean  Hood  can  walh  away. 


SECTION  XXIX. 


The  dependency  of  the   SouPs  faculties  upon  each 
other. 

This  is  the  Soul,  and  thefe  her  virtues  be  ; 

Which,  though  they  have  their  fundry  proper 
And  one  exceeds  another  in  degree,  [ends. 

Yet  each  on  other  mutually  depends. 

Our  wit  is  giv'n  Almighty  God  to  know ; 

Our  will  is  giv'n  to  love  him,  being  known  : 
But  God  could  not  be  known  to  us  below, 

But  by  his  works,  which  through  the  fenfe  are 
Ihewn. 

And  as  the  wit  doth  reap  the  fruits  of  fenfe, 
So  doth  the  quick'ning  pow'r  the  fenfes  feed  ; 

Thus  while  they  do  their  fundry  gifts  difpenfe, 
"  The  beft  the  fervice  of  the  leaft;  doth  need.  " 

Ev'n  fo  the  king  his  magiftrates  do  ferve ; 

Yet  commons  feed  both  magiftrates  and  king  : 
The  commons'  peace  the  magiftrates  preferve. 

By  borrow'd  pow'r,  which  from  the  prince  doth 
fpring. 

The  quick'ning  power  would  be,  and  fo  would 
reft: 

The  fenfe  would  not  be  only,  but  be  well : 
But  wit's  ambition  longeth  to  the  beft. 

For  it  defires  in  endlcfs  blifs  to  dwell. 

And  thefe  three  pow'rs  three  forts  of  men  do 
•  make; 

For  fome,  like  plants,  their  veins  do  only  fill; 
And  fonic,  hke  beafts,  their  fenfes  pleafures  take; 

And  fome,  like  angels,  do  contemplate  fiill. 
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Therefore  the  fables  turn'd  fome  men  to  flow'rs, 
And  others  did  with  brutilh  forms  inveft. 

And  did  of  others  make  celeftial  pow'rs. 

Like  angels,  which  ftill  travel,  yet  flill  reft. 

Yet  thefe  three  pow'rs  are  not  three  Souls,  but 
one ; 

As  one  and  two  are  both  contain'd  in  three  ; 
Three  being  one  number  by  itfelf  alone, 

A  Ihadow  of  the  blefled  Trinity. 

Oh  !  what  is  man  (great  Maker  of  mankind  I) 
That  thou  to  him  fo  great  refpecft  doft  bear  ! 

That  thou  adorn'ft  him  with  fo  bright  a  mind, 
Mak'ft  him  a  king,  and  e'en  an  angel's  peer  ! 

Oh  !  what  a  lively  life,  what  heav'nly  pow'r. 
What  fpreading  virtue,  what  a  fparkling  fire; 

How  great,  how  plentiful,  how  rich  a  dow'r 
Doft  thou  within  this  dying  flefli  infpire  ! 

Thou  leav'ft  thy  print  in  other  works  of  thine ; 

But  thy  whole  image  thou  in  man  haft  writ  : 
There  cannot  be  a  creature  more  divine. 

Except  (like  thee)  it  fliould  be  infinite. 

But  it  exceeds  man's  thought,  to  think  how  high 
God  hath  rais'd  men,  fince  God  a  man  became; 

The  angels  do  admire  this  myftery. 

And  are  aftonifti'd  when  they  view  the  fame. 

Nor  hath  he  giv'n  thefe  bleffings  for  a  day. 
Nor  made  them  on  the  Body's  life  depend  : 

The  Soul,  though  made  in  time,  fnrvives  for  ay; 
And  though  it  hath  beginning,  fees  no  end. 


SECTION  XXX. 


That  the  Soul  is  immortal,  proiied  by  fcveral 
Reafons. 

Her  only  end  is  never-ending  blifs; 

Which  is,  the  eternal  face  of  God  to  fee ; 
Who,  laft  of  ends,  and  firft  of  caufes,  is; 

And  to  do  this,  fhe  muft  eternal' be. 

How  fenfelefs  then,  and  dead  a  Soul  hath  he. 
Which    thinks   his    Soul  doth  with  his  body 
die ; 

Or  thinks  not  fo,  but  fo  would  have  it  be. 
That  he  might  fin  with  more  fecurity  ? 

For  though  thefe  light  and  vicious  perfons  fay. 
Our  foul  is  but  a  fmoke,  or  airy  blaft. 

Which,  during  life,  doth  in  our  noftrils  play. 
And  when  we  die,  doth  turn  to  wind  at  iaft  s 

Although  they  fay,  come  let  us  eat  and  drink  ; 

Our  life  is  but  a  fpark,  which  quickly  dies ; 
Though  thus  they  fay,  they  know  not  vrhat  te 
think; 

But  in  their  minds  ten  thcafand  doubts  arife. 
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Therefore  noheritlcks  deCre  to  fpread 
Their  light  opinions,  like  thefe  epicures  ; 

Tor  fo  their  rtagg'rinjr  thoupjhts  are  comforted, 
And  other  meji'j  afftiu  their  doubt  affures. 
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Water  in  conduit  pipes  can  rife  no  higher  ■ 

Than  the  well-head,  from  whence  it  firft  dotS 
fprirg  : 

Then  fiuce  no  eternal  God  fne  doth  afpire, 
She  cannot  be  but  an  eternal  thing. 


Yet  though  thefe  men  againil  their  confcience 
drive, 

There  are  fome  fparkles  in  their  flinty  breafts, 
Which  cannot  be  cx'ind,  but  ftill  revive;  [beads. 

That  though  they  would,  they  cannot  quite  be 

But  whofo  makes  a  mirror  nf  his  mind. 

And  doth  with  patience  view  himfelf  therein. 

His  Soul's  eternity  fliall  clearly  find. 

Though  th'  other  beauties  be  defic'd  with  fin. 

Reason  I. 
Drawn  from  the  defire  of  Kwwledge. 

Firft,  in  man's  mind  we  find  an  appetite 

Tolearn  and  know  the  truth  of  ev'ry  thing. 

Which  is  co-natural,  and  born  with  it, 

And  fiom  the  efTence  of  the  Soul  doth  fpring. 

With  this  defire,  (lie  hath  a  native  mi^ht 
To  find  out  ev'ry  truth,  if  fhe  had  time  ; 

Th'  innumerable  effefts  to  fort  aM^ht, 

And  by  degrees  from  caufe  to  caufe  to  climb. 

But  fince  our  life  fo  fafl  sway  doth  Aide, 
As  doth  a  hungry  eagle  through  the  wind ; 

Or  as  a  fliip  tranfportcd  with  the  tide. 

Which  in  their  pafiage  leave  no  print  behind  : 

Of  which  fwift  little  time  fo  much  we  fpend, 
While  fome  few  things  we  through  the  fenfe 
do  (train. 

That  our  (hort  race  of  life  is  at  an  end, 
£rc  we  the  principles  of  ikiU  attain. 

Or  Ood  (who  to  vain  ends  hath  nothing  done) 
In  vain  this  appetite  and  pow'r  hath  giv'n  ; 

Or  clfc  our  knowledge,  which  is  here  begun, 
Hereafter  ijiuft  be  perfedled  in  heav'n. 

Cod  never  gave  a  pnw'r  to  one  whole  kind. 
But  moft  part  of  that  kind  did  ufc  the  fame : 

Mod   eyes  have  perfc<5t  fight,  though  fome  be 
blind  ; 
Mod  legs  can  nimbly  run,  though  fome  be  lame. 

But  in  this  life  no  foul  the  truth  can  know 
So  pcrfe>5l!y,  as  it  hath  pow'r  to  do  : 

11  then  pcrfedtioii  be  not  found  below, 

An  higher  place  mud  make  her  mount  thereto. 

Reason  II. 
Drawn  from  lie  Motion  of  the  Soul. 

Again,  how  can  flie  but  immortal  be, 

Whrii  with  the  motions  of  both  will  and  wit, 

5hc  dill  afpircth  to  eternity. 

And  ocvcr  icdp,  till  flie  aitain  to  it  ? 


''  All  moving  things  to  other  things  60  move, 
"  Of  the 'fame  kind  which  fhews  their  nature 
"  fuch." 

So  earth  falls  down,  and  fire  doth  mount  above, 
Till  both  their  proper  elements  do  touch. 

And  as  the  moifture,  which  the  thirfty  earth 
Sucks  from  the  fea,  to  fill  her  empty  veins*. 

From  out  her  womb  at  lad  doth  take  a  birth. 
And  runs  a  lymph  along  the  giafly  plains  : 

Long  doth  (he  day,  as  loth  to  leave  the  land. 
From  whofe  foft  fide  fhe  firft  did  ilTue  make ; 

She  tades  all  places,  turns  to  every  hand. 
Her  flow'ry  banks  unwilling  to  forfake  : 

Yet  nature  fo  her  dreams  doth  lead  and  carry. 
As  that  her  courfe  doth  make  no  final  ftay. 

Till  {he  herfelf  unto  the  ocean  marry. 
Within  whofe  wat'ry  bofom  firft  (he  lay. 

E'en  fo  the  foul,  which  in  this  earthly  mould 
The  Spirit  of  God  doth  fecretly  infufe, 

Becaufe  at  firft  (he  doth  the  earth  behold. 
And  only  this  material  world  (he  views  : 

At  firft  her  mother-earth  (he  holdeth  dear, 

And   doth   embrace   the    world,   and   worldly 
things; 

She  flies  clofe  by  the  ground,  and  hovers  here. 
And  mounts  not  up  with  her  celedial  wings : 

Yet  under  heav'n  (he  cannot  light  on  aught 
That  with  her  heav'iily  nature  doth  agree  5 

She  cannot  reft,  fhe  cannot  fix  her  thought. 
She  cannot  in  this  world  contented  be. 

For  who  did  ever  yet,  in  honour,  wealih, 
Or  pleafure  of  the  fenfe'  contentment  find  ? 

Who  ever  ceas'd  to  wifh,  when  he  had  health  ? 
Or  having  wifdom,  was  not  vex'd  in  mind  ? 

Then  as  a  bee  which  among  weeds  doth  fall. 
Which  feena  fweet  flow'rs,  with    luftre  freih 
and  gay  ; 

She  lights  on  that,  and  thi=,  and  tafteth  all; 
But  pleas'd  with  none,  doth  rife,  and  foar  away : 

So,  when  the  Soul  finds  here  no  tn)€  content, 
And,  like  Noah's  dove,  can  no  fure  footing  take, 

She  doth  return  from  whence  (he  firft  was  lent, 
And  (lies  to  him  that  firft  her  wings  did  make. 

Wit,  fecking  truth,  from  caufe  to  caufe  afccnd?,*. 

And  never  refts,  till  it  the  firft  attain  : 
Will,  feeking  good,  finds  many  midiUe  ends; 

But  never  days,  till  it  the  laft  do  gain. 

#  Tlie  Soul  comrared  to  »  river. 
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Now  God  the  Truth,  and  firfl:  of  Caufes  is; 

God  i^  the  laft  good  end,  which  lafteth  ftill ; 
Being  Alpha  and  Omega  nam'd  for  this  ; 

Alpha  to  Wit,  Omega  to  the  Will. 

Since  then  her  heavenly  kind  fhe  doth  difplay, 
In  that  to  God  Ihe  doth  diredly  move  ; 

And  (in  no  mortal  thing  can  make  her  ftray, 
She  cannot  be  from  hence,  but  from  above. 

And  yet  this  firfl  true  caufe,  and  lafl  good  end, 
She  cannot  here  fo  well,  and  truly  fee  ; 

For  this  perfciflion  fhe  niuft  yet  attend, 
Till  to  her  Maker  Ihe  cfpoufed  be. 

As  a  king's  daughter,  being  in  perfon  fought 
Of  di.ers  princes,  who  do  neighbour  near, 

On  none  of  them  can  fix  a  conftant  thought, 
Though  fhe  to  all  do  lend  a  gentle  ear  : 

Yet  fhe  can  love  a  foreign  emperor. 

Whom  of  great  worth  and  pow'r  fhe   hears 
to  be. 
If  fhe  be  woo'd  but  by  ambafTador, 

Or  but  his  letters,  or  his  pictures  fee  : 

For  well  Ihe  knows,  that  when  fhe  fhall  be  brought 
Into  the  kingdom  where  her  fpoule  doth  reign  ; 

Her  eyes  fliall  fee  what  fhe  conceiv'd  in  thought, 
Himfelf,  his  flate,  his  glory,  and  his  train. 

So  while  the  virgin-foul  on  earth  doth  flay, 

She  woo'd  and  tempted  is  ten  thoufand  ways, 
By  thefe  great  pow'rs,  which   on  the   earth  bear 
fway  ; 
The  wifdom  of   the  world,  wealth,  pleafurc, 
praife  : 

With  thefe  fometimes  (he  doth  her  time  beguile, 
Thefe  do  by  fits  her  fantafy  poffefs  ; 

But  fhe  diHafte^  them  all  within  a  while. 
And  in  the  fweetefl  finds  a  tedioufnefs. 

But  if  upon  the  world's  Almighty  King 

She  once  doth  fix  her  humble  loving  thought. 

Who  by  his  pifture  drawn  in  every  thing, 
And  facred  mefTagcs,  her  love  hath  fought ; 

Of  him  file  thinks  fhe  cannot  think  too  much  ; 

This  honey  tailed  ftill,  is  ever  fweet ; 
The  pleafure  of  her  ravifh'd  thought  is  fuch. 

As  almoll  here  fhe  with  her  blifs  doth  meet  : 

But  when  in  heaven  ilie  fliall  his  effence  fee. 
This  is  her  fov'reign  good,  and  perfeA  blifs; 

Her  longing,  wifhings,  hopes,  all  finifh'd  be  ; 
Her  joys  are  full,  her  motions  rcil  in  this  : 

There  is  Ihe  crown'd  with  garlands  of  content ; 

There  doth  fhe  manna  eat,  and  neiSar  drink  : 
That  prefence  doth  fuch  high  delights  prefcnt, 

As  never  tongue  could  fpeak,  nor  heart  could 
think. 


Reason  IIT. 

From   Centsmft  of  Death  in  the  belter  Sort 
of  Spirits,  • 

For  thi"!,  the  better  fouls  do  oft  defpife 
The  Body's  death,  and  do  it  oft  delire  ; 

For  when  on  ground,  the  burthen'd  balance  lieSj 
The  empty  part  is  lifted  up  the  higher  : 

But  if  the  body's  death  the  Soul  (liould  kill. 
Then  death  muft  needs  againft  her  nature  be; 

And  were  it  fo,  all  Souls  would  fly  it  flill. 
For  nature  hates  and  fliuns  her  contrary. 

For  all  things  elfe,  which  nature  makes  to  be. 
Their  being  to  preferve  are  chiefly  taught ; 

And  though  fome  things  defire  a  change  to  fee, 
Yet  never  thing  did  long  to  turn  to  naught. 

If  then  by  death  the  Soul  were  quencTied  quite. 
She  could  not  thus  againft  her  nature  run  ; 

Since  ev'ry  feofelefs  thing,  by  nature's  light, 
Doth  prcfervation  feek,  deilrudion  ihun. 

Nor  could  the  world's  befl  fpirits  fo  much  err. 

If  death  took  all,  that  they  (hould  agree, 
Before  this  life,  their  honour  to  prefer  ; 

For  what  is  praife  to  things  that  nothing  be  ? 

Again,  if  by  the  Body's  prop  fhe  {land  ; 

if  on  the  Body's  life,  her  life  depend. 
As  Meleagcr's  on  the  fatal  brand. 

The  body's  good  fhe  only  would  intend  : 

We  fhould  not  find  her  half  fo  brave  and  bold. 
To  lead  it  to  the  wars,  and  to  the  feas. 

To  make  it  fuffer  watching^,  hunger,  cold. 

When  it  might  feed  with  plenty,  refl  whh  eafe. 

Dnubtlefs,  all  Souls  have  %  furviving  thought. 
Therefore  of  deatli  we  think  with  quiet  mind  ; 

But  if  we  think  of  being  turn'd  to  naught, 
A  trembling  horror  in  our  Souls  we  find. 

Reason  IV. 
From  the  Fear  of  Death  in  "U'lcltd  Souls. 

And  as  the  better  fpirlt,  whrn  (lie  doth  bear 
A  fcorn  of  dcatli,  doth  Ihew  fhe  cannot  diet 

So  when  the  wicked  Soul  death's  face  doth  fear. 
E'en  then  fhe  proves  her  own  eternity. 

For  when  death's  form  appears,  flie  feareth  not 
An  u'.ter  quenching  or  estinguifhment ; 

She  would  be  glad  to  meet  with  luch  a  lot. 
That  fo  fhe  might  all  future  ill  prevent : 

But  fhe  doth  doubt  what  after  may  befal; 

For  nature's  law  accufeth  her  within. 
And  faith,  'tis  true  what  is  alhrni'd  by  al!, 

That  after  death  there  h  a  pain  for  fiu. 
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Then  flie  who  hath  been   hoodwink'd  from  her 
birth. 

Doth  firft  hcrfelf  within  death's  mirror  fee  ; 
And  when  her  body  doth  return  to  earth. 

She  firft  tg^es  care,  how  fhe  alone  fliall  be. 


Whoever  fees  thefe  irreligious  men, 

With  burthen  of  a  fickiiefs  weak  and  faint, 

Jut  hears  them  talking  of  religion  then. 
And  vowing  of  their  Souls  to  ev'ry  faint  ? 

When  was  there  ever  curfed  atheift  brought 

Unto  the  gibbet,  but  he  did  adore 
That  bleffcd  pow'r,  which  he  had  fet  at  nought, 

Scorn'd  and  blafphemed  all  his  life  before  ? 

Thefe  light  vain  perfnns  ftill  are  drunk  and  mad. 
With  furfeitings  and  pleafurcs  of  their  youth ; 

But  at  their  death  they  are  frefb,  fober,  fad; 
Then  they  difcern,  and  then  they  fpeak  the 
truth. 

If  then  all  Souls,  both  good  and  bad,  do  teach, 
With  gen'ral  voice,  that  Souls  can  never  die ; 

'Tis    not    men's    flattering    glofs,    but   nature's 
fpeech, 
Which,  like  God's  oracles,  can  never  lie. 


Reason  V. 
From  the  general  Defire  of  Immerlal'ily. 

Hence  fprings  that  univcrfal  ftrong  defirc; 

Which  all  men  have  of  immortality  : 
N<Jt  fonie  lew  fpirits  unto  this  thoui;ht  afpire; 

liu:  all  men's  minds  in  this  united  be. 

Th».'n  this  defire  of  nature  is  not  vain, 

"■  She  covets  not  impollibilities ; 
"  lond  thoughts  may  fall  into  fome  idle  brain, 

"    But  one  allcnt  of  all,  is  ever  wife." 

Frorm  hence  that  gen'ral  care  and  fiuily  fpring":, 
1  hat  launchinij',  and  progreClon  of  the  mind, 

Wli  cli  all  men  have  fo  much  of  future  things, 
'i  hat  they  no  joy  do  in  the  prelent  find. 

Frfrni  this  defirc,  that  main  dtfiie  proceeds, 
\/hiih  uU  men  have  furviving  f;.mc  to  gain, 

iJy  Konib.s,  by  books,  by  memorable  deeds  ; 
F  ur  ftic  that  thi»  detirts,  doth  itill  remain. 

Her  ice,  laftly,  fprings  eare  of  poftcHties, 

1' or  things  their  kind  would  cveilalling  make; 

Hf  I  ice  it  is,  that  old  nun  do  plant  young  trees, 
'J.'hc  fruit  whereof  another  age  fliall  take. 

If  '^rc  thefe  rules  unto  ourfe'ves  apply, 

i\nd  view  them  by  rcflcdlion  of  the  mind. 

All  thctc  ttiie  notes  of  immortality 
;in  our  heart's  tables  \vc  fiiall  written  find. 


Reason  VL 

From  the  very  Doubt  and  Difputation  of 
Immortality. 


And  though  fome  impious  wits  do  queftions  moTfi 
And  doubt  if  fouls  immortal  be,  or  no; 

That  doubt  their  immortality  doth  prove, 
Becaufe  they  feem  immortal  things  to  know. 

For  he  who  reafons  on  both  parts  doth  bring. 
Doth  fome  things  mortal,  fome  immortal  call; 

Now,  if  himfelf  were  but  a  mortal  thing. 
He  could  not  judge  immortal  things  at  all. 

For  when  we  judge,  our  minds  we  mirrors  make; 

And  as  thofe  glaffes  which  material  be. 
Forms  of  material  things  do  only  take  ; 

For  thoughts  or  minds  in  them  we  cannot  fee : 

So  when  we  God  and  angels  do  conceive. 
And  think  of  truth,  which  is  eternal  too ; 

Then  do  our  minds  immortal  forms  receive. 
Which  if  they  mortal  were,  they  could  net  do. 

And  as  if  beafts  concelv'd  what  reafon  were. 
And  that  conception  fliould  diftindly  fhevv. 

They  fhould  the  name  of  reafonable  bear  ; 
For  without  reafon,  none  could  reafon  know  : 

So  when  the  Soul  mounts  with  fo  high  a  wing, 
As  of  eternal  things  ihe  doubts  can  move ; 

She  proofs  of  her  eternity  doth  bring, 

Ev'n  when  fhe  flrives  the  contrary  to  prove. 

For  cv'n  the  thought  of  immortality. 

Being  an  atS  done  without  the  Body's  aid. 

Shews,  that  hcrfelf  alone  could  move  and  be; 
Although  the  Body  in  the  grave  were  laid. 


SECTION  XXXT. 
1  hat  the  Soul  cannot  bt  d,jlroyed. 

And  if  herfelf  (be  can  fo  lively  move. 

And  never  need  a  foreign  help  to  take ; 
Then  mull  her  motion  everlafting  prove,     .  < 

"  Becaufe  herfelf  fhe  never  can  forfakc." 

But  though  corruption  cannot  touch  the  mind," 
By  any  caufe  *  that  from  itfeif  may  fpring,     _ 

Seme  outward  caule  fate  hath  perhaps  defign'd. 
Which  to  the  Soul  may  utter  quenching  bring. 

Perhaps  her  caufe  may  ceafe  f ,  and  (he  may  diei 
God  is  her  caufe,  his  Word  her  Maker  was ; 

Which  fhali  ftand  fix'd  for  all  eternity, 

When   heav'n  and  earth  fliall  like  a  fliadotS' 
pafs. 

■•  Hercaiife  re^retli  not. 
•J- s;iu  lutli  no  contrary. 
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perhaps  fome  thing  repugnant  to  her  kind, 

By  flroiig  antipathy,  the  foul  may  kill ;  SECTION  XXXIL 

But  what  can  be  contrary  to  the  mind, 

Which  holds  all  cootraiies  in  concord  fiill  ? 
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She  lodpeth  heat,  and  cold,  and  moifl,  and  dry, 
And  life  and  death,  peace,  and  war  together  ; 

Ten  tlioufand  fighting  things  in  her  do  lie, 
Yet  neither  troubleth  nor  difturbeth  either. 

Perhaps  for  want  of  food,  the  foul  may  pine  *  ; 

But  that  were  ftrange,  fince  all  things  bad  and 
Sfood; 
Since  all  God's  creatures,  mortal  and  divine  ; 

Since  God  himfclf  is  her  eternal  food. 

Bodies  are  fed  with  things  of  mortal  kind. 

And  fo  are  fubjeft  to  mortality : 
But  truth,  which  is  eternal,  feeds  the  mind. 

The  tree  of  life,  which  will  not  let  her  die. 

Yet  violence,  perhaps  the  Soul  deftroys  ||, 

As  lightning,  or  the  fun-beams  dim  the  light ; 

Or  as  a  thunder  clap,  or  cannou's  noife, 
The  pow'r  of  hearing  doth  aftonifli  quite  : 

But  high  perfeAion  to  tlie  foul  it  bring?, 

T'  encounter  things  moft  excellent  and  high  ; 

For,  when  flie  views  the  beft  and  greatefl:  things, 
They  do  not  hurt,  but  rather  clear  the  eye. 

Bcfides,  as  Homer's  gods,  'gainft  armies  fland. 
Her  fubtle  form  can  through  all  dangers  Hide  : 

Bodies  are  captive,  niinds  endure  no  band  ; 
"  And  will  is  free,  and  can  no  force  abide." 

But  laftly,  time  perhaps  at  lafl;  hath  pow'r  § 
Tofpend  her  lively  pow'rs,  and  quenchherlight; 

But  old  god  Saturn,  which  doth  all  devour. 

Doth  cherilh  her,  and  flill  augment  her  might. 

Heav'n  waxeth  eld,  and  all  the  fpheres  above 
Shall  one  day  faint,  and  their  fwift  motion  flay; 

And  time  itfelf,  in  time  fhall  ceafe  to  more ; 
Only  the  Soul  furvives,  and  lives  for  ay. 

•'  Our  Bodies,  ev'ry  footftep  that  they  make, 
"  March  towards  death,  until  at  laft  they  die  : 

•'  Whether  they  work  or  play,  or  fleep  or  wake, 
"  Our  life  doth  pafs,  and  with  time's   wines 
"  doth  fly: 

But  to  the  Sou!  time  doth  perfeiflion  give. 
And  adds  frclh  luftre  to  her  beauty  ftill ; 

And  makes  her  in  eternal  youth  to  live, 

Like  her  which  ne<?;ar  to  the  guds  doth  fill. 

The  more  fhe  lives,  the  more  fiie  feeds  on  truth  ; 

The  more  ftie  feeds,  her  flretigih  doth  more  in- 
creafe  : 
And  what  is  ii;rength,  but  an  effe^  cf  youth, 

W'hicli  if  time  nurfe,  how  can  it  ever  ceafe  ? 

*  She  cannot  Jie  for  want  of  foot". 
II  Violtnce  cannot  ileiinis-  licr. 
i    I'ime  cannot  iJcltroy  her. 


ObjeSilons  aga'injl  the  Immortality  of  the  Soul^  •with 
their  refpeftive  Anpwcrs. 

But  now  thefe  epicures  begin  to  fmile, 

And  fay,  my  doArine  is  more  fafe  than  true. 

And  that  I  fondly  do  myfelf  beguile. 
While  thefe  receiv'd  opinions  I  enfus. 

Objection  I. 

For,  what,  fay  they  ?  doth  not  the  foul  wax  old  ? 

How  comes  it  then  that  aged  men  do  dote ; 
And  that  their  brains   grow   fottiih,   dull,    and 
cold. 

Which  were  in  youth  the  only  fpirits  of  note  ? 

"What !  are  not  fouls  within  themfelves  corrupted? 

How  can  there  ideots  then  by  nature  be  ? 
How  is  it  that  fome  wits  are  interrupted. 

That  now  they  dazzled  are,  now  clearly  fee  ? 

Answer. 

Thefe  queftions  make  a  fubtle  argument 

To  fucii  as  think  both  fenfe  and  reafon  one ; 

To  whom  nor  agent,  from  the  inftrument, 

Nor  pow'r  of  working,  from  the  work  is  known. 

But  they  that  know  that  wit  can  Ihew  no  Ikill, 
But  when  Ihe  things  in  fenfe'sglafs  doth  view' 

Do  know,  if  accident  this  ghfs  do  fpill, 
It  nothing  fees,  or  fees  the  falfe  for  true. 

For,  if  that  region  of  the  tender  brain. 

Where  th'  inward  fenfe  of  fantafy  fhonid  fit. 

And  th*  outwaid  fenfes,  gath'rings,(hould  retain, 
By  nature,  or  by  chance,  become  unfit : 

Either  at  firft  incapable  it  is. 

And  fo  few  things,  or  none  at  all  receives; 
Or  marr'd  by  accident,  which  haps  amifs  : 

And  fo  amifs  it  ev'ry  thing  perceives. 

Then,  as  a  cunning  prince  that  ufeth  fpies. 
If  they  return  no  news,  doth  nothing  know; 

But  if  they  make  advertifement  of  lies. 
The  prince's  counfels  all  awry  do  go : 

Ev'n  fo  the  Soul  to  fuch  a  body  knit, 
Whofe  inward  fenfes  undifpofed  be ; 

And  to  receive  the  forms  of  things  unfit. 

Where  nothing  is  broughr  in,  can  nothijig  fee,. 

This  makes  the  ideot,  which  hath  yet  a  mind. 
Able  to  Itnov,'  the  truth,  and  choofe  the  good  ; 

If  flie  fuch  figures  in  the  brain  did  find. 
As  might  be  found,  if  it  in  temper  ^ood. 

But  if  a  frenfy  do  pofTefs  the  brain. 

It  fo  difi;urbsancl  blots  the  forms  of  things, 

As  fantafy  proves  altogether  vain, 

And  to  the  wit  no  true-  relation  brings. 
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Then  doth  the  wit,  admitting  all  for  true, 
Build  fond  condufions  on  thofe  idle  grounds  : 

Then  doth  it  fly  the  good,  and  ill  purfue  ; 
Believing  all  that  this  falfe  fpy  propounds. 

But  purge  the  humours,  and  the  rage  appeafe, 
Which  this  diftemper  in  the  fancy  wrought ; 

Then  (hall  the  wit,  which  never  had  difeafe, 
Difcourfc,  and  judge  difcrtetiy,  as  it  ought. 

So,  though  the  clouds  etlipfc  the  fun'i  fuir  light, 
Yet  from  his  face  they  do  not  take  one  beam  •, 

So  have  our  eyes  their  perfed;  pow'r  of  fight, 
Ev'n  when  they  look  into  a  troubled  ftreani. 

Then  thefe  dcfe<fls  in  fenfc's  organs  be, 
Not  in  the  foul,  or  in  her  working  might  ; 

She  cannot  lofc  her  perfed  pow'r  to  fee, 
Though  mills  and  clouds  do  choke  her  win- 
dow light. 

Thcfc  iniperfetftions  then  we  mufl:  impute, 
Not  to  the  agent,  but  ihe  inilrunicnt  : 

\Ve  miift  not  bl.Amc  Apollo,  but  his  lute. 

If  falfe  accords  from  her  falfe  firings  be  fcnt. 

The  Soul  in  all  hath  one  intelligence; 

Though    too   much   moifture    in    an    infant's 
brain, 
And  too  much  drynefs  in  an  eld  man's  fenfe, 

Cani.ot  lilt  prims  cf  outward  things  rerain  : 

Then  doth  the  Soul  want  work,  and  idle  fit, 
Anii  this  wc  childiflincfs  and  dotage  call  ; 

Yet  haii*  (he  then  a  quick  and  a(5live  wir. 
If  Ihc  had  fluff  and  tools  to  work  withal  : 

For,  give  her  organs  fit,  and  objeifls  fair; 

Give   but   the    aged  man,    the   young   man's 
fenfe; 
Lrt  but  Midca,  ^.fon's  youth  repair, 

And  ftraight  flic  fhcws  her  wonted  excellence. 

A">  a  good  harper  ftricken  far  in  years. 

Into  whofe  cimning  hands  the  gout  doth  full. 

All  his  old  crotchets  m  his  brain  he  hears, 
Hut  on  his  harp  plays  ill,  or  not  at  all. 

But  if  Apollo  fakes  hii;  gout  away, 
'i'hat  h;  )ii<  nimble  (igures  may  apply  ; 

Apollo's  fclf  will  envy  at  his  phy. 

And  all  the  world  applaud  his  minftrclfy. 

Then  dntngr  i-.  no  wraknefs  of  the  mind. 
But  of  the  fenfe  ;  for  if  rlie  mind  did  waflc, 

In  ?ll  old  men  wc  (liould  I'lis  waRiug  find, 
Whai  tlicy  fome    certain   term   of  years   had 
pafs'd  ; 

But  moft  of  them,  e'en  to  their  dying  hour, 
Kcurn  a  mind  nioic  lively,  quick  and  llrong ; 

And  better  ufc  their  undernanding  pow'r, 

'ihen  when  their  brains  wae  ^vaan,  and  limbs 
were  young. 


For,  though  the  Body  wafted  be  and-wenk, 
And  though  the  leaden  form  of  earth  it  bears' 

Yet  when  we  hear  that  half  dead  Body  fpeak, 
We  oft  are  ravilli' J  to  the  heav'nly  fpheres. 

Objection  II. 

Yet  fay  thefe  men,  if  all  her  rrgans  die, 

Then  hath  the  Soul  no  pow'r  her  pow'rs  to  ufe  ; 

So,  in  a  fort,  her  pow'rs  extincft  do  lie, 
When  uncO  a&:  (he  cannot  them  reduce. 

And  if  her  pow'rs  be  dead,  then  what  is  flie  ? 

For  fmce  from  ev'ry  thing   fome   pow'rs  do 
fpring ; 
And  from  thofe  pow'rs,  fome  a(Sls  proceeding '  be 

Ihen  kill  both  pow'r  and  ad,  and  kill  the  thing. 

Answer. 

Doubtlefs,  the  Body's  death,  when  once  it  dies. 
The  inftrament  of  fenfe  and  life  doth  kill ; 

So  that  (he  cannot  ufe  thofe  faculties, 

Although  the  root  reft  in  her  fubftance  flill. 

But  (as  the  Body  living)  wit  and  will 

Can  judge  and  choofe,  without  the  Body's  aid  j 

Though  not  fuch  objeils  they  are  working  ftill, 
As  througli  the  Body's  organs  are  convey'd  : 

So,  when  the  Body  ferves  her  turn  no  more, 
And  all  her  fenfes  are  cxtinil  and  goae. 

She  can  difcourfe  of  what  fhe  learn'd  before, 
In  heav'nly  contemplations,  all  alone. 

So,  if  one  man  well  on  the  lute  doth  play. 

And  have  good  horfenianfhip,  and  learning's 
(kill. 

Though  both  his  lute  and  horfe  we  take  away, 
Doth  he  not  keep  his  former  learning  flill  ? 

He  keeps  it  doubtlefs,  and  can  ufe  it  too ; 

And  d(;th  both  t'  other  flcills  in  pow'r  retain  ; 
And  can  of  both  the  proper  atSions  do, 

If  with  his  lute  or  horfe  he  meet  again. 

^o  though  the  inftruments,  (by  which  we  live, 
And  view  the  world)  the  Body's  death  do  killj 

Yet  with  the  Body  they  (hall  all  revive. 
And  all  their  wonted  offices  fulfil. 


Objection  IIF, 

But  how,  till  then,  fhall  (he  herfelf  employ  ? 

Her  fpics  are  dead,  which  brought  home  news 
before  : 
What  fhe  liath  got,  and  keeps,  fhe  may  enjoy, 

But  (he  hath  means  to  underftand  no  more. 

Then  what  do  thofe  poor  fouls,  which  nothing  get? 

Or  wliat  do  thofe  which  get,  and  cannot  keep  ? 
J^ike  bucklers  bottomltfs,  which  all  outlet; 

Thofe  Ic'uls,  lor  want  of  cxercife,  nnilt  fleep. 
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Answer. 

See  how  man's  Soul  againft  itfelf  doth  ftrive  : 
Why  fhould  v/e  not  have  other  means  to  know? 

As  children,  while  within  the  womb  they  live, 
Feed  by  the  navel :  here  they  feed  not  i'o. 

Thefe  children,  if  they  had  fome  ufe  of  fenfe. 
And  fhould  by  chance  their  mother's  talking 
hear, 
That  in  fhort  time  they  fhall  come  forthfromthence. 
Would  fear_  their  birth,  more  than   our  death 
we  fear. 

They  would  cry  out,  if  we  this  place  Ihall  leave, 
Then  fhall  we  break  our  tender  navel-ilrings  : 

How  Ihall  we  then  our  nourifhment  receive, 
Since  our  fweet  food  no  other  conduit  brings  ? 

And  if  a  man  fhould  to  thefe  babes  reply. 

That  into  this  fair  world  they  fhall  be  brought, 

Where  they  fhall  view  the  earth,  the  fea,  the  fky, 
The   glorious   fun,    apd    all    that    God    hath 
wrought : 

That  there  ten  thoufand  dainties  they  fliall  meet, 
Which  by  their  mouths  they  fhall  with  pleafure 
take; 

Which  fhall  be  cordial  too,  as  well  as  fyvect ; 
And  of  their  little  limbs,  tall  Bodies  make  : 

This  world  they'd  think  a  fable,  e'en  as  we 
Do  think  the  ftr.iy  of  the  golden  age  ; 

Or  as  fome  fenfual  fpirits  'mongft  us  he. 

Which  hold  the  vyorld  to  come,  a  feigned  flage : 

Yet  fhall  thefe  infants  after  find  all  true. 

Though  then  thereof  they  nothing  could   con- 
ceive : 

As  foon  as  they  are  born,   the  world  they  view, 
And  with  their  mouths,  the  nurfes  milk  receive. 

So  when  the  Soul  is  born  (for  death  is  naught 
But  the  Soul's  birth,  and  fo  we  fhould  it  call) 

Ten  thoufand  things  fhe  lees  beyond  her  thought; 
And  in  an  unknown  mgnner,  knows  them  all. 

Then  doth  fhe  fee  by  fpeilacles  no  more. 
She  hears  not  by  report  of  double  fpies; 

Herfelf  in  inflauts  doth  all  things  explore ; 
For  each  thing's  prefent,  ai]d  before  her  lies. 

Objection  IV. 

But  f^i'.l  this  crew  with  queftions  me  purfues  : 
If  Snuls  decea^'d  (they  fayj  ftill  IJving  be, 
■VV'hy  do  they  riot  return,  to  bring  us  news 

Of  that  flrange  v/orld,  where  theyfuch  wonders 
fee  ? 

Answer. 

Ford  men  !  if  we  believe  that  men  do  live 
■     Under  the  zenith  of  both  frozen  pole?, 
7  hough  none  come  thence,  advettifement  to  gi".  e, 
l^hj"  bear  we  not  the  lik?  faith  of  our  Souls  ? 


The  Soul  hath  here  on  earth  no  more  to  do, 
1  han  we  have  bufmefs  in  our  mother's  womb ; 

W^hat  child  doth  covet  to  return  thereto, 

Although  all  children  firft  from  thence  do  come? 

But  as  Noah's  pigeon,  which  retnrn'd  no  more. 
Did  (hew,  fhe  footing  fcund,  for  all  the  flood ; 
So   when   good  Souls,  departed  through   death'* 

door, 
Come  not  again,  it  fhcws  their  dwelling  good. 

And  doubtlefs,  fuch  a  Saul  as  up  doth  mount. 
And  doth  appear  before  her  Maker's  face, 

Holds  this  vile  world  in  fuch  a  bafe  account. 
As  fhe  looks  down  and  fcoras  this  wretchedplacc. 

But  fuch  as  are  detruded  down  to  hell. 

Either  for  fhame,  they  ftill  thenifelves  retire  ; 

Or  tied  in  chains,  they  in  cl.>fe  prifon  dwell, 
And  cannot  come,  although  they  moch  deCre. 

Objection  V. 

Well,  well,  fay  thefe  vain  fpirlts,  though  vain  it  is, 
To  think  our  Souls  to  heav'n  or  hell  do  go ; 

Politic  men  have  thought  it  not  amifs. 

To  fpread  this  lie,  to  make  men  virtuous  fo. 

Answer. 

Do  you  then  think  this  moral  virtue  good  ? 

I  think  you  do,  ev'n  for  your  private  gain ; 
For  commonwealths  by  virtue  ever  flood. 

And  common  good  the  private  doth  contain. 

If  then  this  virtue  you  do  love  fo  well. 

Have  you  no  means,  her  practice  to  maintain  ; 

But  you  this  lie  mufi  to  the  people  tcU, 

That  good  Souls  live  in  joy,  and  ill  in  pain? 

Muft  virtue  be  preferved  by  a  lie  ?  , 

Virtue  and  truth  do  ever  bell  agree; 

By  this  it  feems  to  te  a  verity, 

Since  the  effetfts  lo  good  and  virtuous  be.         ' 

For,  as  the  devil  the  father  is  of  !ie=, 
So  vice  and  mifchief  do  his  lies  enUie  : 

Then  this  godd  doclrine  did  not  he  dcvife; 
But  made  this  lie,  which  faith,  it  is  not  true. 

For,  how  can  that  be  falfe,  which  ev'ry  tongue 
Of  ev'ry  mortal  man  afiirms  f  >r  true  ? 

Which  truth  hath  in  all  ages  been  fo  llrong. 
As,  loadflone-like,  all  hearts  it  ever  drew. 

For,  not  the  Chriftiaii,  or  the  Jew  alone, 

The  Periian,  or  the  Turk,  acknowledge  this  ; 

Thi<  niyftery  to  the  wikl  Indian  known. 
And  to  the  Cannibal  and  Tartar  is. 

This  rich  AlTyrian  drug  grows  ev'ry  where; 

As  common  in  the  North,  as  in  the  Fall  : 
This  df.iSrip.e  doth  not  enter  by  tlie  ear. 

But  of  itfelf  is  n  itiv;  in  the  breall. 


None  that  acltnowledge  God,  or  providence, 
Their  Soul's  eternity  did  ever  doubt ; 

For  all  religion  taketh  root  from  hence, 
Which  no  poor  naked  nation  lives  without. 

For  fince  the  world  for  man  created  was, 
(For  only  man  the  ufe  thereof  doth  know) 

If  man  do  perifli  like  a  wither'd  grafs, 

How  doth  God's  wifdom  order  things  helow  ? 

And  if  that  wifdom  ftill  wife  ends  propound, 
Why  made  he  man,  of  other  creatures,  king  ; 

When  (if  he  perifh  here)  there  is  not  found 
In  all  the  woild  fo  poor  and  vile  a  thing  ? 

If  death  do  quench  us  quite,  we  have  great  wrong, 
Since  for  our  fervice  all  things  elfe  were 
wrought ; 

That  daws,  and  trees,  and  rocks  fhould  laft  fo  long, 
When  we  muft  in  an  inftant  pafs  to  nought. 

But  blefs'd  be  that  Great  Pow'r,  that  hath  us 
blefs'd 

With  longer  life  than  heav'n  or  earth  can  have ; 
Which  hath  infus'd  into  our  mortal  bread 

Immortal  pow'rs  not  fubjedt  to  the  grave. 

For  though  the  Soul  do  feem  her  grave  to  bear, 
And  in  this  world  is  almoft  bury'd  quick, 

\Vc  have  no  caufc  the  Body's  death  to  fear  ; 

I'or  when  the  flicU  is  broke,  out  comes  a  tiiick. 
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7!:r:e  Kindt  of  Life  anfiverallc  to  the  three  PoiVcTs 
of  the  6011I. 

For  as  the  Snul's  cffential  pow'rsarc  three; 

The  quick'ning  pow'r,  the  pow'r  of  fenfc  and 
rtafon  ; 
Three  kinds  of  life  to  hci  dc'i'jncd  be,        [feafon. 
"    Wiiiih  perfedl  thcfj  three  pow'rs  in  their  due 

The  firft  lifr.  in  the  mother's  womb  i^  fpcnt, 
Where  fhc  the  mirling  pow'r  doth  only  uie; 

WIktc,  wlien  flic  finds  deled  of  nnurilhment, 
bW  expels  her  Body,  and  this  world  flic  views. 

This  wc  call  birth  ;  but  if  the  child  could  fprak, 
111-  ileath  would  call  it ;  and  of  nature  pl.iin, 

Thai  (he  w  >uKl  ilirwft  him  out  naked  ;uid  weak, 
And  in  this  palTage  piikli  him  witli  fuch  pain. 

Yet  out  he  romrs,  and  in  this  world  is  plac'd. 
Where  all  his  ftnll.-  in  perfcdlion  be  ; 

Wi;cre  he  Jinds  flow'rs  to  fmell,  and  fruits  to  tnflc, 
Aud  founds  to  henr,  and  fundry  forms  to  fee. 

Whf-ti  he  hath  pafs'd  fomc  time  upon  the  flage, 
His  realon  then  a  little  fiems  to  wake ; 

Wluchtho'ihcfpringwhenfcnfedothfadewithagc, 
Yttcau  (he  hcie  no  perf^iil  praiflice  make. 


Then  doth  afpiring  Soul  the  Body  leave, 

Which  we  call  death  ;  but  were  it  known  to  alJ, 

What  life  oar  Souls  do  by  this  death  receive. 
Men  would  it  birch,  or  goal-deliv'ry  call. 

I  this  third  life,  reafon  will  be  fo  bright, 

As  that  her  fpark  will  like  the  fun  beams  Ihlne, 

And  ftiajl  of  God  enjoy  the  real  fight. 
Being  ftill  increas'd  by  influeijce  divine. 


SECTION  XXXIV. 

The  Concliifion. 

O  IGNORANT  pnor  man  !  what  doft  thou  bear 
Lock'd  up  within  the  cafket  of  thy  bread  ?    . 

What  jewels,  and  what  riches  haft  thou  there  ? 
What  heav'nly  treafure  in  fo  weak  a  cheft  ? 

Look  in  thy  Soul,  and  thou  Hialt  beauties  find. 
Like   thofe    which  drown'd   NarcifTus   in   t\\\ 
flood: 

Honour  and  pleafure  both  are  in  my  mind. 
And  all  that  in  the  world  is  counted  good. 

Think  of  her  worth,  and  think  that  God  did  mean, 
This  worthy  mind  fhould  worthy  things  em-. 
brace  : 

Blot  not  her  beauties  with  thy  thoughts  unclean, 
Nor  her  difhoiiour  with  thy  paflion  bafe. 

Kill  not  her  quick'ning  pow'r  with  furfeitings  : 

Mar  not  her  fenfe  with  fenfuality  ; 
Cad  not  her  wit  on  idle  things  : 

Make  not  her  free  will  flave  to  vanity. 

And  when  thou  think'ft  of  her  eternity,  j 

Think  not  that  death  againd  her  nature  is  ;  m 

Think  it  a  birth  :  and  when  thou  go'ft  to  die,  >  * 
Sing  like  a  fwau,  as  if  thou  went'ft  to  blils. 

And  if  thcu,  like  a  child,  didft  fear  before, 

Being  in  the  dark,  where  thou  didd  nothing  fee; 

Now  1  have  brought  thee  torch-ligtit,  fear  no  more; 
Now  when  tliou  dy'ft,  thou  caiift  not  hood- 
wink'd  be. 

And  thou,  my  Sou!,  which  turn'd  with  curious  eye. 
To  view  the  beams  of  thine  own  form  divi:ie. 

Know,  that  thou  cand.  know  nothing  perfeiflly. 
While  thou  art  clouded  with  this  liefti  of  mine. 

Take  heed  of  ovcr-weening,  and  compare 

Thy  peacock's  feet  with  thy  gay  [uacock's  trr.in  : 

Study  the  heft  and  higheft  things  that  are. 
But  of  thyfclf  an  humble  thought  retain. 

Cad  down  thyftlf,  and  only  drive  to  raife 
'J'lic  glory  of  thy  Maher's  facred  name  : 

Ufe  all  tliy  pow'rs,  that  bleded  jiow'r  to  piaife, 
Which  gives  thee  pow'r  to  be,  and  ufe  the  fame. 
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IN    ACROSTIC    VERSE. 


llYMN  I. 

Of  Aflrea. 

E  ARLT  before  the  ^a.j  doth  fpring, 
1,  et  U8  awake,  my  Mufe,  and  fing ; 
I    t  is  no  .time  to  flumber ; 
S   o  many  joys  this  time  doth  bring, 
A  s  time  will  fail  to  number. 

B  ut  whereunto.  (hall  we  bend  our  lays^ 
E  'en  up  to  Heaven,  again,  to  raife 
T  he  Maid  which  thence  defcended, 
H  ath"  brought  again  the  golden  days, 
A  nd  all  the  world  amended. 

R  udenefs  jtfelf  (he  doth  refine, 
£   'en  like  an  alchytnift  divine, 
G  rofs  times  of  iron  turning 
I    nto  the  piireft  form  of  gold ; 
N  ot  to  corrupt,  till  heaven  wax  old, 
A  nd  be  refin'd  with  burning. 


HYMN  It 

To  Aflrea. 


E  TERNAL  Virgin,  Goddefs  true, 
L  et  me  frefume  to  fing  to  you, 
I    ove,  e'en  great  Jove  hath  leifure 
S  ometimcs  to  hear  the  vulgar  crew, 
A  nd  hears  them  oft  with  pleafure. 
Vot.  II. 


'>  B  leffed  Aftrea,  I  in  part 
E  iijoy  the  bleflings  you  impart, 
T  he  peace,  the  milk  and  honey, 
H  umanit'y,  and  civil  art, 
A  richer  dow'r  than  money. 

R.  ight  glad  am  I  that  now  I  live, 

E  'en  in  thefe  days  whereto  you  give 

G  reat  happincfs  and  glory ; 

I    f  after  you  I  fhould  be  born, 

N  o  d'lubt  I  fhould  my  birth-day  fcorn, 

A  dmiring  your  fweet  ftory. 


HYMN  III. 

5*0  the  Spring. 

£  ARTH  now  is  green,  arid  heaven  is  bluej 
L  ively  fpring  which  makes  all  new, 
I:    oily  fpring  doth  enter ; 
S  w;eet  young  fun-beams  do  fiibdue 
A  ngry,  aged  winter. 

B  lails  are  mild,  and  feas  arfc  calm, 
E  very  meadow  flows  with  balm, 
T  he  earth  wears  all  her  riches ; 
H  armonious  birds  fing  fuch  a  pfalm, 
A  s  ear  and  heart  bewitches. 

R  cferve  (fweet  fpring)  this  nymph  of  ours, 
E  ternal  garlands  of  thy  flow'rs, 
G  reen  garlands  never  wafting; 
I    n  her  Ihall  laft  our  ftate's  fair  fpring, 
N  ow  and  for  ever  flburiftiing, 
A  8  long  as  hcav'n  is  lafting. 
Y'y 


jcQ 
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HYMN  IV. 

To  the  Month  of  May, 

E  ACH  day  of  thine,  fweet  monthfof  May, 

Xf^^f  jnakes  a  folemn  holy-dajr. 

f"will  perform  like^duty, 

S   ith  thou  refembleft  every  way 

A  ftrea,  queen  of  beauty. 

B  oth  your  frefh  beauties  da  partake ; 
E  ither's  afpeA  doth  futnnier  malce, 
T  houghts  of  young  love  awaking ; 
H  earts  you  both  do  caufe  to  ake, 
A  nd  yet  be  pleas'd  with  aching. 

R  ight  dear  art  thou,  and  fo  is  fhe, 
E  'en  like  attrafting  fympathy, 
G  ains  unto  both  like  dearnefs ; 
I    ween  this  made  antiquity, 
ti  ame  thee,  Sweet  May  of  Majefty, 
A  a  being  both  like  in  clearnef>. 


HYMN  V. 

7o  the  Lark. 

E  ARiT  cheerful  mounting  lark, 

L  ight's  gentle  uflier,  morning's  clerk, 

I    n  merry  notes  delighting  ; 

S   tint  awhile  thy  fong,  and  hark, 

A  nd  learn  my  new  inditing.    . 

B  ear  up  this  hymn,  to  heav'n  it  bear, 
I"  'en  up  to  heav'n,  and  fmg  it  ihere, 
T  o  heav'n  each  morning  bear  it ; 
H  ave  it  fet  to  fome  fweet  fphere, 
A  nd  let  the  angels  hear  it. 

R  enown'd  Aftrea,  that  great  name, 
E  xcceding  great  in  vvorth  and  fame, 
<>  rcat  worth  hath  fo  renown'd  it ; 
1    t  is  Aftrea's  name  I  praife; 
N  ow  tlien,  fweet  lark,  do  tliou  it  raife, 
A  nd  in  high  heaven  rcfuund  it. 


HYMN  VI. 

T*  the  NigLtihgaU. 

E  v'rt  night  from  cv'n  to  morn, 
\j  ove's  chorifter  amid  tlic  thorn 
I  8  now  fo  fweet  a  finger, 
S  o  fweet,  as  for  her  fong  I  fcorn 
A  pjllo's  voice  and  iinger. 

B  ut  nightingale,  fith  you  delight 
E  vcr  to  watch  the  ftarry  night, 
'r  cU  all  the  ftars  of  heaven, 
Jl  eaven  never  had  a  ftar  fo  bright; 
A  I  now  to  earth  is  given, 


R  oyal  Aftrea  makes  our  day 

E  ternal  with  her  beams,  nor  maf 

G  rofs  darknefs  overcome  her  ; 

I    now  perceive  why  fome  do  write, 

N  o  country  hath  fo  ftiort  a  night, 

A  s  England  hath  in  fummer. 


HYMN  VII. 

To  the  Rafe. 

^  YE  of  the  garden,  queen  of  flo^'rs, 

L  ove's  cup  wherein  lie  nedlar's  pow'rs, 

I    ngender'd  firft  of  nedar  ; 

S  weet  nurfe-chiid  of  the  fpring's  young  hours,' 

A  nd  beauty's  fair  chara<3:er. 

B  lefl  jewel  that  the  earth  doth  wear, 

E  'n  when  the  brave  young  fun  draws  near, 

T  o  her  hot  love  pretending ; 

H  imfelf  lik&wife  like  form  doth  bear, 

A  t  rifing  and  defcending. 

R  ofe  of  the  Queen  cf  Love  belov'J  ; 
E  ngland's  great  kings  divinely  mov'J, 
G  ave  rofes  in  their  banner  ; 
I  t  fliew'd  that  beauty's  rofe  indeed, 
N  ow  in  this  age  fhould  thein  fucceed, 
A  nd  reign  in  more  fweet  manner. 


HYMN  VIII. 

To  all  the  Princes  of  Europe. 

E  DROPE,  flie  earth's  fweet  paradife ; 
L  et  all  thy  kings  that  would  be  wife, 
I    n  politic  devotion, 
S  ail  hither  to  obferve  her  eyes, 
A  nd  mark  her  heav'nly  motion. 

B  rave  princefs  of  this  civil  age, 
E  nter  into  this  pilgrimage  : 
T  his  faint's  tongue's  an  oracle  ; 
H  er  eye  hath  made  a  prince  a  page, 
A  nd  works  each  day  a  miracle. 

R  aife  but  your  looks  to  her,  and  fee 
E  'en  the  fkue  beams  of  majefty, 
G  reat  princes,  mark  her  duly ; 
I    f  all  the  world  you  do  furvey, 
N  o  forehead  fpreads  fo  bright  a  rzy*, 
A  nd  notes  a  prince  fo  truly. 


HYMN  IX. 
To  Flora. 


E  MPRE 5s  of  flow'rs,  tell  where  away 

L  ics  your  fweet  court  this  May, 

I    n  Greenwich  garden  alleys  : 

S  ince  there  the  heav'nly  pow'rs  do  play 

A  ud  haunt  no  other  valleys. 
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B   eauty,  virtue,  majefty, 
JE  loqucDt  Mufes,  three  times  three, 
T  he  new  frefli  hours,  and  graces, 
H  ave  pleafures  in  the  place  to  be, 
A  bove  all  other  places. 

R  ofes  and  lilies  did  them  draw, 

E  re  they  divine  Aftrea  faw, 

G  ay  flow'rs  they  fought  for  pleafure  : 

I    nftead  of  gathVini^  crowns  of  flow'rs, 

N  ow  gather  thy  Aftrxa's  dowers, 

A  nd  bear  to  heav'n  that  treafure. 


HYMN  X. 

To  tie  Month  of  September. 

Li  et  May  to  others  feem  to  be 
i    n  fenfe  the  fweeteft  feafon ; 
S    eptember  thou  art  beft  to  me, 
A  nd  bed  dotb.pleafe  my  reafoi). 

B  ut  neither  for  thy  corn  nor  wine 

E  xtol  [  thofe  niil'J  days  of  thine, 

T  hough  corn  and  wine  might  praife  thee, 

H  eav'n  gives  thee  honour  more  divine, 

A  nd  higher  fortunes  raife  thee. 

R  enown'd  art  thou  (fweet  Month)  for  this, 

E   mong  thy  days  her  birth-day  is, 

G  race,  plenty,  peace,  and  honour 

I    n  one  fair  hour  with  her  were  born, 

N  ow  fince  they  ftill  her  crown  adorn, 

A  nd  ftill  attend  upon  her. 


HYMN  Xr. 
To  the  Sun. 


E  VE  of  the  world,  fountain  of  light, 
L  ife  of  day,  and  deatli  of  night, 
I    humbly  feek  thy  kindnefs  : 
S    weet,  dazzle  not  my  feeble  fight, 
A  nd  ftrJke  me  not  with  blindnefs. 

B  ehold  me  mildly  from  that  face, 
E  'en  where  thou  now  doft  run  thy  race, 
T  he  fphere  where  now  thou  turneft  ; 
H  aving  like  Phaeton  chang'd  thy  place, 
A  nd  yet  hearts  only  burneft. 

R  ed  in  her  right  cheek  thou  doft  rifa, 

E  xalted  after  in  her  eyes, 

G  reat  glory  there  thou  ftieweft  : 

1    n  th'  other  cheek  when  thou  defcendeft, 

N  ew  rednefs  unto  us  thou  lendeft, 

A  nd  fo  thy  round  thou  goeft. 


HYMN  Xir. 
7»  her  Piaure, 

E  XTREMtf  was  his  audacity, 

L  ittle  his  Iklll  that  finith'd  thee ; 

I    am  afham'd  and  forty, 

S   o  dull  her  counterfeit  (hould  be, 

A  nd  fhe  fo  full  of  glory. 

B  ut  here  are  colo.urs  red  and  white, 
S  ach  line,  and  each  proportion  right 5 
T  hefe  lines,  this  red  and  whitenefs, 
H  ave  wanting  yet  a  life  and  light, 
A  majefty,"  and  brightnefs. 

R  ude  counterfeit,  I  then  did  err, 
E  'en  now  when  I  would  needs  infer 
G  reat  boldnefs  in  thy  maker  : 
I    did  miftake,  he  was  not  bold; 
N  or  durft  his  eyes  her  eyes  behold, 
A  nd  this  made  him  miftake  her. 


HYMN  XIII. 
■Of  her  Mind. 


fi  ART H,  now  adieu,  my  ravilh'd  thought 

L  ifted  to  heav'n  fets  thee  at  naught'; 

I    nfinite  is  my  longing, 

S   ecrets  of  angels  to  be  taught, 

A  nd  things  to  heav'n  belonging. 

B  rought  down  from  heav'n  of  artgels  kind, 

E  'en  now  I  do  admire  her  mind, 

T  his  is  my  contemplation, 

H  er  clear  fweet  fpirit  which  is  refin'd,  ] 

A  bovc  human  creitio;i, 

R  ich  fun-beam  of  th'  eternal  ligbt^^ 
E  xcellent  boul,  how  fhall  I  write ; 
G  ood  angels  make  me  able  ; 
I    cannot  fee  but  by  your  eye, 
N  or,  but  by  your  tongue,  figniff 
A  thing  fo  admirable. 


HYMN  XIV. 
Of  the  Sun-beams  <)f  her  Mind, 

E  xcF.EDiNc?  glorious  is  the  ftar, 

L  et  us  behold  her  beams  afar 

I    n  a  fide  lin^  refleAed ; 

S  ight  bears  them  not,  when  near  they  ^tt■, 

A  nd  in  right  lines  diredted. 

B  ehold  her  in  her  virtue's  beams, 
E  xtending  fun-tike  to  all  realms; 
T  he  fun  none  vifews  too  nearly  : 
H  er  well  of  goodtiefs  in  the  ftream», 
A  ppears  right  well  and  clearly.. 

Y  y  ij- 
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R  adJant  Virtues,. >f  your  light 

P-  nfecble  the  beft  judgment's  fight, 

G  reat  fplendor  above  nieafurc 

1    s  in  the  mind,  from  whence  you  flow : 

N  o  wit  may  have  accefs  to  know, 

A  nd  view  fo  bright  a  treafure. 


HYMN  XV. 
0/  her  Wit. 


E  TE  of  that  mind  moft  quick  and  clear, 
L  ike  heaven'*  eye  which  from  his  fphere 
I    nto  all  things  prieth, 
S  ees  through  all  things  ev'ry  where, 
A  nd  all  their  natures  trieth. 

B  right  image  of  an  angel's  wit, 
E  xceeding  (harp  and  fwift  like  it, 
T  hjngs  inftantly  difcerning  : 
H  aviiig  a  nature  infinite, 
A  nd  yet  increas'd  by  learning. 

R  ebound  upon  thyfelf  thy  light, 

E  njoy  thine  own  fwect  precious  fight, 

G  ive  us  but  fome  refledlion  ; 

I   t  is  enough  for  us  if  we, 

>I  ow  in  her  fpeech,  now  policy, 

A  dnilre  thine  high  perfediun. 


HYMN   XVI. 

Of  her  Will. 


'S.  VER  well  afFefted  will, 

li  oving  gdodnefs,  loathing  ill, 

I    neftiniabic  treafure  I 

S  iiice  luch  a  power  hath  power  to  fpltl, 

A  iid  favc  us  at  her  pleafure. 

B  c  thou  our  law,  fweet  will,  and  fay, 
1'  v'n  what  thou  wilt,  we  will  obey 
T  his  law  ;  if  1  could  read  it ; 
H  ercin  wotiM  I  fpcrd  night  and  day, 
A  nd  ftudy  ftiil  to  plead  it. 

R  oyal  free-will,  and  only  free, 
E  ach  other  will  is  flave  to  thee; 
G  lad  is  each  will  to  fcrve  thee  : 
1    n  thee  fuch  princely  pow'rs  is  feen, 
N  o  fpirit  but  takes  thee  for  her  quccft, 
A  nd  thinks  fhc  muft  obferve  thee. 


•    HYMN  XVIf. 

^  Of  her  Memory, 

E  xcellenV  jewels  would  you  fee, 
1.  ovcly  ladles  cumc  with  nie, 
I    will  (tor  love  I  owe  you) 
S   hew  you  as  l:ich  a  treafury, 
A  »  Eaft  or  Weft  can  flicw  you. 


B  chold,  if  you  can  judge  of  it, 

E  v'n  that  great  ftore-houfe  of  her  wit, 

T  hat  beautiful  large  table, 

H  er  memory,  wherein  is  writ 

A  11  knowledge  admirable. 

R  ead  this  fair  book,  and  you  Ihall  leant 

E  xquifite  (kill ;  if  you  difcern, 

G  ain  heav'n  by  this  difcerning ; 

1    n  fuch  a  memory  divine, 

N  ature  did  form  the  Mufes  nine, 

A  nd  Pallas  queen  of  learning. 


HYMN  XVIir. 

Of  her  Fancy. 

E  xquisiTE  curiofity, 

L  ook  on  thyfelf  with  judging  cyff, 

I    f  aught  be  faulty,  leave  it : 

S  o  delicate  a  fantafy 

A  s  this,  will  ftraight  perceive  it< 

B  ecaufe  her  temper  is  fo  fine, 
E  ndow'd  with  harmonies  divine ; 
T  herefore  if  difcord  ftrike  it, 
H  er  true  proportions  do  repine, 
A  nd  fadly  do  miflike  it. 

R  ight  otherwife  a  pleafure  fweet, 
E  'er  fhe  takes  in  a(5linns  meet, 
G  racing  with  fmiles  fuch  meetnefs ; 
I    n  her  fair  forehead  beams  appear, 
N  o  fummer's  day  is  half  fo  clear, 
A  dorn'd  with  half  that  fweetnefs. 


HYMN  XIX. 

Of  the  Organs  of  her  tnindi- 

E  ci.ips'd  flic  is,  and  her  bright  rays 
L  ie  under  veils,  yet  many  ways 
I    s  her  fair  f<»rm  revealed ; 
S  he  diverfely  herfelf  conveys, 
A  nd  cannot  be  concealed. 

B  y  inftruments  her  pow'rs  appear 
E  xceedingly  well  tun'd  and  clear  : 
T  his  lute  is  dill  in  meafure, 
H  olds  Hill  in  tune,  e'en  like  a  fphere, 
A  nd  yields  the  world  fweet  pleafure. 

R  efolve  me,  Mufe,  how  this  thing  is, 
E  re  a  body  like  to  this 
G  ave  heav'n  to  earthly  creature  ? 
I    am  but  fond  this  doubt  to  make 
N  o  doubt  the  angels  bodies  takcj 
A  bove  our  common  nature. 
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HYMN  XX. 
Of  the  Pajians  of  the  Heart. 

E  XAMiNE  not  th'  infcrutaWe  heart, 

L  ight  Mufe  of  her,  though  flie  in  part 

I    mpart  it  to  the  fubjeft  ; 

S  earch  not,  although  from  heav'n  thou  art, 

A  nd  this  an  heav'niy  obje&. 

B  ut  Cnce  Ihe  hath  a  heart,  we  know, 
E  re  fome  paflions  thence  do  flow, 
T  hough  ever  ruled  with  honour ; 
H  er  judgment  reigns,  they  wait  below, 
A  nd  &c  their  eyes  upon  her. 

R  eAify'd  fo,  they  in  their  kind 
£  ncreafe  each  virtue  of  her  mind, 
G  overn'd  with  mild  tranquillity ; 
1    n  all  the  regions  under  heav'n, 
N  o  date  doth  bear  itfelf  fo  even, 
A  nd  with  fo  fweet  facility. 


HYMN  XXI. 

Of  the  Innumerable  Firtuts  of  her  Mini, 

£  RE  thou  proceed  in  thefe  fweet  pains 
Li  earn  Mufe  how  many  drops  it  rains 
I    n  cold  and  moid  December  ; 
S  um  up  May  fiow'rs,  and  Augull's  grains^ 
A  nd  grapes  of  tnild  September. 

B  ear  the  fen's  fand  in  memory, 
£  arth's  grafs,  and  the  flars  in  (ky, 
T  he  little  moats  which  mounted, 
H  ang  in  the  beams  of  Phcebus  eye, 
A  nd  never  can  be  counted. 

R  ecount  thefe  numbers  numberlefs, 
E  re  thou  her  virtue  can  exprel's, 
G  reat  wits  this  count  will  cumber. 
I    nflrudt  thyfelf  in  numb'ring  fchools ; 
N  ow  courtiers  ufe  to  beg  for  fools, 
A  11  fuch  as  cannot  number. 


HYMN  XXII. 

Ofber  Wifdom. 

E  AGLE  ey'd  wifdom,  life's  loadflar, 
L  ooking  near  on  things  afar ; 
I    ovc'g  befl  belov'd  daughter, 
£  hows  to  her  fpirit  all  that  are, 
A  s  Jove  himfelf  hath  taught  her. 

B  y  this  flraight  rule  Ihe  redlifies 

£  ach  thought  that  in  her  heart  doth  rife ; 

T  his  is  her  clear  true  mirror, 

H  er  looking-glafs,  wherein  flic  fpiej 

A  11  £ormj  of  truth  and  error. 


R  ight  princely  virtue  fit  to  reign, 

£  nthroniz'd  in  her  fpirit  remain, 

G  uiding  our  fortunes  ever  ; 

I    f  we  this  ftar  once  ceafe  to  fee, 

N  o  doubt  our  ftate  will  (hipwreck'd  be, 

A  nd  torn  and  funk  for  ever. 


HYMN  XXIII. 
Ofbtr  Jufice. 


E  xil'd  Aftrea's  come  again, 
L  o  here  the  duth  all  things  maintain 
1    n  number,  weight,  and  mcafure : 
S  he  rules  us  with  delightful  pain, 
A  nd  we  obey  with  pleafure. 

B  y  love  flie  rules  more  than  by  law, 
E  'en  her  great  mercy  breedeth  awe; 
T  his  is  her  fvvord  and  fceptre  ; 
H  erewlth  flie  hearts  did  ever  draw, 
A  nd  this  guard  ever  kept  her. 

R  award  doth  fit  In  her  right  hand, 
E  ach  virtue  thence  takes  her  garland 
G  ather'd  in  honour's  garden  : 
I    n  her  left  hand  (wherein  Ihould  be 
N  ought  but  the  fword)  fits  clemency, 
A  nd  conquer's  vice  with  pardon. 


HYMN  XXIV. 

Ofber  Magnanimity. 

E  v'n  as  her  flate,  fo  is  her  mind, 
L  ifted  above  the  vulgar  kind, 
I    t  treads  proad  Fortune  under ; 
S   un-like  it  fits  above  the  wind, 
A  bovc  the  florms  and  thunder. 

B  rave  fpirit,  large  heart,  admiring  nought, 
E  fleeming  each  thing  as  it  ought, 
T  hat  fwelleth  not,  nor  Ihrinketh  ; 
H  onour  is  always  in  her  thought, 
A  nd  of  great  things  fhe  thinkech. 

R  ocks,  pillars,  and  heaven's  axle-tree, 

E  xemplify  her  conftancy ; 

G  reat  change»never  change  her  : 

I    n  her  fex  fears  are  wont  to  rife, 

N  ature  permits,  virtue  denies, 

A  nd  icorns  the  face  of  danger. 


HYMN  XXV. 

Of  her  ^federation, 

E  MPRESS  of  kingdoms  though  flie  be", 
JL  arger  is  her  fov'reignty, 
I    f  flie  herfelf  do  govern ; 
S   ubje<ft  unto  herfelf  is  flie, 
A  nd  of  herfelf  true  fovereign. 
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HYMNS    OF   ASTREA. 


B  eau'y's  crown  though  flie  6.0  wear, 
E  laltfd  into  Fortune's  chair, 
T  hron'd  like  the  queen  of  pleafurc  : 
a  er  virtues  ftill  pofllfs  her  ear, 
A  nd  counfcl  her  to  meafure. 

R  eafon,  if  fhe  incarnate  were, 
X  v'n  Reafon's  felf  could  never  bear 
G  reatncfs  with  moderation  ; 
I    n  her  one  temper  ftill  is  feen, 
JI  o  liberty  claims  fhe  as  queen, 
A  nd  fbewj  no  alteration. 


HYMN  XXVI. 
To  Envy. 

E  NV7,  ijo  weep  ;  my  Mufe  and  X 
Ij  augh  thcp  to  fcorn,  thy  feeble  eye 


I  s  dazzled  with  the  glory 
S  hining  in  this  gay  poefy, 
A  nd  little  golden  ftory. 

B  ehold  how  my  proud  quill  doth  ihcd 

t.  ternal  ne(Sar  on  her  head  ; 

T  he  pomp  of  coronation 

H  ath  not  fuch  pow'r  her  fame  to  fpreadj 

A  s  this  my  admiration. 

R  efpe<5l  m.y  pen  as  free  and  frank 

E  xpe(5lmg  not  reward  nor  thank, 

G  reat  wonder  only  moves  it ; 

I    never  made  it  mercenary, 

N  or  fliould  my  Pvlufe  this  burtheti  carry 

A  s  hir'd  but  that  flie  loves  it. 


ORCHESTRA; 

OR, 

A  POEM  EXPRESSING  THE  ANTIQUITY  AND 
EXCELLENCY  OF  DANCING. 

flf4  DIALOGUE  BMrWEEN PENELOPE  AND  ONE  OF  HER  WOOERS. 
NOTFINISHED. 


TO   THE  PRINCE, 


Sir,  whatfoever  you  are  pleas'd  to  do, 
It  is  your  fpecial  praife  that  you  are  bent. 

And  fadly  fct  your  princely  mind  thereto  : 
Which  makes  you  in  each  thing  fo  excellent. 

Hence  is  it,  that  you  came  fo  foon  to  be 
A  man  at  arms,  in  ev'ry  point  aright ; 

The  faireft  flow'r  of  noble  chivalry  ; 
And  of  Saint  George's  band,  the  brareft 'knight. 


And  hence  it  is,  that  all  your  youthful  traifl 
In  adlivenefs,  and  grace,  you  do  excel, 

When  you  do  courtly  dancings  entertain. 
Then  dancing's  praife  may  be  prefented  well. 

To  you,  whofe  adlion  adds  more  praife  thereto. 
Than  all  the  Mufes  with  their  pens  can  do! 

Y  y  iiij 
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QRCHE  STRJ 


O  R, 


A   POEM   ON   DANCING. 


Where  livei  the  man  that  never  yet  did  hear 
Of  chafte  Penelope,  Ulyffes'  qtieen  ?     "        ' 
Who  kept  hf  r  faith  unfpotted  twenty  year, 
Till  he  return'd  that  far  away  had  been, 
And  many  men,  and  many  towns  had  feen  : 
..  Ten  year  at  iiege  of  Troy  he  ling'ring  lay, 
And  ten  year  in  the  Midland  fea  did  flray. 
II.  . 

Homer,  to  whom  the  niufes  did  caroufe 

A  great  deep  cup  with  heav'nly  nedlar  fill'd, 
The  greateft,  ilecpeft  cup  in  Jove's  great  houfe, 
(For  Jove  himfelf  had  fo  exprefsly  will'd) 
He  drank  off  all,  nor  let  one  drop  be  fpill'd; 
Since  when,  his  brain  that  had  before  been 

dry. 
Became  the  well-fpring  of  all  poetry. 
III. 
Homer  doth  tell  in  his  abundant  verfe, 

The  long  laborious  travels  of  the  man, 
And  of  his  lady  too  he  doth  rehearfe. 
How  (he  illiides  with  ail  the  art  Ihe  can, 
Th'  ungrateful  love  which  other  lords  began  : 
For  of  her  lord,  falfe  fame  had  long  fince 

fworn". 
That  Neptune's  monftershad  hit  carcafe  torn, 
rv. 
All  thii  he  tells,  but  one  thing  he  forgot, 

One  thing  moft  worthy  hi»  eternal  fong, 
But  he  wan  old,  and  blind,  and  faw  it  not, 
,-   Or  elfc  he  thought  he  Ihould  Ulyfles  wrong, 
To  nmigle  it  his  tragic  adj  among  : 


Yet  was  there  not  in  all  the  world  of  things^ 
A  fweeter  burthen  for  his  mufes  wings. 
'     ■  V. 

The  courtly  love  Antinons  did  make, 

Antinous  that  frefh  and  jolly  knight, 
Which  of  the  gallants  that  did  undertake 

To  win  the  widow,  had  mofl;  wealth  and  mightj 
Wit  to  perfuade,  and  beauty  to  delight. 
The  courtly  love  he  made  unto  the  queen, 
Homer  forgot  as  if  it  had  not  been. 

VI. 

Sing  then  Terpfichore,  my  light  mufe  fing 

His  gentle  art,  and  cunning  courtefy  : 
You,  lady,  can  remember  ev'ry  thing. 
For  you  are  daughter  of  queen  memory ; 
But  fing  a  plain  and  eafy  melody :         [ground, 
For   the  loft  mean   that   warbleth   but  the 
To  my  rude  ear  doth  yield  the  fweeteft  found< 
vii.  ' 
One  only  night's  difcourfe  I  can  report. 

When  the  great  torch-bearer  of  heav'n  was  gone 
Down  in  a  maflc  unto  the  Ocean's  court. 
To  revel  it  with  Thetis  all  alone; 
Antinous  difguifed  and  unknown, 

Like  to  the  fpring  in  gaudy  ornament, 
Unto  the  cafUc  of  the  princefs  went. 

VIII, 

The  fov'reign  caflle  of  the  rocky  jflc, 
Wherein  Ptnelope  the  princefs  lay, 

Shone  with  a  thouiand  lamps,  which  did  exile 
The  fhadow  s  dark,  and  tuin'd  the  night  to  day^ 
.y     Not  Jove's  blue  tent,  what  time  the  funnj  ray 


A  poj:m  on  dancing. 
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3ehind  the  bulwark  of  the  earth  retires, 
Is  feeh  to  fparkle  with  more  twinkling  fires. 

IX. 

^■JThat  night  the  Queen  came  forth  from  far  within, 
'    Arid  in  the  preltnce  of  her  court  was  leen ; 
Por  the  fweet  linger  Phaemius  did  begin 
■    To  praife  the  worthies  that  at  Troy  had  been  ; 
Somewhat  of  her  Ulyffes  flie  did  ween.       Lf'"K> 
In  his  grave  hymn  the  heay'nly  man  would 
Or  of  his  wars,  or  of  his  wander  iag, 

X. 

Pallas  that  hour  with  her  fwcet  breath  divine 
■'    Infpir'd  immortal  beauty  in  her  eyes, 
That  with  celeftial  glory  flie  did  (hine, 
Brighter  than  Venus  when  fhe  doth  arifc 
Out  of  the  waters  to  adorn  the  flcies  ; 
The  wooers  all  amazed  do  admire. 
And  check  their  own  prefumptuous  deCre. 

XI. 

Only  Antinous  when  at  firft  he  yjew'd       [(hin'd, 
'     Her  ftar  bright  eyes  that  with  new  honour 
Was  not  difmay'd,  but  therewithal  renew'd 
'    The  nobleneis  and  fplendor  of  his  mind ; 
And  as  he  did  fit  circumflances  find, 
Onto  the  throne  he  boldly  did  advance, 
And  with  fair  manners  woo'd  the  Queep  to 
dance. 

xi;. 
"  Goddeft  of  women,  fith  your  heav'nlinefs 
♦'  Hath  now  vouchfaf  *d  itfelf  to  reprefent 
*  To  our  dim  eyes,  which  though  they  fee  the  lefs, 
"  Yet  arc  they  blefs'd  in  their  ailoni(hment, 
"  Imitate  heaven  whofe  beauty's  excellent ; 
"  Are  in  continual  motion  day  and  night, 
"  And  move  thereby  more  wonder  and  de- 
"  light. 

XIII. 
''  Let  me  the  mover  be,  to  turn  about 

"  Thofe  glorious  ornaments,  that  youth  and  love 
"  Have  fix'd  in  you,  ev'iy  part  throughout, 
"  Which  if  you  will  in  timely  meafure  move, 
"  Not  all  thofe  precious  gems  in  heav'n  above 
"  Shall  yield  a  fight  more  pleating  to  behold, 
"  With  all  their  turns  and  tracings  manif»ld." 

XIV. 

With  this  the  modefi  princefs  blufh'd  and  fmil'd 

Like  to  a  clear  and  rofy  eventide ; 
And  foftly  did  return  this  anfwer  mild  : 

"  Fair  Sir,  you  needs  muft  fairly  be  deny*d, 
"  Where  yoUr  demand  cannot  be  fatisfy'd : 
"  My  feet  which  nature  only  taught  to  go, 
"  Did  never  yet  the  aft  of  footing  know. 

XV, 

f*  But  why  perfuade  you  me  to  this  new  rage  I 

♦'  (For  all  diforder  and  mifrule  is  new) 
•*  For  fuch  mifgovernment  in  former  age 
"  Our  old  divine  forefathers  never  knew  ; 
"  Who  if  they  liv'd,  and  did  the  follies  view 
"  Which  their  fond  nephews  make  their  chief 

"  affairs, 
«  Would  liate  themfelves  that  had  begot  fuch 
"  heirs." 

XVI. 

«  Sole  heir  of  virtue  and  of  beauty  both, 
'  II  Whence  tometh  it  (Antinous  replies) 


"  That  your  imperious  virtue  is  fo  loth 

"  To  grant  your  beauty  her  chief  exercife  ? 
"  Or  from  what  fpring  doth  your  opinion  rife. 
"  That  dancing  is  a  frenzy  and  a  rage, 
"  Firft  known  and  us'd  in  this  new  fangled 
"age? 

XVII. 

"  Dancing  *  (bright  Lady^  then  began  to  be, 
"  When  the  firft  feeds  whereof  the  world  di(^ 

"  fpring. 
"  The  fire,  air,  earth,  and  water  did  agree, 
"  3y  love's  perfuafion,  nature's  mighty  king, 
?»  To  leave  their  firft  diforder'd  combating ; 
"  And  in  a  dance  fuch  meafure  to  obferve, 
"  As  all  the  world  their  motion  fhould  pre- 
"  fervc. 

XVIII. 

"  Since  when  they  ftill  are  carried  in  a  round, 

"  And  changing  come  one  in  another's  place, 
"  Yet  do  they  neither  mingle  nor  confound, 
"  But  cv'ry  one  doth  keep  the  bounded  fpacc 
"  Wherein  the  dance  doth  bid  it  turn  or  trace ; 
"  This  wond'rous  miracle  did  love  devifc, 
"  For  dancing  is  love's  proper  exercife. 

XIX. 

"  Like  this,  he  fram'd  the  God's  eternal  bow'r, 

"  And  of  a  (hapelefs  and  confufed  niafs, 
"  By  his  through  piercing  and  digefting  pow'r, 
*'  The  turning  vault  of  heaven  formed  was  : 
"  Whofe  ftarry  wheels  he  hath  fo  made  to  pafs, 
"  As  that  their  movings  do  a  mufic  frame, 
"  And  they  themfelves  ftill  dance  unto  the 
"  fame. 

XX. 

"  Or  if  this  (all)  which  round  about  we  fee, 
"  (As  idle   Morpheus  fome  fick  brains  hav* 
"  taught) 
"  Of  undivided  motes  compared  he, 

"  How  was  this  goodly  archite<5lure  wrought  ? 

♦'  Or    by   what    means    were    they    together 

"  brought? 

"  They  err,    that  fay  they  did  concur  hy 

"  chance,  [dance. 

"  Love  made  them  meet  in  a  well  order'd 

XXI, 

"  As  when  Amphion  with  his  charming  lyre 

•'  Begot  fo  fweet  a  fyren  of  the  air, 
"  That  with  her  rhetoric  made  the  ftoncs  confpirc 
"  The  ruin  of  a  city  to  repair, 
"  (A  work  of  wit  and  reafon'^wife  affair  :) 
«'  So  love's  fmooth  tongue,  the  motes  fuch 

"  meafure  taught 
'•  That  they  join'd  hands,  and  fo  the  world 
"  was  wrought. 

XXII. 

"  How  juftly  then  is  dancing  termed  new, 

"  Which  with  the  world  in  point  of  time  begun ; 
"  Yea,  time  itfelf,  (whofe  birth  Jove  never  knew, 
"  And  which  indeed  is  elder  than  the  fun) 
"  Had  not  one  moment  of  his  age  outrun, 
"  When  out  leap'd  dancing  from  the  heap  of 

♦'  things, 
"  And  lightly  rode  upon  his  nimble  wings. 

*  The  antiquity  of  dancing. 
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A'  P  0  E  M    ON   dancing: 


««  Rcafnn  hath  both  her  pidlures  in  her  treafure, 
"  Where  time  the  meafure  of  all  moving  is ; 
«  And  dancing  is  a  moving  all  in  meafure; 
"  Now  if  yuu  do  rel'emble  that  to  this, 
"  And  think  both  one,  1  think  you  think  amifs  : 
"  But  if  you  judge  them  twins,  together  got, 
«•  And  time  firft  born,  your  judgment  erreth 
"  not. 

XXIV. 

f  Thus  doth  it  equal  age  with  age  enjoy, 

"  And  yet  in  lufly  yontli  for  ever  flow'rs, 
"  Like  love  his  fire,  whom  painters  make  a  boy, 
"  Yet  U  he  eldeft  of  the  heav'nly  pow'rs; 
"  Or  like  his  brother  time,  whofe  winged  hours 
"  Goirg  and  coming  will  not  let  him  die, 
"  But  ftill  preferve  him  in  his  infancy." 

XXV. 

This  faid ;  the  Qttecn  with  her  fvveet  lips,  divine, 

Gently  began  to  move  the  fubtle  air, 
Vhich  gladly  yielding,  did  itfelf  incline 
To  take  a  fhapc  between  thofe  rubies  fair  ; 
And  being  formed,  foftly  did  repair 

With  twenty  doublings  in  the  empty  way, 
Uato  Antinous'  ears,  and  thus  did  fay  : 
XXVI. 
"  What  eye  doth  fee  the  heav'n  but  doth  admire 
"  When  it  the  movings  of  the  heav'ns  doth  fee  i 
"  Myfflf,  if  I  to  heav'n  may  once  afpire, 
"  If  that  be  dancing,  will  a  dancer  be  : 
•*  But  as  fcr  this  your  fi-antic  jollity 

*'  I  low  it  began,  or  whence  you  ditl  it  learn, 
"  I  never  could  with  realbn's  eye  difcern." 
sxvii. 
Antinous  anfwer'd  :  "  Jewel  of  the  earth, 

"  Worthy  you  are  that  heav'nly  dance  to  lead  ; 
"  But  for  you  think  our  dancing  bafe  of  birth, 
"  And  newly  born  but  of  a  brain-fick  head, 
**  1  will  forthwith  his  antique  gentry  read; 
"  And  for  1  love  him,  will  his  herald  be, 
"  And  blaze  his  arms,  and  draw  his  pedigree. 
xxviii. 
"  WTicn  Love  had  fliap'd  this  world,  this  great 
"  fair  wight,  .  '[tains, 

"  That  all  wights  elfe  in  this  wide  womb  con- 
"  And  had  inftruded  it  to  dance  aright,  f 

"  A  thoufand  meafures  with  a  tho°ufand  ftrains, 
"  Which  it  Ihould  prac'lifc  with  delightful  pains, 
"  Until  that  fatal  iaftant  ftiould  revolve, 
"  When  gi  to  nothing  fliould  again  rcfolve. 

XXIX. 

"  The  comely  order  and  proportion  fair 

"  On  ev'ry  fide,  did  pleafe  his  wand'ring  eye, 
"  Till  glancing  through  the  thin  tranfparcnt  air, 
"  A  ludc  difordcr'd  rout  he  did  efpy 
"  Of  men  and  women,  that  moll  fpightfully 
"Did  one  another  throng,  and  crowd  fo  fore, 
"  That  his  kind  eye  in  pity  wept  therefore. 

XXX. 

•'  And  fwifter  than  the  light'ning  down  he  came, 
••  Another  (hapelcfs  chaos  to  digert, 

"  He  will  begin  another  world  to  frame, 
*'^  (For  Love  till  all  be  well  will  never  reft) 
*'  Then  with  luch  words  as  cannot  be  cxprcft, 
^  Tlic  original  of  dancing. 


"  He  cuts  the  troops,  that  all  afunder  fling, 
'•  And  ere  they  will,  he  cafts  them  in  a  ring, 

XXXI. 

"  Then  did  he  rarify  the  element, 

"  And  in  the  centre  of  the  ring  appear,  [went, 
"  The  beams  that  from  his  forehead  fpreading 
"  Begot  an  horror,  and  religious  fear 
"  In  all  the  fouls  that  round  about  him  weK ; 
"  Which  in  their  earsattentivenefs  procures, 
"  While  he,  with  fuch  like  founds  their  minds 
"  allures. 

XXXII. 
"  How  doth  confufion's  mother, headlong  chancef , 

"  Put  reafon's  noble  fquadron  to  the  rout  ? 
"  Or  how  fhould  you  that  have  the  governance 
"  Of    nature's    children,     heav'n    and    earth 
"  throughout,  [out  ? 

"  Pr^fcribe  them  rules,  and  live  yourfelves  with« 
".  Why  fhould  your  fellowfhip  a  trouble  be, 
"  Since  man's  chief  pleafure  is  fociety  ? 

XXXIII. 

"  If  fenfe  hath  not  yet  taught  you,  learn  of  me 

"  A  comely  moderation  and  difcreet, 
"  That  your  afTeniblies  may  well  order'd  be 
"  When  my  uniting  pow'r  fhall  make  you  meet, 
"  With  heav'nly  tunes   it   fhall   be    temper'd 
"  fweet : 
"  And  be  the  model  of  the  world's  great 
"  frame,  [namfc. 

"  And  you  earth's  children,  Dancing  fhall  i; 
XXXIV. 
"  Behold  the  world  how  it  is  whirled  round, 

"  And  for  it  is  fo  whirled,  is  named  fo; 
"  In  whofe  large  volume  many  rules  are  found 
"  Of  this  new  art,  which  it  doth  fairly  fhow  : 
"  For  your  quick  eyes  in  wand'ring  to  and  fro 
"  from  Eaft  to  Welt,  on  no  one  thing  can 

"  glance, 
•*  But  if  you  mark  it  well,  it  feems  to  dance. 

XXXV. 

"  Firft  you  fee  fix'd  in  this  huge  mirror  blue 

*'  Of  trembling  lights  ^,  a  number  numberlefs, 
"  Fix'd  they  are  nam'd,  but  with  a  name  untrue, 
"  for  they  all  move,  and  in  a  dance  exprefs 
"  That  great  long  year  that  doth  contain  no  lefi 
"  Than  threefcore  hundreds  of  thofe  years 
"  in  all,  -  • .  [tural, 

"  Which  the  fun  makes  with  his  courfe  na- 
XXXVI. 
"  What  if  to  you  thefe  fparks  difordcr'd  feem 

"  As  if  by  chance  they  had  been  fcattet'd  there  ? 
"  The  gods  a  folemn  meafure  do  it  deem, 
"  And  fee  a  jufk  proportion  ev'ry  where, 
"  And  know  the  points  whence  firft  their  moV- 
"  ings  were, 
"  To  which  firft  points  when  all  return  again^ 
"  The  axle-tree  of  heav'n  fhall  break  in  twain. 
XXXVII. 
"  Under  that  fpangled  fky,  five  wand'ring  flames^, 
"  Btfides  the  King  of  Day,  and  Queen  of  Night, 
"  Are  wheel'd  around,  all  in  their  fundry  frames, 
"  And  all  in  fundry  meafures  do  delight. 
"  Yet  altogether  keep  no  meafure  right  : 

t  The  fpecch  of  Love,  perfuadinK  men  to  learn  danchigi 
U'J' t  lie  orderly  motion  01:  the  hxed  liars. 

t  wi  tlie  planets, 
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f  For  ty  itfelf,  each  doth  itfelf  advance, 
"  And  by  itfelf,  each  doth  a  galliard  dance. 

XXXVIII. 

Venus,  the  mother  of  that  baftard  Love,  • 
"  Which  doth  ufurp  the  world's  great  marlhal's 
"  name, 
"  Juft  vAth  the  fun  her  dainty  feet  doth  move, 
"  And  unto  him  doth  all  ^he  geftures  frame  : 
"  Nor  after,  now  afore  the  flattering  dame, 
"  With  divers  cunning  paffbges  doth  err, 
*'  Still  him  refpedling  that  refpeds  not  her. 
xsxix. 
"  For  that  brave  fun  the  father  of  the  day, 

"  Doth  love  this  earth,  the  mother  of  the  night, 
"'  And  like  a  reveller  in  rich  array 

"  Doth  dance  his  galliard  in  his  leman's  fight 
"  Both  back,  and  forth,  and  fideways  palling 
"  light, 
'*  His  princely  grace  doth  fo  the  gods  amaze, 
"  That  all  ftand  flill  and  at  his  beauty  gaze. 

XL. 

"  But  fee  the  earth,  when  he  approacheth  near, 
"  How  {he  for  joy  doth  fpring,  and  fweetly 
"  fmile; 
"  But  fee  again  her  fad  and  heavy  cheer 
"  When  changing  places  he  retires  a  while ; 
•'  But  thofe  black  clouds  he  fhortly  will  exile, 
"  And  make  them  all  before  his  prefence  fly, 
"  As  mifts  confum'd  before  the  cheerful  eye. 

XLI, 

"  Who  doth  not  fee  the  meafures  of  the  moon, 

"  Which  thirteen  times  Ihe  danceth  ev'ry  year  ? 
^  And  ends  her  pavin,  thirteen  times  as  foon 
"  As  doth  her  brother,  of  whofe  golden  hair 
"  Sheborroweth  part  and  proudly  doth  it  wear; 
"  Then  doth  fhe  coily  turn  her  face  afide, 
"  That  half  her  cheek  is  fcarce  fometimes 
"  defcry'd. 

XLTI. 

"  Next  her,  the  pure,  fubtle,  and  cleanfing  fire  * 

"'  Is  fwiftly  carried  in  a  circle  even  : 
*'  Though  Vulcati  be  pronounc'd  by  many  a  h'ar 
"  The  only  halting  god  that  dwells  in  heav'n  : 
*'  But  that  foul  name  may  be  more  fitly  giv'n 
"  To  your  falfe  fire,  that  far  from  heav'n  is 

fall, 
'<  And  doth  confume,  wafte,  fpoil,  disorder  all. 

XLIII.      ■  " 

"  And  now  behold  your  tender  nurfe  the  air  f , 

"  And  common  neighbour  that  aye  runs  around, 
"  Flow  many  pidures  and  impftffions  fair 
"  Within  her  empty  regions  are  there  found, 
*'  Which  to  your  fenfes  dancing  do  propound  •, 
"  For  what  are  breath,  fpeech,  echoes,  mufic, 

"  winds, 
"  But  dancings  of  the  air  in  fundry  kinds  ? 

XL  IV.  , 

?'  For  when  you  breathe,  the  air  in  order  moves, 

"  Now  in,  now  out,  in  time  and  meafure  true ; 

"*•  And  when  you  fpeak,  fo  well  (he  dancing  loves, 

"  That  doubling  oft,  and  oft  redoubling  new, 

"  With  thoufand  forms  ihe  doch  herfelf  endue  : 

"  For  all  the  words  that  from  your  lips  re- 

"  pair,  [air. 

<'  Are  naught  but  tricks  and  turnings  of  th^ 

^f  Oi'  the  fire,  ■}■  0:  tht  air. 


"  Hence  is  her  prattling  daughter  echo  born, 
"  That  dances  to  all  voices  fhe  can  hear  : 
"  There  is  no  found  fo  harfli  that  fhe  doth  fcorn, 
"  Nor  any  time  wherein  fhe  will  forbear 
*'  The  airy  pavement  with  her  feet  to  wear  : 
"  And  yet  her  hearing  fenfe  is  nothing  quick, 
"  For  after  time  fhe  endeth  ev'ry  trick. 

XLVI. 

"  And  thou  fweet  mnfic,  dancing's  only  life, 

"  The  ear's  fole  happinefs,  the  air's  befl  fpeech, 

"  Loadftone  of  fellowfhip,  charming  rod  of  tlrife, 

"  The  foft  mind's  paradife, the  fick  mind's  leech, 

"  With  thine  own  tongue^ou  trees  and  ftones 

"  can  teach, 

•'  That  when  the  air  doth  dance  her  finefi; 

"  meafure, 
♦'  Then  art  thou  born  the  gods  and  mens 
"  fweet  pleafure. 

XLVII. 

"  Laftly,  where  keep  the  winds  their  revelry, 
"  Their  violent  turnings,  and   wild  whirlinw 
«  hays  r  " 

"  But  in  the  air's  tranflucent  gallery? 

"   Where  fiie  herfelf  is  turn'd  a  hundred  ways, 
"  While  with  thofe  malkers  wantonly  flie  plays; 
"  Yet  in  thismifrule,  theyfuch  rule  embrace, 
"  As  two  at  once  encumber  not  the  place. 

XLVIII. 

"  If  then  fire,  air,  wand 'ring  and  fix'd  lights 

"   In  ev'ry  province  of  the  imperial  fky, 
"  Yield  perfeA  forms  of  dancing  to  your  fights, 
"  In  vain  I  teach  the  ear,  that  which  the  eye 
"  With  certain  view  already  doth  defcry. 
"  But  for  your  eyes  perceive  not  all  they  fee, 
"  In  this  I  will  your  fenfes  mafter  be. 

XLIX. 

"  For  lo  the  fea  *  that  fleets  about  the  land, 

"  And  like  a  girdle  clips  her  folid  waift, 
"  Mufic  and  meafure  both  can  underftand: 
"  For  his  great  cryftal  eye  is  always  call 
"  Up  to  the  moon,  and  on  her  fixed  faft  : 
"  And  as  fhe  danceth  in  her  pallid  fphere, 
"  So  danceth  he  about  the  centre  here. 

L. 

"  Sometimes  his  proud  green  waves  in  order  (et, 

"  One  after  other  flow  unto  the  fhore, 
"  Which  when  they  have  with  many  kiffes  wet, 
"  They  ebb  away  in  order  as  before  ; 
"  And  to  make  known  his  courtly  love  thfc 
"  more, 
'•  He  oft  doth  lay  afide  his  three-fork'd  mace, 
"  And  with  his  arms  the  tim'rous  earth  em- 
*'  brace. 

LI. 

"  Only  the  earth  doth  ft:and  for  ever  ftill, 

"  Her  rocks  remove  not,  nor  her  .mountains ' 
"  meet, 
"  (Although  fome  wits  enrich'd  with  learnlngl's 
"  Ikill 
"  Say  heav'n  flands  firm,  and  that  the  earth 

"  doth  fleet, 
«*  And  fwiftly  turncth  underneath  their  feet) 
*'  Yet  though  the  earth  is  ever  iledfaft  feen. 
"  On  her  broad  brcall  hath  dancing  evtr  been, 
•*  Oi  the  k»' 
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For  thofe  blue  veins  that  through  her  body  fpread, 
"  Thofe   fapphire    ft  reams  which   from  great 

"  hills  do  fpring  *, 

(The  earth's  great  dugs;  for  ev'ry  wight  is  fed 

"  With  fweet  frefti  nioifture  from  them  ifTuing) 

.**  Obferve  a  dance  in  their  ^wild  wand'ring  : 

"  And  ftill  theirdance  begets  a  murmur  fweet, 

"  And  ftill  the  murmur  with  the  dance  doth 


«'  Of  aU  their  ways  I  love  Meander's  path 

•'  Which  to  the  tune  of  dying  fwarjs  doth  dance, 
."  Such  winding  flights,  fuch  turns  and  cricks  he 
"  hath, 
"  Such  creaks,  fuch  wrenches,and  fuch  dalliance ; 
."  That  whether  it  be  hap  or  heedlefs  chance, 
"  ,In  this  indented  courfe  and  wriggling  play 
."  He  feems  to  dance  a  perfed  cunning  hay. 
'     .nv. 
,V  But  wherefore  do  thefe  ftreams  for  ever  run  ? 
"  To  keep  thepifelves  for  ever  fweet  and  clear  : 
."  For  let  their  everlafting  courfe  be  done, 

"  They  ftraight  corrupt  and  foul  with  mud  ap- 

"  pear. 
"  O  ye  Iwcet  nymphs  that  beauty's  lofs  do  fear, 
"  Contemn  the  drugs  that  phylic  doth  devife, 
."  And  learn  of  Inve  this  dainty  exercifc. 

I.V. 

"  Sec  how  thofe  Hqv/'i*  that  have  fweet  beauty 

"  too, 

"  The  only  jewels  that  the  earth  doth  wear  f , 

"  When  the  young  fun  in  bravery  her  doth  woo) 

"  As  oft  aa  they  the  whiftling  wind  do  hear, 

"  Do  wave  their  tender  bodies  here  and  there  ; 

"  And  though  their  dance  no  perfc<ft  mea- 

"  fure  is, 
"  Yet  oftentimes  their  mufic  makes  them  kifs. 

LVl. 

"  What  makes  the  vine  ab(iUt  the  elm  to  dance, 
"  With  turnings,  windings,  and  cnibracements 
"  round  ? 
*  What  makes  iJie  loadftone  to  the  north  advance 
"  His  fubtle  point,  if  from  thence  he  found 
"  His  chief  attrafting  virtue  to  redound  ? 
"  Kind  nature  hrll  doth  caufe  ail  things  to 

"  love, 
"  Love  makes  them  dance,  and  in  juft  or- 
"  dermove. 

LVII. 

''  Hark  how  the  birds  do  fing,  and  mark  then  how 

"  Jump  with  the  modulation  of  their  lays, 

••  They  lightly  leap,  and  fkip  from  bough  to  bough : 

"  Yet  do  the  cranes  defcrve  a  greater  praife 

"  Which  keep  fuch  mcafure  iu  their  airy  ways, 

"  A«  when  they  all  in  order  naked  are, 

"  They  make  a  perfed  form  aiangular. 

LVIII. 

•*  In  the  chief  angle  flies  the  watchful  guide, 
"  And  all  the  followers  their  heads  do  lay 

•'  On  their  foregoers  backs,  on  either  fide  ; 
"  But  the  captain  hath  no  reft  to  ftay 
*»  His  head  forwcaried  with  the  windy  way, 

*  Of  the  rlv«r<. 

t  or  other  iliiBgf  upon  the  earth. 


"  He  back  recires,  and  then  the  next  behinds 
"  As  his  lieutenant  leads  them  through  the 
"  wind. 

LIX. 

But  why  relate  I  ev'ry  Angular  ? 
"  Since  all  the  world's  great  fortunes  and  aifairs . 
Forward  and  backward  rapp'd  and  whirled  are, 
"  According  to  the  mufic  of  the  fpheres  : 
"  And  change  hcrfelf,  her  nimble  feet  upbears 
"  On  a  round  flippcry  wheel  that  roUeth  ay, 
"  And  turns  all  flates  with  her  imperious 
"  fway. 

LX. 

Learn  then  to  dance,  you  that  are  princes  born, 
"  And  lawful  lords  of  earthly  creatures  all ; 
Imitate  them,  and  therefore  take  no  icorn, 
"  For  tjiis  new  ait  to  them  is  natural, 
"  And  imitate  the  ftars  celeftial : 

"  For  when  pale  death  your  vital  twift  fliall 
fever,  [ever. 

"  Your  better  parts  muft  dance  with  them  for 

LXI. 

Thus  Love  perfuades,  and  all  the  crowd  of  Ihen 
"  That  flands  around  doth  make  a  murmuring  : 
As  when  the  wind  loos'd  from  his  hollow  den, 
*'  Among  the  trees  a  gentle  bafe  doth  fing, 
"  Or  as  a  brook  through  pebbles  wandering  : 
"  But  in  their  looks  they  utter'd  this  plain 

"  fpeech, 
"  That  they  would  learn  to  dance,  if  Love 
"  would  teach  §. 


Then  firft  of  all  he  doth  demonftrate  plain 
"  The  motions  feven  that  are  in  nature  found. 
Upward  and  downward,  forth,  and  back  again, 
"  To  this  fide,  and  to  that,  and  turning  round  ||; 
"  Whereof  a  thoufand  brawls  he  doth  com- 
"  pound, 
"  Which  he  doth  teach  unto  the  multitude, 
"  And  ever'  with  a  turn  they  mull  conclude. 
Lxm. 
As  when  a  nymph  arifing  from  the  land, 
"  Leadeth  a  dance  with  her  long  watery  train 
Down  to  the  i'ea,  flie  wryes  to  every  hand, 
"  And  every  way  doth  crofs  the  fertile  plain : 
"  But  when  at  laft  flie  falls  into  the  main, 
•'  Then  all  her  traverfes .concluded  are, 
"  And  with  the  fea,  her  courfe  is  circular. 

LXIV. 

Thus  when  at  firft  Love  had  them  marfiialled, 
"  As  erft  he  did  the  ftiapelefs  mafs  of  things. 
He  taught   them  rounds  and  winding  hays  toJ 

*'  tread, 

"  And  about  trees  to  caftthemfclves  in  rings: 
"  As  the  two  bears  whom  the  firft  mover  flings 
"  With  a  ihort  turn  about  heaven's  axle-tree, 
"  In  a  round  dance  for  ever  wheeling  be. 

I.XT. 

But  after  thefe,  as  men  more  civil  grew, 

"  He  did  more   grave  and    folemn  meafuri 

"   frame  %, 
With  fuch  fair  order  and  proportion  true, 

S  How  Love  tauplit  men  to  dance- 
II  Kniinds  or  Country  Dances. 
\  Mcafurcs, 
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"  And  correspondence  ev'ry  way  the  fame, 
"  That  no  fault-finding  eye  did  ever  blame. 

"  For  ev'ry  eye  was  moved  at  the  fight  [light. 

**  With  fober  wond'ring,  and  with  fweet  de- 

LXVI. 

«  Not  thofe  yourrg  (Indents  of  the  heav'nly  book, 

"  Atlas  the  great,  Prometheus  the  wife, 
*«  Which  on  the  ftars  did  all  their  lifetime  look, 
"  Could  ever  find  fuch  meafure  in  the  Ikies, 
*•  So  full  of  change  and  rare  varieties ; 

•'  Yet  all  the  feet  whereon  ihefe  meafuresgo, 
"  Are  only  fpondees,  folemn,  grave,  and  flow. 

LXVIt. 

"  But  for  more  diverfe  and  more  pleafing  (how, 
■   "  A  fwift  and  wand'ring  dance  *  ftic  did  invent, 
"  With  paflages  uncertain  to  and  fro, 
♦•  Yet  with  a  certain  anfwcr  and  confent 
**  To  the  quick  mufic  of  the  inftrument. 
"  Five  was  the  number  of  the  mufic's  feet, 
"  Which  ftill  the  dance  did  with  five  paces 
«  meet. 

LXVIIl. 

**  A  gallant  dance,  that  lively  doth  bewray 

"  A  fpirit  and  a  virtue  mafcuiine, 
*•  Impatient  that  her  houfe  on  earth  (hould  flay 
■"  Since  (he  hcrfelf  is  fiery  and  divine  : 
"  Oft  doth  (hs  make  her  body  upward  fine  ; 
■"  With  lofty  turns  and  capriols  in  the  air, 
"  Which  with  the  lufty  tunes  accordeth  fair. 

LXIX. 

«*  What  (hall  I  name  thofe  current  traverfes  f-, 

"  That  on  a  triple  da(Sl;ly  foot  do  run 
"  Clofe  by  the  ground  with  Aiding  paltages, 
"  Wherein  that  dancer  grcateft  praife  hath  won 
**  Which  with  belt  order  can  all  orders  fhun  : 
"  For  every  where  he  wantonly  niuft  range, 
*'  And   turn,  and    wind,   with    unexpeiSed 
"  change. 

LXX. 

•••  Yet  is  the'  e  one  the  moft  delightful  kind, 
"  A  lofty  jumping,  or  a  leaping  round  §, 
*'  Where  arm  in  arm,  two  dancers  are  entwin'd, 
•*  And  whirl  themfclves  with  ilri(%  embrace- 

"  ments  bound, 
"  And  ftill  their  feet  an  anapeft  do  -found  : 
"  An  anapeft  is  all  their  mufic's  fong, 
"  Whofe  firft  two  feet  are  (hort,  and  third 
"  is  long. 

LXX  I. 

"  As  the  viiSorious  twins  of  Leda  and  Jove 
"  That   taught   the  Spartaus  dancing  on   the 
fands, 
"  Of  fwift  Eurotas,  dance  in  heav'n  above, 
"  Knit  and  united  with  eternal  hands; 
"  Among  the  ftars  their  double  image  ftands, 
"  Where  both  are  carried  with  an  equal  pace, 
"  Together  jumping  in  their  turning  race. 

LXXII. 

"  This  is  the  net  wherein  the  fun's  bright  eye 
"  Venus  and  Mars  entangled  did  behold, 

••   For  in  the  dance  their  arms  they  fo  employ, 
"  As  eich  doth  feem  the  other  to  enfold  : 
"  Wh»t  if  lewd  wits  another  tale  have  told 
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"  Of  jealous  Vulcan,  and  of  iron  chains  ? 
"  Yet  this  true  fenfe  that  forged  lie  contains, 

LXXIII. 

"  Thefe  various  forms  of  dancing  Love  did  frame, 

"■  And  befide  thefe,  a  hundred  millions  more, 
««  And  as  he  did  invent,  he  taught  the  fame, 
"  With  goodly'gefture,  and  with  comely  Ihow, 
"   Now  keeping  ftatc,  now  humbly  honouring 
"  low  : 
"  And  ever  for  the  perfons  and  the  place 
"  He  taught  moft  fit,  and  beft  according 
"  grace  ||. 

LXXIV. 

**  For  Love,  within  his  fertile  working  brain 

"  Did  then  conceive  thofe  gracious  virgins  three, 
"  Whofe  civil  moderation  does  maintain 
"  All  decent  order  and  conveniency, 
"  And  fair  refpe<£t  and  feemly  modefty. 

"  And  then  he  thought  it  fit  they  fliould  be 

"  born,  [adorn. 

"  That  their  fweet  prefencc  dancing  might 

LXXV. 

"  Hence  is  it  that  thele  Graces  painted  are 

"  With  hand  in  hand  dancing  an  endlefs  rotind : 
"  And  with  regarding  eyes,  that  ftill  beware 
*•  That   there   be  no  difgracc  araongft  them 

found ; 
"  With  equal  foot  they  beat  the  flow'ry  ground, 
"  Laughing  or  finging,  as  their  palfions  will, 
"  Yet  notlung  that  tlwy  do  becomes  them  ill. 

LXXVI. 

"  Thus  Love  taught  men,  and  men  thus  learned  of 
"  Love 
"  Sweet  mufic's  found  with  feet  to  counterfeit, 
"  Which  was  long  time  before  high  thundering 
"  Jove 
"  Was  lifted  up  to  heaven's  imperial  feat  : 
"  For  though  by  birth  he  were  the  prince  of 
"  Crete, 
*'  Nor  Crete,  nor  heav'n,  (hou'.d  the  young 

"  prince  have  feen, 
"  If  dancers  with  their  timbrels  had  notbeea. 

LSXVII. 

"  Since  when  all  ceremonious  myfteries, 
"  All  facred  orgies  and  religious-rites, 
"  All  porr.ps,  and  triumphs,  and  folemnities, 
"  All  funerals,  nuptials,  and  like  public  fights, 
"  All  parliaments  of  peace,  and  warlike  fights, 
"  All  learned  arts,  and  every  great  affair, 
"  A  lively  Ihape  of  dancing  feems  to  bear  \. 

LXXVIII. 

"  For  what  did  he  who  with  his  ten-tongu'd  lute 
"  Gave  beafts  and  blocks  an  underftanding  ear? 
"  Or  rather  into  beftial  minds  and  brute 

"  Shed  and  infus'd  the  beams  of  reafon  dear  ? 
"  Doubtlefi  for  men  that  rude  and  favage  were 
"   A  civil  form  of  dancing  he  devis'd, 
"  Wherewith  unto  their  gods  they  facrific'd. 

LXXIX. 

"  So  did  Mufseus,  fo  Amphion  did, 

"  And  Linus  with  his  fweet  enchanting  fong, 
"  AnJ  he  whofe  hand  the  earth  of  monllers  rid, 

II  Grace  in  dancing. 
1  Tlie  ufe  and  form*  oi  dancing  in  fundrv  affiin  of  man's 
life. 
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"  Anif  ^'ad   men's   cars   fall   chained  to  his 

"  tongue; 
"  And  Thefeus  to  his  wood-born  flaves  among, 

•'  Us'd  dancing  as  the  fined  policy 

"  To  plant  rehgion  and  fociety. 

LXXX. 

"  And  therefore  now  the  Thracian  Orpheus'  lyre, 

"  And  Hercules  himfeif,  are  fteilify'd  ; 
"  And  in  high  heaven  amidft  the  ftarry  quire 
*'  Dancing  their  parts  continually  do  Aide  : 
"  So  on  the  zodinc  Ganymede  doth  ride ; 
"  And  fo  is  Hebe  with  the  Mufes  nine 
"  for  pleafiug  Jove  with  dancing,  made  di- 
"  vine. 

LXXXT. 

"  Wherefore  was  Proteus  iaid  hinifelf  to  change 

•'  Into  a  dream,  a  lion,  and  a  tree, 
"  And  many  other  forms  fantaftic  ftrange, 
"  As  in  his  fickle  thought  he  wiih'd  to  be  ? 
"  But  that  he  danc'd  with  fuch  facility, 
"  As  like  a  lion  he  could  pace  with  pride, 
"  Ply  like  a  plant,  and  like  a  river  Aide. 

LXXXII. 

•'  And  how  was  Ccnxus  made  at  firft  a  man, 
"  And  then  a  woman,  then  a  man  ajjain, 
"  But  in  a  dance?  which  when  he  firfi  began 
"  He  the  man's  part  in  meafure  did  fuftain  ; 
"  But  when  he  chang'd  into  a  fecond  drain, 
'     "  He  danc'd  the  woman's  part  another  fpace, 
"  And  then  return'd  into  his  former  place. 

LXXXIII. 

"  Hence  fprang  the  fable  of  Terefias, 

"  That  he  the  pleafure  of  both  fexes  try'd  ; 
"  For  in  a  dance  he  man  and  woman  was, 
"  By  often  change  of  place  from  fide  to  fide  : 
"  But  for  the  woman  eafily  did  flide,  [art, 

"  And  fmoothly  fwim  with  cunning  hidden 
"  He  took  more  pleafure  in  a  woman's  part. 

LXXXIV. 

"  So  to  a  fidi  Venus  herfelf  did  change, 

"  And  fwimming  tlirough  the  foft  and  yield- 
ing wave, 
"  With  gentle  motions  did  fo  fmoothly  range, 
"As  none  might  fee  where  die  the  water  drave : 
"  But  this  plain  truth  that  falfed  fable  gave, 
"  That  flic  did  dance  with  Aiding  eafinefs, 
"  riant  and  quick  in  wand'ring  palfages. 

I.XXXV. 

"  And  merry  Bacchus  pradib'd  dancing  too, 

"  An<l  to  the  J.ydian  numbers  rounds  did  make; 
"  The  like  he  did  in  th*  Eadern  Indies  do, 

"  And  taught  them  all  when  Phtcbus  did  awake, 

"  And  when  at  night  he  did  his  coach  forfake, 

"  To    honour    heav'n,    and  hcav'n's  great 

"  rolling  eye, 
"  With  turning  dances,  and  with  melody. 

LXZXVI. 

•'  Thus  they  who  fird  did  found  a  common-weal, 

"  And  they  who  firft  religion  did  ordain, 
"  By  dancing  fird  the  pco^ile's  hearts  did  deal, 
"  Of  whom  we  now  a  thoufand  tales  do  feign; 
•*  Yet  do  we  now  their  perfeA  rules  retain, 
"  And  ufe  them  did  in  fuch  devifes  new, 
"  As  in  the  world  long  ficcs  tixut  withering 
['  grew. 


DANCING. 

I.XXXVJI. 

'  For  after  towns  and  kingdoms  founded  were, 
"'  Between     great    dates    arofe    well-ordered 
"  war; 
'  Wherein  mod  perfe<ft  meafure  doth  appear, 
"  Whether  their  well-fet  ranks  refpedled  arc 
"  In  quadrant  form  or  femicircular  ; 

"  Or  elfe  the  march,  when  all  the  troops 

"  advance, 
"  And  to  the  drum  in  gallant  order  dance. 

LXXXVIII. 

'  And  after  wars,  when  white-wlog'd  Vi^ory 

"  Is  with  a  glorious  triumph  bcautify'd, 
'  And  every  one  doth  lo  lo  cry,  -;■■ 

"  Whild  all  in  gold  the  conqueror  doth  ride  ; 
"  The  folemn  pomp  that  fills  the  city  wide 
"  Obferves   fuch    rank    and  meafure   every 

"  where, 
"  As  if  they  altogether  dancing  were. 

LXXXIX. 

■  The  like  jud  order  mourners  do  obferve, 
("  But  with  unlike  affed;ion  and  attire) 

■  When  fome  great  man  that  nobly  did  deferve, 
"  And  whom  his  friends  impatiently  defire, 

"  Is  brought  with  honour  to  his  lated  fire  : 
"  The  dead  corpfe  too  in  that  fad  dance  is 

"  mov'd, 
"  As  if  both  dead  and  living  dancing  lov'd. 
xc. 

■  A  diverfe  caufe,  but  like  folemnity, 

"  Unto  the  temple  leads  the  bafhful  bride, 
'  Which  blufiieth  like  the  Indian  ivory 
"  Which  is  with  dip  of  Tyrian  purple  dy'd  : 
"  A  golden  troop  doth  pafs  on  ev'ry  fide 
*'  Of  flourifhing  young  men  and  virgins  gay, 
"  Which  keep  fair  meafure  all  the  flow'ry 
way. 

And  not  alone  the  general  multitude, 

"  But  thofe  choice   Ncftors  which  in  council 

='  grave 

Of  cities  and  of  kingdoms  do  conclude, 

"  Mod  comely  order  in  their  felfions  hav'e  : 

•'  Wherefore  the  wife  Theffalians  ever  gave 

"  The    name    of   leader  of   their  countries 

"  dance  [ance. 

"  To  him  that  had  their  countries  govern- 

XCII. 

And  thofe  great  maders  of  their  liberal  arts 
"  In    all    their    fcveral    fchools    do    dancing 

"  teach  ; 
For  humble  grammar  fird  doth  fet  the  parts 
"  Of  congruent  and  well-according  fpeech  ; 
"  Which  rhetoric,  whole  date  the  clouds  doth 
"  reach, 
"  And  heav'nly  poetry,  do  forward  lead, 
"  And  diverfe  meafure  diversely  do  tread. 

XCIII. 

For  rhetoric  clothing  fpeech  in  rich  array, 
"  In  loofcr  numbers  teacheth  her  to  range, 
With  twenty  tropes,  and  turnings  ev'ry  wnfi 
"  And  various  figures,  and  licentious  change  ; 
•'  But  poetry,  with  rule  and  order  drargc, 
"  So  curioufly  doth  move  each  fingle  pace, 
"  As  all  is  niftr'd,  if  flje.  one.  foot  milplics. 
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*•  Thefe  arts  of  fpeech  the  guides  and  raarlkals 
"  are ; 
"  But  logic  leadeth  reafon  in  a  dance, 
*'  Reafon  the  connoiffeur  and  bright  load-flar, 
"  in    this   world's   fea    t'  avoid    the  rock  of 

"  chance, 
"  For  with  clofe  following  and  continuance 
"  One  reafon  doth  another  fo  enfue, 
"  As  in  conclufion  ftill  the  dance  is  true, 
xcv. 
"  So  miific  to  her  own  fweet  tunes  doth  trip 
.;    "  With  tricks  of  3,  5,  8,  15,  and  more  : 
"  So  doth  the  art  of  numb'ring  feem  to  flcip 
"  From  even  to  odd  in  her  proportion'd  fcore  ; 
"  So  do  thofis  fkilU,  whofe  quick  eyes  do  explore 
•*  The  jull  dimenlion  both  of  earth  and  hca- 

"    VCD,    • 

"  In  all  their  rules  obferve  a  meafure  even. 
scvi. 
•'  La,  this  is  dahcing's  true  nobility  : 

"  Dancing  the  child  of  mufic  and  of  love  ; 
"  Dancing  itfelf  both  love  and  harmony, 
"  Where  all  agree,  and  all  in  order  move  ; 
"  Dancing,  the  art  that  all  arts  do  approve  : 
"  The  fair  charafter  of  the  world's  c^mfent, 
"  The  heav'n's  true  figure,  and  tb'  earth's 
"  ornament. " 

XCVII. 

The  queen,  whofe  dainty  ears  had  borne  too  long 
The  tedious  praife  of  that  fhe  did  defpife, 

Adding  once  more  the  mufic  of  the  tongue 
To  the  fweet  fpeech  of  her  alluring  eyes, 
Began  to  anfwer  in  fuch  v/inmng  wife, 

As    that    forthwith    Antinous'    tongue  was 

tyd, 

His  eyes  faft  fix'd,  his  ears  were  open  wide, 
xcvni. 
"  Forfooth  (quoth  (he)  great  glory  yon  have  won, 
"  To  your  trii^i  minion  dancing  all  this  while, 
"  By  blazing  him  Love's  firft  begotten  fon  ; 
"  Of  ev'ry  ill  the  hateful  father  vile, 
"  That  doth  the  world  with  forceries  beguile  : 
"  Cunningly  mad,  religioufly  propliane, 
"  Wit's   monfler,    reafon's    canker,    fenfe's 
"  bane. 

XCJX. 

"  Love  taught  the  mother  that  unkind  ilefire 

"  To  waih  her  hands  in  her  own  infant's  blood; 
"  Love  taught  the  daughter  to  betray  her  fire 
"  Into  moft  bafe  and  worthy  fervitude  ; 
"  Love  taught  the  brother  to  prepare  fuch  fi<cd 
"  To  feaft  his  brother,  that  the  all-fefing  fiin, 
«'  Wrapt  in  a  dood,  that  wicked  fight  did 
"  fliun. 

c. 
"  And    ev'n    this   felf-Jame  Love  hath  dancing 
"  taiight, 
"  An  art  that  Iheweth  th'  idea  of  his  mind 
-  <'  With  vainnefs,  frenzy,  and  miforder  fraught ; 
"  Sometimes  with  blood  and  cruelties  unkind  : 
"   For  in  a  dance  Tereus'  mad  wife  did  find 
"  Fit  time  and  place  by  murder  of  her  fon 
'J  T'  avenge  the  wrong  his  traitcrcus  firs 
*'  had  djv.:. 


"  What  mean  the  mermaids  when  they  dance  and 
fing, 
"  Btrt  certain  death  unto  the  mariner  ? 
"  What  tidingadu  the  dancing  dolpiiins  bring, 
"  But  that  fome  dangerous  ftorm  approacheth 

"  near  ? 
"  Then  fiih  both  Icve  and  daqcing  liveries  bear 
"  Of  fuch  iil  hap,  unhappy  may  I  prove, 
"  If  fitting  free  I  either  dance  or  love." 

CIl. 

Yet  once  again  Antinous  did  reply  ;  [cent, 

"  Great  queen,  condemn  not  Love  '  the  inno- 

"  For  this  mifchievous  lufl,  which  traiteroufly 

"  Ufurps  his  name,  and  fteals  his  ornament : 

"  For  that  true  love  which  dancing  did  invent, 

"  Is  he  that  tun'4  the  world's  whole  har- 

"  niony, 
"  And  llnk'd  all  men  in  fweet  fociety. 
cm. 
"  He  firft  extraded  from  th'  earth  mingled  mind 

"  That  heav'nly  fire,  or  quinteffence  divine, 
"  Which  doth  fuch  fympathy  in  beauty  find, 
"  As  is  between  the  elm  and  fruitful  vine, 
"  And  fo  to  beauty  ever  dcth  incline  : 

"  Life's. lif&it  is,  and  cordial  ta  the  heart, 
"  And  of  our  better  part,  the  better  part, 
civ. 
"  This  is  true  Love,  by  that  true  Cupid  got, 

"  Which  danceth  galliards  in  your  am'rous  eye?, 
"  But  to  your  frozen  heart  approachct'n  not, 
"   Only  your  heart  he  dares  not  enterpnze  ; 
"  And  yet  through  every  other  part  i&e  flies, 
"   And  every  where  he  nimbly  dartceth  now, 
"  That  in  yourfelf,yourf>;lf  perceive  not  how. 
cv. 
"   For  your  fweet  beauty  daintily  transfus'd 

"  With  due  proportion  throughout  ev'ry  part,' 
"  What  is  it  but  a  dance  where  Love  hath  us'd 
"   His  finer  cunning,  and  more  curious  art ; 
"  Where  all  the  elements  tliemfelves  impart, 
"  And  turn,  and  wind,  and  mingle  with  fucii 
"  nieafure,  [pleafure  ? 

"  That  th'  eye  that  fees  it,  furftits  with  the 
cvi. 
"  Love  in  the  twinkling  of  your  eyelids  danceth, 
"   Love  danceth  in  your  pulfes  and  your  vein?, 
"  Love  when   you  fow,  your  needles  point  ad- 
"  vauceth, 
"  And  makes  it  dance  a  thoufand  curious  fl;rains 
"   Of  windingrou!id3,wherei  f  the  form  renains  : 
"  To  ftiew,  that  your  fair  hands  can  dance 
"  the  hay,  [they. 

"  Which  your  fine  feet  wiculd  learn  as  well  as 

CVII. 

"  And  when  your  ivory  fingers  touch  the  firings 

"  Of  any  filver  founding  inliniment, 
"  Love  makes  them  dance  to  thofe  fweet  mar- 
"  murings, 
"  With  bufy  fkiil,  and  cunning  excellent : 
"  O  that  your  feet  thole  tunes  would  reprefent 
"   With  artitlcial  motioni  to  ami  fro, 
"  That  Love  this  an  in  ev'ry  part  niight 
Ihow  ! 

1-.  *,TrueI<ovcinventorofc'aacir.a. 
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"  Yet  your  fair  foul,  which  came  from  heaiv'n 
"  above 
"  To  rule  this  houfe,  another  heav'n  below, 
"  With  divers  powers  in  harmony  doth  move, 
"  And  all  the  virtues  that  from  her  do  flovi^, 
"  In  a  round  meafure  hand  in  hand  do  go  : 
"  Could  I  now  fee,  as  I  conceive  this  dance, 
"  Wonder  and  love  would  caft  me  in  a  trance. 
cix. 
"  The  richeft  jewel  in  all  the  heav'nly  treafure 

"  That  ever  yet  unto  the  earth  was  ftiown, 
"  Is  perfedl  concord,  th'  only  perfed  pleafure 
"  That  wretched   earth«born  men  have  ever 

"  known, 
"  For  many  hearts  it  doth  compound  in  one  : 
"  That  what  fo  one  doth  will,  or  fpeak,  or  do, 
"  With  one  confent  they  all  agree  thereto. 
ex, 
"  Concord's  true  pidure  Jhineth  in  this  art, 

"  Where  divers  men  and  women  ranked  be, 
"  And  every  one  doth  dance  a  feveral  part, 
"  Yet  all  as  one,  in  meafure  do  agree, 
"  Obferving  perfesft  uniformity  : 

"  All  turn  together,  ail  together  trace, 
"  And  all  together  honour  and  embrace. 

CXI. 

"  If  they  whom  facred  love  hath  link'd  in  one, 

"  Do,  as  they  dance,  in  all  their  courfe  of  life ; 
"  Never  fhall  burning  grief  nor  bitter  moan, 
"  Nor  fadious  difference,  nor  unkind  flrife, 
"  Arife  betwixt  the  hufband  and  the  wife : 
"  For  whether  forth  or  back,  or  round  he  go, 
"  As  the  man  doth,  fo  mull  the  woman  do. 

CXII. 

"  What  if  by  often  interchange  of  place 

"  Sometime  the  woman  gets  the  upper  hand  ? 
**  That  is  but  done  for  more  delightful  grace, 
"  For  on  that  part  ihe  doth  not  ever  Hand  : 
"  But,  as  the  meafure's  law  doth  her  command, 
"  She  wheels  about,  and  ere  the  dance  doth 

«  end, 
*'  Into  her  former  place  (he  doth  tranfcend. 

CXIII. 

But  not  alone  this  corrcfpondence  meet 
"  And  uniform  confent  doth  dancing  praife, 
"  For  comclinefs,  the  child  of  order  fweet, 
"  Enamels  it  with  her  eye-pleafing  rays  : 
"  Fair  comelinefs,  ten  hundred  thoufand  ways, 
"  Through  dancing  ftieds  itfclf,  and  makes  it 
"  '^'"e,  [vine. 

"  Wuh  glorious  beauty,  and  with  jgrace  di- 
cxiv, 
"  For  comclinefs  is  a  difpofmg  fair 

"  Of  things  and  aAions  in  fit  time  and  place  ; 
"•  Which  doth  in  dancing  (hew  itfelf  moft  clear. 
When  troops  confus'd,  which  here  and  there 
"  do  trace 
"  Without  diftinguiftiment  or  bounded  fpace, 
1^  Bydancing  rule  into  fuch  ranks  arc  brought, 
"  As  glads  the  eye,  as  raviftieth  the  thought. 

'  T\i?i,^I'^  ^^^^'^  "*'°"  j"''^^  '^«  reafonlefs 
Which  IS  wit's  offspring,  and  the  work  of  art, 
Image  of  concord  and  of  comelinefs. 


"  Who  fees  a  clock  moving  in  every  parr^ 
"  A  failing  pinnace,  or  a  wheeling  cart, 

"  But  thinks  that  reafon,  ere  it  came  to  pafs, 
"  The  firft  impulfive  caufe  and  mover  was  ? 
cvi. 
"  Who  fees  an  army  all  in  rank  advance, 

"  But  deems  a  wife  commander  is  in  place 
"  Which  Icadeth  on  that  brave  vi(ftorious  daiVce  ? 
"  Much  more  in  dancing's  art,  in  dancing's 

"  grace 
"  Blindlefs  itfelf  may  reafon's  footfteps  trace  r 
"   For  of  Love's  maze  it  is  the  curious  plot 
"  And  of  man's  fellowlhip  the  true  love  knot, 
txvii. 
"  But  if  thefe  eyes  of  yours,  (load  ftars  of  love 
•'  Shewing  the  world's  great;   dance  to  your 
"  mind's  eye) 
"  Cannot  with  all  their  demonftratfons  move 
*'  Kind  apprehenfton  in  your  fantafy 
"  Of  dancing's  virtue,  and  nnbility  : 

"  How  can  my  barbrous  tongue  win   yctv. 
"  thereto^  [never  do  ? 

"  Which  heav'n  and  earth'a  fair  fpeech  couM 
cxvin. 
"  O  Love  my  king  ;  if  all  my  wit  and  power 

"  Have  done  you  all  the  feryice  that  they  can, 
"  O  be  you  prefent  in  thisprefent  hour,' 

"  And  help  your  fervant  and  your  true  liege- 

"   man, 
"  End  that  peffuafion  which  I  erft  began  : 
"  For  who  in  praife  of  dancing  can  perfuade 
"  With   fuch   fwcet    force   as   love,  which 
"  dancing  made  ?" 
cxix. 
Love  heard  his  pray  V^  and  fwifter  than  the  wind 

Like  to  a  page,  in  habit,  face  and  fpeech, 
He  came,  and  flood  Antirious  behind  f, 

And  many  fecrets  to  his  thoughts  did  teach  : 
At  laft  a  cryflal  mirror  he  did  reach 

Unto  his  hands,  that  he  with  one  rafli  view. 
All  forms  therein  by  Love's  revealing  knew, 
cxx. 
And  humbly  honouring,  gave  it  to  the  queen 

With  this  fair  fpeech  :  See,  faireft  quten  (quoth 
"  The  faireft  fight  that  ever  fiiall  be  feen,       [he) 
"  And  th'  only  wonder  of  pofterity, 
"  The  richeft  work  in  nature's  treafury  ; 
"  Which  Ihe  dildaius  to  fhew  on  this  world's 

»  ftage, 
"  And  thinks  it  far  iloo  good  for  our  rude  age, 

CXXI. 

"  But  in  another  world  divided  far, 

"  In  the  great,  fortunate,  triangled  ifle, 

"  Thrice  twelve  degrees  remov'd  from  the  north 

"  ftar, 

"  She  will  this  glorious  workmanfhip  compile, 

"  Which  (he  hath  been  conceiving  all  this  while 

"  Since   the  world's  birth,   and  will  bring 

•'  forth  at  laft,  [paft." 

"  When  fix  and  twenty  hundred  years  arc 

CXXII 

Penelope,  the  queen,  when  (he  had  view'd 
The  ftrapge  eye-dazzling  admirable  fight, 

Fain  would  have  prais'd  the  fta  e  and  pulchritude, 
+  A  paUagc  10  the  delcription  of  dancing  in  that  age" 
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'But  flie  was  firicfeen  dumb  with  wonder  quite, 

Yet   her   fweet   mind  retain'd    her    thinking 

might;  [dwell. 

Her  ravifli'd  mind  in  heav'nly  thoughts  did 

But  what  ihe  thought,  no  mortal  tongue  can 

tell. 

CXXIII. 

You  lady  Mufe,  whom  Jove  the  counfellor 

Begot  of  memory,  wifdom's  treafurefs. 
To  your  divining  tongue  is  given  a  power 
Of  uttering  fecrets  large  and  limitlefs  : 
You  can  Penelope's  flrange  thoughts  cxprefs 
Which  fhe  concciv'd,  and  then  would  lain 

have  told, 
When  flie  the  wond'rous  cryftal  did  behold. 

CXXIV. 

Her  winged  thoughts  bore  up  her  mind  fo  high. 
As  that  Ihe  ween'd  fhe  faw  the  glorious  throne 
Where  the  bright  moon  doth  fit  in  majefty, 
A  thoufand  fpaikling  ftars  about  her  fliope ; 
But  fhe  herfelf  did  fparkle  more  alone 

Than  all  thofe  thoufand  beauties  would  have 

done 
If  they  had  been  confounded  all  in  one. 
cxxv. 
And  yet  fhe  thought  thofe  flars  mov'd  in  fuch 
meafure, 
To  do  their  fovereign  honour  and  delight. 
As  footh'd  her  mind  with  fweet  enchanting  plea- 
fure. 
Although  the  various  change  amaz'd  her  fight, 
And  her  weak  judgment  did  entangle  quite  : 
Befide,  their  moving  made  them  Ihine  more 
clear,  [pear. 

As  diamonds  mov'd,  more  fparkllng  do  ap- 

CXKVI. 

This  was  the  pi<Sure  of  her  wondrous  thought ; 

But  who  can  wonder  that  her  thought  was  fo, 
Sith  Vulcan  king  of  fire  that  mirror  wrought, 
(Who  things  to  ceme,  prefent,  and  paft,  doth 

know) 
And  there  did  reprefent  in  lively  fhow 
Our  glorious  Englifh  court's  divine  image, 
As  it  Ihould  be  in  this  our  golden  age. 


Ilere  are  ivant'ing fame  Stanzas  defcrih'ing 
^ueen  Elizabeth, 


DANCING. 


m 


Then  fulloiv  ihefi ; 


Vol,  \\. 


CXXVII. 

Her  brighter  dazzling  beams  of  majefty 

Were  laid  afide,  f<ir  fhe  vouchfaf'd  awhile 
With  gracious,  cheerful,  and  familiar  eye 
Upon  the  revels  of  her  court  to  fmile  ; 
For  fo  time's  journies  (he  doth  oft  beguile: 
Like  fight  no  mortal  eye  might  elfewherefec 
So  full  of  ftate,  art,  and  variety, 
cxxvni. 
For  of  her  barons  brave,  and  ladies  fair,       [been) 
(Who  had  they  been   elfewhere  moft  fair  had 
Many  an  incomparable  lovely  pair. 

With  hand  in  hard  were  interlinked  feen, 
Making  fair  honour  to  their  fovereign  queen  ; 
Forward  they  pac'd,  and  did  their  pace  appl/ 
To  a  moft  fweet  and  folemn  melody, 
cxxix. 
So  fubtle  and  fo  curious  was  the  meafure, 

With  unlook'd  for  change  in  ev'ry  ftrain  ; 
As  that  Penelope  wrapt  with  fweet  pleafure. 
When  fnc  beheld  the  true  proportion  plain 
Of  her  own  web  weav'd  and  unweav'd  again  ; 
But  that  hcrartwasfomewhatlefs fhe  thought| 
And  on  a  mere  ignoble  fubjedl  wrought. 
cxxx. 
For  here,  like  to  the  filkworm's  induftry. 

Beauty  itfelf  out  of  itfelf  did  weave 
So  rare  a  work,  and  of  fuch  fubtlety. 
As  did  all  eyes  entangle  and  deceive, 
And  in  all  minds  a  ftrange  impreflion  leave: 
In  this  fweet  labyrinth  did  Cupid  ftray. 
And  never  had  the  power  to  pafs  away, 
cxxxi. 
As  when  tlie  Indians,  neighbours  of  the  morning, 
In  honour  of  the  cheerful  rifing  fun,  [mg» 

With  pearl  and  painted  plumes  themfelves  adorn- 
A  folemn  ftately  meafure  have  begun  : 
The  god,  well  pleas'd  with  that  fair  honour 
done. 
Sheds  forth  his  beams,  and  doth  their  faces  kifs 
^Vith  that  immortal  glorious  face  of  his. 

CXXXII. 

So,  Ifc.  l^c.  *  *  *  * 
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THE    LIFE    OF    HALL. 


Joseph  Hall,  fuccslTively  Biftiop  of  Exeter  and  Norwich,  was  born  at  Briftow  Park,  in  the  pa« 
rifli  of  Afhby  de  la  Zouch,  in  Leicefterfhire,  ift  July  1574. 

His  father,  according  to  his  own  account,  was  an  officer  under  the  Earl  of  Huntingdon,  PreC- 
dent  of  the  North,  who,  from  his  infancy,  had  deftined  him  to  the  Church  ;  and  his  mother,  whom 
he  has  celebrated  for  her  esamplary  piety,  was  extremely  folicitous  that  he  fhould  be  of  a  profeflion 
which  fhe  hcifelf  held  fo  much  in  veneration. 

He  received  his  fchool-education  at  his  native  place ;  and,  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  he  was  fent  to 
Emanuel  college,  Cambiidge,  of  which,  in  due  time,  after  taking  his  degrees,  he  becaine  a  fel- 
low. 

He  often  difputed  and  preached  before  the  Univerfity  ;  and  he  read  the  rhetoric  leiSlure  in 
the  public  fchools  for  two  years,  wirh  great  applaufe  ;  or,  as  he  himfelf  exprefles  it,  "  was  encou- 
raged with  a  fufficient  frequency  of  auditors." 

He  dillinguilhed  himfelf  as  a  wit  and  a  poet  very  early  in  life ;  for,  in  1597,  his  23d  year,  he 
publiflied  his  Firgidemiarum ;  Satires,  in  fix  books,  which  completely  eftablifhed  his  poetical  re- 
putation.     ,  ,  .  ,  . 

After  eight  years  refidenee   in  college,  he    was   prefented  to  the  recSory  of  Halfted,  in  SufToIfc^  I 
by  Sir  Robert  Drury  ;  and,  being  thus  fettled,  he  married  the  daughter  of  Mr.  George  WinnifT,  with 
whom  he  lived  happily  forty-nine  years. 

Ih  1605,  he  accompanied  Sir  Edmund  Bacon  to  the  Spa,  where  he  compofed  his  Second  Centary 
of  Meditations ;  which  were  well  received  at  court,  and  much  read  by  Prince  Henry. 

On  his  return,  he  was  appointed  Chaplain  to  that  promifirig  yiiung  prince,  and  had  the  donative 
|of  Waltham.  Holy-crofs  given  him  by  Lord  Denny,  afterwards  Earl  of  Norwich. 

in  1 61  a,  he  took  the  degree  of  Dodtor  in  Divinity. 

I)urin<^  his  reCdence  at  Waltham,  he  was  made  a  prebendary  of  the  collegiate  church  of  Wol- 
verhamton  ;  and,  in  1616,  dean  of  Worcefler ;  while  he  was  attending  the  embaffy  of  Lord  Hay 
into  France. 

In  1617,  he  -attended  his  Majcfly,  as  one  of  his  chaplains,  into  Scotland,  whete  he  exerted  him- 
felf in  fupport  of  Epifcopacy,  againft  Prefbyterianifm. 

Having  acquired  a  confiderable  reputation  in  polenaical  divinity,  he  was  fent,  the  year  following, 
■with  other  Englifb  divines,  to  the  Synod  of  Dort ;  v/hich  the  declining  flate  of  his  heahh  obli- 
ecd  him  to  leave  in  a  Ihort  time.  On  his  departure,  the  prefident  and  affiftants  of  that  famous  af- 
fembly  took  a  folemn  leave  of  him ;  and  the  deputies  of  the  States  prefented  him  with  a  rich  medal 
of  gold,  "  as  a  monument,"  he  fays,  "  of  their  rcf^ea  for  his  poor  endeavours." 

Having  refufed,  in  1624,  the  bilhoprlc  of  Gloucsfier  from  King  James,  he  accepted,  in  1617,  tha: 

of  Exeter  from  King  Charles. 
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In  1641,  he  was  iranilatcd  to  the  fee  of  Norwich,  which  he  enjoyed,  not  without  fome  allay  to 
hishappinefs;  for  the  civil  wars  breaking  cut,  he  had  his  Ihare  in  the  feverities  exercifed  againft 
the  bifhops  at'  that  time  by  the  prevailing  party,  of  which  he  has  given  an  account  in  his  Hard 
Jtflea/urt,  printed  in  1647. 

In  1 643,  the  Committee  of  Sequertration  deprived  him  of  his  palace  and  revenues ;  upon  which 
he  retired  10  a  fmall  eftate  which  he  rented  at  Higham,  near  Norwich,  where  he  ended  his  life,  on 
the  8th  September  i6j6,  in  the  8ad  year  of  his  age. 

His  profc  writings  are  very  numerous,  making  in  all  three  volumes  in  folio,  and  "  are  filled," 
fays  Bayle,  "  with  fine  thoughts,  excellent  morality,  and  a  great  deal  of  piety  :"  a  commendation 
which  cannot  be  fully  admitted,  without  making  fome  dedutStions  for  the  imbecillity  of  his  Sermons, 
and  the  llrain  of  vulgar  credulity  and  enthufiafm  in  which  Tfie  Spetialities  of  his  Life,  and  fome 
other  pieces  are  written.  His  Mifcellaneous  F.pijllts,  dedicated  to  Prince  Henry,  have  the  merit  o£ 
btirg  the  firft  example  of  that  kind  of  writing  which  appeared  in  England.  His  Manias  alter  et  idsm, 
in  which,  under  a  pretended  defcription  of  the  Terra  Atjlralis,  he  givts  a  very  ingenious  fatire  on  the 
vices  and  follies  of  mankind,  is  cciually  valuable  and  forgotten,  and  particularly  merits  repub- 
lication. His  .-l.W'tof/ow  are  jullly  efleemcd,  and  have  been  frequently  printed ;  and,  very  lately, 
modernized  by  Mr.  GiafTe. 

The  FirFtdemiarum  are  not  printed  with  his  other  writings;  and  are  not  even  mentioned  by  him, 
through  his  extreme  modelly,  in  the  Specialities  of  his  Life.  Pope  faw  them,  but  fo  late  in 
life,  that  he  could  only  "  wifli  he  had  feen  them  fooner."  They  were  reprinted  at  Oxford  in 
1753,  and  are  now,  for  the  firft  time,  admitted  into  a  coUedlion  of  claiBcal  Enghlh  poetry. 

Vvat,  in  his  Epiftles,  has  much  of  the  familiar  elegance  of  Horace  ;  but  the  merit  of  introduc- 
ing into  the  Englifh  language  the  firft  legitimate  fatire,  was  refervcd  for  Hall. 

I  firft  adventure,  follow  me  who  lift. 
And  be  the  fccond  Etigl'ifi  fatirift. 

The  Italians  had  Ariofto,  and  the  French  Regnier,  who  might  have  ferved  him  as  models  for 
ihiitaiion;  Ixit  he  copies  the  ancients,  and  chiefly  Juvenal  and  Periius;  though  he  wants  nut  many 
flrokcs  of  cli'gancc  and  delicacy,  which  lliew  him  perfedly  acquainted  with  the  manner  of 
Horace. 

The  three  firft  bonks  of  the  Firgidartiarum  VCZ  called  Tooihlefs  Satires,  Poetical,  Academical,  Mc 
ral ;   the  three  laft,  BHirg  Satires. 

The  compliment  which  was  given  of  old  to  Hcmer  and  Archiiochus,  is  due  to  Hall;  for  the 
improvements  which  have  been  made  by  fuccccdiiig  poets,  bear  no  proportion  to  the  diftance  of  time 
between  him  and  them. 

Upon  comparing  him  with  Donne,  his  fuccefTor,  it  will  appear,  that  his  verfes  are  more  mufi-*' 
ral  and  flowing;  that  he  is  not  inferior  to  Iiim  in  wit,  and  that  he  exceeds  him  in  his  charaders, 
which  are  more  numerous,  and  drawn  witli  greater  ?.rt  and  ftrength  of  colouring. 

Many  of  his  lines  would  do  honour  to  the  m«ft  harmonious  of  our  modern  poets.  The  fenfe 
lias  generally  fuch  a  paufc,  and  will  admit  of  fuch  a  puncS;uation  at  the  dofc  of  the  fccond  line,  as  if 
it  were  calculated  for  a  mnderii  car.     - 

Hr  has  .".n  animated  idea  of  good  poetry,  and  frequently  avows  his  admiration  of  Spenfer,  vvli<< 
was  his  contcnipnrary,  and  whom  he  imitates  in  the  ul'c  cf  cbloletc  words,  which  leffcn  the  y^IuCj 
and  diminish  the  perfpicuity  of  his  writings. 


THE  AUTHOR'S  POSTSCRIPT 


TO     HIS    SATIRES. 


It  is  not  for  every  one  to  rtlifii  i  true  ?.nd  na- 
tural fatire,  being  of  itfelf,  befides  the  nature  and 
inbred  bitternefs  and  tartnels  of  particulars,  both 
hard  of  conceit  and  harfii  of  ftyle,  and  therefore 
cannot  but  be  unpleafing  both  to  tlie  nnlkilfnl  and 
over.  muGcal  ear;  tjic  one  being  affecfted  with  nn- 
]y  a  fhallow  and  eafy  matter,  tlie  other  with  a 
fmooth  and  current  difpofition  :  fo  that  I  well 
forefee  in  the  timely  publication  of  thefe  my  con- 
cealed fatires,  I  am  fet  upon  the  rack  of  many 
merciieffe  and  peremptory  cenfures,  whic-h  fitli  tlie 
calrfcfc  and  nioff  rlaufihlc  writer  i?  almoft  fatally 
fubjedt  to,  in  the  curiofity  of  thcfe  nicer  times, 
how  may  I  hope  to  be  exempted  upon  the  occafion 
of  fo  bufy  and  flirting  a  fab'ieifl;  ?  One  thinks  it 
mif-befeeming  the  author,  becaufe  a  poem  ;  ano- 
ther, unlawful  in  i;felf,  becaufe  a  fatire;  a  third, 
harmful  to  others,  for  the  fharpnefs;  and  a  fourth, 
tinfatire-like,  for  the  mildnefs  :  the  learned,  too 
perfpicuous,  being  named  with  Juvenal,  Perfius, 
and  the  other  ancient  fatires  :  the  unlearned,  fa- 
Tourlcfs,  becaufe  too  obfcure,  and  obfcure,  be- 
caufe not  imder  their  reach.  What  a  ruonfler 
muft  he  be  that  would  pleafe  all ! 

Certainly  look  what  weather  it  would  be,  if 
every  almanack  fhould  be  verified  :  much  vfhat 
like  poem?,  if  every  fancy  fhould  be  fuited.  It  is 
not  for  this  kind  to  defire  or  hope  to  pleafe,  which 
naturally  fiiouid  only  find  pleafure  in  difpleafing  : 
notwithfianding,  if  the  fault  finding  witli  the 
■vices  of  the  time  may  honeflly  accord  with  the 
•good  will  of  the  parties,  I  had  as  lieve  cafe  niyfelf 
Tviih  a  flender  apology,  as  wilfully  bear  the  brunt 
cf  caufekfs  anger  in  my  filence  :  for  poetry  itfelf, 
after  the  fo  effeiflual  and  abfolute  endeavours  cf 
her  honoured  patrons,  either  fhe  ncedeth  no  Bev/ 


defence,  or  elfe  might  well  {corn  the  offer  of  fu 
impotent  and  poor  a  client.  Only  for  my  own 
part,  though  v.-ere  file  a  more  unworthy  miftrcfs, 
1  think  fhe  might  be  inniTenfively  ferved  v/ith  the 
broken  mcffes  of  our  twelve  o'clock  hours,  which 
homely  fervice  Ihe  only  claimed  and  found  of  me, 
for  that  ihort  while  of  my  attendance  :  yet  hav- 
ing thus  fooii  tidien  my  folenm  farewell  of  her, 
and  fhak'd  hands  with  all  her  retinue,  why  fnould 
it  be  an  eye-fore  unto  any,  lith  it  can  be  no  lofs 
to  myfelf  ? 

Fo.-  my  fatires  themfelve.':,  I  fee  two  obvious 
cavils  to  be  anfwered :  one  concerning  the  mat- 
ter ;  than  which  F  confcfs  none  can  be  more  open 
to  danger,  to  envy;  fith  faults  loath  nothing  more 
than  the  light,  and  men  love  nothing  more  than 
their  faults ;  and  therefore,  wliat  through  the  na- 
ture of  the  faults,  and  fault  of  the  perfons,  it  is 
impoffil|e  fo  violent  an  appeachment  fhotiid  be 
quietly  brooked.  But  why  fhould  vices  he  un- 
blamed  for  fear  of  blame  ?  And  if  thou  may'fl 
fpit  upon  a  toad  unvenomed,  why  may'ft  thoti 
not  fpeak  of  vice  without  danger  ?  Efpscially  fo 
warily  as  I  have  endeavoured  ;  who,  in  the  un= 
partial  mention  cf  fo  many  vices,  rhay  fafcly  ftro- 
fefs  to  be  altogether  guiltlefs  in  myfelf  to  the  in- 
tention of  any  guilty  jieifon  who  might  be  blc- 
mifhed  by  the  likelihood  of  my  conceived  applica- 
tion, thereupon  chooung  rather  to  marre  niilfe 
own  verfe,  tlian  another's  name;  which,  notwith- 
fianding, if  the  injurious  reader  fhall  wrefl  fo  his 
own  fpight,  and  diiparaging  of  others,  i:  is  a  Ihort 
anfwer,  Art  tbau  guilty  ?  Complain  not,  thou  art 
not  wronged.  Art  thou  guiitlefs  F  Compki.T  not, 
thou  art  not  touched.  The  other,, Concerjiing  the 
rnannei,  wherein  perhaps  too  much  flooping  tH- 
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the  low  reach  of  the  vulgar,  1  ftall  be  thought  not 
to  have  any  whit  kindly  raught  my  ancient  Ru- 
rian  predeceflbrs,  whom,  in  the  want  of  more 
Jatc  and  familiar  precedents,  I  am  conftrained 
thus  far  off  to  imitate  ;  which  thing  I  can  be  fo 
willing  to  grant,  that  I  am  further  ready  to  war- 
rant my  adion  therein  to  any  indifferent  cenfure. 
f  irft,  therefore,  I  dare  boldly  avouch,  that  the 
Englifli  is  not  altogether  {o  natural  to  a  fatire  as 
the  Latin;  which  I  do  not  impute  to  the  nature 
of  the  language  itfelf,  being  fo  far  from  difabliiig 
it  any  way,  that  methinks  I  durft  equal  it  to  the 
proudeft  in  every  refped ;  but  to  that  which  is 
common  to  it  with  all  the  other  common  lan- 
guages, Italian,  French,  German,  &c.  In  their 
pocfies,  the  fettering  together  the  feries  of  the 
verfes,  with  the  bonds  of  like  cadence  or  definence 
of  rhyme,  which,  if  it  be  unufually  abrupt,  and 
i!ot  dependent  in  fenfe  upon  fo  near  affinity  of 
v.'ords,  I  know  not  what  a  loathfome  kind  of 
harfhnefs  and  difcordance  it  breedeth  to  any  judi- 
cial ear ;  which  if  any  more  confident  adverfary 
fhall  gflSnfay,  I  wifh  no  better  trial  than  the  tran- 
flution  of  one  of  Pcrfius's  fatircs  into  Englifti ;  the 
difficulty  and  diffonance  whereof  Ihall  make  good 
my  affertion  :  bcfides,  the  plain  experience  there- 
of in  the  fatires  of  Ariofto,  (fave  which,  and  one 
bafc  French  fatire,  I  could  never  attain  the  view 
of  any  for  my  diredlion,  and  that  alfo  might  for 
need  ferve  for  an  cxcufe  at  leafl)  whofe  chain- 


verfe,  to  which  he  fettereth  himfelf,  as  it  may  J! 
well  afford  a  pleafing  harmony  to  the  ear,  fo  caa 
it  yield  nothing  but  a  flaihy  and  loofe  conceit  to' 
the  judgment.  Whereas  the  Roman  numbers, 
tying  but  one  foot  to  another,  offereth  a  greater 
freedom  of  variety,  with  much  more  delight  to 
the  reader.  Let  my  fecond  ground  be,  the  well^ 
known  dainties  of  the  time ;  fuch,  that  men  ra- 
ther choofe  carelefsly  to  lofe  the  fweet  of  the  ker- 
nel, than  to  urge  their  teeth  with  breaking  the 
fhell  wherein  it  was  wrapped  ;  and  therefore  fith 
that  which  is  nnfeen  is  almoft  undone,  and  that  is 
almoft  unfeen  which  is  unconceived,  either  I 
would  fay  nothing  to  be  untalk'd  of,  or  fpeak 
with  my  mouth  open,  that  I  may  be  underflood. , 
Thirdly,  the  end  of  this  pains  was  a  fatire,  but 
the  end  of  my  fatire  a  further  good,  which  whe- 
ther 1  attain  or  no,  I  know  not ;  but  let  me  be 
plain  with  the  hope  of  profit,  rather  than  purpofe- 
ly  obfcure  only  for  a  bare  name's  fake. 

Notwithftandiiig,  in  the  expeftation  of  this- 
quarrel,  I  think  my  firft  fatire  doth  fomewhat  re- 
femble  the  four  and  crabbed  face  of  Juvenal's, 
which  I,  endeavouring  in  that,  did  determinately 
omit  in  the  refl,  for  thefe  forenamed  caufes,  that 
fo  I  might  have  fomewhat  to  ftop  the  mouth  of 
every  accufer.  The  reft  to  each  man's  cenfure; 
which  let  be  as  favourable  as  fo  thankkfs  a  work 
can  dcferve  or  dcfire. 


A  DEFIANCE  TO  ENVY. 


In  AY,  let  the  prouder  pines  of  Ida  feare 
The  fudden  fires  of  heaven,  and  decline 
Their  yielding  tops  that  dar'd  the  fkies  whilere  ; 
And  fhake  your  ftuidy  trunks,  ye  prouder  pines, 
Whofe  fvvelling  grains  are  like  begall'd  alone, 
With  the  deep  furrows  of  the  thunder-ilon£. 

Stand  ye  fecure,  ye  fafer  flinibs  bel^w, 
In  humble  dales,  whom  heav'ns  do  llot  defpight ; 
Nor  angry  clouds  confpire  your  overthrow. 
Envying  at  your  too  difdainful  height. 

Let  high  attempts  dread  envy  and  ill  tongues, 
And   cow'rdly  fhrinke  for  feare  of  caufckffe 
wrongs. 

So  wont  big  oaks  feare  winding  ivy  w«ed  ; 
So  foaring  eagles  fear  the  neighbour  funne  ; 
So  golden  Mazor  wont  fufpicion  breed, 
Of  deadly  hemlock's  poifoned  potion  ; 

So  adders  fliroud  themfelves  in  faireft  leaves ; 

So  fouler  fate  the  fairer  thing  bereaves. 

Nor  the  low  bufh  feares  climbing  ivy  twine ; 

Nor  lowly  buftard  dreads  the  dillant  rays ; 

Nor  earthen  pot  wont  fecret  death  to  (brine ; 

Nor  fubtle  fnake  doth  lurk  in  pathed  ways ; 
Nor  bafer  deed  dreads  envy  and  ill  tongues. 
Nor  {brinks  fo  foon  for  fear  of  caufeieffe  wrongs. 

Needs  me  then  hope,  or  doth  me  need  mif-dread: 
Hope  for  that  honour,  dread  that  wrongful  fpite: 
Spite  of  the  party,  honour  of  the  deed. 
Which  wont  alone  on  lofty  objecSs  light. 
That  envy  fhould  accofl  my  mufe  and  me, 
For  this  fo  rude  and  reckleffe  poefy. 

Would  Ibe  but  (hade  her  tender  browes  with  bay, 
That  now  lie  bare  in  carelelTc  wilful  rage  ; 
And  trance  herfelf  in  that  fv/eet  extacy. 
That  rouzcth  drooping  thoughts  of  baihful  age  : 

(Though    now   thofe    bays   and   that   afpired 
thought. 

In  careleffe  rage  fhe  fets  at  worfe  than  nought.) 

Or  would  We  loofe  her  plumy  pineon, 
Manided  long  with  bonds  of  modell  ieare,  [gone, 
Soone  might  flie  have  thofe  keftrels  proud  out- 
Whofe  flighty  wings  are  dew'd  with  wetter  aire, 


And  hopcB  now  to  flioulder  from  above 
The  eagle  from  the  flairs  of  friendly  Jove, 

Or  lift  flie  rather  in  late  triumph  rearc 
Eternal  trophies  to  fome  conquerour, 
Whofe  dead  deferts  flcpc  in  his  fepulcher. 
And  never  faw,  nor  life,  nor  light  before  : 
To  lead  fad  Pluto  captive  with  my  fong. 
To  grace  the  triumphs  he  obfcur'd  fo  long. 

Or  fcoure  the  ruflcd  fwords  of  elvifh  knights. 
Bathed  in  pagan  blood,  or  Iheath  them  new 
In  myfty  moral  types ;  or  tell  their  fights. 
Who  mighty  giants,  or  who  mongers  flew  ; 

And    by    fome    flrange  inchantcd  fpeare  and 
fliield,  [fidd. 

Vanquiih'd  their  foe,   and  won  the  doubtful 

May-be  (he  might  in  (lately  ftanzas  frnme 
Stories  of  ladies,  and  advent'rous  knights, 
To  raife  her  filent  and  inglorious  name 
Unto  a  reachleffe  pitch  of  praifes  hight. 

And  fomewhat  fay,  as  more  unworthy  done, 
Worthy  of  braffe,  and  hoary  marble  Hone. 

Then  might  vain  EnVy  vsrafte  her  duller  winj. 
To  trace  the  airy  fteps  fhe  fpiteing  fees. 
And  vainly  faint  in  hopeleffe  following 
The  clouded  paths  her  native  droffe  denies. 
But  now  fuch  lowly  fatires  here  I  fing. 
Not  worth  our  Mufe,   not  worth  her  envy- 
ing. 

Too  good  (if  ill)  to  be  expos'd  to  blame  ; 

Too  good,  if  worfe,  to  fhadow  flismeleffe  vice  : 

III,  if  too  good,  not  anfwering  their  name  : 

So  good  and  ill  in  fickle  cenfure  lies. 

Since  in  our  fatire  lies  buth  good  and  ill. 
And  they  and  it  in  varying  readers  will. 

Witnefie,  ye  Mufes,  how  I  wilful  fung 
Thefe  heady  rhimes,  withouten  fecond  care  ; 
And  wifh'd  them  worfe,  my  guilty  thoughts  a- 

mong ; 
The  ruder  fatire  fliould  go  ragg'd  and  bare, 
And  fiiew  his  rougher  and  his  hairy  hide. 
Though  mine  be  fmoothj  and  deck'd  in  carc- 
lefiTe  pride. 


y,0  A   DEFIANC 

Would    •wc    but   breathe    within    a    wai-bouiid 

quill, 

Pan's  feven-fold  pipe,  fome  plaintive  paftoral, 

To  teach  each  hollow  grove  and  flirubby  hill, 

JEach  murmuring  broih,  each  folitary  vale, 

To  iound  our  love,  and  to  our  IVnjr  accord, 

Wearj'iug  Echo  with  one  thaugltffe  w(-rd. 

Or  lift  us  make  two  ftriving  (bepherds  Cng, 
"With  coftly  wagers  for  the  vicflory, 
"Under  Mcnakas  judge ;  while  cne  doth  bring 
A  carven  bowl  well  wrought  of  beechen  tree, 
PraiCng  it  by  the  ftory,  or  the  frame. 
Or  want  of  ufe,  or  fkilful  maker's  name. 

Anotlicr  Inycth  a  well-marked  lamb. 

Or  fported  kid,  or  fome  more  forward  fl;eere  ; 

And    from    the    paile    doth    praife   their  fertile 
dam  : 

So  do  thi'y  drive  in  doubt,  in  hope,  in  feare. 
Awaiting  for  their  trufty  umpire's  doome. 
Faulted  as  falfe  by  him  that's  overcome. 


E   TO    ENVY, 

Whether  fo  me  lift  my  lovely  thnuglit  to  fing. 
Come  dance,  ye  nimble  Dryads,  by  my  fide  ; 
Ye   gentie  wood-nymphs,  ceme  ;  and  with   yew 
bring  [guide. 

The   willing   fawns,    that    mought  your  niufick 
Come    nymphs   and   fawns,    that  haunt  thofe 

fliady  groves, 
While  I  report  my  fortunes  or  my  loves. 

Or  whether  Kft  me  fing  fo  perfonate, 

My  ftriving  felfe  to  conquer  with  my  verfe, 
l^peake,  ye  attentive  fwains  that  heard  me  Jate, 
Needs  me  give  grafTe  unto  the  conquerors. 

At  Coiin"s  feet  I  throw  my  yielding  reed; 

But  let  the  reft  vi^in  homage  by  their  deed. 

E'Jt  now  (ye  Mufes)  fith  your  facred  hefts 
Profaned  are  by  each  prefuming  tongue, 
In  fcornful  rage  I  vow  this  filent  reft, 
That  never  field  nor  grove  fhall  heare  my  fong. 
Only  thtfe  refufe  rhimes  I  here  mif-fpend. 
To  chide  the  world,  that  did  my  thoughts  of- 
fend. 


^ 
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i>ROL  acuE. 


I  Jirfi  advenlare,  "w'lih  fool-hardy  might, 
To  tread  the  fteps  of  perilous  defpite. 
I  frjl  adventure f  Jolloiv  me  ivIjo  lijl. 
And  be  the  fecond  Englifo  fatiriji. 
Mn-oy  -waits  on  my  back.,   Truth  on  rry  fide ; 
£>ivy  "will  be  my  page,  and  Truth  my  guide. 
Envy  the  margent  holds,  and  Truth  the  line  : 
Truth  doth  approve,  but  Envy  doth   repine. 
For  in  this  fmoothing  age  -who  durfi  indite. 
Math  made  his  pen  an   hired  parafite. 
To  claiu  the  back  of  him  that  beaP.ly  lives. 
And  pratuk  iafe  men  in  proud  fuperUiives. 


Whence  damned  vice  is  fcrouded  quite  froai  fhame. 

And  croivnd  ivitb   virtue's  meed,  immortal  name  f 

Infamy,  difpojjjlfs'd  of  native  due. 

Ordain' d  of  old  on  loafer  life  to  fue  : 

The  -world's  eye-bleared  ivith  thcfe  fbamelefs  lyes, 

Itlajk  d  in  the  fhe-w  of  meal-mouth' d  poefies^ 

Go,  daring   Mufe,  on  icith  toy  thanllefe  tajh. 

And  do  {be  ugly  face  cf  Fice  unmajk  : 

And  if  thou  carji  not  thine  high  flight  remit. 

So  as  it  ^nought  a  loivly  fatire  ft. 

Let  loivly  futires  rife  aloft  to  thee  : 

Truth  be  thy  fpeed,  and  Truth  tly  patron  he. 


SATIRE  I. 

Nor  ladies  wanton  love,  nor  wand'iing  knight, 

Legend  I  out  in  rhimes  all  richly  dight. 

JMor  fright  the  reader  with  the  Pagan  vaunt 

Of  mighty  Mahound,  and  great  Termagaunt. 

Nor  lift  I  fonnet  of  my  miftrefs'  face, 

To  paint  fome  BlowelTe  with  a  borrowed  grace  ; 

Nor  can  I  bide  to  pen  feme  hungry  fcene 

For  thick  fkin  ears,  and  iindifccrniag  eyne. 

Nor  erer  could  my  fcornful  Mufe  abide 

"With  tragic  (hoes  her  ankles  for  to  hide. 

Nor  can  I  crouch,  and  writhe  my  fawning  tayle 

To  fume  great  Patron,  for  my  beft  avayle. 

Such  hunger  flarven  trencher  poetrie, 

Or  let  it  never  live,  or  timely  die : 

Nor  under  every  bank  and  every  tree, 

Speak  rhymes  unto  my  oaten  minfiralfie  : 

Nor  carol  out  fo  pleafaig  lively  laies, 

As  niougbt  the  Graces  move  my  mirth  to  praife. 

Trumpet,  and  reeds,  and  focks,  and  bulkins  fine, 

I  them  f  bequeath  :  whofe  ftatues  wandring  twine 

f  E.  or  Surrey,  Wjat,  Sidney,  Dyer,  &c. 


Of  ivy  mix'd  with  bays,  circling  around 

Their  living  temples  likewife  laurel  bound. 

Ratlier  had  1,  albe  in  carelefs  rhymes, 

Check  the  mif-order'd  world,  and  lawlefs  times. 

Nor  need  I  crave  the  Mufe's  midwifery. 

To  bring  to  light  fo  worthlefs  poetry  : 

Or  if  we  lift,  what  hafer  Mufe  can  bide. 

To  fit  and  fing  by  Granta's  naked  fide  ? 

They  haunt  the  tided  Thames  and  fait  Medwav, 

E'er  Cnce  the  fame  of  their  late  %  bridal  day. 

Nought  have  we  here  but  wiilow-lliaded  fhore, 

To  ttll  our  Grant  his  banks  are  left  for  lore- 


SATIRE  II. 
•^  HiLOM  the  Cfters  nine  were  vcftal  maides, 
-^nd  held  their  temple  in  the  fecret  fhades 
Of  fair  ParnafTus,  that  two-headed  hiil, 
Whofe  auncient  fame  the  fouthern  world  did  fill  j 
And  in  the  ftead  of  their  eternal  fame. 
Was  the  cool  ftream  that  took  hii  endlefs  name, 
%  See  Spenfcr. 
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From  out  the  fer:He  hoof  of  win^icd  (Iced  : 

I'hLTc  did  tiiey  fit  and  do  their  holy  deed,       [late 

That  pleas'd  both  heav'n  and  earth — till  that  of 

^Vhonl  (liould  I  fault  ?  or  the  mod  ri^diteous  fate, 

Or  heav'n,  or  men,  or  fiends,  or  ougut  befide, 

That  ever  made  that  foul  mifchance  betide  ? 

Some  of  the  fifters  in  fecurtr  fhades 

Pcflourcd  were — 

And  ever  fince,  difdaining  facred  fliame, 

Done  nu'^ht  that  might  theirheav'nly  ftock  defame. 

Now  ii  P.irnaflus  turned  to  a  flewes, 

And  on  b.ij-ltocka  the  wanton  myrtle  grewes ; 

Cytheroti  hill's  hecrme  a  brothrel  bed, 

And  Pyrcnc  fweet  turn'd  to  a  poifon'd  head 

Of  coal  bjack  puddle,  whofe  infedious  ftain 

Corrupteth  all  the  lowly  fruitful  plain. 

'I'heir  modeft  ftole,  to  garifli  loofer  weed,  [mepd  : 

Deck'd  with  love  favours,  their  late  whoredoms 

And  where  they  wont  fip  of  the  fnnple  flood. 

Now  tol's  they  bowls  of  Bacchus'  builiiisj  blood. 

1  niarvell'd  much,  whh  doubtful  jealoiifie, 

Whence  came  fuch  litters  of  new  poetrie  : 

Methou;;ht  I  fear'd,  lell  the  horfe-hoofed  well 

lli^  native  i)anks  did  proudly  overtwell 

!n  fome  latit  difc^ntent,  thence  to  enfiie 

Such  wondrous  rabblemcnts  of  rhymlters  new  : 

Lut  fiiice,  1  faw  it  p.iinted  on  fame's  wings, 

'Th:--  Mufcs  to  ic  ivcxcn  •wu/Jon'mgs. 

Each  bufli,  each  b;ink,  and  each  bafe  apple  fquire 

Can  ferve  to  fate  their  beaftly  lewd  defire. 

Ve  bafturd  poets  fee  yourpediiiree, 

From  coniiiion  triills  and  loathfome  brothclry  ! 


SATIRE  Ilf. 


XViTii  fome  pot  fury,  ravifli'd  from  their  wit, 
I'hcy  fit  and  iiiuft:  on  fume  nn-vulgar  writ : 
A«  frozen  dunghills  in  a  winter's  morn, 
'I'hat  void  of  vaj'ours  fccmed  all  bcforn, 
Soon  as  the  fun  fends  out  hi-,  piercing  beams, 
Exhale  out  filthy  fmcak  and  ftiuking  fteinis. 
^>o  doth  the  bafc,  and  the  fore-barren  brain. 
Soon  ai  the  ragiii?;  wine  begins  to  reign. 
One  hiuher  pitch'd  doth  fet  his  foaring  thought 
On  err. wncvl  king.-,  thiit  fortune  hath  low  brought : 
Or  !oii!e  uprtartd,  high  afpiiing  fwaine, 
As  it  might  be  the  lurkilh   I'amberhiine  : 
Then  wcciierh  he  his  bafc  dritik  drnwu>;(l  fpiight, 
H.tf  t  to  the  threefold  loft  of  heaven  hight, 
"vV'hcn  he  conceives  upon  his  faigncd  (luge 
'Hk  Kalkiiig  llcpn  ol  his  great  perfonage, 
«.'ractilwi:liJu;ri"-cap  terms  and  thuiidiing  threats, 
i  h.it  Ills  [Tjor  hearcis  hair  quite  iipnght  fcrs. 
Siic'i  foon  as  iCmc  brave  minded  htitVory  youth 
.Sees  fitly  frame  to  his  wide  ftruincd  m.mt'h. 
He  vaunts  his  voycc  upon  an  hired  (tage, 
Vith  bi>rh  let  h,.p4_  ,.i,|d  princely  carriage  ; 
Now  foouping  in  lide  robes  of  royalty,  ° 
That  eitt  did  fkrub  in  lowfy  btokery, 
'I  fct-re  if  he  can  with  terms  Itjlianate 
J*<^,'  li.uuding  f.ntefices,  and  words  of  ftatc, 
I  .'II  "pjidi  mc  up  l,i.  pure  iambic  verfe, 
He  r-viikc*  ihc  gazijig  Icaffoldtrs  ; 


Then  certes  v/as  the  famous  Corduban,  || 

Never  but  half  fo  high  tragedian. 

Now,  left  fuch  frightful  fhews  of  Fortune's  fall. 

And  bloody  tyrant's  rage,  fhould  chance  apall 

The  dead  ftruck  audience,  'midft  the  filent  rout. 

Comes  leaping  in  a  feIf-mi<formed  lout. 

And  laughs,  and  grins,  and  frames  his  mimic  face. 

And  juflles  flraight  into  the  prince's  place  ; 

"Ihen  doth  the  theatre  eqho  all  aloud. 

With  gkdf  ime  noife  of  that  applauding  crowd. 

A  goodly  hotch-potch  !  when  vile  ruffetings 

Are  match'd  with  monarchs,  and  with  mighty 

kings. 
A  goodly  grace  to  fober  tragic  mufe, 
When  each  bafe  clown  his  clumbfy  fill  doth  bruife. 
And  (hew  his  teeth  in  double  rotten  row, 
Fpr  laughter  at  his  felf-refembled  fhow. 
Meanwhile  our  poets  in  high  parliament 
Sit  watching  every  word  and  geftureme.nt. 
Like  curious  cenforsof  fome  doughty  gear, 
Whifpering  their  verdiA  in  their  fellows  ear. 
Woe  to  Uie  word  whofc  margent  in  their  fcrole 
1^  noted  with  a  black  condemning  coal. 
But  if  each  period  niight  the  fynod  pleafe. 
Ho  : — bring  the  ivy  boughs,  and  bands  of  bays. 
Now  when  they  part  and  leave  the  naked  ftage. 
Gins  the  bare  hearer,  in  a  guilty  rage, 
To  curfe  and  ban,  and  blame  liisJikerous  eye, 
That  thus  hath  lav^fli'd  his  late  half-penny.: 
Shame  that  the  Mufes  fhould  be  bought  and  fold 
For  every  peafaiit's  brafs,  ou  each  fcafToid. 


SATIRE  IV, 


Too  popular  is  tragic  poefie. 
Straining  his  tip-tois'for  a  farthing  fde, 
And  doth  befide  on  rhyiiielefs  numbers  tread. 
Unhid  iambics  flew  from  carelefs  head. 
Sorhe  braver  brain  in  high  heroic  rhymes 
Compileth  v»'orni-eat  fiuries  of  old  times  : 
And  he  iikel'ome  iuiperious  Maronift, 
Conjures  the  Mufes  t^iat  the.y  him  aifift. 
Then  Arives  he  to  bombafl  his  feeble  lines 
With  f^r-fetch'd  phrafe ;, 

And  maketh  up  his  hard  betaken  tale  [vale, 

Vv''ith  flrange  enchantments,  fetch'd  from  darklumc 
Gf  feme  f  Melifia,  that  by  magic  doom 
Tu  'I'ufcans  foil  tranlporteth  Merlin's  tomb. 
P.'.intefs  and  poets  hold  your  auncient  right : 
Write  what  you  will,  and  write  not  what  you 

rliigiit : 
Their  limits  be  their  lift,  their  rcafbn  will. 
But  if  fome  painter  in  prefuming  (kill, 
bhould  paint  the  fl.irs  in  centre  of  the  earth. 
Could  ye  forbear  fome  fmiles,  and  taiinting  mirth  ? 
But  let  no  rebel  fatyr  dare  traduce 
Fh'  eternal  legends  of  thy  faeHe  mufe. 
Renowned  Spencer  :  whom  no  earthly  wight 
Dares  once  to  emulate^  much  lefs  dares  delpight.    ' 
S:ilull|  of  France,  and  Tufcan  Arioft, 
Yield  up  the  lawrel  garland  ye  have  loft  : 
And  let  all  others  willow  wear  with  me, 
Or  let  their  undcferving  temples  bared  be. 
li  3ci)tca,  II  .Iridlte,  t  Dubattas, 
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SATIRE  V. 


Another,  whofe  more  heavy  hearted  faint 
Delights  in  nought  but  notes  of  rueful  plaint, 
Urgeth  his  melting  mule  with  fokmn  tears 
Rhyme  of  feme  dreary  fates  of  luckltfs  peers. 
Then  brings  he  up  fome  branded  whining  ghoft, 
To  tell  how  old  misfortunes  had  him  tofsd. 
Then  mufl  he  ban  the  guilrlefs  fates  above, 
©r  fortune  frail,  or  unrewarded  love. 
And  when  he  hath  parbrak'd  his  grieved  mind, 
He  fends  him  down  where  erft  lie  did  him  find, 
Without  one  penny  to  pay  Charon's  hire, 
That  waiteth  for  the  wajid'ring  gholls  retire. 


SATIRE  VI. 


Another  fcorns  the  home-fpun  thread  of  rhymes, 
Match'd  with  the  lofty  feet  of  elder  times  : 
Give  me  the  numbred  verfe  that  Virgil  fung, 
And  Virgil's  felf  fhall  fpeak  the  Englifli  tongue  : 
Manhood   and    garboiles    fhall    he   chaunt   with 

chaunged  feet 
And  headftrong  dafiyls  making  mufic  meet. 
The  nimble  dadlyl  ftriving  to  outgo. 
The  drawling  fpondees  pacing  it  below. 
The  lingering  fpondees,  labouring  t6  delay, 
The  breathlefs  daftyls  with  a  f^iden  flay. 
Whoever  faw  a  colt  wanton  and  wild, 
^ok'd  with  a  flow-foot  ox  on  fallow  field, 
Can  right  areed  how  handfomely  befets 
Dull  fpondees  with  the  Englilh  dadlylets  .' 
If  Jove  fpeak  Englifh  in  a  thundring  cloud, 
Thwick  thwack,  and  riff  raff,  roars  he  out  aloud 
Fie  on  the  forged  mint  that  did  create 
J9few  coin  of  words  never  articulate. 


SATIRE  Vir. 


Great  !s  the  folly  of  a  feeble  brain, 
O'errul'd  with  loye,  and  tyrannous  difdain  : 
For  love,  however  in  the  bafsft  breaft. 
It  breeds  high  thoughts  that  feed  the  fancy  befl. 
Yet  is  he  blind,  and  leads  poor  fools  awry. 
While  they  hang  gazing  on  their  miftrefs'  eye. 
The  lovefick  pott,  whole  importune  prayer 
Repulfed  is  with  refolute  defpair,        •■ 
Hopeth  to  conquer  his  difdainful  dame, 
With  public  plaints  of  his  conceived  flame. 
Then  pours  he  forth  in  patched  fonnettings 
His  love,  his  lufl,  and  loathfome  Batterings  : 
As  though  the  {taring  world  hang'd  on  his  fleeve. 
When  once  he  fmiles,  to  laugh  :  and  when  he 

fighs,  to  grieve. 
Careth  the  world,  thou  love,  thou  live,  or  die  ? 
Careth  the  world  h  -w  fair  thy  fair  one  be  ? 
Fond  wit-wal  that  wouldft  load  thy  witlefs  head 
With  timely  horns,  before  thy  bridal  bed. 
Then  can  he  term  his  dirty  ill-fac'd  bride 
J^ady  and  queen,  and  virgin  deify 'd  : 
Be  fhe  all  <ooty  black,  or  berry  brown.       [blown. 
She's   white   as   morrows   milk,    or   flakes   new 
And  though  fhe  be  fome  dunghill  drudge  at  home. 
Yet  can  he  her  refign  lome  refufe  room 


Amidft  the  v/ell  known  ilars :  or  if  not  there, 
bure  will  he  faint  her  in  his  Kalendcre. 
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Hence  ye  profane  :  mell  not  with  holy  things 
That  Sinn's  Mufe  from  Paleflina  brings. 
Parnaflus  is  transform'd  to  Sion  hill. 
And  iv'ry  palms  her  flecp  afcents  done  fill. 
Now  gof^d  |l  Saint  Peter  weeps  pure  Helicon, 
And  both  the  Maries  make  a  mufic  moan  : 
Yea,  and  the  prophet  of  the  heav'nly  lyre. 
Great  .Solomon,  fings  in  the  Englifh  quire  ; 
And  is  become  a  new  lonnd  fonnetift. 
Singing  his  love,  the  holy  fpoiife  of  Chrift  : 
Like  as  fhe  were  fome  light  Ikirfsof  the  refl. 
In  mightieft  inkhornifnis  he  can  thither  wrcft. 
Ye  Sion  Mufes  fhall  by  my  dear  will. 
For  this  your  zeal  and  far  admired  fkill, 
Be  ftraight  tranfported  from  Jcrufalem, 
Unto  the  holy  houfe  of  Bethlehem, 


SATIRE  IX. 


Envy  ye  Mufes  at  your  thriving  mate, 

Cupid  hath  crowned  a  new  laureat : 

I  faw  his  ftatue  gayly  'tir'd  in  green. 

As  if  he  had  fome  fecond  Phoebus  been. 

His  ftatue  trimm'd  with  the  venerean  tree, 

And  fhrined  fair  within  your  famftuary. 

What,  {le,  that  erft  to  gain  the  rhyming  goal, 

The  worn  recital  pofl;  of  capitol. 

Rhymed  in  rules  of  ftewifh  ribaldry. 

Teaching  experimental  bawdery  I 

Whiles  th'  itching  vulgar  tickled  with  the  fong. 

Hanged  on  their  unready  poet's  tongue. 

Take  this  ye  patient  Mufes;  and  foul  fhame 

Shall  wait  upon  your  once  profaned  name. 

Take  this  ye  Mufes,  this  fo  high  defpite. 

And  let  all  hateful  lucklefs  birds  of  night  : 

Let  fcreeching  owls  neft  in  your  razed  roofs. 

And  let  your  floor  with  horned  fatyres  lujofs 

Be  dinted,  and  defiled  every  morn  : 

And  let  your  wails  be  an  eternal  fcorn. 

What  if  fome  Shoreditch  fury  fliould  incite 

Some  lufl-ftung  lechtr  :  muft  he  needs  indite 

"The  beaftly  rites  of  hired  venery, 

The  whole  world's  univeifal  bawd  to  be  ? 

Did  never  yet  no  damned  libertine, 

Nor  elder  heathen,  nor  new  *[  Florentine, 

Though  they  were  famous  for  lewd  liberty, 

Venture  upon  fo  fliameful  villany  ; 

Our  epigrammatarians  old  and  late. 

Were  wont  be  blam'd  for  too  licentiate. 

Chafte  men,  they  did  but  glance  at  Lefbia's  deed. 

And  handfomely  leave  off  with  cleanly  fpced. 

But  arts  of  whoring,  ftories  of  the  flews. 

Ye  Mufes  will  ye  beai%  and  may  refufe  ? 

Nay  let  the  Devil  and  Saint  Valentine, 

Be  goflips  to  thofe  ribald  rhymes  of  thine. 

II  Robert SonthweH's St,  Pe.er's  Co.rplaint. 
f  Peter  Ar«:ue. 
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Or  hcfit  th:  mams  of  that  Cynic  fpr'ighl, 
Cloalh'd  ivilh  foms  Jltibborn  clay  and  led  to  light  ? 
Or  do  thi  relic  ajhes  of  his  orwus 
Reiiive  and  rife  from  their  forfaten  cave  ? 
Ibatfo  -with  gall-njuet  -words  and  fpeecbes  rude 
Coiitrouls  the  manners  of  the  multitude. 


Envy  belike  incites  his  pininir  heart. 

And  bids  it  fate  itfelf  -with  others  fmzrt. 

Nay,  no  dejpighf ;  but  angry  Nemefis, 

Whofe  fcourge  doth  folloiti  all  that  done  amifs  ; 

That  fcourge  J  bear,  albe  in  ruder  fjl. 

And  wound,  andj{/\k;,  and  pardon  ■whomfbe  lijl^ 


SATIRE  I, 

For  ihame  I  write  better  Labco,  or  write  none ; 
Or  better  write,  or  Labeo  write  alone  : 
Nay,  call  the  Cynic  but  a  wittie  foole, 
Thence  to  abjure  his  handfome  drinking  bowl ; 
Becaufe  the  thirftie  fwaine  with  hollow  hand, 
Conveicd  the  ftreame  to  weet  his  drie  weafand. 
Write  they  that  can,  though  they  that  cannot  doe  ; 
But  who  tnowes  that,  but  thiy  that  do  not  know. 
I.o  1   what  it  is  that  makes  white  rags  fo  deare, 
That  men  mull  give  a  tcfton  f.,r  a  queare. 
Lo  !  what  it  is  that  makes  goofi;  wings  fo  fcant, 
Th;it  the  diftreffcd  fempftcr  did  them  want : 
So  lavifli  ope-tyde  caufeth  fading  lents, 
Aiid  Itarvcling  famine  comes  of  large  expence. 
Might  not  (fo  they  were  pleas'd  that  beene  above) 
J.ong  paper  abftinence  our  death  remove  ? 
Then  manic  a  Lollerd  would  in  forfaitmcnt, 
Beare  paper  faggots  o'er  the  pavement. 
But  now  men  wager  who  fliall  blot  the  mod, 
And  each  man  writes.      There's  fo  much  labour  lop. 
That's  good,  that's  great :   nay,  much  is  fcldom  well. 
Of  what  is  ba/,  a  little's  a  greale  deale. 
•  Better  is  more  :   but  bcfl  is  nought  at  all. 
Lejfe  it  the  next,  and  L-ffer  criminal. 
Little  andgoed,  is  grr.,,\'/}  (rood five  one. 
Then  Labco,  or  write  little,  or  \:'rite  none. 

Tiifli,  but  fmall  paines  can  be  but  little  art, 
Or  lode  full  dric-fats  fro  the  forren  mart, 


With  folio  volumes,  two  to  an  oxe  hide,    ' 
Or  clfe  ye  pamphleteer  go  ftand  afide ; 
Reade  in  each  fchoule,  in  everie  margent  quoted. 
In  everie  catalogue  for  an  authour  noted. 
There's  happineffe  well  given  and  well  got, 
Leffc  gifts,  and  Icfler  gaities,  I  weigh  them  not. 
So  may  the  giant  roam  and  write  on  high. 
Be  he  a  dwarfe  that  writes  not  their  as  I. 
But  well  fare  Strabo,  which  as  flories  tell, 
Contriv'd  all  Troy  within  one  walnut  (hell* 
His  curious  ghoft  now  lately  hither  came ; 
Arriving  neere  the  mouth  of  luckie  Tame, 
I  faw  a  pifmire  ftruggling  with  the  load, 
Dragging  all  Troy  home  towards  her  abode. 
Nov/  dare  we  hither,  if  we  durfl  appeare, 
The  fubtile  ftithy  man  that  liv'd  while  ere  : 
Such  one  was  once,  or  once  I  was  miftaught, 
A  fmith  at  Vulcan's  owne  forge  upbrought. 
That  made  an  iron  chariot  fo  light, 
The  coach  horfe  was  a  flea  in  trappings  dight. 
The  tamelefle  fleed  could  well  his  waggon  wield. 
Through  dowries  and  dales  of  the  uneven  field. 
Strive  they,  laugh  we  :  meancwhile  the  black  iloric 
PaffL's  new  Strabo,  and  new  Strabo's  Troy. 
Little  for  great ;  and  great  for  good  ;  all  one  : 
For  ihame  !  or  better  write,  or  Labeo  write  none. 
But  who  conjur'd  this  bawdie  Poggie's  ghoft. 
From  out  the  flcwes  of  his  Icwde  homebred  coafl: 
Or  wicked  Rablais'  drunken  revellings, 
To  grace  the  mifrule  of  our  taverninga  ? 
2 
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Or  -who  but  bayes  into  Wind  Cupid's  fill. 
That  he  mould  crovv'ne  what  laureats  him  lift  J 
Whofc  words  are  thofe,  to  remedie  the  deed, 
Thatcaufe  men  flop  their  nofes  when  they  read? 
JJoth  good  things  ill,  and  ill  things  well ;  all  one  ? 
for  ihame  !  write  cleanly  Labeo,  «r  wfitc  none. 
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To  what  end  did  our  hvifli  anceftours 

Ere6t  of  old  thefe  ftately  pilei  of  ours  ; 

For  thread-bare  clerks,  and  for  the  rapfged  mufe, 

V/hnm  better  (it  fome  dtes  of  fad  feclufe  i 

BKilh  niggard  Agp,  and  be  afham'd  to  fee, 

Thefe  monuments  of  wifer  anceftrie. 

And  ye  faire  heapes  the  Mufcs  facred  (brines, 

(In  fpight  of  time  and  envious  repit'es) 

Stand  (till  and  flourilh  till  the  v/orld's  laft  day, 

Upbraiding  it  with  former  love's  decay. 

Here  may  you  Mufes,  our  deare  fuveraitrnes, 

.Scorne  each  bafe  lordling  ever  you  di.'daines ; 

And  every  peafant  churle,  whofe  fmokie  roofe 

Denied  harbour  for  your  deare  behoofe. 

Scorne  ye  the  world  before  it  do  complaine, 

And  fcorne  the  world  that  fcorneth  you  againe. 

And  fcorne  contempt  itfelfe  that  doth  incite 

Each  fingle  fold  'fquire  to  fet  you  at  io  light. 

What  needes  me  care  for  anie  bookilb  (kill, 

To  bloc  white  papers  with  my  refllelTe  quill  : 

Or  pore  on  painted  leaves,  or  beat  my  Lraine 

"With  far^fstch  thought ;  or  to  confume  in  vaine 

In  latter  even,  or  midft  of  winter  nif^hts, 

111  fmelling  oyles,  or  fome  (fill  watching  lights. 

Let  them  that  meane  by  bookifh  bufineffe 

To  earne  their  bread,  or  hopen  to  orofeile 

Their  hard  got  fldil,  l.;t  them  alone  for  me, 

Bufie  their  braines  with  deeper  brokerie. 

Great  gaines  (hall  bide  yuu  fure,  when  ye  have 

fpent 
A  thoufand  lamps,  and  thoufand  reames  have  rent 
Of  neediefs  papers  ;  and  a  -houfaBd  nights 
Have  burned  out  with  coflly  candle  lights. 
Ye  paliffi  ghofts  of  Athens,  when  at  laft 
Your  patriomouic  fnent  in  vf-itieffe  wal>. 
Your  friends  all  wearie,  and  your  fpiritsfpenf, 
Ye  may  your  fortunes  feeke,  and  be  forwent 
Of  your  kind  coufms,  and  your  churlifh  fires. 
Left  there  alone,  midft  the  faft  folding  briers. 
Have  not  I  lands  of  faire  inheritance, 
Deriv'd  by  right  of  long  continuance, 
To  firft-borne  males,  fo  lift  the  law  to  grace, 
Kature's  firrt  fruits  in  an  eternal  race  ?° 
Let  lecond  brothers,  and  poore  neftiings. 
Whom  more  injurious  nature  later  brings 
Into  the  naked  v>rorld  ;  let  them  alTaine  ° 
To  get  hard  pennyworths  with  fo  bootlefTe  paine. 
Tufh  !  what  csrc  I  to  be  Arcefdas, 
Or  i-Aut  fad  Solon,  whofe  deed  furrowed  face, 
And  fulien  head,  and  yellow  clouded  iiii-hr, 
«tili  (.n  the  ftedfaft  earth  are  muling  pight'; 
Mutt'ring  what  cenfures  their  diftraded  minde, 
^.  bram-ficL  parsdosss  decjdy  hath  d':ii;idc  : 


Or  of  Parmenides,  or  of  darke  Heraclire, 
Whether  all  be  one,  or  ought  be  infinite  ? 
Long  would  i:  be  ere  thou  haft  purchafe  bought. 
Or  welthier  wexen  by  fuch  idle  thought. 
Fond  fool !  fix  feet  (h:i!l  ferve  for  all  thy  ftore  ; 
And  he  that  cares  for  moft  (hall  (ind  no  more. 
We  fcorne  that  wealth  (honld  be  the  final  c!id, 
Whereto  the  heavenly  Mufe  her  courfe  doth  bend; 
A;id  rather  had  be  pale  with  learned  cares. 
Than  paunched  with  thy  choyce  of  changed  fares. 
Or  doth  thy  glorie  ftand  in  outward  glee  ? 
A  lavc-ear'd  alTe  with  gold  may  trapped  be. 
Or  if  in  pleafure  ?  live  we  as  we  may. 
Let  fwindh  Grill  delight  in  dunghill  clay. 
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Who  doubts  ?  the  laws  fell  down  from  heaven'i 

height. 
Like  to  fome  gliding  ftarre  in  winters  night  ? 
Themis,  the  f;ribe  of  Gcd,  did  long  agone 
Engrave  them  deepe  in  during  marble" ftonc, 
And  caft  them  downe  on  this  unruly  clay. 
That  men  might  know  to  rule  and  to  obey. 
But  now  their  charadlcrs  depraved  bin, 
By  them  that  would  make  gain  of  others  fin. 
And  now  hath  wrong  fo  maiftered  the  right. 
That  they  live  beft  that  on  wrongs  oflTall  light. 
So  loathly  flye  that  lives  on  galled  wound. 
And  fcahby  fefters  inwardly  unfound. 
Feeds  fatter  with  that  poys'nous  carrion, 
Than  they  that  haunt  the  healthy  limbs  alone. 
■Wo  to  the  weale  where  many  lawyers  be, 
For  tlrere  is  fure  much  ftore  of  maladic. 
*Twas  truely  f^iid,  and  truely  was  forefeenc 
That  fat  kine  are  devoured  of  the  leane. 
Genus  and  Species  long  fince  barcfootc  went. 
Upon  their  ten  toes  in  wilde  wanderment : 
Whiles  father  BartoU  on  his  footcloth  rode. 
Upon  high  pavement  gayly  filver  ftrow'd. 
Each  homebred  fcience  percheth  in  the  chairc. 
While  facred  artes  grovell  on  the  groundfell  bare. 
Since  pedling  Barbarifmes  gan  be  in  rcqueft. 
Nor  clalficke  tongues,  nor  learning  found  no  reft. 
The  crowching  client,  with  low  bended  knee, 
And  nianie  worlhips,  and  faire  flatterie, 
Tells  on  his  tale  as  fmoothly  as  him  lift, 
But  ftiU  the  lawyer's  eye  fquints  on  his  fift; 
If  that  feem  lined  with  a  larger  fee. 
Doubt  not  the  fuite,  the  law  is  plaine  for  thee. 
Though  muft  he  buy  his  vainer  hope  with  price, 
Difclout  his  crovviies,  and  thanke  him  for  advice! 
So  have  I  feenc  in  a  terapeftuous  ftowre. 
Some  bryer  bafh  ihev.-ing  (belter  from  the  (bore 
Unto  the  hopeful  (heepe,  that  faine  would  hide 
His  fieecie  coate  from  that  fame  angry  tide  : 
The  ruthleffe  breere,  regardlelTe  of  his  plight, 
Laies  holde  upon  the  fleece  he  ftiould  acquite. 
And  takes  advantage  >:i  ths  carcleffe  prey, 
That  thought  (he  in  fecarcr  (belter  lay. 
The  day  is  faire,  the  iheepe  would  far  to  feedc, 
I'he  tyrant  brier  holies  fali  lis  ihelters  meed. 
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And  claimes  it  for  the  fee  of  his  defence  : 
So  robs  the  iheepe,  in  favour's  fairc  pretence. 
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WoRTHiE  were  Galen  to  be  weighed  in  gold, 

Whofe  help  doth  fweeteft  life  and  health  uphold ; 

Yet  by  faint  Efculape  he  follemne  fwore. 

That  for  difeafes  they  were  never  more, 

Fees  never  lelTc,  never  fo  little  gaine, 

Men  give  a  groate,  and  alke  the  reft  againe. 

Groats-ivarth  bf  health  can  anie  leech  allot  ? 

Yet  Ihould  he  have  no  more  that  gives  a  groate. 

Should  I  on  each  fickc  pillow  leane  my  brcft, 

And  grope  the  pulfe  of  everie  hiangie  wrefl ; 

And  i'pie  out  marvels  in  each  urinall; 

And  rumble  up  the  filths  that  from  them  fall; 

And  give  a  doflc  for  everie  difeafe, 

In  prefcripts  long  and  tedious  recipes, 

All  for  fo  leane  reward  of  art  and  me  ? 

No  horfeleach  but  will  looke  for  larger  fee. 

Meanewhile  if  chaunce  fome  defp'rate  patient  die, 

Com'n  to  the  period  of  his  dedinie  : 

(As  who  can  croffe  the  fatal  refolution, 

In  the  decreed  day  of  diffojution  :) 

Whether  ill  tendmcnt,  or  recurelefle  painc, 

Procure  his  death  ;  the  neighbours  all  complaine, 

Th'unflcilful  leech  murdered  his  patient, 

Bypoyfon  of  fome  foulc  ingredient. 

Hereon  the  vulgar  may  as  foone  be  brought 

To  Socrates  his  poyfoned  hemlock  drought. 

As  to  the  wholfom  julap,  whole  receat 

Might  his  difeafe's  lingring  force  defeat. 

If  nor  a  dranime  of  triacle  foveraigne, 

Or  aqua  vita:,  or  fiigar  candian, 

Nor  kitchin  cordials  can  it  remedie, 

Certcs  his  time  is  come,  needs  mought  he  die. 

Were  1  a  leech,  as  who  knovvs  what  may  be. 

The  liberal  man  Ihould  live,  and  carle  fhjuld  die. 

The  fickly  ladic,  and  the  gowtie  peere 

Still  would  I  haunt,  that  love  their  life  fo  dcare. 

"Where  life  is  deare,  who  cares  for  coyned  droffe  .' 

That  fpent  is  counted  gaine,  and  fpared,  lofle: 

Or  would  conjure  the  chymick  mercuric. 

Rife  from  his  horfedung  bed,  and  upwards  file  ; 

And  with  glaffe  ftills,  and  flicks  of  juniper, 

Raifc  the  black  fpright  that  burne*  not  with  the 

fire  : 
And  bring  quintelTence  of  elixir  pale, 
Out  of  fublimed  fpirits  mineral!. 
Each  powdrcd  graine  ranfomcth.  captive  kings, 
Purchafcth  reallmes,  and  life  prolonged  brinjj». 
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Saw'st  thou  ever  Siquis  patch'd  on  Paul's  church 
To  fcckc  fome  vacant  vicarage  before  ?        [doore 
Who  wants  a  churchman  that  can  fervice  fay, 
Read  faft  and  faire  his  monthly  homily  >. 
Anjl  wed  and  bury,  and  make  chriften-foules  ? 
ComQ  to  the  Icft-fidc  a^ey  of  Saint  Pouks  ? 


Thou  fervile  foole,  why  could'fl  thou  Rot  repaire 
To  buy  a  benefice  at  fteeple-faire ! 
There  moughteft  thou,  for  but  a  flender  price, 
Avowfon  thee  with  fome  fat  benefice  : 
Or  if  thee  lift  not  waite  for  dead  mens  fhoon, 
Nor  pray  each  morn  th'  incumbent's  dales  wera 
A  thoufand  patrons  thither  ready  bring,      [done  : 
Their  new-falne  churches  to  the  chaffering  ; 
Stake  three  yeares  flipend  :  no  man  afketh  more  : 
Go  take  pofTefTion  of  the  church-porch  doore, 
And  ring  thy  bells ;  lucke  ftroken  in  thy  fift  : 
The  parl'onage  is  thine,  or  ere  thou  will. 
Saint  Fooles  of  Gotam  mought  thy  parilh  be 
For  this  thy  bafe  and  fervile  fymonie. 
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A  GENTtE  fquire  would  gladly  entertaina 

Into  his  houfe  fome  trencher-chapUine  : 

Some  willing  man  that  might  inftruA  his  fons. 

And  that  would  ftand  to  good  conditions. 

Firft,  that  he  lie  upon  the  truckle-bed. 

Whiles  his  young  maifter  lieih  o'er  his  head. 

Second,  that  he  do,  on  no  default, 

Ever  prefume  to  fit  above  the  fait. 

Third,  that  he  never  change  his  trencher  twife. 

Fourth,  that  he  ufe  all  common  courtefies ; 

Sit  beare  at  meales,  and  one  halfe  rife  and  wait. 

Laft,  that  he  never  his  ynung  maifter  beat, 

But  he  muft  afk  his  mother  to  define, 

How  many  jerkes  he  would  his  breech  fhould  line. 

All  thefe  obferv'd,  he  could  contented  bee. 

To  give  five  markes  and  winter  liverie. 
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In  th'  heaven's  univerfal  alphabet 
All  earthly  thinges  fo  furely  are  forefet. 
That  who  can  read  thofe  figures,  may  forefliew 
Whatever  thing  fhall  afterwards  enfue  : 
Faine  would  I  know  (might  it  our  artift  pleaf;) 
Why  can  his  tell-troth  Ephemerides 
Teach  him  the  weather's  ftatc  fo  long  beforne, 
And  not  foretell  him,  nor  his  fatall  home. 
Nor  his  death's  day,  nor  no  fuch  fad  event ; 
Which  he  mought  wifely  labour  to  prevent  ? 
ThoH  damned  mock  art,  and  thou  brainfick.  talc 
Of  old  aftrologie  :  where  didft  thou  vaile 
Thy  curfed  head  thus  long,  that  fo  it  mift 
The  black  bronds  of  fome  fharper  fatyrift  ? 
Some  doting  gofiip  mongft  the  Chaldee  wives. 
Did  to  the  credulous  world  thee  firft  derive  ; 
And  fuperftition  nurs'd  thee  ever  fence, 
And  publifht  in  profounder  art's  pretence: 
That  now,  who  pares  his  nailes,  or  libs  his  fwine, 
But  he  muft  firft  take  counfel  of  the  figne. 
So  that  the  vulgars  count  for  faire  or  foule, 
For  living  or  for  dead,  for  fick  or  whole. 
His  feare  or  hope,  for  plcntie  or  for  lacke, 
Hangs  all  upon  Iws  i?ew  year's  a^^lauack. 
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If  chance  once  in  the  fpring  his  head  fhould  ake, 
It  was  foretold  :  thus  fays  mine  almanack. 
In  th'  heaven's  high  ftreet  are  but  dozen  roomes, 
In  which  dwells  all  the  world,  pail  and  to  come. 
Twelve  goodly  innes  *hey  are,  with  twelve  fayre 
Ever  well  tended  by  our  liar-divines.  [fignes, 

Everie  man's  head  inncs  ac  the  horned  Ranimc, 
The  whiles  the  necke  the  Black-bull's  guell  be- 
came, 
Th'arms,  by  good  hap,  meet  at  the  wrafiling  twins, 
Th'  heart  in  the  way  at  the  Blue-lion  innes. 
The  leggs  their  lodging  in  Aquarius  got ; 
That  is  the  Bride-ftreete  of  the  heaven  I  wot. 
The  feet  took  up  the  Fiih  with  teeth  (  f  gold; 
But  who  with  Scorpio  lodg'd  may  not  be  told. 
What  office  then  doth  the  ilar-gazcr  bearc  ? 
Or  let  him  be  the  heaven's  oftelere, 
Or  tapfters  fome,  or  fome  be  chamberlaines, 
To  waite  upon  the  guefts  they  entertaiiie. 
Hence  can  they  reade,  by  virtue  of  their  trade, 
When  any  tiling  ii  niift,  whers  it  was  laide. 
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Hence  they  divine,  and  hence  they  can  devife, 
If  their  aim  fiile,  the  ftars  to  moralize. 
Demon,  my  friend,  once  liver-ficke  of  love, 
I'hus  learn 'd  1  by  thy  fignes  his  gricfe  remove  ; 
In  the  hlindc  Archer  firft  [  faw  the  fio-ne. 
When  thou  receiv'dfl:  that  wilful  woun^  of  thine  j 
And  now  in  Virgo  is  that  cruel  mayde. 
Which  hath  not  yet  with  love  thy  love  repaide. 
But  marke  when  once  it  comes  to  Gemini, 
Straightway  fifh-whole  (hall  rhy  ficke-liver  be. 
But  DOW  (as  th'  angrie  heavens  feeme  to  threat 
Manie  hard  fortunes,  and  difafters  great) 
If  chance  it  come  to  wanton  Capricorne, 
And  fo  into  the  Ram's  difgracefid  home. 
Then  learne  thou  of  the  ugly  Scorpion, 
To  hate  her  for  her  fowle  abufion  : 
Thy  refuge  then  the  balance  of  right, 
Which  fliall  thee  from  thy  broken  bond  acquite  J 
So  with  the  Crab,  go  back  whence  thou  began, 
From  thy  firll  match,  and  live  a  fingls  man, 
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Sc>r.ffa\  myf.i'ytes  over  I'rffly  f.oive. 

AV  tiJt  tieir  gall  enmigb  from  open  jhoive  : 

Nut,  riildle-lUe,  olfcining  tl^ir  intciii ; 

But,    pack-p,iffe  plainc,   u'.trirg,  "ixhat  thing  they 

ment ; 
Contraric  to  tie  Roman  ancients, 
Wlofe  ttiotds   iLtte  Jhirt,  and  darifime  ivas  their 
Me. 


JVhs  reads  one  line  of  their  harjh  foeftes,  ^ 

Thrice  Piuji  he  tale  his  ivinde,  and  breath  hirr  ihfUi: 

My  Iiftife  luould ftl'oiv  iheni  that  ha-je  foregone t 

But  cannot  iiith  an  Englifb  pineon  ; 

For  looie  hoiv  farre  the  ancient  comLdie 

Pajl  f'oriuer  fa  lira  in  her  libs  t  tie  : 

Sr,  f;rre  )r:ufl  mine  yield  unlo  them  cf  olde ; 

'  Tii  better  be  too  bjd,  tban  be  too  held}. 


SATIRE  I. 

Time  was,   and    that  was  term'd  the  time  of 

gold. 
When    \vorJd  and  time  were  young,    t'lat  now 

are  old, 
(When  quiet  Saturne  fway'd  the  mace  of  lead, 
And  price  was  yet  uiiborne,  and  yet  unbred.) 
'I'inic  v/as,  that  whiles  the  autumnc  fall  did  laft, 
Our  hungrie  fires  gap'd  for  the  falling  maft 

of  the  Donian  oakes, 
Cf'uld  no  unhufkcd  akorne  have  the  tree, 
Uut  there  was  challenge  made  whofe  it  might  be  ; 
And  if  fomc  nice  and  liquorous  apj  elite 
Dcfir'd  more  daintic  dilh  of  rare  delite, 
They  fcai'd  the  ftored  crab  with  clafpcd  kncc, 
Till  they  had  fated  their  delicious  eye  : 
Or  fearch'd  the  hopefull  thicks  of  hcdgy  rowc?, 
]  or  bf  icric  berries,  or  hawts,  or  fourer  floes  : 
Or  when  they  meant  to  fare  the  fin'ft  of  all, 
'I'hry  lick'd  oak-haves  bcfprint  with  hony  fall. 
As  for  the  thrifc  three  angled  beech  nut-lhell. 
Or  chcfnui's  armed  hufke,  and  hide  kernell, 
No  fipiirc  durft  touch,  the   law  would  not  afford. 
Kept  (or  the  court,  and  for  the  king's  owne  board! 
|i  heir  rnyall  plate  wai  clay,  or  wood,  or  (lone; 
Tlic  vulgar,  favc  hib  hand,  clf«  he  had  none. 


Their  only  cellar  was  the  neighbour  brooke  : 
None  did  for  better  care,  for  better  looke. 
Was  then  no  plaining  of  the  brewer's  fcape, 
Nor  greedie  vintner  niix'd  the  flained  grape. 
The  king's  pavilion  was  the  grafly  green. 
Under  fafe  Ihelter  of  the  Ihadie  trcen. 
Under  each  banke  men  layd  their  limbs  along, 
Not  wifhing  anie  eafe,  not  fearing  wrong  : 
Clad  with  their  owne,  as  they  were  made  of  old, 
Not  fearing  fhame,not  feeling  any  cold. 
But  when  by  Ceres  hufwifrie  and  painc, 
Men  learn'd  to  burie  the  reviving  graine. 
And  father  Janus  taught  the  new-found  vine, 
Rife  on  the  clnie,  with  many  a  friendly  twine  : 
And  bafc  defire  bade  men  to  dclven  low. 
For  needleffe  mettals,  then  gan  mifchief  grow. 
Then  farewell  fayrell:  age,  the  world's  bell  dayes, 
Thriving  in  all  as  it  in  age  dccaies. 
Then  crept  in  pride,  and  pcevifli  covetife, 
And  men  grew  greedy,  difcordous  and  nice. 
Now  man,  that  erft  haile-fcllow  was  with  beaft, 
Woxe  on  to  ween  himfelf  a  god  at  leaft. 
Nor  aerie  fowl  can  take  fo  high  a  flight. 
Though  fhe   her   daring  wings  in  clouds  have 

dight ; 
Nor  fi(h  can  dive  fo  deep  in  yielding  fea, 
Thouj^h  Tlictii  fclfc  fliould  fwear  her  iafetie, 
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Nor  fearfuH  beaft  can  dig  his  civ«  fo  lowe. 
As  could  he  further  than  earth's  center  go  ; 
As  that  the  ayre,  die  earth,  or  ocean. 
Should  ftiield  them   frorti  the  gorge  of  greedie 

man. 
Hath  utmoft  Inde  ought  better  than  his  owne  ? 
Then  utmoft  Inde  is  neare,  and  rife  to  gone. 
O  nature  !  w'as  the  world  ordain'd  for  nought 
But  fill  man's  maw,  and  feede  man's  idle  thought  ? 
Thy  grandfire's  words  favour'd  of  thriftie  leekes, 
Or  manly  garlike;   but  thy  furnace  reekes 
Hot  fleams  of  wine  ;  and  can  aloofe  defcrie 
The  drunken  draughts  of  fwc€t  autumnitie. 
They  naked  went ;  or  ciad  in  ruder  hide, 
Or  horae-fpun  ruflet,  void  of  forraine  pride  : 
But  thou  canft  nialke  in  garifli  gauderie, 
To  fuitc  afoole's  far-fctch'd  liverie. 
A  French  head  join'd  t6  neck  Italian  : 
Thy  thiglis  from  Germanie,  and  breft  from  Spain  : 
An  Engldhman  in  none,  a  foole  in  all  : 
Many  in  one,  and  one  in  feverall. 
Then  men  were  men;  but  n>-vv  the  greater  part 
Beafts  are  in  life,  and  women  are  in  heart. 
Good  Sn'urne  fcife,  that  homely  enlpcrour, 
In  p!-oudeft  pomp  was  not  fo  clad  of  yore, 
As  is  the  under-groome  of  the  oftlerie, 
Hufbanding  it  in  work-day  yeomanrie. 
Lo!   the  long  date  of  thofe  expired  daycs, 
"Which  the  infpircd  Merlin's  word  fortfayes; 
"U'hen  dunghill  peafants  fhall  be  dight  as  kings, 
Then  ore  confuficn  another  brings : 
Then  farewell  fairefl  age,  the  world's  b'eft  daycs, 
Thriving  in  ill,  as  it  in  age  decayes. 


SATIRE  n. 


Great  Ofmond    knowes  not  !iow  he  fhall  be 
known  [gone : 

When    once   great    Ofmond   fhall   be   dead    and 
UnlefTe  he  rear  up  fome  rich  monument, 
Ten,  furlongs  nearer  to  the  firmament. 
Some  ftately  tonibe  he  builds,  Eg)'ptian  wife, 
Mex  R:'gum  written  in  the  pyramis. 
Whereas  great  Arthur  lies  in  ruder  oak, 
That  never  felt  none  but  the  feller's  ftroke. 
Small  honour  can  be  got  with  gaudy  grave: 
^Nor  it  thy  rctten  name  from  death  can  fave. 
The  fairer  tombe,  the  foul^  is  thy  name  ; 
The  greater  pompe  procuring  greater  Ihame. 
Thy  monument  make  thou  thy  living  deeds; 
Nor  other  tomb  than  that  true  virtue  needs. 
Wh^t!    had   he   nought   whereby  he  might  be 

knowne 
But  coflly  pilements  of  fome  curious  ftone  ? 
The  matter  nature's,  and  the  workman's  frame  ; 
His  purfe's  coll:  :  where  then  is  Ofmond's  name ' 
Defqrv'dft  thou  ill  ?  well  were  thy  name  and  thee, 
Wert  thou  inditched  in  great  fecrecic  ; 
Where  as  no  pafienger  might  curfe  thy  dull, 
Nor  dogsfepulchrall  fate  their  gnawing  luft. 
Thine  lU  deferts  cannot  be  grav'd  with  thee, 
3o  long  as  on  thy  grave  th.ejr  ingraved  be. 


SATIRE  Iir. 


The  courteous  citizen  bade  me  to  his  feaft, 

With  hoUow  Words,  and  overly  requeft  : 

"  Come,  will  ye  dine  with  me  this  holyJay  ?'* 

I  yielded,  though  he  hop'd  I  would  fay  nay  : 

F<'r  had  I  maydcn'd  it,  as  many  ufe  : 

Loath  for  to  grant,  but  leather  to  refufe. 

"  Alacke  fir,  I  were:  loath ;  another  day,— 

"  I  ihould  but  trouble  yiiU;  — pardon  me,  if  you 

"  may." 
No  pardon  (hould  I  need  ;  for,  to  depart 
He  gives  me  leave,  and  thanks  too,  in  his  heart, 
Two  wnrds  for  monie,  Darbiffiivian  wife ; 
(That's  one  too  manie    is  a  naughtie  guife. 
Who  looks  fur  dou'^le  biddings  to  a  feaft, 
ATay  dine  at  home  for  an  importune  gueft, 
I  went,  then  faw,  and  found  the  gri-ate  expence  ; 
The  fare  and  fafnions  of  cur  citizens. 
Oh,  Cieoparical !  what  wanteth  there 
For  cbri-ius  coft,  and  wondrous  ch;ice  of  chesre  J 
Beefe,  that  erft  Hercules lield  for  fineft  fare  : 
P>  rice  for  the  fat  Boeotian,  or  the  hare 
For  Martial ;  fifti  for  tlie  V?netian  ; 
Goofe-^liver  for  tlie'likorous  Romane, 
Th'  Athenian's  goate  ;  cjuaile,  lolan's  cheere; 
The  hen  for  Efcuhpe,  and  the  Parthian  deere; 
Grapes  for  Arcefihis,  figs  for  Plato's  mouth, 
And  chefnuts  faire  for  Amarillls'  tooth. 
Hadft  thou  fuch  cheere  ?  wert  thou  evere  there 

before  ? 
Never,— I  thought  fo  :  nor  come  there  no  more. 
Come  there  no  more;  for  fo  meant  all  that  coft  ; 

Ne-ver  hence  t  ah  e  me  for  thy  fecond  hcjl. 

For  whom  be  means  to  make  an  often  gueft, 
One  dilb  {hall  ferve;  and  welcome  make  the  reftj 


SATIRE  IV. 


Weri:  yefterday  Polemon's-  natal?  kept. 
That  fo  his  threlhoid  is  all  frefhly  fteept 
With  new  Ihed  blood  ?  Could  he  not  facrlfice 
Some  forry  morkin  that  un^bidden  dies  ; 
Or  meager  heifer,  or  fome  rotten  ewe ; 
But  he  muft  needs  his  polls  wi-h  blood  embrew, 
And  on  his  way-doore  fix  the  horned  head, 
V»'iih  fh^wers  and  with  ribbands  garnifhed  ? 
Nov.-  fhall  the  palTenger  deeme  th<3  man  devontr. 
Wliat  boots  it  be  fo,  but  the  world  muft  know't  ? 
O  the  fond  boafting  of  vain-glorious  man  ! 
Dots  he  the  beft,  that  may  the  beft.be  feene  ? 
AMio  ever  gives  a  pair  of  velvet  fliooea 
To  th'  Holy  Rood,  or  liberally  allowes 
But  a  new  rope  to  ring  the  curfew  bell, 
But  he  defires  that  his  great  deed  may  dwell. 
Or  graven  in  the  chancel  window  glaffe. 
Or  in  \.\i&  lading  tombe  of  plated  braffe  ? 
For  he  that  doth  fo  few  defending  deeds, 
'Twere  fure  his  beft  fue  for  fuch  larger  meeds. 
Who  would  IngioriouR  live,  inglorious  die. 
And  might  c^teruise  his  name's  memorip^ 
Z  A  i^ 
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And  he  that  cannot  brag  of  greater  ftore, 
Muft  make  his  fomewhat  much,  and  little  more. 
Mor  can  good  Myfon  weare  on  his  left  hand, 
A  fignet  ring  of  Briftol  diamond, 
But  he  muft  cut  his  glove  to  (hew  his  pride, 
That  his  trim  jewel  might  be  better  fpy'd: 
And  that  men  mought  fome  burgeffe  him  repute. 
With  fattin  fleeves  hath  grac'd  his  facke-cloth  fuit. 


SATIRE  V. 


Tie  on  all  courtefie,  and  unruly  windes. 

Two  oBcly  foes  that  faire  difguifement  findes. 

Strange  curfe  !  but  fit  for  fuch  a  fickle  age, 

When  fcalpes  are  fubjedt  to  fuch  vaffalage. 

Late  travelling  along  in  J^ondon  way, 

Alec  met,  asfeem'd  by  his  difguis'd  array, 

A  lufty  courtier,  whofe  curled  head 

With  abron  locks  was  faircly  furnilhed. 

1  him  faluted  in  our  lavifh  wife  : 

He  anfwers  my  untimely  courtefies. 

His  bonnet  vail'd,  ere  ever  I  could  thinkc, 

Th'  unruly  winde  blows  off  his  periwinkc. 

He  lights  and  runs,  and  quickly  hath  him  fped, 

To  overtake  his  over-running  head. 

The  fportfuU  winde,  to  mock  the  headlefle  man, 

Tofles  apace  his  pitch'd  Rogerian, 

And  ftraight  it  to  a.  deeper  ditch  ha?h  blowne  : 

There  muft  my  yonker  fetch  his  waxen  crowne. 

1  lookt,and  laught,  whiles  in  his  raging  minde, 

He  curft  all  courtefie,  and  unruly  winde. 

T  lookt  and  laught,  and  much  I  marvailed, 

To  fee  fo  large  a  cauf-way  in  his  head, 

And  me  bethought,  that  when  it  firft  begon, 

*Twas  fomc  fhroad  autumne  that  fo  bar'd  the  bone. 

Is 't  not  fweet  pride  when,  when  the  crownes 

muft  fliade. 
With  that  which  jerks  the  hams  of  every  jade, 
Orfloor-ftrow'd  locks  from  ofTthe  barber's  Iheares? 
But  waxen   crownes  well  gree  with   borrow'd 

haires. 


SATIRE  VI. 


When  GuUion  dy'd  (who  knows  not  GuUion  i 
And  his  dric  foule  arriv'd  at  Acheron, 
He  faire  bcfought  the  fcryman  of  hell, 
'J'hat  he  mij^ht  drinke  to  dead  Pantagruel. 
Charon  was  afraid  left  thirftie  Gullion, 
Would  have  drunke  dry  the  river  Acheron. 
Ytc  kft  confcnted  for  a  little  hyre, 
Aiul  down  he  dips  his  chops  deep  in  the  myre. 
And   drinkes,  and  drinkes,  and   fwallows  iu  the 

ftreenie, 
Ilntill  the  fhallow  (hores  all  naked  fecme. 
Yet  ftill  he  drinkes,  nor  can  the  boatman's  cries, 
Kor  crabbed  oares,  nor  prayers  make  him  rife. 
So  long  he  drinkes,  till  the  biackc  caravcll. 
Stands  ftill  faft  graTcU'd  on  the  mud  of  hell. 
There  ftand  thty  ftill,  nor  can  go,  nor  retyre, 
Though  jjrc.:dic  ghofts  ^uicke  i^aflagc  did  require. 


Yet  ftand  they  ftill,  as  though  they  lay  at  rode. 

Till  Gul'.ion  his  bladder  would  unlode. 

They  ftand,  and  waite,  and  pray  for  that  good 

houre ; 
Which,  when  it  came,  they  failed  to  the  &ore, 
But  never  fince  dareth  the  ferryman, 
Once  entertaine  the  ghoft  of  GuUian. 
Drinke  on  dry  foule,  and  pledge  fir  Gullion  : 
Drinke   to  all  healths,  buc  drinke  not  to  thitra 

owne. 

Dcfunt  nonulla. 
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Seest  thou  how  gayly  my  young  mafter  goca. 
Vaunting  himfelfe  upon  his  rifing  toes ; 
And  pranks  his  hand  upon  his  dagger's  fide  ; 
And  picks  i,is  glutted  teeth  fince  late  noon-tide  ? 
'Tis   Ruffio  :  Trow'ft  thou  where  he  din'd  to- 
day ? 
In  footh  I  faw  him  fit  with  Duke  Humfray. 
Many  good  welcomes,  and  much  gratis  cheerc, 
Keepes  he  for  everie  ftraggling  cavaliere. 
And  open  houfe,  haunted  with  great  refort ; 
Long  fervice  mixt  with  muficall  difport. 
Many  faire  yonker  with  a  feather'd  creft, 
Choofes  much  rather  be  his  fhot-free  gueft. 
To  fare  fo  freely  with  fo  little  coft, 
Than  ftake  his  cweivepence  to  a  meaner  hoft. 
Hadft  thou  not  told  me,  I  fhould  furely  fay 
He  touch'd  no  meat  of  all  this  live-long  day. 
For  fure  methnught,  yet  that  was  but  a  guefle, 
His  eyes  feem'd  funk  for  verie  hollowneffe, 
But  could  he  have  (as  I  did  it  miftake) 
So  little  in  his  purfe,  fo  much  upon  his  backe  ? 
So  nothing  in  his  maw  ?  yet  feemeth  by  his  belt. 
That  his  gaunt  gut  no  too  much  fluffing  felt. 
Seeft  thon  how  lide  it  hangs  beneath  his  hip  ? 
Hunger  and  heavy  iron  makes  girdles  flip. 
Yet  for  all  that,  how  ftifly  ftruts  he  by. 
All  trapped  in  the  new-found  braverie. 
The  nuns  of  new-won  Calais  his  bonnet  lent, 
In  lieu  of  their  fo  kind  a  conquerment. 
What  needed  he  fetch  that  from  fartheft  Spaine, 
His  grandame  could  have  lent  with  Icfler  paine  ? 
Though  he  perhaps  ne'er  pafs'd  the  Englifh  fhore, 
Yet  fain  would  counted  be  a  conquerour. 
His  haire,  French-like,  ftares  on  his  frighted  head. 
One  lock  amazon-like  diftieveled, 
As  if  he  meant  to  weare  a  native  cord. 
If  chance  his  fates  ftiould  him  that  bane  afTorij. 
All  Britifti  bare  upon  the  briftled  fkin, 
Clofe  notched  is  his  beard  both  lip  and  chin ; 
His  linnen  collar  labyrinthian  fet, 
Whofe  thoufand  double  turnings  never  met : 
His  fleeves  half  hid  with  elbow  pineonings, 
As  if  he  meant  to  flie  with  linnen  wings. 
But  when  I  looke,  and  caft  mine  eyes  below, 
What  monfter  meets  mine  eyes  in  human  ftiew  ? 
So  flender  waift  with  fuch  an  abbot's  loyne, 
Did  never  fober  nature  furc  conjoyne. 
Lik'ft  a  ftrawne  fear-crow  in  the  new-fowne  field, 
Rear'd  on  fome  flicke,  the  tender  corn  to  ihield. 
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Or  if  that  femblance  fuit  not  everie  deaje, 
Like  a  broad  ihak-forke  with  a  flender  fteel. 
Defpifed  nature  fuit  them  once  aright, 
Their  bodie  to  their  coate,  both  now  mif-dight. 
Their  bodie  to  their  clothes  might  fhapen  be, 
That  nill  their  clothes  ftiape  to  their  bodie. 
Mean  while  I  wonder  atfo  proud  a  backe. 
Whiles  th'  empty  guts  loud  fumblcn  for  long 

lacke  : 
The  belly  envieth  the  back's  bright  glee, 
And  murmurs  at  fuch  inequality. 
The  backe  appeares  unto  the  partial  eyne. 
The  plaintive  belly  pleads  they  bribed  beea  : 
And  he,  for  want  of  better  advocate, 
Doth  to  the  ear  his  Injury  relate. 
The  back,  infulting  o'er  the  belly's  need. 
Says,  thou  thyfelf,  I  others  eyes  muft  feed. 


The  maw,  the  guts,  all  Inward  parts  eemplaine 
The  back's  great  pride,  and  their  own  fecret  paine. 
Ye  witleffe  gallants,  1  beftrew  your  hearts. 
That  fets  fuch  difcord  'twixt  agreeing  parts, 
Which  never  can  be  fet  at  onement  more. 
Until  the  maw's  wide  mouth  be  ftopt  with  (tore. 


THE  CONCLUSION. 

Thus  have  I  writ,  in  fmoother  cedar  tree, 
So  gentle  Satires,  penn'd  fo  eafily. 
Henceforth  I  write  in  crabbed  oak  tree  rynde. 
Search  they  that  mea:n  the  fecret  meaning  find.  ■. 
Hold  out  ye  guilty  and  ye  galled  hides. 
And  meet  my  far-fetch'd  ftripes  with  waiting 
fides. 
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fl'he  Auihors  Charge  io  his  fecond  Colkilion  of  Satires,  call'd  Biting  Satires. 


Yt  fucilejfc  rhymes,  ivhom  not  vnlindly  fpight 
Jiegot  Uiig  Jlnce  of  iruib   and  holy   ruge, 
Xv;  heie  in  •womic  of  fdciice  and  li ill  night, 
f/ntil  the  broils  of  r,ext  unquiet  age  : 

^hat  ivhiih  is  ethers  grave  Jhall  be  your  tvomhe, 
And  that  luhicb  bears  you,  your  eternal  tombe, 

^eafe  ere  you  gin,  and  ere  ye  live  bi  dead ; 

^nd  dye  and  live  ere  a*'  ye  be  borne ; 

And  be  not  boi  e  ere  ye  be  buried ; 

'Jhrn  after  live^Jith  you  have  dy^d  bcforne. 
When  1  am  dead,  and  rotten  [n  the  duji, 
Ihen  gin  to  live,  end  leave  ivhen  o'.bei  s  hji. 

Tor  tv/jen  I  die.  Jhall  envy  dye  iiiitli  me, 
A'ld  lie  detji  Jmother'd  ivilh   >ny   niuible  Jlonc  ; 
iVbich    ivljite   J  live  cannot  be  dune  Io  dye, 
JS'er,  ij yaut  i'je  gin  ire  my  life  be  done, 


Will  hardly  yield  t'arvait  my  mourning  heatfs 
But  for  my  dead  corps  change  my  living  verfe. 

What  fhall  the  ajhes  of  my  fenfehffe  urnt 
JSfeed  to  regard  the  raving  -zvorld  abate  ? 
Silh  afterxvards  I  iievcr  can  returne. 
To  feel  the  force  of  hatred  or  of  love. 

Oh  !     if  my  foul  could  fee  their  fojlhume  fpight. 

ijbould  it  not  joy  and  irtimipb  in  the  fight  ? 

Whatever  eye  Jhalt  find  this  hateful  fcrole 
After  the  date  of  viy  deare  excquiei. 
Ah  pity  thou   my  pluming  orphan's  dole, 
Thai  faine  ifould  fee  the  funne  before  it  dies. 

It  dy  d  before;    now  let  it  live  agrine ; 

Then  let  it  dye,  and  bide  fame  famous   bane. 

Satis  eft  potuiffe  videri. 


SATIRE  I. 

Che  baiar  vuol,  lai. 

SViiO  <larcs  upbraid  tlicfc  open  rhymcn  of  mine 
\Vitl»  blindfold  Aijuinis,  t.rdark  Veiiuiiiic  ?  [vain 
C).    rouj^h  htwii    I'crctifmes,  writ  in  th"  antique 
l.ike  an  old  fatire,  asul  new  Flaccian  ?  [brow, 

Vliich  who  reads  tliricc,  and   rubs  his  rugged' 
And  dccv  inicndcih  every  doubtful  r.)\v, 
Scoring  the  mar^ant  with  his  blazing  ftars, 
A<id  hundrcth  crooked  inteilinears, 


(Like  to  a  merchant's  debt-roll  new  dpfac'd, 
When  fonic  crack'd  nianour  crof&'d  his  book  at  lafi^ 
Si'ioidd  ad  in  rage  the  curfe-beat  page  out  rive. 
And  in  each  duH  heap  bury  me  ahve. 
Stamping  like  Pucej.h.dl,  whoft  iLcken'd  raines 
And  bloody  fetlocks  fry  with  IVvcn  mens  braincs« 
More  cruel  than  the  cravon  latirc's  ghoft, 
That  bfunddead  bones  unto  a  byrni.ig  pnft; 
Or  tome  more  iirait-lac'd  juror  i  f  tlie  left, 
Inipnnnel'd  of  an  Holyfax  inqueft  : 
Vci  well  bethought,  lU'ops  down  and  reads  anew  1 
The  bolt  lies  low,  and  loathes  the  Ihalljw  vicw^ 
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Quoth  old  Eudemon,  when  his  gout-fwolne  fift 

Gropes  for  his  double  dncates  in  his  chift  : 

Then  buckle  clofe  his  careleffe  lids  once  more, 

To  pofe  the  pore-blind  fnate  cf  Epidaore, 

That  Lycius  may  be  match'd  with  Gaulard's  fight, 

That  fees  not  Paris  for  the  houfes  height ; 

Or  Wily  Cyppus,  that  can  winke  and  fnort 

While  his  wife  dallies  on  M.-ecenas'  fkort : 

Yet  when  he  had  my  crabbled  pamphlet  read 

As  oftentimes  as  Philip  hath  been  dead. 

Bids  all  the  furies  haunt  each  peevifh  line 

That  thus  have  rack'd  their  friendly  reader's  eync; 

Worfc  than  the  Logogryphes  of  later  times, 

Or  hundreth  riddles  ihak'd  to  fleeveleffe  rhymes. 

Should  (  endure  thefe  curfes  and  defpight 

While  no  man's  eare  (hould  glow  at  what  I  write? 

Labeo  is  whipt,  and  laughs  me  in  the  face  : 

Why  ?  for  1  fmite  and  hide  the  galled  place. 

Gird  but  the  cynick's  helmet  on  his  head, 

Cares  he  for  Talus,  or  his  flayle  of  lead  ? 

Long  as  the  crafty  cuttle  lieth  fure 

III  the  blacke  cloud  of  his  thicke  vomiture, 

Who  liil  complalne  of  wronged  faith  or  fame, 

When  he  may  fhift  it  to  another's  name  ? 

Calvus  can  fcratch  his  elbow  and  can  fmile, 

That  thriftleffe  Pontice  bites  his  lips  the  while. 

Yet  I  intended  in  that  felfe  device 

To  checke  the  churle  for  his  knowjie  covetife. 

Each  points  his  ftraight  forefinger  to  his  friend, 

Like  the  blind  dial  on  the  belfry  end. 

Who  turns  it  homeward,  to  fay  this  is  I, 

As  bolder  Socrates  in  the  comedy  ? 

But  fingle  out,  and  fay  once  plat  and  plaine 

That  coy  T^Tatrona  is  a  courtezan  ; 

Or  thou  fii'rfe  Cryfpus  choak'dfl  thy  wealthy  gueft 

Whiles  he  lay  fnoring  at  his  midnight  reft, 

And  in  thy  dung-cart  didft  the  carkaffe  ftirine 

And  dcepe  intombe  it  in  Port-efquiline, 

Proud  Trebius  lives,  for  all  his  princely  gait, 

On  third-hand  fuits,  and  fcrapings  of  the  plate, 

Titius  knew  not  where  to  iLroude  his  head         "> 

Until  he  did  a  dying  widow  wed,  > 

Vv'hiles  fhe  lay  doating  on  her  death's  bed.  J 

And  now  hath  purchas'd  lands  with  one  night's 

paine. 
And  en  the  morrow  wooes  and  weds  againe. 
Now  fee  I  fire  flakes  fparkle  from  his  eyes, 
Like  a  comet's  tail  in  th'  angry  Ikies ; 
His  j'louting  cheeks  puff  up  above  his  brow. 
Like    a   fwoinc  toad   touch'd   with  the  fpider's 

blow  ; 
His  mouth  fiirlnks  fideward  like  a  fcornful  playfc, 
To  take  his  tired  ear's  ingrateful  place. 
His  ears  hang  living  like  a  new  lugg'd  fwlne. 
To  take  fome  counfel  of  his  grieved  eyne. 
Now  laugh  I  loud,  and  breake  by  fplene  to  fee 
This  pleafing  paflime  of  my  poefie  ; 
Much  better  than  a  Paris-garden  beare. 
Or  prating  puppet  on  a  theatre  ? 
Or  Mimoe's  whiftling  to  his  tabouret, 
Selling  a  laughter  for  a  cold  meal's  meat. 
Go  to  then,  ye  my  facred  Semonees, 
And  pleafe  me  more,  the  more  you  do  difpleafe. 
Care  we  for  all  thofe  bugs  of  idle  feare  ? 
for  Tigds  grinning  on  the  theatre^ 


Or  fear-babe  threatening?  of  the  rafcal  crew ; 

Or  wind-fpent  verdiils  of  each  ale-knight's  view  ? 

Whatever  breafl;  doth  freeze  for  fuch  falfe  dread, 

Befhrew  his  bafe  white  liver  for  his  meed. 

Fond  were  that  pity,  and  that  feare  were  fin, 

To  fparc  wafte  leaves  that  fo  deferved  bin. 

Thofe  toothlelfe  toys  that  dropt  ont  by  mifliap, 

Be  but  as  lightning  to  a  thunder-dap. 

Shall  then  that  foul  infamous  Cyned's  hide 

I^augh  at  the  purple  wales  of  other's  fide  ? 

Not  if  he  were  as  near  as,  by  report. 

The  (lewes  had  wont  to  be  th'  tennies  court  : 

He  that,  while  thoufands  envy  at  his  bed. 

Neighs  after  bridals,  and  frefh  maidenhead ; 

While  flavilh  Juno  dares  not  to  look  awry. 

To  frowne  at  fuch  imperious  rivalry  ; 

Not  though  fhe  fees  her  wedding  jewels  dred 

To  make  new  bracelets  for  a  {trumpet's  wreft^ 

Or  like  fome  fl:range  difguifed  Meffaline, 

Hires  a  night's  lodging  of  his  concubine  ; 

Whether  his  twilight  torch  of  love  do  call 

To  revels  of  uncleanly  muficall. 

Or  midnight  plays,  or  taverns  of  new  wine, 

Hye  ye  white  aprons  to  your  landlord's  figne ; 

When  all,  fave  toothleffe  age,  or  infancy. 

Are  fummon'd  to  the  court  of  venery. 

Who  lift  excufe  ?  when  chafter  dames  can  hire 

Some  fnout  fair  ftripling  to  their  apple  fquire, 

Whom  flaked  up  like  to  fome  flaliion  fteed. 

They  keep  with  eggs  and  oyfters  for  the  breed* 

O  Lucine  !  barren  Caia  hath  an  heir. 

After  her  hufband's  doaen  years  defpaJr. 

And  now  the  bribed  midwife  fwears  apace, 

The  baftard  babe  doth  bear  his  father's  face. 

But  hath  not  Lelia  pafs'd  her  virgin  years? 

For  modefl  fiiame  (God  wot !)  or  penal  fears  i 

He  tel',8  a  merchant  tidings  of  a  prize, 

That  tells  Cynedo  of  fuch  novelties, 

Worth  little  lefs  than  landing  of  a  whale. 

Or  Godes'  I'poils,  or  a  churl's  funerale. 

Go  bid  the  banes  and  point  the  bridal  day, 

His  broking  bawd  hath  got  a  noble  prey ; 

A  vacant  tenement,  an  honefl;  dowre 

Can  fit  his  pander  for  her  para,moure. 

That  he,  bafe  wretch,  may  clog  his  wit-old  head*. 

And  give  him  hanfel  cf  his  Hymen-bed. 

Ho  !  all  ye  females  that  would  live  unflient, 

Fly  from  the  reach  of  Cyned's  regiment. 

If  Trent  be  drawn  to  dregs  and  Low  refufe, 

Hence,  ye  hot  lecher,  to  the  flieaming  flcwes, 

Tyber,  the  famous  fink  of  Chriftendome, 

Turn  thou  to  Thames,  and  Thames  run  towards 

Rome. 
Whatever  damned  ftreame  but  thine  were  meet 
To  quench  his  lulling  liver's  boiling  heat  ? 
Thy  double  draught  may  quench  his  dog-days  rage 
With  fome  tlale  Bacchis,  or  obfequious  page. 
When  wirthen  Lena  makes  her  fale-fet  fhews 
Of  wooden  Venus  with  fai^  limned  brows  ; 
Or  like  him  mere  fome  vailed  matron's  face, 
Or  trained  prentice  trading  in  the  place. 
The  clofe  adultreffe,  where  her  name  is  red,  [bed, 
Corner  crawling  from  her  hufband's  luke-warn^ 
Her  carrion  fkin  bedaub'd  with  odours  fweet. 
Groping  the  poftern  with  his  bared  feet, 
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K'>w  play  the  fatire  xvhofo  lid  for  me, 

Valfntine  fell",  or  fome  as  chafte  as  he. 

In  vaine  fhe  wifhcth  long  AlkiTia;na's  night, 

Curling  the  hafty  dawning  of  the  light ; 

.And  with  her  cruel  lady-ftar  uprofe 

She  feeks  her  third  rouft  on  her  filent  toes, 

Befmcared  all  with  loathfome  fmoake  of  luft, 

liike  Acheron's  fleams,  or  fmoldringfulphur  duft. 

Yet  all  day  fits  flie  fimpering  in  her  mew, 

Like  fome  chafte  dame,  or  flirined  faint  in  fhew ; 

Whiles  he  lies  wallov/ing  with  a  wefty-head 

An'1  palifli  carcafle,  on  his  brothel-bed, 

Till  '.is  fait  bowels  boil  with  poifonous  fiie  ; 

Right  Hercules  vl-ith  his  fecond  Deianire. 

O  Efculapc !  how  rife  is  phyCck  made, 

W.ien  each  bralfc  bafon  can  profeffe  the  trade 

Of  ridding  pocky  wrctcht  j  from  their  paine, 

And  do  the  beallly  cure  for  ten  groats  gaine  ? 

All  thefo  and  more  dcferve  fome  blood-drawn 

lines, 
But  my  fix  cords  beene  of  too  loofe  a  twine  : 
tjtay  till  mv  htard  fhall  fwfep  mine  aged  breaft, 
Then  fiiall  1  fctm  an  awful  fatirift  ; 
While  now  my  rhymes  relifh  of  the  ferule  Hill, 
Some  nofc-wife  pedant  faith  ;  whofe  deeprfeen  Ikill 
Hath  three  times  conftrued  either  Flactiis  o'er, 
And  tlirice  rchears'd  them  in  his  trivial  floore, 
So  let  tijem  fax  me  for  my  hot  blood's  rage, 
Rather  than  fay  I  doated  in  my  age. 


SATIRE  ir, 

^ircaJss  ambo. 


OtD  driveling  I. olio  drudges  all  he  can 

To  make  his  cMcft  fonpe  a  gentleman. 

Who  can  dtfpaire  to  fee  another  thrive. 

By  loan  of  twclvtpcnte  to  an  oyfter-wive  ? 

When  a  craz'd  fcalTold,  and  a  rotten  flagc, 

W.1    all  rich  Nxriius  his  heritage. 

Mought  fpendeih  l:e  lor  !eare,  nor  fpares  for  cofl 

y\nd  all  he  I'pends  and  fpares  beiides  is-  lofl. 

Himfclfc  goc^  patched  like  fome  bare  cottyer. 

Led  he  might  ought  the  future  flocke  appeyrc, 

Lcr  jriddy  Colniius  change  his  choice  array. 

Like  aa  the  Tuik  his  tent>,  thrice  in  a  day, 

And  all  to  fun  and  air  his  fuits  untold 

V\\  m  fpiieful  moth.s.  and  fret.s,  and  hoary  mold, 

Bearing  his  j  awn-laid  lands  upon  his  batke 

A»  fnailes  their  fliclls,  or  pcdicrs  do  their  cackc. 

Who  cannot  Ihinc  in  tilTues  and  pure  gold 

Thtit  hath  his  lands  and  patrimony  fold  i 

Lolio'.i  fidi;  coat  is  nuiyh  laniplian 

Gilded  with  droj'S  that  downe  the  bofimie  ran, 

White  carf;;y  hole  patched  on  either  knee, 

The  very  cmldeme  of  good  hufjandry, 

And  A  knit  nkht-cap  n>adc  of  c.arfeft  twine. 

With  two  loiTj.  labels  bufton'd  to  his  chin  ; 

JJo  ridfs  he  mounted  On  the  market-day, 

Upon  a  ftraw-ftufft  panncl  all  the  way, 

V'ith  a  maiuul  charg'd  with  houfliold  merchandize, 

With  eggs  or  white-nicate,  ffoTi  both  dayries  ; 

And  with  that  buys  he  roaft  fcr  SuiKliy  noonc,' 

I'roua  hgw  he  niajg  ihat  w^^'i  jnoviAyB, 


Elfe  is  he  ftaU-fed  on  the  worky  day. 

With  browne-bread  crufts  foften'd  in  fodden  whey. 

Or  water-gruel,  or  thofe  paups  of  meale 

That  Maro  makes  his  Cmulc,  and  cybeale  : 

Or  once  a  weeke,  perhaps  for  novelty, 

Reez'd  bacon  foords  fhall  feaft  his  family  ; 

And  weeiis  this  more  than  one  egg  cleft  in  twain* 

To  fcall  fome  patrone  and  his  chappelaine  : 

Or  more  than  is  fame  hungry  gallant's  dole. 

That  in  a  dearth  runs  fneaking  to  an  hole. 

And  leaves  his  man  and  dog  to  keepe  his  hall 

Left  the  wild  room  ftiould  run  forth  of  the  wall. 

Good  man  !  him  lift  not  fpend  his  idle  nieales 

In  quinfing  plover?,  or  in  wining  quailes  ; 

Nor  toot  in  cheap-fide  bafkets  earn  and  late 

To  fet  the  firft  tooth  in  fome  novell  cate. 

Let  fwect-mouth'd  Mercia  bid  what  crowns  fhe 

pleafe 
For  half-red  cherries,  or  greene  garden  peafe, 
Or  the  firft  artichoaks  of  all  tlie  yeare. 
To  make  fo  lavifh  coft  for  little  cheare  : 
When  Lolio  feafteth  in  his  revelling  fit. 
Some  ftarved  pulle.^  fcoures  the  rufted  fplt. 
For  elfe  how  fliould  his  fonne  maintained  be 
At  inns  of  court  or  of  the  chancery  : 
There  to  learn  law,  and  courtly  carriage. 
To  make  amends  for  his  mean  parentage  ; 
Where  he  unknovrne  and  ruffling  as  he  can, 
Goes  currant  each  where  for  a  gcntleiiian .' 
While  yet  he  roufteih  at  fome  uncouth  ligne, 
Nor  ever  red  his  tenures  fecond  line. 
What  broker's  loufy  wardrobe  cannot  reach 
W'ith  tiffued  pains  to  pranck  each peafant's breech? 
Couldft  ihou  but  give  the  wall,  the  cap,  the  knee, 
To  proud  Sartorio  that  goes  ftraddliiig  by. 
Wert  not  the  needle  pricked  on  his  fleeve. 
Doth  by  good  hap  the  fecret  watch-word  give  .' 
But  hear'ft  thou  Lolio's  fonne  1  gin  not  thy  gaite 
I>iitil  the  evening  owl  or  bloody  bat  : 
Mcver  ufitil  the  lamps  nf  Paul's  been  light, 
And  niggard  lanterns  ftiade  the  mocn-ftiine  night ; 
'I'hcn  when  the  guilty  bankrupt,  in  bold  drcude, 
Fron)  his  ciofe  cabbin  thrufts  his  ftirinking  heade. 
That  hath  been  long  in  fhady  flielter  penx 
Imprifoned  for  feare  of  prifonment. 
May  be  lonie  ruflet-coat  parochian 
Shall  call  thee  coufin,  friend,  or  countryman. 
And  for  thy  hoped  fift  crofting  the  ftreete 
Shall  in  his  father's  name  his  god-fon  greete. 
Could  never  man  work  thee  a  worfer  fhame 
Than  once  to  minge  thy  father's  odious  name  ? 
Whofe  mention  were  alike  to  thee  as  lieve 
As  a  catch-poll's  fift  unto  a  bankrupt's  fleeve  ; 
Or  an  Los  r^o  from  old  Petrarch's  fpright 
Unto  a  plagiary  fonnet-wright. 
There,  foon  as  he  can  kifs  his  hand  in  gree. 
And  with  good  grace  bow  it  below  the  knee, 
Or  make  a  Spanifli  face  with  fawning  cheere, 
VVith  th'  ifland  conge  like  a  cavalier. 
And  fhakc  his  head,  and  cringe  his  neck  and  fide, 
Home  hit's  he  isi  his  father's  farm  to  bide. 
The  tenants  wonder  at  their  landlgrd's  fonne, 
And  blelTe  them  at  fo  fudden  coming  on, 
IVIore  than  who  vies  his  pence  to  view  fome  \,l\<\ 
Of  iirangei  Moi'otv's  dumb  Rfithuitttkk, 
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Or  the  young  elephant,  or  two-tayl'd  fteere, 

Or  the  rigg'd  camcll,  or  the  fiddling  frere. 

Nay  then  his  Hodge  fhall  leave   the  plough  and 

waine. 
And  buy  a  booke,  and  go  to  fchoole  againe. 
Why  mought  not  he  as  well  as  others  done, 
Rife  from  his  fefcue  to  his  Littleton  ? 
Fools  ;hey  may  feed  with  words  and  live  by  ayre, 
That  climb  to  honour  by  the  pulpit's  ftayre  : 
Sit  feven  years  pining  in  an  anchore's  cheyre, 
To  win  f  ime  patched  Ihreds  of  Minivere ; 
And  feven  more  plod  at  a  patron's  tayle 
To  get  a  gilded  chapel's  cheaper  fayle. 
Old  Lolio  fees,  and  iaugheth  in  his  fleeve 
At  the  great  hope  they  and  his  (late  do  give,  [all, 
But  that  which  glads  and  makes  him  proud'Il  of 
Js  when  the  brabling  neighbours  on  him  call 
For  counfel  in  fome  crabbed  cafe  of  law, 
Or  fome  indentmcnts,  or  foms  bond  to  draw  : 
His  neighbour's  goofe  hath  grazed  on  his  lea, 
What  Ekftion  mought  be  enter'd  in  the  plea  ? 
So  new-fall'n  lands  have  made  him  in  requcfl, 
That  now  he  looks  as  lofty  as  the  beft. 
And  well  done  Lolio,  like  a  thrifty  fire, 
"Twcre  pity  but  thy  fonne  fliould  prove  a  fquire. 
How  I  forefce  in  many  ages  part, 
W'hen  Lolio's  caytive  name  is  quite  defac'd. 
Thine  heir,  thine  heir's  heir,  and  his  heir  again 
From  out  the  loyncs  of  careful  Lolian, 
Shall  climb  up  to  the  chancell  pewes  on  high, 
And  rule  and  raigne  in  their  rich  tenancy ; 
When  perch'd  aloft  to  perfedl  their  eftate 
They  rack  their  rents  unto  a  treble  rate ; 
And  hedge  in  all  the  neighbour  common  lands, 
And  clodge  their  ilavi{h  tenants  with  commands; 
Whiles  they,  poor  fouls,  with  feeling  ligh  com- 

plaine. 
And  wlfh  old  Lolio  were  alive  againe. 
And  praife  his  gentle  foule  and  wifh  it  well, 
And  of  his  friendly  fadis  full  often  tell. 
His  father  dead  !  tufh,  no  it  was  not  he, 
He  finds  records  of  his  great  pedigree. 
And  tells  how  firfl  his  famous  anceflour 
Did  come  in  long  fmce  with  the  conquerour. 
Nor  hath  fome  bribed  herald  firfl  affign'd 
His  quartered  arms  and  creft  of  gentle  kind  ; 
The  Scottifli  barnacle,  if  I  might  choofe, 
That  of  a  worme  doth  waxe  a  winged  goofe  ; 
Nathleffe  fome  hungry  fquire  for  hope  of  good 
Matches  the  churl's  fonne  into  gentle  blood, 
Whofe  fonne  more  jullly  of  his  gentry  boafls 
Thai,  who  were  borne  at  two  py'd  painted  ports. 
And  had  fome  traanting  merchant  to  his  fire, 
That  trafitk'd  both  by  water  and  by  fire. 
O  times !  fince  ever  Rome  did  kings  create, 
3raffe  gentlemen,  and  Caifars  laureate. 


SATIRE  III. 

Fii'imiis  troes,     Vel  vix  ea  n^f.ra. 

What  boots  it  Pontice,  though  thou  could'ft  dif- 

courfe 
Of  a  long  golden  line  of  anceftours  ? 


Or  fhevv  their  paintdd  faces  gayly  dreft. 
From  ever  fince  before  the  iafl  conquefc  ? 
Or  tedious  bead-rolls  of  defccnded  blood. 
From  father  Japhet  fince  Ducalloa's  flood  ? 
Or  call  fome  old  church-windows  to  record 

The  age  of  thy  fair  amies  ; 

Or  find  fome  figures  halfe  obliterate 

In  rain-beat  marble  near  to  the  church-gate 

Upon  a  croHe-Iegg'd  tombe  :  what  boots  it  thee 

To  fttew  the  rufted  buckle  that  did  tie 

The  garter  of  thy  greatefl  grandfircs  knee  ? 

What  to  referve  their  relicks  many  yeares. 

Their  filver  fpurs,  or  fpils  of  broken  fpeares  ? 

Or  cite  old  Ocland's  verfe,  how  they  did  weild 

The  wars  in  Turwin,  or  in  Turney  field  ? 

And  if  thou  canft  in  picking  ftrawes  engage 

In  one  half  day  thy  father's  heritage  ; 

Or  hide  whafcvcr  treafures  he  thee  got. 

In  fome  deep  cock-pit,  or  indefp'rate  lot 

Upon  a  fix  fquare  piece  of  ivory,  '^ 

Throw  both  thyfelf  and  thy  poflerity  ?  \ 

Or  if  (O  Ihame  !)  in  hired  harlot's  bed 

Thy  wealthy  heirdome  thou  have  buried  r 

Then  Pontice  little  boots  thee  to  difcourfe 

Ot  a  long  golden  line  of  ancellours. 

Ventrous  Fortunio  his  farm  hath  fold. 

And  gads  to  Guiane  land  to  fifh  for  gold. 

Meeting  perhaps,  if  Orenoque  deny. 

Some  (Iraggling  pinnace  of  Polonian  rye  : 

Then  comes  home  floating  with  a  filken  fail. 

That  Severne  fliaketh  with  his  cannou-peal  ; 

Wifer  Raymundus,  in  his  clofet  pent. 

Laughs  at  fuch  danger  and  adventurement. 

When  half  his  lands  are  fpent  in  golden  fmoke. 

And  now  his  fecond  hopeful  glafle  is  brokf . 

But  yet  if  hap'ly  his  third  fotnace  hold,      ' 

Devoteth  all  his  pots  and  pans  to  gold  : 

So  fpend  thou  Pontice,  if  thou  canfl  not  fpare, 

Like  fome  (lout  feaman,  or  philofopher. 

And  where  thy  fathers  gentle  ?  that's  their  praife; 

No  thank  to  thee  by  whom  their  name  decays ; 

By  virtue  got  they  it,  and  valourous  deed ; 

Do  thou  fo,  Pontice,  and  be  honoured. 

But  elfe,  look  how  their  virtue  was  their  owne. 

Not  capable  of  propagation. 

Right  fo  their  titles  beenc,  nor  can  be  thine, 

Whofe  ill  deferts  might  blanke  their  golden  line. 

Tell  me,  thou  gentle  Trojan,  doft  thou  prize 

Thy  brute  beafts  worth  by  their  dams  qualities? 

Say'H  thou  this  colt  (hall  prove  a  fwift-pac'd  (leed 

Only  becaufe  a  Jennet  did  him  breed  ? 

Or  fay'd  thou  this  fame  horfe  fliall  win  the  prize, 

Becaufe  his  dam  wasfwiftefl  Trunchefice, 

Or  Runcevall  his  fire  ?  himfelf  a  Gallaway  ? 

Whiles  like  a  tireling  jade  he  lags  half-way. 

Or  whiles  thou  feed  fome  of  thy  (lallion  race, 

Their  eyes  bor'd  out,  maflcing  the  miller's  mazCj 

Like  to  a  Scythian  (lave  fworne  to  the  payls, 

Or  dragging  frothy  barrels  at  his  tayle  ? 

A!be  wife  nature  in  her  providence. 

Wont  in  the  want  of  res^fon  and  of  fenfe. 

Traduce  the  native  virtue  with  the  kind, 

Making  all  brute  and  fenfelelTd  things  inclin'd 

Unto  their  caufe,  or  place  where  they  were  fownc  i 

Tha:  one  is  like  to  all,  and  all  like  one. 
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Was  never  fox  but  wily  cu'bs  begets ; 

The  bear  his  ficrceneffe  to  his  brood  befets  : 

l>Ior  fearful  hare  falls  out  of  lyon's  feed, 

>tor  C2g\e  wont  the  tender  dove  to  breed  : 

Crect  ever  wont  the  cyprcfs  fad  to  bear, 

Acheron  banks  the  palifli  popelar  : 

1  be  palm  doth  rifely  rife  in  Jury  field, 

And  Alpheus  waters  nought  but  olives  wild. 

Afopus  breeds  big  buUruflies  alone, 

Meander,  heath  ;  peaclies  by  Nilus  grownc. 

An  Englifh  woife,  an  Irifli  toad  to  fee, 

"Were  as  a  chalte  man  nurs'd  in  Italy. 

And  now  when  nature  gives  another  guide 

To  human  kind,  that  in  his  bofome  bides, 

Above  inftind,  his  reafon  and  difcoi-rfe, 

Hbi  being  better,  is  his  life  the  worfe  ? 

Ah  me  :  how  fcldome  fee  we  fonnes  fucceed 

Their  father's  praife,  in  provveffe  and  great  deed  ? 

Yet  certcs  if  the  fire  be  ill  inclin'd, 

His  faults  bcfal  his  fonnes  by  courfe  of  kind, 

Scaurus  was  covetous,  his  fonne  not  fo; 

But  not  his  pared  nayle  will  he  forego. 

Ilorian  the  fire  did  women  love  alive. 

And  fo  hit  f(.n  doth  too,  all  but  his  wife. 

Brag  of  thy  father's  faults,  they  are  thine  own  ; 

Brag  of  his  lands,  if  they  are  not  forgone  ; 

Brag  of  thine  own  good  deeds,  for  they  are  thine 

^ur:  than  his  life,  or  lands,  or  golden  line. 


RES. 


J5i,i  7/* 


SATIRE  IV. 


Tluj  League  fort. 


C;»N  I  not  touch  fome  upftart  carpet-fliield 
Of  Lolio^  fonne,  that  never  faw  the  field. 
Or  taxe  wild  Pontics  for  his  luxuries, 
But  flraight  they  tell  me  of  Tirefias  eyes  ? 


And  winkcs  and  waftcs  his  warning  hand  for  feare, 

And  lifps  fome  filcnt  letters  in  my  earc  ? 

H^ve  I  not  vow'd  for  (hunning  fuch  debate  ? 

I'ardon  ye  fatirc',  to  degenerate  ! 

And  wading  low  in  the  plebeian  lake, 

That  no  fait  wave  Ihall  froth  upon  my  backe. 

l.rt  Labeo,  or  who  clfc  lift  for  me, 

Oo  loofe  his  cart,  and  full  to  alchimy  : 

Only  let  Gallio  give  me  leave  a  wjiile 

To  Ithoolc  him  once  or  ere  1  change  my  ftile. 

O  lawleffe  paunch  '.  the  cauic  of  much  defpight, 

Through  raunging  of  a  currilh  appetite, 

When  fplecnilh  morfels  cram  the  gaping  maw, 

Withoutcn  diet's  care  or  trencher-law  -. 

Though  never  have  I  Salerne  rhymes  profeft. 

To  be  f  .me  lady's  trenchcr-critick  gucft  ; 

"Whiles  each  bit  cooleth  for  the  oracle, 

■Whofc  fontcnce  charms  it  with  a  rhyming  fpcll. 

Touch  not  this  coler,  that  melancholy. 

This  bit  were  dry  and  hot,  that  cold  and  dry. 

Yet  can  I  fct  my  Gallio's  dieting, 

A  peftlc  of  a  lark,  or  plover's  winj ; 


And  warn  him  not  to  cad  his  wanton  eyne 
On  groffer  bacon,  or  fait  haberdine, 
Or  dried  flitches  of  fome  fmoked  beeve, 
Hang'd  on  a  writhcn  wythe  fince  Martin's  eve, 
Or  burnt  larke's  heeles,  or  rafhers  raw  and  greene, 
Or  me'lancholick  liver  of  an  hen. 
Which  ftout  Vorano  brags  to  make  his  feaft. 
And  claps  his  hand  on  his  brave  oftridge  bread ; 
Then  falls  to  praife  the  hardy  Janizar, 
That  fucks  his  horfe  fide,  thirfting  in  the  war ; 
Laftly,  to  feal  up  all  that  he  hath  fpoke, 
Quaffes  a  whole  tunnell  of  tobacco  fmoke. 
If  Martius  in  boift'ious  buffs  be  drefs'd, 
Branded  with  iron  plates  upon  the  breaft, 
And  pointed  on  the  flioulders  for  the  nonce, 
As  new  come  from  the  Belgian  garrifons. 
What  fhould  thou  need  to  envy  ought  at  that, 
V/henas  thou  fmelleft  like  a  civet  cat  ? 
Whenas  thine  oyled  lock?  fmooth  platted  fall, 
Shinirg  like  varnifh'd  picftures  on  a  wall. 
When    a  plum'd  fannc  may  fiiade  thy  chalked 

face. 
And  lawny  flrips  thy  naked  bofom  grace. 
If  brabbling  Make- fray,  at  each  fair  and  fize, 
Picks  quarrels  for  to  fhew  his  valiantize, 
Straight  preCed  for  an  hungry  Swizzer's  pay. 
To  thrufl  his  fift  to  each  part  of  the  fray; 
And  piping  hot  puffs  toward  the  pointed  plaine 
With  a  broad  Scot,  or  proking  fpit  of  Spaine  ; 
Or  hoyfeth  fayle  up  to  a  forraine  ftiore, 
That  he  may  live  a  lawleffe  conquerour. 
If  fome  fuch  defp'rate  hackfter  fhall  devife 
To  rcnze  thine  harc's-heart  from  her  cowardicCj 
A&  idle  children  ftriving  to  cxcell 
In  blowing  bubbles  from  an  empty  fliell; 
Oh  Hercules  !  how  like  to  prove  a  man, 
That  all  fo  rath  thy  warlike  life  began  ? 
Thy  mother  could  thee  for  thy  cradle  fet 
Her  hufband's  rufty  iron  corfelet, 
Whofe  jargling  found  might  rock  her  babe  to  refl , 
That  never  plain'd  of  his  uneafy  neft  : 
There  did  he  dreame  of  dreary  wars  at  hand. 
And  woke,  and  fought,  and  won,  ere  he  could 

ftand. 
But  who  hath  feene  the  lambs  of  Tarentine, 
May  gueffe  what  Gallio  his  manners  beene  ; 
All  foft  as  is  the  falling  thiftle-downe. 
Soft  as  the  fumy  ball,  or  Morrian's  crowne. 
Now  Gallio,  gins  thy  youthly  heat  to  raigne 
In  ever)'  vigorous  limb  and  fwelliiig  vaine  ; 
Time  bids  thee  raife  thine  headftrong  thoughts  on 

high, 
To  valour  and  advent'rous  chivalry  : 
Pawne  thou  no  glove  for  challenge  of  the  deed, 
Nor  make  thy  Quintaine  others  armed  head 
T'  enrich  the  waiting  herald  with  thy  Ihame, 
And  make  thy  loffe  the  fcornful  fcaffold's  game. 
Wars,  God  forefcnd  !  nay  God  defend  from  war  j 
Suonc  are  fonnes  fpent,  that  not  foon  reared  arc,  ' 
Gallio  may  pull  me  rofes  ere  they  fall, 
Or  in  his  net  entrap  the  tennis-ball, 
Or  tend  his  fpar-hawke  mantling  in  her  mew, 
Or  ytljiing  beagles  bufy  heeles  purfue. 
Or  watch  a  finking  corke  upon  the  Ihore, 
Or  halter  finches  through  a  privy  doorcj. 


Soai  IK 


SI    A    T    I 


Or  lift  he  fpend  the  time  in  fportfal  game, 

In  daily  courting  of  his  lovely  dame, 

Hang  on  her  lips,  melt  in  her  wanton  eye, 

jDance  in  her  hand,  joy  in  her  jollity ; 

Here's  little  perill,  and  much  lefler  psine, 

So  timely  Hymen  do  the  reft  reftraine. 

Hyc,  wanton  Galiio,  and  wed  berime, 

Why   ihould'ft   thou  leefc  the  pleafures  of  thy 

prime  ? 
Seeft  thou  the  rofe-leaves  fall  ungathered  ? 
Then  hye  thee,  wanton  Galiio.  to  wed. 
Let  ring  and  ferule  meet  upon  thine  hand. 
And  L'jcine's  girdle  with  her  fvvaihing  band. 
Hye  thee,  and  give  the  world  yet  one  dwarfe 

more, 
Such  as  it  got  when  thou  thy  fclfe  waft  bore  : 
Looke  not  for  warning  of  thy  bloomed  chin. 
Can  ever  happineffe  too  foone  begin  ' 
Virginius  vow'd  to  keep  his  maidenhead. 
And  eats  chaft  lettice,  and  drink'i  poppy-feed. 
And  fmejk  on  camphire  fafting ;  and  that  done. 
Long  hath  he  liv'd,  chafte  as  a  vailed  nunne  ; 
Free  as  a  new-abfolved  damofell, 
That  frier  Cornelius  Ihrived  in  his  cell. 
Till  now  he  wax'd  a  toothlefle  bachelour, 
He  thaws  like  Chaucer's  frofty  Januere, 
And  fets  a  month's  mind  upon  I'miling  May, 
And  dyes  his  beard  that  did  his  age  bewray  ; 
Biting  on  annys-feede  and  rofemarine, 
Which  might  the  fume  of  his  rot  lungs  refine : 
I>Iow  he  in  Charon's  barge  a  bride  doth  fecke. 
The  maidens  mocke,  and  call  him  withered  leeke, 
That  with  a  greene  tayle  hath  an  hoary  head. 
And  now  he  would,  and  now  he  cannot  wed. 


',  when  his  lands  are 


SATIRE  V. 

Stupet  alLlus  tere. 

Would  now  that  Matho  were  the  fatyrift, 

That  fome  fat  bribe  might  greafe  him  in  the  fift, 

for  which  he  need  m  t  brawl  at  any  bar, 

lOor  kiffe  the  bocjk  to  be  a  perjurer ; 

Who  elfe  would  fcorne  his  filence  to  have  fold, 

And  have  his  tongue  tycd  with  ftrings  of  gold  ? 

Curius  is  dead,  and  buried  long  fiuce. 

And  all  that  loved  golden  abftinence. 

Might  he  not  well  repine  at  his  old  fee, 

Would  he  but  fpare  to  fpeake  of  ufury  ? 

Hirelings  enow  befide  can  be  fo  bafe. 

Though  we  Ihould  fcorne  each  bribing  varlet's 

brafie  : 
Yet  he  and  I  could  fhun  each  jealotis  head, 
Sticking  our  thun.bs  dofe  to  our  girtlle-ftead. 
Though  were  they  manicled  behind  our  backe, 
Another's  fift  can  ferve  our  fees  to  take. 
Yet  purfy  Euclio.cheerly  fniling  pray'd 
Tliat  my  Iharp  words  might   curtail  their  fide 

trade  : 
For  thoufands  becne  in  every  governall 
That  live  by  loffe,  and  rife  by  others  fall. 
Whatever  fickly  fheepe  fo  fecret  dies, 
^ut  fome  fwuli;  ;-aYG}i  jiath  bsfpoke  his  eyes  ? 


RES. 

What  elfe  makes  N- 

fpent, 

Go  (baking  like  a  threadbare  malecontcnt, 
Whofe  bandlefle  bonnet  vailes  his  o'ergrnwn  chin, 
And  fuUen  rags  bev^fray  his  morphew'd  fkin  : 
So  (hips  he  to  the  wolfilh  weftern  ifle. 
Among  the  favage  kernes  in  fad  exile; 
Or  in  the  Turkifh  wars  at  Cjefar's  pay 
To  rub  his  life  out  till  the  lateft  day. 
Another  (hifting  gallant  to  forecaft 
T'.-  gull  his  hoftefs  for  a  month's  repafi. 
With  fome  gall'd  trunk,  ballaft  with  ftraw  and 

ftone. 
Left  for  the  pawn  of  his  provifion. 

Had  F 's  (hop  layn  fallow  but  from  hence. 

His  doores  cl-  fe  feal'd,  as  in  fome  peftilence. 
Whiles  his  light  heeies  their  fearful  flight  can  take. 
To  get  fome  badgehfTe  blue  upon  his  back. 
T<iCullio  was  a  wealthy  ufurer. 
Such  ftore  of  incomes  had  he  every  year, 
By  bulhels  was  he  wont  to  mete  his  coinc. 
As  did  the  old  wife  of  Trimakion, 
Could  he  do  more  that  finds  an  idle  roome 
For  many  hundreth  thoiifands  on  a  toombe  ? 
Or  who  rears  up  four  free-fchooles  in  his  age 
Of  his  old  pillage,  and  damn'd  furplnfage  } 
Yet  now  he  fwore  by  that  fweete  crofTe  he  kifs'4 
(That  filver  croffe,  where  he  had  facrific'd 
His  coveting  foule,  by  his  defire's  own  doome. 
Daily  to  die  the  devil's  martyrdome) 
His  angels  were  all  flowne  up  to  their  fky. 
And  had  forfooke  his  naked  treafury. 
Farewell,  Aftrea,  and  her  weights  of  gold, 
(Jntill  his  lingring  calends  once  be  told ; 
Nought    left    behind    but   wax   and  parchment 

fcroles, 
Like  Lucian's  dreame,  that  filver  turn'd  ta  coals. 
Should'ft  thou  him  credit  that  nould  credit  thee  ? 
Yes,  and  may'ft  fweare  he  fwore  the  verity. 
The  ding-thrift  heir,  his  (hift-got  fumme  mifpcnt. 
Comes  drooping  like  a  penlelTe  penitent. 
And  beats  his  faint  fift  on  Tocullio's  doore; 
It  loft  the  laft,  and  now  muft  tall  for  more. 
Now  hath  the  fpider  caiight  a  wand'ring  fly. 
And  draws  Vr  captive  at  her  cruel  thigh : 
Sorn  is  his  errand  read  in  his  pale  face, 
Which  bears  dumb  charadlers  of  every  cafe. 
So  Cyned's  diifky  cheeke  and  fiery  eye. 
And  hairleffe  brow,  tells  where  he  laft  did  lye. 
So  Matho  doth  bewray  his  guilty  thought, 
While  his  pale  face  do:h  fay  his  caufe  is  nought. 
Seeft  thou  the  wary  angler  trayle  along 
His  feeble  line,  foone  as  fome  pike  too  ftrong 
Hath  fw  allowed  the  baite  that  I'cornes  the  (hore. 
Yet  now  near-hand  cannot  refift  no  more. 
So  lieth  he  aloofe  in  fmooth  pretence. 
To  hide  his  rough  iiitended  violence  ; 
As  he  that  under  name  of  Chriftmas  cheere 
Can  rtarve  his  tennant's  all  th'  enfuirg  yeare. 
Paper  and  was,  (God  wot :)  a  wcake  repay 
For  fuch  deepe  debts  and  downcaft  fuiAs  as  they  : 
Write,  feale,  deliver,  take,  go  fpend  and  fpeede. 
And  yet  full  hardly  could  hi-,  prefent  need 
Part  with  fuch  (urn  ;  for  hut  as  yefter-Iate 
Did  Furnus  offer  peii-vvorths  at  eafy  rate, 
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Por  fmall  difburfment ;  he  the  bankes  hath  broke, 
And  needs  mote  now  fome  further  playne  o'er- 

look ; 
Yet  ere  he  go  faine  would  he  be  releaft, 
Hye  ye,  ye  ravens,  hye  you  to  the  feaft. 
Provided  that  thy  lands  are  left  entire. 
To  be  redeem'd  or  ere  thy  day  expire  : 
Then  ftialt  thou  teare  thofe  idle  paper  bonds 
That  thus  had  fettered  thy  pawned  lands. 
Ah  foole  !  for  I'ooncr  Ihalt  thou  ftll  the  reft 
Than  ftake  ought  for  thy  former  intereft ; 
When  it  (hall  grind  thy  grating  gall  for  fliame, 
To  fee  the  lands  that  beare  thy  grandfire's  name 
Become  a  dunghill  peafant's  fummer-hall, 
Or  lonely  hermit's  cage  inhofpitall ; 
A  pining  gourmand,  an  imperious  fl^ve. 
An    hoife-lcech,    barren    wombe,    and    gaping 

grave ; 
A  legal  thiefe,  a  bloodlefle  murthcrer, 
A  fiend  incarnate,  a  falfe  ufnrer  : 
Albe  fuch  mavnc  extort  fcorns  to  be  pent 
In  the  clay  walls  of  thatched  tenement : 
For  certes  uo  man  of  a  low  degree 
Alay  bid  two  guefts,  or  gout,  or  ufury  ; 
Unleffc  fome  bafe  hedge-creeping  Collybift 
Scatters  his  rtfufe  fcraps  on  whom  he  lift 
For  Eafter  gloves,  or  for  a  Shrove-tidc  hen. 
Which  bought  to  give,  he  takes  to  fell  again. 
1  do  not  meane  fome  glozing  merchant's  fcate. 
That  laugheth  at  the  cozened  world's  deceit, 
When  as  an  hundred  ftocks  he  in  his  fift. 
He  leaks  and  links,  and  breaketh  when  he  lift. 
But  Nunimius  eas'd  the  needy  gallant's  care 
With  a  bafe  bargain  of  his  blowen  ware 
Of  fuftcd  hops,  now  loft  for  lack  of  falc. 
Or  mould  brown  paper  that  could  nought  avail ; 
Or  what  he  cannot  utter  otherwife, 
May  pleafurc  Fridoline  for  treble  price ; 
Whiles  his  falfe  broker  lieth  in  the  wind, 
And  for  a  prefent  chapman  is  affign'd, 
The  cut-throat  wretch,  for  their  compaded  gaine, 
Buys  all  but  for  one  quarter  of  the  mayne  ; 
Whiles  if  he  chance  to  break  his  dearc-bought 

day. 
And  forfeit,  for  default  of  due  repay, 
His  late  intangled  lands;  then,  Fridoline, 
Buy  thee  a  wallet,  and  go  beg  or  pine. 
If  Mammon's  felfc  Ihould  ever  live  with  men, 
iMiOimon  hinifelf  ihall  be  a  citizen. 


SATIRE  VI. 

^iJ  placet  ergo  ? 

X  WOT  not  how  the  world's  degenerate. 
That  men  or  know  or  like  nut  their  eftatc  : 
Out  from  the  Gadcs  up  to  th'  eaftcrn  mornc, 
Not  one  but  holds  his  native  ftate  forlorne. 
When  comely  ftriplings  wilh  it  were  their  chance, 
For  Cxnis  diftaffc  to  cnchange  their  lance, 
And  wcarc  curl'd  periwigs,  and  chalk  their  face, 
And  M  are  poricjj  on  their  pocket-glaflc. 


Tyr'd   with  pinn'd  rufTs  and  fans,   and  partlct 

ftrips, 
And  bulks  and  verdingales  about  their  hips ; 
And  tread  on  corked  ftilts  a  prifoner's  pace, 
And  make  their  napkin  for  their  fpitting  place. 
And  gripe  their  waift  within  a  narrow  fpan  : 
Fond  Canis,  that  would'ft  wifti  to  be  a  man ! 
Whofe  manifh  houfewives  like  their  refufe  ftate, 
And  make  a  drudge  of  their  uxorious  mate. 
Who  like  a  cot-qucene  freezeth  at  the  rock, 
Whiles  his  breech't  dame  doth  man  the  forrea 

ftock. 
Is't  not  a  fhame  to  fee  each  homely  groome 
Sit  perched  in  an  idle  chariot  roome. 
That  were  not  meete  fome  panncl  to  beftridc, 
Surfingled  to  a  galled  hackney's  hide  ? 
Each  muck-worme  will  be  rich  with  lawleffe  i 
gaine,  [graine,  | 

Although  he  fmother  up  mowes  of  feven  years  L. 
And  hang'd  himfelf  when  come  grows  cheap  I 

again ;  J  ; 

Although  he  buy  whole  harvefts  in  the  fpring, 
And  foyft  in  falfe  ftrikes  to  the  nieafuring; 
Altho'  his  fhop  be  muffled  from  the  light, 
Like  a  day  dungeon,  or  Cimmerian  night ; 
Nor  full  nor  falling  can  the  carle  take  reft. 
While  his  George-Nobles  ruften  in  his  cheft ; 
He  fleeps  but  once    and  dreames  of  burglary. 
And  wakes,  and  cafts  about  his  frighted  eye. 
And  gropes  for  th'  eves  in  ev'ry  darker  fliade ; 
And  if  a  moufe  but  ftirre,  he  calls  for  ayde. 
The  fturdy  ploughman  doth  the  foldier  fee 
All  fcarfed  with  py'd  colours  to  the  knee, 
Whom  Indian  pillage  hath  made  fortunate. 
And  now  he  gins  to  loathe  his  former  ftate  ; 
Now  doth  he  inly  fcorne  his  Kendall-Greene, 
And  his  patch'd  cockers  how  defpifed  beene ; 
Nor  lift  he  now  go  whiftling  to  the  carre, 
But  fells  his  teeme,  and  fetleth  to  the  warre. 
O  warre  !  to  them  that  never  try'd  thee,  fweete ! 
When  his  dead  mate  falls  groveling  at  his  feete, 
And  angry  bullets  whiftlen  at  his  earc. 
And  his  dim  eyes  fee  nought  but  death  and  drere. 
Oh   happy   ploughman!    were   thy  weale   well 

knowne : 
Oh  happy  all  eftates,  except  his  own  ! 
Some  drunken  rhymer  thinks  his  time  well  fpentj 
If  he  can  live  to  fee  his  name  in  print ; 
Who  when  he  is  once  fleflied  to  the  preffe. 
And  fees  his  handfell  have  fuch  faire  fuccelTe, 
Sung  to  the  wheele,  and  fung  unto  the  payle, 
He  fends  forth  thraves  of  ballads  to  the  fale  ; 
Nor    then    can    reft,    but    volumes    up    bodg'd 

rhymes. 
To  have  his  name  talk'd  of  in  future  times. 
The  brain-fick  youth  that  feeds  his  tickled  earc 
With  fweet-fauc'd  lies  of  fome  falfe  traveller, 
Which  harh  the  Spanilh  decades  read  awhile. 
Or  whet-ftone  leafings  of  old  Mandeville  ; 
Now  with  difcourfes  breakes  his  midnight  flecpe^ 
Of  his  adventures  through  the  Indian  deepe, 
Of  all  their  maffy  heapes  <if  golden  mine, 
Or  of  the  antique  toombes  of  Paleftine, 
Or  <if  Damafcus  magick  wall  of  glaffc. 
Of  Solomon  his  fvyeating  piles  of  braflc, 
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Of  the  bird  Rue  that  bears  an  elephant, 

Of  mermaids  that  the  foutherne  feas  do  haunt, 

Of  headleffe  men,  of  favage  cannibals, 

The  fafhions  of  their  lives  and  governals; 

What  monftrous  cities  there  eredled  be, 

Cayro,  or  the  city  of  the  Trinity. 

Now  are  they  dunghill  cocks  that  have  not  feene 

The  bordering  Alpes,  or  elfe  the  neighbour  Rhine ; 

And  now  he  plies  the  newes-full  grafliopper, 

Of  voyages  and  ventures  to  inquire. 

His  land  mortgag'd,  he,  fea-btat  in  the  way, 

Wifhes  for  home  a  thoufand  iaghs  a  day  : 

And  now  he  deems  his  home  bred  fare  as  leafe 

As  his  parcht  bifket,  or  his  barrel'd  beefe. 

Mongft  all  thefe  ftirs  of  difcontented  ftrife. 

Oh  let  nie  lead  an  academick  life; 

To  know  much,  and  to  think  we  nothing  know; 

Nothing  to  have,  yet  think  we  have  enuwe  ; 

In  Ikill  to  want,  and  wanting  feek  for  more  ; 

In  weale  nor  want,  nor  wifh  for  greater  ftore. 

Envy  ye  monarchs,  with  your  proud  excefle. 

At  our  low  fayle,  and  our  high  happinefft. 


SATIRE  VII. 
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Who  fays  thefe  Romiih  pageants  been  too  high 

To  be  the  fcorne  of  Iportful  poefy  ? 

Certes  not  all  the  world  fuch  matter  wiil 

As  are  the  feven  hills,  for  a  fatyrifl. 

Perdie  I  loath  an  hundred  Mathoes  tongues. 

An  hundred  gamefters  fliifts,  or  landlords  wrongs, 

Or  Labeo's  poems,  or  bafc  L,olio*s  pride, 

Or  ever  what  i  thought  or  wrote  befide. 

When  once  I  think  if  carping  Aquinc's  fpright 

To  fee  now  Rome,  were  licenc'd  to  the  light. 

How  his  enraged  ghoft  would  flamp  and  flare, 

That  Csefar's  throne  is  turn'd  to  Peter's  chayre  ; 

To  fee  an  old  fhorne  Lozell  perched  high, 

Croffing  beneath  a  golden  canopy  ; 

The  whiles  a  thoufand  hairleffe  crownes  crouch 

low, 
To  kifle  the  precious  cafe  of  his  proud  toe ; 
And  for  the  lordly  Fafces  borne  of  old, 
To  fee  two  quiet  croffed  keyes  of  gold. 
Or  Cybele's  (brine,  the  famous  Pantheon's  frame, 
Turn'd  to  the  honour  of  our  Lady's  name. 
But  that  he  mod  would  gaze  and  wonder  at, 
Is  th'  horned  mitre,  and  the  bloody  hat. 
The  crooked  flafFe,  their  coule's  ftrange  form  and 

ftore. 
Save  that  he  faw  the  fame  in  hell  before  ; 
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To  fee  the  broken  nuns,  with  new-fliorne  heads. 
In  a  blind  cloyfter  toffe  their  idle  beades. 
Or  louzy  coules  come  fmoking  from  the  ftewes, 
To  raife  the  lewd  rent  to  their  lord  accrcwes, 
(Who  with  ranke  Venice  doth  his  pompe  advance 
By  trading  of  ten  thoufand  courtezans) 
Yet  backward  mufl  abfolve  a  female's  finne. 
Like  to  a  falfe  diffembling  Theatine, 
Who  when  his  Ikin  is  red  with  fliirts  of  male 
And  rugged  haire-cloth  fcoures  his  greafy  nayle. 
Or  wedding  garment  tames  his  flubborne  backe. 
Which  his  hempe  girdle  dies  all  blue  and  black  ; 
Or    of   his  almes-boule  three  dayes  fupp'd  and 

din'd. 
Trudges  to  open  flewes  of  either  kinde ; 
Or  takes  fome  cardinal's  flable  in  the  way, 
And  with  fome  pampered  mule  doth  weare  the 

day. 
Kept  for  his  lord's  own  faddle  when  him  lift. 
Come,  Valentine,  and  play  the  fatyrift. 
To  fee  poor  fucklings  welcom'd  to  the  light 
With  fearing  irons  of  fome  foure  Jacobite, 
Or  golden  offers  of  an  aged  foole. 
To  make  his  coffin  fome  Francifcan's  coule; 
To  fee  the  Pope's  blacke  knight,  a  cloaked  frere. 
Sweating  in  the  channel  like  a  fcavcngerc ; 
Whom  erfl;  thy  bowed  hamme  did  lowly  greete. 
When  at  the  corner-crofle  thou  didft  him  meete. 
Tumbling  his  rofaries  hanging  at  his  belt, 
Or  his  barretta,  or  his  towred  felt : 
To  fee  a  lazy  dumbe  Acholithite 
Armed  againfl  a  devout  flye's  defpight* 
Which  at  th'  high  altar  doth  the  chalice  vaile 
With  a  broad  flie-flappe  of  a  peacocke's  tayle. 
The  whiles  the  liquorous  priefl  fpits  every  trice 
With  longing  for  his  morning  facrifice. 
Which  he  reares  up  quite  perpendiculare, 
That  the  mid  church  doth  fpighte  the  chancel's 

fare. 
Beating  their  empty  mawes  that  would  be  fed 
With  the  fcant  morl'els  of  the  facrifls  bread  : 
Would  he  not  laugh  to  death  when  he  fhould 

heare 
The  fhameleffe  legends  of  St.  Chriftopher, 
St.  George,  the  Sleepers,  or  St.  Peter's  well, 
Or  of  his  daughter  good  St.  Petronell .' 
But  had  he  heard  the  female  father's  groane. 
Yeaning  in  mids  of  her  procefTion  ; 
Or  now  fhould  fee  the  needieffe  tryal-chayre, 
(When  each  is  proved  by  his  baftard  heyre) 
Or  faw  the  churches,  and  new  calendere 
Pefter'd  with  mongrel  faints  and  relicks  dearc, 
Should  he  cry  out  on  Codro's  tedious  toombes. 
When    his   new    rage    would  afk  no  narroweJ 
roomes  ? 
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SATIRE  I, 
Sit  pana  mercnti, 

Pardom,  ye  glowing  cares;  needs  will  It  out, 

Though  brazen  walls  compafs'd  my  tongue  about 

As  thick  as  wealthy  Scrobio's  quick-fet  towes 

In  the  wide  common  that  he  did  enclofe. 

Pull  out  mine  eyes,  if  1  fhall  fee  no  vice; 

Or  let  me  fee  it  with  detcfting  eye^. 

Renowned  Aquine,  now  I  follow  thee, 

Far  as  I  may,  for  feare  of  jeopardy  ; 

And  to  thy  hand  yield  up  the  ivy-mace 

From  crabbed  Perfius,  and  more  fmooth  Horace  ; 

Or  from  that  ftirew,  the  Roman  poetefTe, 

'I'hat  tauglit  her  goiTips  learned  bitternefTe  ; 

Or  Lucilc's  mufe,  whom  thou  didft  imitate, 

Or  Menips  eld,  or  Pafquillers  of  late. 

Yet  name  I  not  Mutius  or  Tigilline, 

Th  lugh  they  defervc  a  keener  llyle  than  mine  5 

Nor  meane  to  ranfack  up  the  quiet  grave. 

Nor  burn  dead  bones,  as  he  example  gave. 

I  taxc  the  living  ;  let  the  dead  allies  reft, 

AVhofc  faults  are  dc^d,  and  nailed  in  their  cheft. 

Who  can  refrain  that's  guiltltlTe  of  their  crime, 

"Whiles  yet  he  lives  in  fuch  a  •  rucl  time  ? 

When    Titi'/s   grounds,   that   in  his  grandfire's 

dayes. 
But  one  pound  fine,  one  penny  rent  did  raife, 
A  funimer  fuow-ball,  or  a  winter  rofe, 
is  grownc  to  thoufands,  as  tlie  world  now  goes. 
So  thrift  aud  time  fets  other  things  on  floite, 
That  now  his  fonne  foups  in  a  filken  ccatc, 
Wliofe  grandfirc  happily,  a  poore  hungry  fwaine, 
Bcgg'd  fomc  caft  abbey  in  the  church's  waync  : 
And  but  for  that,  whatever  he  may  vaunt, 
V/ho  knows  a  monk  had  been  a  mendicant  ? 
Vhile  freezing  Matho,  that  for  pne  lean  fee 
\Vun't  term  each  term  the  term  of  Hillary, 
JMay  now,  inftead  of  thofc  hi»  llmple  fee?, 
e«  the  fce-limpl<ts  of  fairs  niatjaciies. 


What,  did  he  counterfeat  his  prince's  hand, 
For  fome  ftreave  lordlhip  of  concealed  land  ? 
Or  on  each  Michael  and  Lady-day, 
Tooke  he  deepe  forfeits  for  an  hour's  delay  ? 
And  gain'd  no  lefTe  by  fuch  injurious  brawl, 
Than  Gamius  by  his  fixth  wife's  burial  ? 
Or  hath  he  wonne  fome  wider  intereft'j 
By  hoary  charters  from  his  grandfire's  chefl, 
Which  late  fome  bribed  fcribe,  for  flender  wage, 
Writ  in  the  characters  of  another  age. 
That  Plowdon  felfe  might  Hammer  to  rehearfe, 
Whofe  date  o'erlooks  three  centuries  of  years. 
Who  ever  yet  the  tracks  of  weale  fo  try'd. 
But  there  hath  been  one  beaten  way  befide  ? 
He,  when  he  lets  a  Icafe  for  life,  or  yearcs, 
(As  never  he  dcth  until  the  date  expires ; 
For  when  the  full  ftate  in  his  fift  doth  lie, 
He  may  take  vantage  of  the  vacancy) 
His  fine  affords  fo  many  treble  pounds 
As  he  agreeth  yeares  to  leafe  his  grounds  : 
His  rent  in  fair  refpondencemuft  arifc 
To  double  trebles  of  his  one  yeare's  price. 
Of  one  baye's  breadth,  God  wot!  a  filly  coate, 
Wkofe  thatched  fpars  are  furr'd  with  fluttifli  foote 
A  whole  inch   thick,  fhining  like   biack-moor's 
brows,  [blows. 

Through  fmoke  that   down  the  headlefie  bairel 
At  his  bed's  feet  feeden  his  ftalled  teeme  ; 
His  fwine  beneath,  his  pullen  o'er  the  beamCi 
A  flarvcd  tenement,  fuch  as  I  guefTe 
Stands  flraggling  in  tl  e  waftes  of  Holdeinefle  ; 
Or  fuch  as  fniver  on  a  Peake  hill  fide, 
When  March's  lungs  btateon  their  turf-clad  hide. 
Such  as  nice  Lipfius  would  grudge  to  fee 
Above  his  lodging  in  wild  Wcftphalye  ; 
Or  as  the  Saxon  king  his  court  might  make. 
When  his  fides  playncd  of  the  ncat-heard's  cake. 
Yet  muft  he  haunt  his  greedy  landlord's  hall 
With  often  prefents  at  each  feflival  : 
With  crammed  capons  every  New-yeares  mnrne. 
Or  with  green  chcefes  when  his  Iheep  are  fliorcs  : 
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Or  many  mautlds  full  of  his  mellow  fruite, 

To  make  fome  way  to  win  his  weighty  fuite. 

Whom  cannot  gifts  at  lafl  caufe  to  relent, 

Or  to  win  favour,  or  flee  punilhment  ? 

When  griple  patrons  turn  their  flurdie  fteele 

To  waxe,  when  they  the  golden  flame  do  feele  : 

When  grand  Mscenas  cafts  a  glavering  eye 

On  the  cold  prefent  of  a  poefy  : 

And  left  he  might  more  frankly  take  than  give, 

Gropes  for  a  French  crowne  in  his  empty  fleeve. 

Thence  Clodius  hopes  to  fet  his  Ihoulders  free 

From  the  light  burden  of  his  Napery. 

The  fmiling  landlord  Ihewes  afun-lhine  face, 

Feigning  that  he  will  grant  him  further  grace, 

And  leers  like  ^fop's  foxe  upon  a  crane 

Whofe  neck  he  craves  for  his  chlrurgian  : 

So  lingers  off  the  leafe  until  the  laft, 

What  recks  he  then  of  paines  or  promife  paft  ? 

Was  ever  feather,  or  fond  woman's  mind 

More  light  than  words  ?  the  blafts  of  idle  wind  ! 

What's  fib  or  fire,  to  take  the  gentle  flip. 

And  in  th'  exchequer  ret  for  furetyfliip  I 

Or  thence  thy  ftarvcd  brother  live  and  die, 

Within  the  cold  Coal  harbour  fanduary  ? 

Will  one  from  Scots- bank  bid  but  one  groate  more, 

My  old  tenant  may  be  turned  out  of  doore. 

Though  much  he  fpent  in  th'  rotten  roof's  repairc, 

In  hope  to  have  it  left  unto  his  heir  : 

Though  many  a  load  of  marie  and  manure  layd, 

Reviv'd  his  barren  leas,  that  erft  lay.dead. 

Were  he  as  Furius,  he  would  defy 

Such  pilfering  flips  of  petty  landlordry  : 

And  might  diflodge  whole  colonies  of  poore, 

And  lay  their  ruofe  quite  level  with  the  floore, 

Whiles  yet  he  gives  as  to  a  yielding  fence, 

Their  bag  and  baggage  to  his  citizens. 

And  fliips  them  to  the  new-nam'd  Virgin-lond, 

Or  wilder  Wales  where  never  wight  yet  wonn'd. 

Would  it  not  vex  thee  where  thy  fires  did  keep. 

To  fee  the  dunged  folds  of  dag-tayl'd  flieep  ? 

And  ruin'd  houfe  where  holy  things  were  faid, 

Whofe  free-ftone  walls  the  thatched  roofe  upbraid, 

Whofe  fhrill  faint's  bell  hangs  on  his  lovery, 

While  the  reft  are  damned  to  the  plumbery  ? 

Yet  pure  devotion  lets  the  fteeple  ftand, 

And  idle  battlements  on  either  hand  : 

Left  that,  perhaps,  were  all  thofe  relicks  gone, 

Furius  his  facrilege  could  not  be  knowne. 


^  SATIRE  II. 

Heic  qiiarite  Trojam, 

HonsE-KEEPiNG's    dcad,    Saturio,    wot'ft    thou 

where  ? 
Forfooth  they  fay  far  hence  in  Breckneckflilre. 
And  ever  fiuce,  they  fay  that  feel  and  tafte, 
That  men  may  breck  their  neck  foon  as  their  faft. 
Ccrtes,  if  pity  dy'd  at  Chaucer's  date, 
He  liv'd  a  widower  long  behind  hU  mate  : 
Save  that  I  fee  ibme  rotten  bed-rid  fire, 
Which  to  outflrip  the  nonage  of  his  heire, 
Is  cramm'd  with  golden  broths,  and  drugs  of  price, 
And  each  day  dying  lives,  and  living  dies  j 


Till  once  furviv'd  his  wardfiilp's  laten  eve, 
His  eyes  are  clos'd,  with  choice  to  die  or  live. 
Plenty  and  He  dy'd  both  in  that  fame  yeare. 
When  the  fad  flcy  did  flied  fo  many  a  teare. 
And  now,  who  lift  not  of  his  labour  faile, 
Mark  with  Saturio  my  friendly  tale. 
Along  thy  way  thou  canft  not  bxit  defcry 
Fair  glittering  halls  to  tempt  the  hopeful  eyCj 
Thy  right  eye  'gins  to  leap  for  vaine  delight. 
And  furbeat  toes  to  tickle  at  the  fight ; 

As  greedy  T when  in  the  founding  mould 

He  finds  a  fliining  potiTiard  tip'd  with  gold; 

For  never  fyren  tempts  the  pleafed  eares, 

As  thefe  the  eye  of  fainting  paflengers. 

All  is  not  fo  that  feemes,  for  furely  t'nen 

Matrona  ftiould  not  be  a  courtezan ; 

Smooth  Chryfalus  fhouid  not  be  rich  with  fraadj 

Nor  honeft  R— —  be  his  own  wife's  bawd. 

Look  not  afquint,  nor  ftiide  acrofs  the  way 

Like  fome  demurring  Alcidc  to  delay  ; 

But  walk  on  cheerly,  till  thou  have  efpy'd 

Saint  Peter's  finger  at  the  church-yard  fide. 

But  wilt  thou  needs  wlien  tliou  art  warn'd  fo  weB 

Go  fee  who  in  fo  garifh  walls  doth  <lwell? 

There  findeft  thou  fome  ftately  Dorick  £ianie. 

Or  nent  lonick  Vi'orke  ; 

Like  the  vain  bubble  of  iberian  pride, 

That  overcroweth  all  the  world  befide. 

Which  rear'd  to  raife  the  crazy  monarch's  fame. 

Strives  fgr  a  court  and  for  a  college  name; 

Yet  nought  within  but  loufy  coules  doth  hold. 

Like  3  fcabb'd  cuckow  in  a  cage  of  gold. 

So  pride  above  doth  fliade  the  flianie  below  ; 

A  golden  periwig  on  a  black  moor's  brow. 

When  Mfevio's  firft  page  of  his  poefy, 

Nail'd  to  an  hundred  poftes  for  novelty, 

With  his  big  title  an  Italian  mot, 

Laycs  fiege  unto  the  backward  buyer's  groat  ; 

Which  all  within  is  drafty  fluttiih  geere, 

fit  for  the  oven,  or  the  kitchen  fire. 

So  this  gay  gate  adds  fuel  to  thy  thought, 

'Ihat  fuch   proud   piles   were   never    rai^i'd   far 

nought. 
Beat  the  broad  gates  a  goodly  hollow  found 
With  double  echoes  doth  again  rebound ; 
But  not  a  dog  doth  bark  to  welcome  tl;ee, 
Nor  churlifli  porter  canft  thou  chafing  fee  : 
All  dumb  and  fileut,  like  the  dead  of  night. 
Or  dv^elling  of  forae  fleepy  Sybarite. 
The  marble  pavement  hid  with  defart  weed. 
With  houfe-leek,  thifile,  dock,  and  hemlock  feed: 
But  if  thou  chance  caft  up  thy  wond'ring  eyes, 
Thou  fhalt  difceni  upon  the  frontifpieci 
OTAEIS  EI2lTn  graven  up  on  high, 
A  fragment  of  old  Plato's  poefy  : 
The  raeaning  is  "  Sir  foole  ye  may  be  gone, 
"  Go  bac'K  by  leave,  for  way  here  licth  none." 
Look  to  the  tow'red  chimnies  which  ftiould  Le 
The  windpipes  of  good  hofpitality. 
Through  which  it  breatheth  to  the  open  aire, 
Betokening  lu^'e,  and  liberal  welfare: 
Lo  !  (here  th'  unthankful  fwallow  takes  her  reft. 
And  fills  the  tunncil  with  her  circled  neft  ; 
Nor  hilf  that  fmoke  from  all  his  chimnies  goes 
Which  one  tcbacco  pipe  drives  through  his  aoiC. 
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So  ratv-bonc  hunger  fcorns  the  mudJed  walls, 
>^nd  'gins  to  revel  it  in  lordly  halls. 
So  the  black  prince  is  brnkon  loofe  againe 
That  faw  no  funne  favc  once  (as  ftories  faine) 
That  once  was,  when  in  Trinacry  I  wcene 
He  dole  the  daughter  of  the  harvefl:  queene, 
And  gript  the  mawes  of  barren  Sicily 
"With  long  conftraint  of  pineful  penury  ; 
And  they  that  Ihould  refift  his  fecond  rage, 
Have  pent  themfelves  up  in  the  private  cage 
Of  fonie  blind  lane,  and  tl-.erc  they  lurk  unknowne 
Till  th'  hungry  tempeft  once  be  overblowne  : 
Then  like  the  coward  after  neighbour's  fray, 
They  creep  forth  boldly,  and  alk,  Where  are  they? 
Meanwhile  the  hunger  ftarv'd  appurtenance 
Muft  bide  the  brunt,  whatever  ill  niifchance  : 
Grim  Famine  fits  in  their  fore-pined  face, 
Ail  full  of  angles  of  unequal  fpacc. 
Like  to  the  plane  of  many  fided  fquares. 
That  wont  be  drawne  out  by  geometars;  ^ 
So  fliarp  and  meager  that  wlio  fliould  them  fee 
Would  fwear  they  lately  came  from  Hungary. 
When  their  braiTe  pans  and  winter  coverlid 
Have  wrp'd  the  maunger  of  the  horfe's  bread, 
Oh  mc !  what  odds  there  fecmeth  'twixt  their 

cheer 
And  the  fwolne  bezzle  at  an  alehoufe  fire, 
That  tonnes  in  gallons  to  his  burfcen  paunch, 
Whofe   flimy   draughts    his  drought   can   never 

ftatinch  ? 
por  (hame,  ye  gallants !  grow  more  hofpital, 
And  turn  your  needleffe  wardrobe  to  your  halL 
Aslavilh  Virro  that  keeps  open  doorcs, 

JLike  Janus  in  the  warref, • 

Iscept  the  twelve  days,  or  the  wake-day  fcaft, 
Wliat  time  he  needs  muft  be  his  coufin's  gueft. 
Philene  hath  bid  him,  can  he  choofe  but  come  ? 
Who  Ihould  pull  Virro's  fletve  to  ftay  at  home  ? 
All  yeare  befidcs  who  mealtime  can  attend  : 
Come  Trcbius,  welcome  to  the  table's  end. 
What  though  he  chircson  purer mancliet'scrowne, 
While   his   kind  client    griiides    on    blacke  and 

browne, 
A  jolly  rounding  of  a  whole  foot  broad, 
I'rom  off  the  mong-corne  heap  fnall  Trcbius  load. 
What  though  he  quafiTc  pure  amber  in  his  bowlc 
Of  March  brcw'd  wheat,  yet  flecks  my  thirlling 

foul 
With  palilh  oat,  frothing  in  Boflon  clay, 
Or  in  a  Ihallow  rruife,  nor  muft  that  ftay 
Within  thy  reach,  for  feare  of  thy  craz'd  braine. 
But  call  and  crave,  and  have  thy  cruife  agaiiie  : 
T.lfc  how  (liould  even  talc  be  regiftred. 
Or  all  thy  draughts,  on  the  chalk'd  barrel's  head  ? 
And  if  he  lift  revive  his  heartlefs  grainc 
With  fomc  French  grape,  or  pure  Cana^anc 
When  pleafing  Bourdeaux  falls  into  hfs  lot, 
rome  fow'rifti  Rochelle  cuts  thy  thirfting  throatc. 
What  though  himfclfc  craveth  his  welcome  friend 
With  a  cool'd  pittance  from  his  trencher's  end, 
Muft  Trcbius'  lip  hang  toward  his  trencher  lidc  .' 
Nor  kifl'c  his  fift  to  take  what  doth  betide  ? 
What  though  to  fparc  thy  teeth  he  employs  thy 

tongue 
III  bufjf  cjucftlons  nil  tjic  dinner  long  ? 


What  though  the  fcornful  waiter  looltes  afkile, 

And  pouts  and  frovirns,  and  curfeth  thee  the  whiie| 

And  takes  his  farewell  with  a  jealous  eye. 

At  every  morfell  he  his  laft  ftiall  fee  ? 

And  if  but  one  exceed  the  common  fize. 

Or  make  an  hillock  in  thy  cheeke  arife. 

Or  if  perchance  t'nou  (houldeft,  ere  thou  will:, 

Hold  thy  knife  upright  in  thy  griped  fift, 

Or  litteft  double  on  thy  backward  feat, 

Or  with  thine  elbow  ftiad'ft  thy  Ihared  meat. 

He  laughs  thee,  in  his  fellow's  eare  tofcorne, 

And  allcs  aloud,  where  Trebius  was  borne? 

Though  the  third  fewer  takes  thee  quite  away 

Without  a  ftaffe,  when  thou  would'il  longer  ftay. 

What  of  all  this?  Is't  not  enough  to  fay, 

I  din'd  at  Virro  his  owne  board  to-day  i 


SATIRE  Iir. 
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The  fatire  fliould  be  like  the  porcupine. 
That  flioots  fharp  quills  out  in  each  angry  line, 
And  wounds  the  blufiiing  cheeke,  and  fiery  eye. 
Of  him  that  hears,  and  readeth  guiltily. 
Ye  antique  fatires,  how  1  blefle  your  dayes. 
That  brook'd  your  bolder  ftile,  their  own  difpraife, 
And  well  near  wiili,  yet  joy  my  wifli  is  vaine, 
I  had  been  then,  or  they  been  now  againe  ! 
For  now  our  cares  been  of  more  brittle  mold,  ■ 
Than  thofe  dull  earthen  eares  that  were  of  old  : 
Sith  theirs,  like  anvils,  bore  the  hammer's  head, 
Our  glafle  can  never  touch  unfliivered. 
But  from  the  aflies  of  my  quiet  ftile 
Henceforth  may  rife  fome  raging  rough  Lticile, 
That  may  with  /Efchyhis  both  find  and  leefe 
The  fnaky  trcffes  of  th'  Eumenides  : 
Meanwhile,  fufHceth  me,  the  world  may  fay 
That  I  thefe  vices  loath'd  another  day, 
Which  I  hane  done  with  as  devout  a  chcere       ") 
As  he  that  rounds  Poul's  pillars  in  the  yeare,      > 
Or  bends  his  ham  downe  in  the  naked  quire.      *^ 
' Twas  ever  faid,  Frontine,  and  ever  feene. 
That  golden.clerkes  but  wooden  lawyers  been. 
Could  ever  wife  man  wifli,  in  good  eftate. 
The  ufe  of  all  thinjs  indifcriminate  ? 
Who  wots  not  yet  how  well  this  did  befeeme 
The  learned  mafter  of  the  academe  ? 
Plato  is  dead,  and  dead  is  hi&  device,  [wife, 

Which  fome  thought  witty,  none  thought  cvey 
Yet  certes  Mxcha  is  a  Platonift 
To  all,  they  fay,  fave  whofo  do  not  lift  ; 
Becaufe  her  hulband,  a  far  trafick'd  man, 
Is  a  profefs'd  Peripatecian. 
And  lb  our  grandfires  were  in  ages  pafl, 
That  let  their  lands  lie  all  fo  widely  wafte. 
That  nothing  was  in  pale  or  hedge  ypent 
Within  fome  province,  or  whole  ftiire's  extent. 
As  nature  made  the  earth,  fo  did  it  lie. 
Save  for  the  furrowes  of  their  huflaandry; 
Whcnas  the  neighbour  lands  fo  couched  laync 
That  all  bore  fliew  of  one  fair  champian  : 
Some  headlefle  croffe  they  digged  on  their  lea, 
Or  roU'd  fonu  marked  meart-llons  ia  the  vv3j'. 
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Poor  fimple  men  !  for  what  mought  that  availe. 

That  my  field  might  not  fill  my  neighbour's  payle, 

More  than  a  pilled  ftick  can  Hand  in  ftead, 

To  bar  Cyncdo  from  his  neighbour's  bed; 

More  than  the  thread-bare  client's  poverty 

Debars  th'  attorney  of  bis  wonted  fee  ? 

If  they  were  thriftlefle,  mought  not  we  amend, 

And  with  more  care  our  dangered  fields  defetid  ? 

Each  man  can  guard  what  thing  he  deemeth  deare, 

As  fearful  merchants  do  their  female  heir. 

Which,  were  it  not  for  promife  of  their  wealth, 

Need  not  be  flailed  up  for  fear  of  flealth  ; 

Would  rather  ftick  upon  the  bellman's  cries. 

Though  profFer'd  for  a  branded  Indian's  price. 

Then  raife  we  muddy  bulwarks  on  our  banks, 

Befet  around  with  treble  quick  fet  ranks ; 

Or  if  thofe  walls  be  over  we^k  a  ward. 

The  fquarcd  bricke  may  be  a  better  guard. 

Go  to,  my  thrifty  yeoman,  and  uprearc 

A  brazen  wall  to  fliend  thy  land  from  feare. 

Do  fo ;  and  I  (hall  praife  thee  all  the  while, 

So  be  thou  ftake  not  up  the  common  flyle  ; 

So  be  thou  hedge   in   nought  but  what's  thine 

owne ; 
So  be  thou  pay  what  tithes  thy  neighbours  done ; 
So  be  thou  let  riot  lie  in  fallow'd  plaine 
That  which  was  wont  yield  ufury  of  graine. 
But  when  I  fee  thy  pitched  ftakes  do  ftand 
On  thy  incroached  piece  of  common  land, 
W^hiles  thou  difcommoneft  thy  neighbour's  kyne. 
And  warn'ft  that  none  feed  on  thy  field  fave  thine ; 
Brag  no  more,  Scrobius,  of  thy  mudded  bankes. 
Nor  thy  deep  ditches,  nor  three  quickfet  rankes, 
O  happy  dayes  of  old  Ducalion, 
When  one  was  landlord  of  the  world  alone  1 
But  now  whofe  choler  would  not  rife  to  yield 
A  peafant  halfe  ftakes  cf  his  new  mown  field, 
Vol.  M. 


Whiles  yet  he  may  not  for  the  treble  price 

Buy  out  the  remnant  of  his  royalties  ? 

Go  on  and  thrive,  my  petty  tyrant's  pride, 

Scorne  thou  to  live,  if  others  live  befide ; 

And  trace  proud  Caftile  that  afpires  to  be 

In  his  old  age  a  young  fifth  monarchy  : 

Or  the  red  hat  that  cries  the  luckleffe  mayne, 

For  wealthy  Thames  to  change  his  lowly  Rhine, 


SATIRE  IV. 

Poffunt,  quia  poffe  'oidentnr, 

ViLLius,  the  wealthy  farmer,  left  his  heire 

Twice  twenty  fterling  pof.nds  t-i  fpend  by  yeare  : 

The  neighbours  praifen  Viliio's  hide-bound  fonnf, 

And  fay  it  was  a  goodly  portion 

Not  knowing  how  fome  merchants  dow'r  can  rife. 

By  Sunday's  tale  to  fifty  centuries ; 

Or  to  weigh  downe  a  leaden  bride  with  gold. 

Worth  all  that  Matho  bought,  or  Pontice  fold. 

But  whiles  ten   pound   goes   to   his  wife's  new 

govi^nc. 
Nor  little  lefle  can  ferve  to  fuit  his  owne  ; 
Whiles  one  piece  pays  her  idle  waiting-man. 
Or  bi;ys  an  hoode,  or  filver  handled  fanne. 
Or  hires  a  Friezeland  trotter,  halfe  yard  deepe, 
fo  drag  his  tumbrell  through  the  ftaring  Cheape; 
Or  whiles  he  rideth  with  two  liveries, 
And's  treble  rated  at  the  fubfidie-- ; 
One  end  a  kennel  keeps  of  thriftleiTe  hounds; 
What  think  ye  refts  of  all  my  younker's  pounds 
To  diet  him,  or  deal  out  at  his  doore, 
To  coffer  up,  or  ftocke  his  wailing  ftore  ? 
If  then  I  reckon'd  right,  it  fhould  appeare      .   ■ 
That  forty  pounds  ferve  not  the  farmer's  heire. 
3B 
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Satire  i. 

Sane!  iirfuKivimuj. 

T>ABrn  rcfcrvcs  a  long  nailc  for  the  norce, 

To  wuund  my  margcant  through  ten  Itavcs  at 

once, 
Much  w.  rfe  than  Ariflarchus  his  bhckc  pile 

'i'hdt  picrc'd  "Id  Homer's  f;dc  ; 

And  makes  fudi  faces  that  me  feems  I  fee 

SoVnc  foiil  Meg.tra  in  the  tragedy, 

Thrtat'niiig  her  twined  fna'tes  atTant.iIc's  ghoU ; 

Or  the  fjrim  vifage  of  fomc  frowning  yoA. 

Thecrabtrce  potter  of  the  Guildhall  gates; 

AVhile  he  his  friijlitfi:!  beetle  elevates, 

)iis  anj;ry  cyne  It. ok  all  Co  glaring  bright, 

l.ikc  th'  hunted  badger  in  a  moonkfle  ni^jht : 

«)r  like  a  pniiited  daring  Saracen  ; 

Hi*  checks  change  hue  like  th'  air-fed  vermin  {kin, 

Now  red,  now  p.ilf,  and  Iwoi'n  nlicvc  his  eyes 

J  ike  t  )  the  old  Coloflian  imagcric;. 

J'ut  when  he  doth  of  my  recanting  hcarc, 

^\way  ye  angry  fires,  and  frofts  of  feare, 

Oivc  ]ilace  unto  his  hopeful  tcmper'd  thought 

That  yields  to  peace,  ere  ever  peace  be  fcfught  : 

'I  l.eii  let  mc  now-rcpeni  niC  of  my  rage 

J'or  writjnj;  fatirts  in  fo  righteous  age. 

"\\'hcrca.<  1  ihoiild  h;ive  flroak'dhct  tow'rdly  head, 

-Viid  cry'd  cv.rc  in  my  fatiri.s  (lead; 

^iith  now  not  one  of  thouiand  dcc^  amiffe,  - 

"Wai  never  age  !  wcenc  To  pure  as  this. 

j\*  jiurc  as  old  LabuUa  from  the  bancs, 

A-  pure  as  through  Ijire  channels  when  it  raines ; 

A',  pure  as  is  a  black  moor's  face  by  night, 

>V»  dung-clad  fkin  of  dying  Heraclite. 

i^cckc  over  all  the  world,  and  tell  me  where 

Thou  find'll  a  proud  man,  or  a  flatterer  ; 

A  thief,  a  drunkard,  or  a  paricidc, 

A  Lthcr,  liar,  or  what  vice  bcQde  ? 

M<-rchant»  ;,i.  no  whit  covetous  of  late, 

h'cr  m  Ji.-;  ny  ^liirt  oi"  ;im?,  ^ain  of  deceit. 


Patrons  are  honeft  now,  o'sr  they  of  old. 

Can  now  no  benefice  be  bought  or  fold  ? 

Give  him  a  gelding,  or  feme  two  yeares  tiths, 

For  he  di  bribes  and  fimony  defy'th. 

Is  not  oiie  pick- thank  llirring  in  the  court, 

That  feld  was  free  till  now,  by  all  report. 

But  fome  one,  like  a  claw-back  parallte, 

Pick'd  nioihes  from  his  mailer's  doake  in  fighf. 

Whiles  he  could  pick  out  both  his  eyes  for  need, 

Tvlought  they  bat  Ttand  him  in  fome  better  (lead. 

Nor  now  no  mora  fniell-feaft  Vitellitj 

Siiiiles  on  his  mafter  for  a  meal  or  two. 

And  loves  him  in  his  maw,  loaths  in  his  heart, 

Yet  fud-hes,  and  yeas  and  nays  on  cither  part. 

Tattclius,  the  new-come  traveller, 

With  his  difguifcd  coate  and  ringed  care. 

Trampling  the  bourle's  marble  twice  a  day. 

Tells  nr-thing  but  fiark  truths  I  dare  well  fay  ; 

Nor  would  he  have  them  known  for  any  thing, 

Though  all  the  vault  of  Jiis  loud  murmuring. 

Not  one  man  .tells  a  lie  of  all  the  yeare. 

Except  the  Almanack  or  Chronicler. 

But  not  a  man  of  all  the  damned  crew, 

For  hills  of  gold  would  fweare  the  thing  untrucr 

Panfophus  now,  though  all  in  the  cold  fweat. 

Dares  venture  through  the  feared  caftle-gate, 

Albe  the  faithful  oracles  have  forefaync, 

Tiie  wifell  fcnator  (hall  there  Ix;  flaine  : 

That  made  him  long  keepe  home  as  well  it  might, 

Till  now  he  hopcth  of  fome  wifer  wight. 

The  vale  of  Standgate,  or  the  Suter's  hill. 

Or  wefterne  plaine  ate  free  from  feared  ill. 

Let  him  that  hath  nought,  feare  nought  I  arced  : 

But  he  that  hath  ought  hye  him,  and  God  fpeed. 

Nor  drunken  Dennis  doth,  by  breake  of  day. 

Stumble  into  blind  taverns  by  the  way, 

And  reel  me  homeward  at  the  ev'ning  flarre. 

Or  ride  more  cas'ly  in  his  neighbour's  chayrc. 

Well  might  thefe  clicks  have  fitted  former  times, 

And  Ihouldcr'd  angry  bkcltoii'sbrcathkirc  ihyra^s. 
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Ere  Chryfalus  had  barr'd  the  common  boxe, 
Which  erft  he  pick'd  to  ftore  his  frivate  flocks ; 
But  now  hath  all  with  vantage  paid  againe, 
And  locks  and  plates  what  doth  behind  remaine  ; 
When  erll-  our  dry  foul'd  fires  fo  lavifh  were, 
To  charge  whole  boots- full  to  rheir  friends  welfare; 
Now  flialt  thou  ^evsr  fee  the  fait  befet 
With  a  big-bellied  gallon  flagonet. 
Of  an  ebbe  cruife  muft  thirfly  Silen  fip, 
That's  a!J  ff^reftalled  by  his  upper  lip  ; 
Somewhat  it  wasthat  made  his  paunch  fo  peare. 
His  girdle  ftU  ten  inches  in  a  yeare. 
Or  when  old  gout)'  bed-rid  Euclio 
To  his  oEcious  facftor  fair  could  fliew 
His  name  in  margent  of  feme  old  caft  bill, 
And  fay,  Lo  !  whom  1  named  in  my  will, 
WJiiles  he  believes,  and  looking  for  the  fhare 
Tendeih  his  cumbrous  charge  with  bufy  care 
For  but  a  while ;  for  new  he  fure  will  die, 
By  hisfirange  qualme  of  liberality. 
Great  thanks  he  gives — but  God  him  (liield  ard 

fave 
From  ever  gaining  by  his  mafter's  grave  : 
Only  live  long  and  he  is  well  repaid, 
And  wets  his  ferced  cheeks  v,'hile  thus  he  faid  ; 
Some  ftrong  fmell'd  onion  fhall  ftir  his  eyes 
Rather  than  no  fait  teares  fhail  then  arift. 
So  looks  he  like  a  marble  toward  raine, 
And  wrings  and   fnites,  aiid  weeps,   and  wipes 

again  : 
Then  turns  his  back  and  fmile?,  and  looks  alkancs, 
Seas'ning  again  his  forrow'd  countenance; 
Whiles  yet  he  wearies  heav'n  with  daily  cries, 
And  backward  death  with  devout  facrifice, 
That  they  would  now  his  tedious  ghoft  bereav'n, 
And  wifhes  well,  that  wifh'd  no  worfe  than  heav'n. 
When  Zoylus  was  ficke,  he  knew  not  where, 
S^ve  his  wrough  nigt-cap,  and  lawn  pillowbear. 
Kind  foolcs !  they  made  him  lick  that  made  him 

fine; 
Take  thcfe  away,  and  there's  his  medicine. 
Qr  Gcllia  wore  a  velvet  maftick-patch 
Upon  her  temples  when  no  tooth  did  ache  ; 
When  bea'Jiy  was  her  rheume  I  fonn  efpy'd, 
Nor  could  her  plainer  cure  her  of  her  pride. 
Thefe  vices  were,  but  now  they  ceas'd  off  long : 
Then  yihy  did  I  a  righteous  age  that  wrong?    ' 
1  would  repent  me  were  it  not  too  late. 
Were  not  the  angry  world  prejudicate. 
If  ail  the  leven  penitential 

Or  thoufand  white  wands  might  me  ought  availe  ; 
It"  Trent  or  Thames  could  fcoure  my  foule  offence 
And  fee  me  in  my  former  innocence, 
I  would  at  laft  repent  me  of  my  rage  : 
Now,  bear  my  wrong,  I  thine,  O  righteous  age. 
As  for  fine  wits,  an  hundred  thoufand  fold 
Pafleth  our  age  whatever  times  of  old. 
I'or  in  that  puifne  world,  our  fires  of  long 
Could  hardly  wag  their  too  unwieldy  tongue. 
As  pined  crovves  and  parrots  can  do  now. 
When  hoary  age  did  bend  their  wrinkled  brovy  : 
And  now  of  late  did  many  a  learned  man 
Serve  thirty  years  prenticefiiip  with  Prifcian  ; 
13ut  now  can  every  novice  fpcake  with  eafe 
'I'hei^ar-fetch'd  language  of  th'  Ar.tipotlcf. 
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Would'ft  thou  the  tongues  that  erft  were  learned 

hight, 
Though  <:ur  wife  age  hath  wip'd  them  of  their 

right; 
Wouid"{i  thou  the  courtly  three  in  moft  requeft. 
Or  the  -two  barbarous  neighbours  of  the  Welt  ? 
Bibinup  ftlfe  can  have  ten  tongues  in  one. 
Though  in  all  ten  not  one  good  tongue  alone. 
And  can  deep  fsill  lie  fmothering  within, 
Whiles  neither  fmoke  nor  flame  difceriicd  bin  ? 
Shall  it  not  be  a  v.ild  fig  in  a  wall, 
Or  fired  briinflonsin  a  niinerall? 
Do  thou  difdain,  O  ever-learned  age  ! 
The  tongue-ty'd  filence  of  that  Saniian  fage  : 
Forth  ye  fine  wits  and  rufh  into  the  prefle, 
And  for  the  cloyed  world  your  works  addrelTe. 
Is  not  a  gnst,  nor  fly,  nor  leely  ant. 
But  a  fine  wit  can  make  an  elephant. 
Should  Bandell's  throftle  die  withoui:  a  forg. 
Or  Adamantins,  my  dog,  be  laid  along, 
Downe  in  fome  ditcli  without  his  exequie?, 
Or  epitaphs,  or  mournful  eifgies  .' 
Folly  itfelf,  and  baldncffe  m,ay  be  prais'd. 
And  fweet  conceits  from  filthy  objedls  ruis'J. 
What  do  not  fine  wits  dare  to  undertake  :* 
What  dare  not  fine  vits  do  for  honour's  fake  ? 
Bit  wh^'  doth  Balbus  his  dead  doing  quill 
Parch  in  hi?  rufty  fcabbard  all  the  while  ; 
His  golden  fleece  o'ergrownc  with  mouldy  hoare 
And  though  he  had  his  witty  works  fcrfwore  i 
Belike  of  late  now  Balbus  hath  no  need, 
Nor  now  helike  his  flirinking  Ihoulders  dread 
The  C3tcb-i  oil's  fift — The  prefle  may  flill  remaine 
And  breathe,  till  Balbus  be  in  debt  againe. 
Soon  may  that  be  I  fo  I  had  iilent  beene, 
And  not  this  rak'd  up  quiet  crimes  unfcen. 
Silence  is  fafe,  when  faying  ftirreth  fore, 
And  makes  the  ftirred  puddle  ftink  the  more. 
Shall  the  controlier  of  proud  Nemefis 
In  lawlelTe  rage  upbraid  each  othqr's  vice, 
While  no  man  feeketh  to  reflcft  the  wrom^. 
And  curb  the  raunge  of  his  niifruly  tongue  ? 
By  the  two  crownes  of  Parnafle  ever-green. 
And  by  the  cloven  head  of  Hippocrene 
As  f  true  ]ioet  am,  I  here  avow 
(So  fok-mr.ly  kifs'd  he  b.is  laurell  bough) 
If  that  bold  fatire  unrevengcd  be 
For  this  fo  fuucy  and  foule  injury. 
So  Labeo  weens  it  my  eternal  fliame 
To  prove  I  never  carn'd  a  poet's  name. 
But  would  I  be  a  poet  if  I  might. 
To  rub  my  brovves  three  days  and  wake  three 

nights. 
And  bite  my  nails,  and  fcratch  my  dullard  head. 
And  curfe  the  backward  Mufes  on  my  bed 
About  one  peevjfli  fyllable;  which  out-fnught 
I  take  up  Tales  joy,  fave  for  fore-rhought 
How  it  (hall  pleafe  each  ale-knight's  cenfuring  eye, 
And  hang'd  my  head  for  fear  they  deem  awry  : 
While  thread-bare  Martiall  turns  his  merry  note 
To  beg  of  Rufus  a  call  winter  coate  ; 
Wliile  hungry  Marot  leapeth  at  a  beane, 
And  dieth  like  a  flarved  Cappuchein  ; 
Go  Arioft,  and  gape  for  what  may  fall 
Fro.ni  trencher  of  a  flattering  cardinall; 
3  B  ij 
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And  if  thou  getteft  but  a  pedant's  fee. 

Thy  bed  thy  b<  ard,  and  courfer  livery, 

O  honour  far  beyond  a  brazen  fhrine, 

To  fit  with  farleton  on  an  ale  poft's  figne  ! 

"Who  had  but  lived  in  Auguftus'  dayes, 

'  I'had  been  fome  honour  to  be  crown 'd  with  bayes ; 

When  Lucan  flrctched  on  his  marble  bed 

To  thirk  of  C-cfar,  and  great  Pompey's  deed: 

Or  when  Achclaus  fliav'd  hi<  mourning  head, 

Soon  as  he  heard  Stefichorus  was  dead. 

At  leaft,  would  fome  good  body  of  the  refl 

Stt  a  gold  pen  on  their  baye-wreathed  crefl ; 

Or  would  their  face  in  ftaniped  coin  expreffe, 

As  did  the  IVIytelens  their  poeteffe. 

Now  as  it  is,  beflirew  him  if  he  might. 

That  would  his  browes  with  Cxfar's  laurell  dight. 

Though  what  ail'd  me,  I  might  not  well  as  they 

Rake  up  fome  furworne  tales  that  fmother'd  lay 

In  chimney  corners  fmoak'd  with  winter  fires, 

I'o  read  and  rock  aflecp  our  drowfy  fires? 

No  man  his  thrtfliold  better  knowes,  than  I 

Brute's  firft  arrival,  and  firft  vidtory ; 

ijaint  George's  forrell,  or  his  crofle  of  blood, 

Arthur's  round  board,  or  Caledonian  wood, 

Or  holy  battles  of  bold  Charlemaine, 

What  were  his  knights  did  Salen's  fiege  maintaine.; 

How  the  mad  rival  of  faire  Angelica 

Was  phyfick'd  from  the  new-found  paradife. 

High  ftories  they,  which  with  their  fwelling  ftralne 

Have  riven  Frontoc's  broad  rehearfal  plaine. 

JJut  fo  to  fill  up  books,  both  backe  and  fide. 

What  needs  it  ?  Are  there  not  enow  befiJe  ? 

Q  age  well  thriven  and  well  fortunate, 

When  each  man  hath  a  mufe  apropriate ; 

And  file,  like  to  fome  fervile  eare-bor'd  flave 

^luft  play  and  fing  when  and  what  he'd  have  I 

TVould  that  were  all — fmall  fault  in  number  lies, 

Were  not  the  Icare  from  whence  it  Ihould  arife. 

Hut  tan  it  he  oi:^;ht  but  a  fpuiicms  feed 

'J'hdt  gr"wcs  fo  rife  in  fuch  unlikely  fpeed  ? 

Sith  Pontian  left  his  bairi  n  wife  at  home, 

And  ff  ent  two  years  at  Venice  and  at  Rome, 

Returned,  hears  his  bkffing  alk'd  of  three, 

Cries  out,  O  Julian  law  !  adultery  ! 

Though  Lahco  reaches  right  (who  can  deny  ?) 

The  true  drains  of  hcroick  poefy  : 

For  he  can  tell  how  fury  reft  his  fenfe, 

AndPhabus  fiU'd  him  with  intelligence. 

He  can  implore  the  heathen  deities 

To  guide  his  b  Id  and  bufy  enterprize ; 

Or  filch  whole  jiagcs  at  a  chp  for  need 

l-'rom  honert  Petrnrc!),  clad  in  Eiiglifii  weed; 

Wile  big  iui  ch's  !  eacli  ftanza  can  begin, 

V'hofe  trunk  and  tailc  fiuttifli  and  he^irtklTe  been, 


He  knowes  the  grace  of  that  new  elegance. 

Which  fweet  Pbiiifides  fetch'd  of  late  from  France, 

That  well  befeem'd  his  high-flil'd  A  ready. 

Though  others  marre  it  with  much  liberty. 

In  epithets  to  joine  two  wordes  in  one 

Forf  oth,  for  adjeftives  can't  fland  alone  : 

As  a  great  poet  could  of  Bacchus  fay. 

That  he  was  Semcle-famori-gmn, 

Laftly  he  names  the  fpirit  of  Aftrophel ; 

Now  hath  not  Labeo  done  wondrous  well  ? 

But  ere  his  Mufe  her  v/eapon  learn  to  wield, 

Or  dance  a  fober  pirrhicke  in  the  field. 

Or  marching  w-ade  in  blood  up  to  the  knees, 

Her  arma  ■virum  goes  by  two  degrees, 

The  fheepe-cote  firfl  hath  beene  her  uurfery 

Where  fhe  hath  worne  her  idle  infancy. 

And  in  highflartups  walk'd  the  paftur'd  plaines, 

To  tend  her  talked  herd  that  there  remalnes. 

And  winded  flill  a  pipe  of  oate  or  breare, 

Striving  for  wages  who  the  praife  fhall  beare; 

As  did  vvhilere  the  homely  Carmelite, 

Following  Virgil,  and  he  Theocritc  ; 

Or  elfc  hath  beene  in  Venus'  chamber  train'd 

To  play  with  Cupid,  till  fhe  had  attain'd 

To  comment  vvell  upon  a  beauteous  face, 

Then  was  fhe  fit  for  an  heroic  place ; 

As  witty  Pontan  in  great  earncfl;  faid, 

His  miftrefs'  breafts  were  like  tv/o  weights  of  lead. 

Another  thinks  her  teeth  might  liken'd  be 

To  two  faire  rankes  of  pales  of  ivory. 

To  fence  in  fure  the  wild  beafl  of  her  tongue, 

From  either  going  far,  or  going  wrong ; 

Her  grinders  like  two  chalk-flones  in  a  mill, 

Which  fliall  with  time  and  wearing  waxe  as  ill 

As  old  Catillaes,  which  wont  every  night 

Lay  up  her  holy  pegs  till  next  day-light, 

And  wiih  them  grind  foft-fimpring  all  the  day. 

When,  lefi;  her  laughter  fhould  her  gums  bewray, 

Hev  hand*  mufl  hide  her  mouth  if  fhe  but  fmile ; 

Faine  would  fhe  feeme  all  frixe  and  frolicke  ftill. 

Her  forehead  faire  is  like  a  brazen  hill 

Whofe  wrinkled  furrows  which  her  age  doth  breed 

Are  dawbed  full  of  Venice  chaikc  for  need  : 

Her  eyes  like  filver  faucers  faire  befct 

With  fliining  amber,  and  with  fliady  let. 

Her  lids  like  Cupid's  bow  cafe,  where  he  hides 

The  weapons  that  doth  viround  the  wanton  ey'd: 

Her  thin  like  Pindus,  or  Parnaffus  hill. 

Where  down  defcenas  tli'  o'erflowing  llream  doth 

fill 
The  well  of  her  faire  mouth. — Each  hath  his 

praife. 
Who  would  not  but  wed  poets  now  a  dayes ! 
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Bind  ye  Tiy  browes  with  mourning  cyparlfle, 
And  palilh  twigs  of  deadlie  poplar  tree. 
Or  if  fome  fadder  fliades  ye  can  devife, 
Thole  fadder  {iiades  vaile  iny  light-loathing  eie  : 
I  loath  the  laurel-bandes  1  loved  beft. 
And  all  that  maketh  mirth  and  plcafant  reft. 

If  ever  breath  diffolv'd  the  world  to  teares, 
Or  hollow  cries  made  heaven's  vault  refound  : 
If  ever  (hrieks  were  founded  out  fo  cleare. 
That  all  the  worlds  waft  might  heare  around:  [cries, 
Be  mine  the  breath,  the  teares,  the  ftirikes,  the 
Yet  fcill  my  griefe  unfeene,  unfounded  lies. 

Thou  flattering  Sun,  that  ledft  this  loathed  light, 

Why  didfl  thou  in  thy  faffron-robes  arife  ? 

Or  foldft  not  up  the  day  in  drearie  night  ? 

^nd  wakft.  the  wefterne  worldes  amazed  eies  ? 
And  never  more  rife  from  the  ocean. 
To  make  the  morn,  or  chafe  night-fliades  again. 

Heare  we  no  bird  of  day,  or  dawning  morne, 
To  greet  the  fun,  or  glad  the  v/aking  eare : 
Sing  out  ye  fcrich-owles  lowder  then  aforne, 
And  ravens  blacke  of  night ;  of  death  of  driere : 
And  all  ye  barking  loulcs  yet  never  feene, 
That  fill  the  moonlefle  night  with  hideous  din. 

Kow  fliall  the  wanton  Devils  daunce  in  rings 
In  everie  mede,  and  everie  heath  hore  : 
The  Elvilh  Faeries,  and  the  Gobelins': 
The  hoofed  Satyres  filent  heretofore : 
Religion.  Vtrtue,  Mufes,  holie  mirth 
Have  now  forfvvorne  the  late  forfaken  earth. 

The  Prince  of  Darkneffe  gins  to  tyrannize, 
And  reare  up  cruel  trophecs  of  his  rage  : 
Faint  earth  through  her  defpairing  cowardice 
yields  up  herfelie  to  endlefl'e  vaflalage  :         [Hell, 

What  Champion  now  fliall  tame  ?;he  power  of 

And  the  unrulie  fpirics  overciuell .' 

The  world's  praife,  the  pride  of  Nature's  proofs, 
Amaze  of  times,  hope  of  our  faded  age  : 

*  Kind's  proleffor,  and  mailer  of  St.  John's  College, 
Camt)riili;e  ;  he  died  in  1595.  This  dej;/  was  annexed 
to  the  "  Carmen  Funebrc  C.iroli  Hoi'ni,  1 1;96.'"  and  isiiow 
repniited  from  Nichols's  ••  ielcil  CoLeaiU.'.  of  i'ocms," 
5vc!».  laqpo.  I-ond,  Jjb'o. 


Religions  hold,  Earth's  choice,  and  Heaven's  love, 
Patrerne  of  Vertue,  patron  of  Mufes  fage  : 
All  thefe  and  more  were  Whitaker's  alone. 
Now  they  in  him,  and  he  and  alj  are  gone. 

Heaven,  Earth,  Nature, Death,  and  every  Fate, 
Thus  fpoild  the  carelell'e  world  of  woonted  joy  ; 
Whiles  each  repin'd  at  others  pleafingftate. 
And  all  agreed  to  work  the  world's  annoy  : 

Heaven  drove  with  Earth,   Defliny  gave  the 
doome. 

That  Death  fhould  Earth  and  Nature  overcome. 

Earth  takes  one  part,  when  forced  Nature  fendes 

The  foul,  to  flit  into  the  yeelding  Ikie  ; 

Sorted  by  death  into  their  fatal  ends, 

Forefeene,  forefett  from  all  eternitie  : 

Deftinie  by  Death  fpoyl'd  feeble  Natures  frame. 
Earth  was  defpoyl'd  when  Heaven  overcame. 

Ah,  coward  Nature,  and  more  cruell  Death,         , 
Envying  Heaven,  and  unworthy  mold, 
Unwtildy  carkiifle  and  unconftant  breath, 
That  did  fo  lightly  leave  your  living  hold  : 

How  have  ye  all  confpir'd  our  hopelelle  fpight. 
And  wrapt  us  up  in  Griefes  eternall  night. 


Bafe 
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Nature    yeelde 
maundes. 

Heaven  defires,  durft  lowly  dull  denic  .' 
The  Fates  decreed,  no  mortall  might  withfland. 
The  fpirit  leaves  his  load,  and  lets  it  lie. 

The  fencelelfe  corpes  corrupts  in  fweeter  clay. 
And  waytes  for  worms  to  wafle  it  quite  away. 

Now  ginne  your  triumphes,  Death  and  Deflinies, 
And  Itt  the  trembling  world  witncfle  your  wail  ; 
Now  kt  blacke  Orphney  raife  his  gaflly  neighes. 
And  trample  high,  and  hellifli  fome  outcail : 
Shake  he  the  eaith  and  teare  the  hollow  ikies, 
That  all  may  feele  and  feare  your  viiTiories. 

And  after  your  triumphant  chariot, 
Drag  the  pale  corpes  that  thus  you  did  to  die. 
To  fliew  what  goodly  conqnefls  ye  have  got. 
To  fright  the  world,  and  fill  the  woondring  eie  : 
Millions  of  lives,  of  deaths  no  conquefl  were, 
Corrpr.red  v/ilh  one  oneJy  Whitakcre. 


But  thoii.  0  foulc,  fnalt  laugh  at  their  defpite, 
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